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WARD. LOCK & CO.’S LIST. 


NeU} Editions. 

MRS. BEETON'S 

Famous Cookery Books. 

**The Be5t Cookery Books in the World.** 


Mrs. TBEETON^S 

HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT. 

Halt Leather, 7it. 6d. net. Halt Calt or Halt Morocco, 

12m. 6d, net. Full or Tree Calt, Ids. net. 

Mrs. KEETON'S 

FAMILY COOKERY. 

Large Crown Hvo., strongly bound. Halt Leather, Ss. net. 

Mrs. BEETON^S 

EVERY-DAY COOKERY. 

Large Cro%^n Hvo., Cloth tillt, 3s. hd. net. 

Mrs. BE ETON •S 

ALL ABOUT COOKERY. 

Large Crown Hvo,, Cloth Gilt, 2s. 6d. net. 

Mrs. BE ETON'S 

COOKERY BOOK. 

Large Crown Hvo,. Cloth, Is. 


New and 

Forthc oming Fiction. 

Six Shillings Each. 


THE CRAVEN FORTUNE. 

FRED M. WHITE. 

l.ikc Mrs. Hrnry Wood, Mth. Humphry Ward and similar notable 
'wrilerBi Mr. Fred M. White alwaya writes 11 story with a atronfr plot 
that ia suatained by powerful emutioiial aituations. 

DR. BURTON’S SUCCESS. 

A. C. GUNTER. 

The further aeiics of adventure of “Dr. Burton. ’ 

FIRST PERSON PARAMOUNT. 

Sv AM9KOSE PKATT. 

Is a story of excitiiig incident on quite original lines. 

THE MOTHER. EDEN PHILLPOTTS. 

It is the tiohlest story its author has ever coru eived, and its pictiiie 
of mother love, and the salvation ot her violently tempered son, should 
rank us one of the nia.sterpiece 8 of fiction. 

A TANGLED WEB. Dp L. C. MODERLY. 

Miss Moberly is quickly making a big reputation for herself as a 
writer of strong emotional atones of the kind that Kosu N. Carey and 
Adeline Sergeant have scored their many successes with. 

TINMAN. Dp TOM GALLON. 

A story in the vein which first brought its authoi's name prominently 
before the public, and caused riinch to exclaim “Here's another 
Dickens ! " 


W4RD, LOCK & Co., Ld., Salisbury Square, London, C.C. 


A HANDSOME PRESENTATION EDITION OF 

BYRON’S 

POEMS 

Containing 

CHILDE HAROLD, DON JUAN, THE 
SHORTER POEMS, THE DRAMAS 
AND SATIRES. THREE VOLUMES, 
IN SLIP CASE, CLEARLY PRINTED 
ON THIN PAPER, WITH PHOTO- 
GRAVURE FRONTISPIECES BY 
E. J. SULLIVAN. 

• — _ 

BYRON’S POEMS 

(Newnes' Thin Paper Classics'). 

CLOTH, 9/- NET. LAMBSKIN, 10/6 NET. 

Ot all Booksellers. 

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., LONDON, W.C. 


NEWNES' 

Library of the 
Applied Arts 

Written by competent experts and pro- 
viding information of really practical 
value to Collectors and Students, without 
perplexing the reader with unimportant 
and unnecessary details. Very particular 
attention has been paid to the illustra- 
tions, which are both numerous and of 
the highest quality ; these arc photo- 
graphic reproductions 
from existing specimens, 
and where colour is I sheffie 

necessary no expense ■ 
has been spared to give I 
the best possible repre- I ity w. rn«. 
sentations. I old i 


Of all Booksellers. Me- 
dium Avo, 7/6 net each. 

GEORGE NEWNES, Lid., 

LONDON, W.C. 


SHEFFIELD PLATE 
iJy .Mrs. if VVvi nr. 

DUTCH POTTERY AND 
PORCELAIN. 

Ily W. rilLAIKN KndWIIs 

OLD ENGLISH 
FURNITURE 

]t^ Fki- D hk II K Fhnn mul 
If. WmlH’. 

ENGLISH EMBROIDERY 
Ily A. I-’. Ki'Mikkk. 

ENGLISH TABLE GLASS 
15> J'l'Kiv Ha IK. 

FRENCH POTTERY AND 
PORCELAIN 
Hy Ih'NKi Kwani/. 

OLD PEWTER 

By M Alt III. M |!ki I,. 

FRENCH FURNITURE 
Ily Amikk .Sai.iiii. 
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LITERARY LIVES 


EDITED BY W. ROBERTSON NICOLL. 

With Photogravure Frontispiece and Numerous Illustrations. Price 3s. 6d. each. 


CHARLOTTE BRONTE. By clement shorter. 

“ Here in a short volume the whole story is crisply and vividly told once more in the full light of the 
most recent facts with unfailing sympathy and conspicuous charm. The portraits and other illustrations in 
the book heighten the realistic appeal of this clever and sympathetic estimate.” — Standard. 

ERNEST RENAN. By william barry. 

“ Dr. Barry has been fortunate in completing the study of Newman which he issued last year by this 
study of Renan. And the reading and thoughtful public have been fortunate also m possessing these two 
sister studies, by a critic singularly well equipped for the task, of two men who between them sum up the 
effort of an age .” — ‘Daily ^TV^eius. 


SIR AVALTER SCOTT. By Andrew Lang. 

Mr. Lang himself has done nothing better than his present volume. It has been written con amore 
and out of exceptional fulness of knowledge. His criticism is mellowed by his love of its object. His 
praise has no double-edged suggestion of the shortcomings of others, or rarely ; and his blame is never 
harsh. He has set before us the essential and salient features of the man and his work, and put into our 
hands a supremely good book .” — ^British Weckh. 


MATTHEW ARNOLD. 


By G. W. E. Russell. 


Mathew Arnold, by G. W. E. Russell, is one of the most useful works on the subject we have 
come across. In our opinion it is far superior to the ordinary run of such books. It is very pleasant 
reading, and has the merit of drawing attention to the salient points of Arnold’s thought, instead of 
confining itself to subsidiary matters. Its widespread acceptance is to be desired.” — Jllhenaum. 


NEWMAN. By William Barry. 

" His study of Newman is worthy of Saint>Beuve.” — Jinxes. 

** Dr. Barry is to be congratulated upon the admirable sketch which he has given us of a life which 
stands in influence and beauty.” — Quardian. 


JOHN BUNYAN. By the Author of MARK RUTHERFORD. 

“ No more perfect biographer could have been found for Bunyan thaiv the author of ‘ Mark 
Rutherford.’ There is something Puritanical in the exquisite simplicity of his ’style, his high serioumess, his 
keen sympathy, which is saved from partisanship by the breadth and philosophy of his outlook. Under- 
standing the hidden deeps of Bunyan’s spiritual tife, he has expounded his character, not in the formulas of 
a sect, but in the eternal phrases of huBaanityt'*-^5pectoIor. 

COVENTRY PA’TMORE. By Edmund 

“ Admirable as the ' Literary Lives,’ e(£ted by Dr. Robertson Nicoll, are, the series oonliii^ no more 
charming sketch than that of ‘ Coventry Patmore,’ which has just been added to the Hst. In riedinff with 
the career of his old friend and literny companion, Mr. Edmnnd Gosse is at his best .” — Dalfy ^ielegrafihs 


HODDER & STOUGHTON, WAR^CK SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 
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Hodder S Stovghtoa’s Recent Fiction. 


Carette of Sark 

Broken Off 

The Messenger 

Thou Fool 

Quicksands 

Rose of Blenheim 

The Trampled Cross 

Love-in-a-Mist 

The House of Lynch 

St. Gwynifer 

A Shepherd of Kensington 
Where the Wind Sits 
The Jester’s Window 
Comrades 
Arizona Nights 
Captain June 
The Lady of Delights 
A Prophet in Babylon 
Gossip Corner 

The Daughter of Anderson Crow 

These Three 

Ross Durham 

The Chateau by the Lake 

Love Unlocks the Door 

The Tracks we Tread 

Edragil, 1745 

English Humorists of To-Day 


By John Oxenham 6/- 
By Mrs. Baillie Reynolds 6/- 
By Frankfort Moore 6/- 
By J. J. Bell 6/- 

By J. A. Steuart 6/r 
By Morice Gerard 6/- 
By Joseph Hocking 3/6 
By Madame Albanesi 5/- 
By Leonard Merrick 6/- 
By Silas Hocking 3/6 
By M. Baillie-Saunders 6/- 

By the author of “ Honoria's I’atchwork ” 6 /“ 

By Keble Howard 5/- 
By Maxim Gorky 6/- 
By Stewart Edward White6/- 
By Alice Hegan Rice 3/6 
By L. T. Meade 6/- 
By W. J. Dawson 6/- 
By Walter Raymond 6/- 
By G. B. McCutcheon 6/- 
By Mrs, Fred Reynolds 6/- 
By David Lyall 6/- 

By Amy Le Feuvre 6/- 
By Annie S. Swan 3/6 
By G. B. Lancaster 6/- 
By L. Maclean Watt 3/6 
ByJ. A. Hammerton 3/6 


3/6 

6 /- 

3/6 

3/6 
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A SELECTION FROM 

Macmillan’S Announcements 

For JANUARY. 


Slf Hmnry Dmmmontl Wolifm 
RANDOM REbOLLECTIONS. HySirHtNRv 

Drummond VVolit. With Pholotjraviirt* and other lllustra' 
tions. 2 vols., Svo, 30s. net. 

THE EVER8LEY TENNYSON. Annotated 

by Alkkkis Lord Tknnyson. Kdiied by Hai.i.am, Iadrd 
Tknnyson. In 9 vols. Vol. 1 . Pokms Vt»l. II. 

Poems [/an. 17^^]- lilobe Svo, 4s. net each. 

English Mon of Lettonm Mow Voim 
JAMES THOMSON. By ( 1 . C. Macaui.ay, late 

Fellow of Trinity Collejje, (’ambridj;e. Oowii Svo, 2s. net. 

Bm Lm Putnam Woalom 

THE COMING STRUGGLE IN EASTERN 

A8IA. ByB.L. Putnam Weai.k, Aiilhor of “ Manchu anti 
Muscovite.'’ With numerous Illustrations, and a (\miprrhen- 
sive Map. Svo. 


if. FloMing Hall. 

THE INWARD LIGHT. By Ji. Fikldino Hall, 

Author of “The Soul of a People,” “A People at School,” 
etc. Svo. [Jan. 17. 

THE THRESHOLD OF MUSIC. An In- 

quiry into the Deveiopment of the Musioai 

Sense* By Wilmam Wallacf, Ivvtr.'i crown Svo. 

Thomas Mat^dym 

THE DYNASTS. A Drama of the 

Napoieonic Wars. By Thomas Hardy. Part III. 
(’niwn Svo. 

Tho Gloho Uhrary^ Now Voh 

THE DIARY OF JOHN EVELYN, 1620- 

1706 . With an Introduction and Notes by Austin Dorson, 
lion. LL.D. ICdin, Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. 

Ooldeu Tramsufy Sorle*. Mow Vo/.« 
LYRICAL POEMS OF T. E. BROWN. 

Selected by II. F. Brown and JL (1. Dakyns, I’ott Svo, 
2s. 6d. net. 

PLAYS OF iESCHYLUS: The Suppliant 
Maidens - - The Persians The Seven 
aaeinst Thebes The Prometheus Bound 

TransUitcd into Fnjjlisli Vi-ise by E. 1 ). A. Mokshkad, M.A. 
Pott Svo, 2S. 6 < 1 . net. 

APHORISMS & REFLECTIONS FROM 

THE WORKS OF THOMAS HENRY HUXLEY. 

Selected by HknrIKTTA A. lIuxLhV. Pott Svo, 2s. 6d. net. 
Also cloth elegant, 2s. 6d net ; limp leather, 3.S 6d. net. [MWv. 

ST. PAUL’S EPISTLES TO THE THES 

SALONIAN 8 . Greek Text, with Commentary 

by the Kev. (Ikokuk IMii.lihan, P.D. 8vo. 

THE NATIONAL CHURCH. Essays on 
its History and Constitution, and Orlticisme 
of Its Present Administration. By Canon 
li. Hknsi.ky IIknson, B.l)., D.D. With an IntnMluction by 
the Kev. J. Llkavkllyn Davils, D.D. Crown Svo. 

THE SANCTUARY OF GOD, & OTHER 

SERMONS. By (he late Trcbendary W. Allen Whit- 
worth. Crown Svo. 


CONFESSIO MEDICI. By the Writer of 

“Tlic V'ouni; IVople.” Extra crown Svo. 

MaomlUmn^m 6 dm Soidoom Mow VolOm 

JESUS CHRIST AND THE SOCIAL 

QUESTION. By rnifeasor Francis Ureenwodu 
Bkahohv. 

McTODD. By Cutcliffk Hvne. 

*.* MoomUlmn^m Mow MoHOtmoomont Umt 
Foot Proo oit At$iMootlonm 

MACMIIXAN & CO., Ltd., Ixmdon. 


Messn. BELL’S LIST. 

The Full Lilt of Mesin. BelPs New sod 
Fortheominx Books will he sent on nppUention. 


Trollope’s ’Barsetshire Novels. 

With an Iniiorluciion by I' KKDEDJC HAKKTSON. 

In 8 vols., sin.'dl crown 8vo, 3s. (id. net per volume. 

“ In this BarsL-lshiic cycle he is uniformly at his best, and his 
bcht is very good : aiul in il.s own special line inimitably line .And 
informing.”- -Frederic Han ison 5 Introduction. 

THE WARDEN. 

Wjlh Introduction l)y Fkkdkrk’ HakkIson, and INirlr.iit of 
Trollope. 

BARCHESTER TOWERS. 

DR. THORNE. 

FRAMLEY PARSONAGE. 

THE SMALL HOUSE AT ALLINGTON. 

(2 vols.) 

THE LAST CHRONICLE OF BARSET. 

(2 vols. ) 

A Thin l*apei Kdiiion of this mtics i.s included in “The Voik 
Library.” Pi ice per volnnu*. cloth, 2s. ncl ; leatliei, 3s. net. 


Small 4to, illustrated, los. (id. net. 

QUEEN MARY’S BOOK. 

A Cfilleclion of Poems and ICssay.s by M \KY. of Si ors. 

Edited, with an Introdueloiy I'.s.s.'iy, by Mrs. P. S'ik.W'ART- 
Mai KImN/IK AKJ’.U I ilNoI , 

“ Whatever may be bn jioinl t)f view with legnrd to Mary, the 
rca<lei iiitcresterl in licr peisomdily and carter .should be glad ol this 
beautiful tollei'tion of her poems and cssay.s, nn<l should lie graiefiil 
to Mrs. Ai’biillinol foi licr zeal in making the colleclion and in 
.supplying remlerings cif ihosr ]>iece-s not alieadv lianslaied.”- - 
Daflv Telegraph. 


Les Classiques Francois Illustres, 

l’u))lies sous la direction dc D.VNIEI. ()’(’< )N N(^K. 

Small Clown Sxo. wiih S l'‘ull pagc lllustralions in (ailour and 20 in 
Blac 1 % .and Whilr*. 5 '.. m l. 

NOW KK.MiV. 

GEORGE SAND : LES MAITRES 
SONNEURS. 

Preface d’KMii i. !• Ai;UKi , de r.Ae.ulLhnie Fram^aise. 
Illustrations dc M. V’. WilKKl.llOUsK. 

KKADY IMMi:i)lATKLV. 

GEORGE SAND; LA MARE AU DIABLE. 

Notice Analylit|ue de C. A. S.-VIN 1 ^.-B^■|'V^;, de r.-Vculcmie 
I'*iani,ai.sL‘. 

Illii.slrations de (iKKiRiiDh Lkksk. 


Bell’s Miniature Series of Great 
Writers. 

K.litc .1 l.y C. C. WILLIAMSON, Lilt.P. 

Poll Svti, illustrated, is. ncl : or in limp leather, with rhotograviire 
l''ioniispiece, 2s. net. 

“Messrs. Bell’s *Mini:ituic Series of (ire.al Writers, ’ while 
beaiingoiil its title as lar as the si/.e of the volumes is concerned, 
goes ill its scope and value hexond what .such title m)))lies. I'his is 
no mere ol the chief dale«; anil fads of (!hau(cr’s life. Mr 

Tiickwell gives not only a c.'ireiul life of the jioet, hut also a scholarly 
and tluiugiitful account and eritieism ot the poems." -Itookman. 

NOW KKADY. 


BROWNING. . 

By Sir Frank T. Mak/iai.s, 
C.B. 

CHAUCER. 

By Rev. W. Tuokwell. 

COLERIDGE. 

By Dr. Gaknkt’i; C'.ll. 

DANTE. 

By M. L. ICiiiiRTON Castle. 

DEFOE. 

By Ai.minia Wherry. 

DE QUINCEY. 

By Henry S. Salt. 

DICKENS. 

By W. Teignmouth Shore. 


JOHNSON. 

Bv John Dennis. 

LAMB. 

By Walter Jkrrolu. 

MILTON. 

Hy Dr. Williamson. 

MOLltRE. 

By Sir Frank T. Mak/iai.s, 
(.:.B. 

SHAKESPEARE. 

By Alfeeh Kvvrn. 

SPENSER. 

By Rev. W. TUCKWKLL. 

HORACE. 

By Rev. W. Tpckwell. 


Ix)ND0N : (JEORGE BELL & SONS, York Hotist, 
Borthgal Street, W.C. 
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NOTICES. 

/■/// lOnimttutiitthnK intcniic i for thv Kihloi mtt\l he adiiuwed to the 
Editor of Tiik Houkmvn, Si. Paiu.’s llousk, Waksmck 
S tjUAKK, London, F.(\ 

No nnttsed eomniuiUxUtioHs leili he iettirne<i lehethei !tnni/'\ ate eiiito\ed 
for that purjose ot not., and to tht\ t nfc roe <ati ntake no e.xeeptton. 

Hews notes. 

We are glad to infonn otir vcjtdevs that otir pro- 
j)liecv regarding tin* Christnias iiiinibtT of Tiik 
Rookm.AN was justified by Ihe event. Tls recc'p- 
tion was even kinder than in former years, and the 
day of its publication proclaimed it “ out of print.” 

The statistician, when he gets to work, will lind, 
we think, that th(' year kjo; was (jnite remarkalde 
for its output of books. The average' quality, we 
should say, was also remarkably high, but we doubt 
if the writers of the yf^ir have producexl very much 
that will be in deunand a few years lienee by pub- 
lishers in search of matter to reprint. The continued 
vogue of the reprint is not entirely a matter for 
jubilation. It means living on interest on capital. 
Veneration for the classics is an admirable thing, 
but it can be bought too dearly. At the present 
time there are more editors than authors. 

One striking feature of the books of the year has 
been the increasing demand for historical biographies 
So popular are these with library readers that many 
publishers iire commissioning them long in advance. 
" Publishers* books *' is a new term that has come 


into nse with reviewers to designate, volumes of this 
kind which are rather obviously made to order. 
Tlie unfortunate featiiri' of many of them is that 
they dej>eTid for th('ii‘ inti'H'sl on a chrouiqnc scan- 
(UdcHsc. 

We havt‘ received many h'tters of appreciation 
from our readers regarding the jirotest we voiced 
against th(‘ degradation of pr(S(*nl-day iiction. Many 
correspondents have urged us to iiaim* the particular 
books we refern'd to. We ri'gn't that it was not 
possible for us to strengthen our protest in this way, 
as we had no desire to confer the glory of advertise- 
ment on masterpieces of pornography. It is an 
abuse dillicult to remedy, since exposure means only 
a greatly desired jiiiblicity. A few writers and 
critics have affcctc'd to treat tlu* matter as a case of 
Much Ado about Nothing. We have never,” 
they say, ” come across such books as you describe.** 
But that is not the opinion or tlie cxjierience of 
reviewers, livery librarian and reviewer kncjw.s 
that there is a steadily increasing inlliix of tilth into 
the stream of ciinent fiction. Naturally enough, 
our best critics never sec this garbage. But none 
the less is it a tact that wliile they are enjoying the 
reperusal of Scott and Mereditli, the well of English 
tiction is being defiled by Ihe inhltralion of sewage. 
'I'o protest against that is every critic s duty, and 
it is only the disappointed ” psychologists *’ who 
will make stale witticisms will) the names of Grundy 
and Rowdier. 

We should have thought that bookmen who were 
also Britons would have welcomed with one accord 
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M. Rene Bnzin. 

Author of “ Le Bl«* <|ui L« ve." (Set* p. 164.) 


the honour clone to Mr. Kipling by the adjudicators 
of the Nobel priz.es— an honour which merely corro- 
borates wind most ol us know, namely, that Mr. 
Kipling’s reputation is, in a wide sense, luiropean. 
It is with regret, therefore, that we line! a contem- 
porary usually so well informed as the Nation 
describing the award as sem^renu. The term is 
more applicabk*. Mirely, to the critic who would so 
describe tht‘ creator of M(»wgli, Mulvaney, Kim, 
and the Brushwood Boy. 

Of the lour most familiar literary categories of the 
present day— namely, novelist. ])laywright, major- 
poet, minor-poet —it is curious, and perhaps signili-: 
cant, that Mr. Kipling falls into none. Yet in 
both pros^' and verse it is fairl\' manif(*st for all to 
see that he has gone farthest of his own generation. 
His political philosophy may lx* thoroughly unsound, 
but that is no reason why “ the accurs(‘d spirit c)f 
party ” should intrude to belittle his literary style. 

Following up a very interesting article last month 
on the new novelists of Germany, in which the first 
place w'as accorded to Gustav Frenssen, the Revue 
des Deux Mondcs has a sketch in the current number 
of the new-comers," as it calls them, in " Le Roman 
Anglais.” Prominent places are given in this 
article to Marriott Watson, Richard Bagot, Miss 
Robins, Miss Sinclair, F. M. Hueffer, and John Gals- 
worthy. The article is by Mme. de Wyzewa. 


A book to be looked out for in the new year is the 
elaborate monograph on Portuguese Architecture 
by Mr. Crum Watson, a novel subject, but likely 
to be poj)ular in view of the recent growth of tourist 
traffic on the Booth steamers, and illustrated by 
some unique vi('ws of Portuguese buildings. 

We are glad to hear that Mr. (iraham Wallas, 
whos(’ book on Francis Place is gratefully remem- 
bered by students of Radicalism, is completing a new 
book embodying fully as much work as its precTe- 
cessor on MtM», Politics and Modern Ideas. 

Among other works of Fabian philosophy, the 
year i()o8 will also be noteworthy for Mr. Wells’s 
corrected views of Socialism in the making. 

W’hether we agrev with all his reasoning or no. 
Mr. Hartog’s little book on the teaching of ICnglish 
is emphatically one to bc‘ r(‘ad. The h'nglish boy, 
he premises, ('annot write* ICngli^li. H(‘ is n(‘V(‘r 
tauglit to express himself clearly. The Fn'ucli boy, 
on the other hfuul, is cTirefuIly instructed in methods 
ol develoj)ing his id(‘as, and tlu* result is seen in his 
composition. To obtain tlu* beiu'lit of the j)erson«il 
experience gained by Mr, Hartog in the s(‘hoolrooms 
of French ehummtary schools, you must r(‘ad Ihs 
book on " Tlu* WYitiiig of Fnglisli.” 

Among reprints of the new year, the read(*r will lx* 
.specially grateful for the select volunus of Am(*rican 
History by Parkinan and Prescott promis(*d in 
” Fveiyman s labrary.” 

Mr. S. R. (Vockett’s new novel, “ I)e(‘|) Moat 
(irange,” will be issued in the sjuing by Messrs. 
Hodder it Stougfiton. 

It will be good news to the many admirers of " The 
Human Boy ’’ to learn that Mr. Eden Philljxjtts is 
to issue in tlu* spring ” The Human Boy Again," 
which will be a continuation of the tirst volume. 

• — 

Wc understand that Mrs. Mackirdy, the author (»f 
that very remarkable bo<jk, “ The Soul Market,” 
is at work on a new series of impressions of London 
life, which she will issue under the title " Thirteen 
Nights.” 


Among reissues, the reader must not fail to see 
the attractive edition of Aytoun smd. Martin’s ex- 
cellent versions of the poems of Goethe, first pub- 
lished by Blackwood in 1859. 
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Mr. E. Temple Thurston has completed a new 
novel of London life which Messrs. Chai)man & Hall 
will publish shortly under the title “ Sally." 

The marvellous sales of '* The Lady of the Decora* 
tion," a series of letters from a lady missionary in 
Japan, have created, wt* understand, an entirely 
new record even for America. At ('hristmas lime 
the sale reached 15.000 copies a week, and in lingland 
iind the ('olonies the ])opularity of the book is steadily 
growing. 

Messrs. Hodder tSr Stoughton will publish in the 
sj)ring a volume by Lady (iordon entitled “ Unfori*- 
gone C'onclusions." 'Phey will also issue immedi- 
ately Mr. Edmund (b»ss(‘’s “ Ibsen." in the “ latcTary 
Liv(‘s Series." 

Excell(*nt is the idea of the Exhibition of Books, 
originated by the Tribune last year, and this year 
copied by the Daily Chronicle and a Liverpool 
newspaper. What good these sh.ows do for their 
holders is not quite (dear; but there can belittle 
doubt that they bring, perhaps indirectly rather 
than directly, grist to the mill of authors and 
juiblishers. who as a matter of course should welcome 
anything that brings them into touch with the 
public. Doubtless many folk go to the exhibitions 
in Bond Stretd and Bcuiverie Street nuTely to jxiss 
the time, as they might go any when* els(‘ wluTe 
there is no charge for admission ; but even io these 
it must bring home the fact that books may make* 
suitable ju'esents ; while, it give> to otlau's the 
o])portunity lacking elsewhere to see books of which 
they have heard and in which they are interested. 
A man hesitates to go to a bookseller's unl(*ss he 
knows what book he wants : at these shows he may 
wander without being imj)ortuned to buy until 
perchance he sees a volume he desires. The books 
exhibition is a most valuable innovation, and it is to 
be hoped it will become an annual feature of the 
winter season. 

The " (ieorgian Boom." as the Saturday Review 
calls it, is still much in evidence, and " Farmer 
(ieorge," " Coke of Norfolk," " George 111 . as Man. 
Monarch, and Statesman." " Vignettes of the 
Regency," and " The First (ientleman of Europt' " 
seem to have whetted the appetite, if not of readers, 
at least of authors. The latest announcement is a 
biography of Mary Anne Robinson by Mr. Stanley 
Makower. Perdita wrote her own memoirs, 
which her daughter edited, and she has recently 
been treated of in Mr. Fyvic’s " Comedy Queens of 


the Georgian Era " and in Mr. Lewis Melville's 
biography of (ieorge IV., whose mistress she was. It 
is improbable that there is any new material to be 
brought to light, but the story of the actres^-poetes'i 
in the capable hands of the author of " The Mirror 
of Music " may make intere-iting reading. 

'J'he recent suicide of a husband and wile, both 
authors, has raised the question of literary earnings. 
The man, in this case, threw up a berth worth a 
thousand a year to enter tlu' literary arena, althougli 
he had an unpractised jnm and had little or no 
r(‘ason to believt* that he was gifted with imagination 
or th(‘ ))owerot expression. Successful noxadists and 
playwrights may amass a fortune, but a man who 
essays to mak(‘ his way with such a book as " Why 
your M.SS. an* Returned " has no reasonable hope of 
fame or a competence. The hard, naked truth is that 
no on(‘ should (‘liter the calling of letters in the 
(‘Xp(‘Clation ol (‘arniiig a liveliliofjd lor many years. 
Tl h(‘ has iiK^ins and talent, all will be well in the 
long run, and in t(‘n y(‘ars he may secure the un- 
('ertain pittance of a head clerk ; but if he ('.annot 
st.iy, he stands no more ('harua* of success than the 
impecunious barrister. In these days, when popular 
pajMMs dw’(*ll uj)on tin* joys and emolum(*nts of the 
successful author, and c(>lli‘g(‘s proh^ss to t(‘ach the 



PhnttK ov htiioti tV* tty. 

Mr. St. John Lucas. 


Editor of “The Oxford Book ol French Verse." 
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art of letters in a dozen lessons, many are attracted 
to the calling ; but the warning cannot be too often 
reiterated to those who desire to " commence 
aiithor ” that literature is a very stony-liearted 
stepmother. 

Mr. Charles G. HarjxT is steadily pursuing his 
valuable, labours in (he history of the linglish high- 
roads, and he will shortly publish in two volumes 
‘‘The Manchester and Glasgow Koad,” (he path 
that so frequently figures in real life and in tiction, 
for it was trodden by those lovers who hastened 
across the Border tti be uuiteil in holy matrimony by 
the blacksmith-priest of Gretna (ireeii. 

The often-postponed edition of the works of t).scar 
Wilde is now detinitely announced by Messrs. 
Methuen to appear shortly under the suiiervision of 
Mr. Robert Ross. It will be in about fourteen 
volumes, at 12s. dd. net a volume, and the edition 
will be limited in Great Britain to live hundred 
ordinary and fifty large-paper copies. Besides the 
four best known plaj s will bo included " Salome,” 
” Vera,” ” A Florentine Tragedy ” and “ The 
Duchess of Padua,” which has aiqieared hitherto only 
in a German translation. There will be the short 
stories, the brilliant ” Intentions,” the delightful 
children’s tales, the “ Poems in Prose ” (from the 
Fortnightly Reutew), “ The Portrait of .Mr. W. II.,” 
“ An Essay on Artists' Models.” and t)f course " Do 
Profundis” and “ The Ballad of Reading Gaol,” as 
well as some unpublished letters and poems. We 
welcome this edition heartily, for it is time that a 
tribute should be paid to the great talents of this 
unhappy but gifted man. 

Since all bookmen are n<A well off, and many arc 
exceedingly poor, there can be no doubt of the 
reception that will be accorded to the offer t)f the 
Syndics of the Cambridge University Press to suj»ply 
the Cambridge Modem History on the instalment 
principle. It is true that the adoption of this prin- 
ciple by an enterprising newspaper has led to many 
county-court actions, but the work now offered 
is not popular in the broader sense of the word, 
and it is unlikely that it will be taken advantage of 
except by students who will be anxious to retain 
the volumes. We remember that some years ago 
Messrs. Smith, Elder & Co. offered the " Dictionary 
of National Biography ” to those who would pay 
two guineas a month, and now that the Cambridge 
University Press is following suit, it is to be hoped 
that other firms owning expensive works may be 
mduced to offer them on these terms. 


Mr. Henry W. Lucy (" Toby, M.P.,” of Punch) 
promises a first instalment of reminiscences that 
extend c)ver forty years, wherein we shall have his 
personal recollections of Disraeli and Gladstone, 
Lord Salisbury and Lord Rosebery, Mr. Balfour, 
Mr. Chamberlain, Mr. Morley, Lord Randolph 
Churchill, and many other prominent politicians. 
Some of Mr. Lucy’s impressions have appeared in 
his volumes of " Peeps of Parliament.” and if tho.se 
may be taken as a sample, in bulk they should be 
delighttul. ’’ 


Mr. Roelants, the jniblislier of Schiedam, whose 
death is announced, was the pioneer in Holland of 
cheap reprints of native classics. It was as far 
back as 1852 that the first volume of his " Literary 
Pantheon ” appeared, and sinc(‘ then these booklets, 
edited by coin])etent critics, have spread a know- 
ledge of their great writers of past times among 
classes of (ho Dutch ppo|)le who otherwise, would 
have remained ignorant ot them. Of his contem- 
poiaries, Roelants’s chief author was Schimmel,one 
of the few Dutch novelists to be done into English. 
By such works as “ Sinjeur Semeyns,” ” The Caj)- 
tain of the Life Guard,” the " Haagsche Joffer,” 
Schimmel, who was an all-round, accomplishetl man 
of letters, worthily followed Van Lennep in the 
field of historical romance. Roelants published all 
his works. He also made his countrymen ac- 
quainted, through translations, with foreign fiction. 
He issued, for examjfie, Dutch versions of some of 
Thackeray’s nov(‘ls, and an edition of the works of 
Dickens, illustral(‘d by the well-known drawings of 
F. Barnard. 


One of the most interesting publications of the 
time is the new edition of Tennyson, edited by \ 
the j)n!sent Lord Tennystm and containing the poet’s 
own annfjtations. Messrs. Macmillan have already 
issued one volume, and the .second of the nine will 
appear this monilt. 


Other interesting announcements by Messrs. 
Macmillan are a Globe Edition of Mr. Dobson’s 
edition of Evelyn’s Diary, and a new volume 
in the "English Men of Letters Series ” on James 
Thomson by Mr. G. C. Macaulay. Thomson’s 
claim to this honour is likely to be sharply scruti- 
nised, and it must rest rather on his historical im- 
portance than on his poetical achievement. 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

JANUARY, 1908. 

Answers to these competitions (each on a separate sheet hearing the tunne and the address of the sender) should he 

jorwardcd not later than the i^ih of the month to 

“The Prize Page,” The Bookman, Messrs. Ilodder & StoiiKliton, Warwick Square, K.C. 


I. — A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the best 

quotation from English V('rse a])plirab]<* to any 
review oi th(' name of any author nv book 
appearing in this nunib(‘r of The Bookman. 
* Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous naluie. 

II. - A Prize of Three New Novels is offer'd ior the 

best six quotations from Tennyson illustrating 
his minute observation of bird life. 

HI. “Of rhauci'r’s ('leik ol Oxenlord it is s<ii<l : 

“ E'or liiiiL wjis Ifvcr ;it his bcddes 

'rwfiitv l>nU(*s, clad in bl.nk ui' 

Ot .Aristotlii iiml his ]ihilosophye, 

'rJifin rolifs lie. In*, nr lilhok*. or saiiti yt*.’" 

A Prize of Hate a (iriNEA is offered for IIk' Ix^st 
list ol lw(Mi1y “ bed’s-! lead ” books. 

IV. A co|)y ol 1 'he Bookman will lie sent post free 
for tice/vc months to the sendta ol llu* best sug- 
gestion for The Bookman Com])etitions. The 
Editor leserves the light to use any suggestion 
subinitled. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR DECEMBER. 

I. — A Prize oe Haie a (inxEA loi the best (piotation 
has l)(‘en gained by Mrs. A|)\ms, j b 'l an/.a Road, 
llanqislead, N.\\'. 

AN AKTJSrS Kb:MIMSUi:N( b'.S. Hv Wmiik Cunnk. 

*' ' 'I'Im* Ci.iijc,’ I saul, ‘ iiitiy ilinltcr t»l tin* r i.iiu* ’ ” 

' 1 'i:nnvson, 7 //< /’i/'n rss, ni SS. 

()th(‘r good (|uotalions submitled were: 

THE LKnT*:HS OF DKA.N IIOU:. 

“lbs t.ilk Nv.vs like.* ;i stn-.ini \slinh rims, 

With r;i]n(l rliiinge*, liuin lorks to iom*s.’’ 

T’KAKU's I UiO. 

(Mrs. Mlaoows, Norlon-in -1 tales. Miirket Dr.ivlon.) 

Till*. Di’Ki*: or AKGVhL’s ISO |!:n('i:s. 

clod - ri pie*c<* of oiiinm*' peel 
An end ol <'i c 1^:11-' 

Once trod on by .1 I’rincelv heel 
How beaiitiliii they lire!" 

(2-^1.VKR1-KY. 

(Mrs. Charles Wright, Fairmead, Sutton.) 

THE GHOSTS OF PKX’ADILLV. By G. S. Strf.ft. 

“ would choose me a house in my Tavounte stn^d ; 

Yes or no — I would carry my ])oint, willy-nilly, 

H ‘ No * — pick a quarrel ; if ' Yes ’ — Piccadillv ! " 

LoCKKK I.AMl'SON. 

(E. Ward, 80, King Street, Southsea.) 

IMMOKTAl. MEMOKIKS. Hv Ci.KMrcNX Shoktkk. 

“ I remember, I remember, 

The house wliere I wa.s born.” 

Hood. 

(J. A. Jenkins, Edge Hill College, Liverpool.) 

QUOTATIONS FOR PULPIT USE. 

” Sonic for renown on scraps of learning dote. 

And think tlicy grow immortal as they quote.” 

Young. 

(Bernard Moore, 41, Glenwuod Road, Catford.) 


I'llK MAN K\TKr<S OF TS\V(J. Uv CotoNisi, I'AUtKhoN. 

" fiomhfisii's. So hiiA e 1 lieartl on \liie‘s burning shore 
\ linngrv lion give a grievous roar, 

'I'he grievous ro.ii ei hoed along the shore. 

A I tax. So have f heard on Afric’s burning shore 
Another lion give a giievous roar; 

\nd the Inst iion’thuught the last a bore.” 

W. B. I^iioDts. 

(Katharine Svdfmtam, Dulveiton, Somerset.) 

IT. A Prize oe 'Jhree New Noveis for the best 
suggestion as to ilu* most musical single line in 
Shakc'speaiT has been awarded to L. PlCTERKIN, 
85, ('asewnk Road, S.IC. 

” .\bM*iit thee tioMi fclieilv awhih*.” 

I/uwlrt, V. ii. 

Th(' lollowing hne^ were ('aeh submitted by many 
eoinjH'litors : 

“ I'he grey eyed morn smile*, on the frowning night.” 

II. iii. 

“ 1 his pieeioiis slonc set in the silvei sea.” 

I\i(har (1 fl., II. i. 

” Still ipiiring to tin; eoiing-esed eheriibms.” 

Menhaot of W nne, V. i. 

“ I low silver-s\\(‘i*t sound lovers’ tongues by night.” 

iutOKuj, 11. li. ihy. 

“ \llei lile’s litiul level*, he sleeps well.” 

Maibeth, III. ii. 

“ But ejirthlier h.ippy is tin* rose distilled.” 

M Kt^tintnfcr Jhfiim, 1. 1. 

” Sleep th.it knits up the lavell’d sle.ive of rare.” 

Macbeth, 11 . li. 

” lb»\\ sweet tin* moonlight sleeps upon tins bank' 

M( n haiit c/ I f uit r, V. i. 

]lI.-.'\ UrizI' oe Ham* a (htinea lor the best list of 
l\N'(‘iity Xiiisi*i\' ( lassie's has been awarded by 
our eompetilors’ votes to L. (lORDoN BkowNE, 
(), Princess Ten ace, Oxton, Birkenhead 

1. C'aldei ott’^ “ llliistr.ilnl Khvme Hooks.” 

('•ninin's “ Imiiv r.di's." 

S. Jl.'ins Andersen's " E’.iiin I'.de^." 

“ \li( c in N\ ondri l.ind 
1^. " riirough the Looking gl.i*^*' " 

(», Mr*^. EAving's “ |.u k:in.ij>e^ 

7. Lamb’s ” I'ah's from Sh.ikesj>e.ii e.” 

8. “ .Eso])'.s I'.ibles,” 

Q. “ W.iter H.ibie"..” 

ID. I.eiT-i’s ” Nonsense Khvmi's.” 

11. Mis. Molosvvorl h’s “The Cuckoo Clock.’ 

12. Miss Martineaii’s ” Feats on the J'lord.” 

13. ” Robinson Crusoe.” 

14. Stevenson's “ Clnld’s C'.aiden of V«*rse.” ^ 

Ts;. Miss F'dgew’OT t li's “Parent's Assistant.” 
lb. Mrs. C.attv's “ Parabh*s from Nature.” 

17. Kipling’s “ lust so Stones." 

18. Kipling’s “ jungh* Hook ” 

10. Tliackerav’s “ Rose and the Umg.” 
ju. “ Sli in\ w elpeter.” 

Lists 1 loseiy apjHoxinialing to the above were sub- 
I.y Miss J'!. Bullock, Hilk",dcn, I'onglotou : 
Miss Audrey Jfnnjiigs, ii, Hastings Road, ]‘-aHiig ; and 
Miss M. McColl. Logie Lea, liridge-of- Allan. 

IV.- A Pkize of One Year’s Suhsckiption to "The 
Bookman” has been gained by Mrs. Arnoi.d, 
The Bi'cches, Woodhousc. nr. Sheffield, and E. 
(jORDon Browne, 6, Princess Icrrace, Oxton, 
Birkenhead. 
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Zbc Boohsellevs' 2)iav^, 

IJST OF FORTHCOMING BOOKS. 

January S to February S, 1908. 


Mevs.s. A. 6l C. Black. 

l.OMAS, JOHN. Ill Spain. s«j illuiilr.il loim from ]>hijU)i;rci|ili-i. iiul 


Measpa. Chatto dc Wlndus. 

llhSANi, WAl.TKR, and F,. H. loruMlmi. (St. .Martin's l.ihrarv 

iMillton ) 2S. net amt }s m-l. 

HRAITHW.MTI'!, W. S, Thr IIiNik ol Mlia.iliotlian Verse \n 
6s. net. 

^^^^HANAN, RoRl’vRr -The Shatloxi' ot the SiAord (St Martin's latiraix 
Tvilition ) js net ami 3 **. net 

COOMCR, I*:. H. -The Marr|iils ami f.imela. 6 s 

O. M’ilhylorcl u Kuniaiiee itf FxnuKii. (is 

KI:,MPIJNO, W. BAII,Y (Editor).- The Royal Poets of iCn^laml (Vol iif 
Kms’s Classic- ) is ad net 

MACKINOKK. H. J., and MRS. JARDIM- The Rhine With clointd 
plates. 30S. net. 

MORK, SIR THOMAS (Edited by Robert Steele), ftoiii.i (Vol ot Kinc's 
Classics) IS. hd net. 

SHAKESrEAKlC (Edited b> In. iMirnivall; -The Comedy ot Errors (old 
Spellinif Edition ) 2 s. 6d net and ss. net. 

WEESH, CHAREICS. — Character Portraits from Liiekeiis. js. ltd net 


Meaapa. J. M. Dent & Co. 

BOIEEAr, l.es Satires. r.es Epllres et l/Art Poelupie. Pref.ae tl» .VuKiistiii 
« T?"‘ (f>cs Cld!»siqiic.s I'ranv.iis.) Cloth, is. 6d net ; leather, -•<. a,|. net 

JONlxS, E. AEFREn. — The Old Silyer SaiT.iiiieni.il Vessels of I«\)rci^n Protestant 
Chuiches in EiiRland. With 22 plates in pli.iloKiayiiri ami half-tone 
Royal 4 to, 21s. net. 


Meaaps. Duckworth 6l Co. 

DOUGHTY. C. M. (Edited by Ivlward t'.ariictt) Wumleniiss m \rabia 
t6s. net. 

REICH, DR EMIEK. — Handbook of (.ieoj{ra|diy 2 yols. 15s. net 
SICKERT, IH'UINAR D — Whistler (Popular J.iiiraiy ol .\rt ) Eealher, 2s 6d 
net ; cloth, an. net. 


Meaara. O. O. Harrap At Co. 

jT C0MPAYR1 \, I', a hr IEE (Translated bx K . P <',aKoi - Peslalo (Pi« 
r IMurutlon.) 2s. 6d. net 

COMPAARlv, GABRIP'E (Translated bv K I* i>ai;ol Koiis- (Pioneer- in 
Ivducatioti ) 2s. 6d net. 

The uljove are two volumes of a new scries. ol whieli txio more xxill be issue«I 
in February. All are translated from the I reiKh of Compaxo 
GRIFFIS, WIEEIAM li) The Japanese .Nation m ICxolutioii 22 illiistralioiix 

6.S. 

RICH, WAETER H I'e.ilhered (tameol IheNotth East I' s s-, dliisti.dioii- 
net. 


Mp. William Helnemann. 

BENSON, E. F, .Sheaves, r.s. 

DE MORGAN, WIEEIAM. Soinelioxv UimmI 0- 
HUNT, VIOEET.- -\Vhite Rose of M'eaiv I.e.il os 
JACOB, VlOElvT. — History of Aythaii Warmc 


Messrs. Hutchinson 6l Co. 

WIEEIAMS, H. NOEE.-"“A Priiiccy; of liitrixm .Mailaiiie de I,oii(;ue 
und her Times.” 32 fnll-pase ilhistrutions- \ols. 2.3s. net. 


Mp. John Murray. 

BE ACK, CEEMENTINA.-- Caroline. (Novel) 6s 

CROKER, RT. HON. JOHN W." Stones Selected Irom Ihe Hisf»ii y of EiiKkiiid 
EMMETT, KATHEEEX F. (MRS. FOEI'.V). The Silver Zone (.Novel.) (is 
HAWTREY, VAEENTINA. -Uodwcll (Novel ) 6s 

EVSTEK, MRS, JOHN. — 2\ Family Chroiiiele. T'rom N<»tes(nid I,etters» selected 
by Barbarinu, l.ndy Grey. 

MACKAV, Thomas (Edited l>y) — TIu* Reminis« ence- of llie lute Albert Pell 
MACEAREN, IAN. — Graham 01 CUverhouiie. (Novel ) (is 
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ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 

Hy I.EWIS Mf.lvillic. 


I «N nothini^ in llir world is ivac tioii so inarkrd as in 
literature, and in no branch of letters does reputa- 
tion lluctuat(‘ more than in fiction. Th(‘ truth of this 
statement IxTomes apparent alter the In iefest examina' 
tion of tlu‘ estimation in which to-day llie early-Victorian 
and mid- Victorian novelists are h(‘ld. Thackeray and 
Dickens, ol course, have* nevc'r had amon/< theii con- 
t(Mni)oraries rivals other tlian each other ; but even 
("harlotte Hronie and (leorge Eliot, in spite* ot their 
undeniabh* (piahti(‘S, have had their positions m th«‘ 
literary hierarchy seriously (piestioned ; wliile the rest 
are, in varvinp deprc'i*, suffering now from that dis- 
])arapement which is tlie natural result ol their having 
been praise»l beyond their d(*serts during tlieir litetime. 
Ainsworth is under a ('loud, and it is doiibtiul il he will 
e\cr again emerge Ix'yond the boys' lealm into tin* 
simshim* ot )H)])nlaritv ; and with him lias gone Douglas 
Jerrold, and. it is leiventl\‘ to be hoped, that wearying 
]>urveyoi ol low (omedv, Samuel I-over. Not even the 
most indulgent ('iitics res^mt the disa])j)(‘arance ol the 
works ol tlu‘se wiit(‘is. as not evi'ii their great(*st ad- 
miriMs (':ni gah'anise them into a semblanct* ol hie. 
With several other notabilitiiN ol the ])(*nod. howevei, 
the (.ase is diffen'iil. It is right and titling that |)er- 
lervid chamjiions ol ( liailes Kingsl(‘y, the novelist, 
should suffer a che('k, as il is agieeable to note that 
an ev('r-incn‘asing body ol iead(‘is, gallanth' lt*d by 
Mr. (di'inent Shorter, is bestowing niion his brother 
H<‘nrvmore lavoin than was, until recently, his portion. 
Bulwer Lylton is slowly finding his 
])lac(‘, which is |)robably higher than 
many SLisjxx't ; and Tharles ].(*v(‘i . 

Wilkie Collins, Disraeli. Mrs. Olijihant, 
and Anthony 'Frollojx' an* still suffer- 
ing neglect that is, allxnt in various 
degrees, unmerited. 

Many of these novelists owe their 
lapse from i:)opuIarity to their enor- 
mous output, and it is srarc(‘ly jnobabk* 
that they will return to lavour until 
time has weeded out their inlerior 
works, and has relegated these pro- 
ductions to the limbo of forgotten 
things.' Anthony Trollope is one of this 
unhappy band. H<* wrote more than 
half a hundred novels, most of them 
of great length ; and if but few of these were bad, it is 
safe to say that, at the outside, not more than a dozen 
show the author at his best— say, the Barset tales, 


Orley Farm.” “ The Eustac e Diamonds,” and “ Tin* 
('laverings,” to which some mav add “The Bertrams” 
and “The Tliiee f'lerks.” Ihit, as Mrs. Olijfiiant's 
leputation will in tin* end lest ])robably upon thi* 
“ ( hronicles ol Carlinglord,” so Tn)llo]X\ it seems likely, 
will stand or fall hy the Baisetshirc s(*ries of stories— - 
“ riie Wankm,” “ Bar(:h(‘stei rowers.” “ Dr. Tliorm*,” 
“ Fiamley Parsonage,” “ The Small House at AIJington,” 
and “ 1'he Last Chronicle ol Barset “ ; for as, broadly 
speaking, Thackeray has coiik* to lx* regarded as tlie 
novelist of the upper classes, and Dic kens of tlie lower 
classes, so Trollojx* has taken his i>lacc, alike in the 
minds f)l sludeiils ol literature and ol the general reading 
])iiblic. as the e\|)()nent in fiction ol the c'lc.*rgy. 

Now the* inodc'rn schex)! ol lid ion, witli one or two 
notable exc'c])! ions, can have but little svmiialhy with 
‘1‘iollope’s work, lor the* one is virliiallv a protest against 
the othei. The iiov(*list ol tli(‘ day is lx*sel by the 
di‘sire to s|)eciahsc. which, adniiiable and indeed 
necessarv in such I)ran('hi*s ol siud\- as, lor instance, 
m(*(licinc‘ and cngmec*ring. is objec iionable in the* n^piihlic 
ol fiction. I'hi* present-day wider ol novels takes for 
his subject sailois or soldu‘rs, N)ciet\ oi the .shuns, as 
the c'ase may l)c‘. and thc^ |)ictuie jTeseiiied ol the selected 
crevu't* is ()ltc*n so excellent that the author deservedly 
wins much ])iaisc* -until the lime c'omes when, having 
said his say, he jirocec'ds consciously oi, otli'ii enough. 
iincoiLScioiisly. to say it ovei and over again In this 
method the most noticeable defect is, o) course, a want 
of br(*adtli : we desire* to s(*e Wai)|)ing 
or (iiosx’eiior .Scpiaie oi r])])er T(X)ting, 
not as a unit, but in iN ]>lace m the 
country, as we ask to he shown the 
soldier, not in his m(*ss. hut in his 
relation to the* world. 

As Fielding or Thackeray saw hh*,the 
iiox'elist of to-day does not, oi c'aimot, 
see il, or, seiMiig it. dcx*s not note it 
clown lor his leadeis. His Ixxiks suggest 
haste, not indeed hy their style* which 
IS olteu very good— biit by the .small- 
nt‘ss ol tlie canvas. Can this lx*— the 
ijiiestion jxolrudes itsell persistently — 
the outcome of a mistrust oi hisix)weis .■* 
Is h(*. perhaps, so litth* confident that 
lie does not dare to take a large slice 
of life and fill in the details at his leisure, as did the 
giants of old ? The contemporary novel may in most 
instances be read, by one used to reading, during an 
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afternoon ; ollon, iiulecd, in the interval between tea 
and dinner ; and this seems a ])o()r thing rumj)ared with 
those earlier books that would fill four or five six-shilling 
volumes, and would engage and interest the rea(k‘r lor 
days, comfortably and at his ease, and still leave the 
characters so fresh and real that th('y could be revived 
in the next story— a favourite device with both 
Thackeray and Trollopi*. 

To ajipreciate fully thi' art of Trolloju* it is necessary 
to bear in mind the fact that with him ])lot was a 
secondary consideration, and that often the merest 
shred of a story was deemi'd sufficient basis tor a 
big book; that he avoided the gn\nt elemental passions 
like the plague ; and that he never, in his best works, 
had any purpose whatso('ver save to entertain. 
was, indeed, pre-eminently a chronicler of small beer, 
most at home in narrating the struggles incidental to 
the appointment to a deanery, or a simple love-affair 
between two (not always very intcTC'stiiig, it must be ad- 
mitted) young persons — for choice, a lord of the manor 
and a maid of slightly lower social position — for this 
author was as carelul as the inliahilants thc^inselves 
to delineate clearly the most trifling differences in station 
of those who dwelt in the .small country town wherehi 
the story was laid. 

So confident was he of providing from such poor 
material entertaining stories that he disdained the 
common practi('eof concealing until the end the solution 
of some intrigue or love-affair. " The novelist/’ he 
says in an aside in “ Barchester Towers,” “ ventures to 
reprobate that system which 
goes so far to violate all proper 
confidence between the author 
and his readers, by maintain- 
ing nearly to the end of the 
third volume a mystery as 
to the fate of their favourite 
personage. Nay, more, and 
worse than this, is too fre- 
quently done. Have not often 
the pfofoundest efforts of 
genius been used to baffle the 
aspirations of the reader, to 
raise false hopes and false 
fears, and to give rise to ex- 
pectations which are never to 
be realised ? Arc not promises 


all but made of delightful horrors, in 
lieu of which the writer produces nothing 
but most commonplace realities in his 
final chapter ? And is there not a species 
of deceit in this to which the honesty 
of the i>rcscnt age should lend no coun- 
tenance ? . . . Our doctrine is that the 
author and the reader should move 
along tog(dlier in full confidence with 
each other. Let the personages of the 
drama undergo so complete a comedy 
of errors among themselves, but fet 
the sjM'Ctator never mistake th(‘ Syra- 
cusan for the Ephesian ; otherwise he is one of the 
duj)es, and the part of a du]x^ is never dignified.” This 
.seems a bold attitude for a novelist to assume, and yet 
there is no novelist of the first rank who depends 
mainly on his plot for the interest of his stories. It 
is with fiction as with real life : no one fails to read, 
and re-read, the history of Naj)ol(H)n hecanst? he knows 
how that great man’s career (nuled ; and who is 
le.ss likely to return again anil again to ” b-sinoiid ” 
because he rememlxrs the Iumo eventually married 
Lady Castlewood ? It is not ])lot, hut character- 
isation and atmosphere and style that make the 
great novel. Whateviu* may be thought of Trollope’s 
acliievements in the field of literature, it is obvious 
that he had sufficient mot her- wit to realise the secret 
that underlies the composition of all the best works 
of fiction. 

There is told an excellent story about an Irish ad- 
vocate who had to cross-examine Anthony Trollope, 
and wh().se aim it was to discredit the novelist’s 
reputation, since he could not directly impugn the 
witness’s veracity, and was only too well aware he could 
not shake his testimony. ” What are yon ? ” was 
counsel’s first question. " An official in the Post-ollice,” 
was Tiollopi/s reply. J^ut this w'as not the answer 
required, so the other jiersevered : “ What clsii ? ” 

Trollojie admitted he was an author. This was belter. 
‘‘ An author ! an author of what ? ” Trollope said he 
thought his best book was “ Barehester Towers,” and 
he would prefer to be known as the author of that story. 
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“ Well, sir, is there a word of truth in it ? It is a 
work of fiction,” the novelist answered in astonishment. 
“ I don't care what it is, sir,” retortc'd the barrister ; 
” but — renuMiilxM-, sir, you are on your oath !— is there 
a word of truth in tlie book from first to last ? ” “ I 

don’t suppose there is,” growled the exasperatecl author. 
” Then, sir,” said counsel triumphantly, with a meaning 
glance at the jury, ” afti'i* that admission, you may 
stand down ! ” Yet Troll()])(! might well have dc'clared 
that there was much trutli in ” Harciu‘slei Towers,” 
which he is not olone in believing his best work, lor it 
• is hard to believe that he did not draw liom lile many 
of the characters in that book. Ar(iidea('on (bantly, 
Bisho]) Proud ie, for example, 
are creatures of flesh and 
blood ; so that it conies as 
a sur]:)ris(' to learn that at 
the time lu' eonjun‘d uj) 
these flgiires 1 b‘ liad never 
resided for any length o1 
time in any cathedral citv 
except the melropolis, and 
was not closely ac(piaml(‘d 
with any (ieig\’man. ” My 
archdeacon, who has be<'n 
said to be liJe-like, was the 
simple r(‘sult ot an eftort ol 
my inoial consciousness,” he 
decian'd with ])l(';isur;ible 
astonishment. ” It was such 
as that, in ni\' ojanion, 
that an archdeacon should 
he or. at any lati*, would 
be what an archdeac'on 
might have been ; and 
lo ! on tirchdeacon was 
IBoduced who has been 
declared by competent 
authorities to be an arch- 
deacon to the very ground!” 

Trollope ('onceived “The 
Warden.” the liist ol the* 

Barset shire seri(»s, when he 
was wjindering oni^ summer evening in the purlieus 
of Salisbury Cathedral ; and forthwith, with the 
diligence of a surveyor, he jnoceeded to map out the 
new county lie was about to add to English litera- 
ture. He has told us how he knew' every inch of this 
phantom county, its roads and its i)arishi!s, its rectors 
and its country gentlemen; and, he di'clared, “There 
has been no name given lo a fictitious sit(' which 
docs not represent to me a spot of wdiich I know' 
all the accessories, as though T had lived and w^andened 
there.” This shows a w^onderful power of concentration, 
and, in the hands of a lesser man, would have resulted 
in volumes of abysmal dulness ; but TrolIoi)e, though 
he denied inspiration, had the gifts essential for this 
continuous literary work. He had sufficient imagina- 
tion, admirable descriptive powers, a genius for por- 
traiture, and a deep affection for his fictitious charac- 


ters -no one will ever know' what it cost him to kill 
Mrs. Proudie, after hearing a clergyman say that a 
man should not write no\'eIs if ln' could not invt'ut 
new figures ! 

To enumerate all the characters that jiass and r(‘[)ass 
before us on the vast canvas W'ould require an entire 
page, but some stand out so distinctly that, for anld 
lang syn<\ thi'ir names may l.)e mentioned. There is 
Jien-pecked T>r. Ihoudie and his Mrs.-raudle-like wdfe, 
and the crafty Slope, and the intriguing mother of the 
“last of the Neros ” ; there is gentle Harding and 
his sensible daughhn- Eleanor, the somew'hat aggres- 
sive Archdeacon, and the pitiiul Quiverfuls; there is 

Dr. 'riiorni', and Mi.ss Dun- 
stable ol ” Oil of l.ebanon ” 
w'c'alth, and the Duke of 
ffmnium, as widl as Sir 
Eoget ScatcluM-d and his 
^on. I.ouis Phili])))(\ It 
must he conies.st'd, liowev’er, 
that d rollope’s lovers have 
little vitality, and it would 
bi' diflicLilt to recall the 
ehaiMclers and character- 
istics ol Lucy Kobarts, 
Kat(‘ Woodward, and Mary 
'riioine. of Frank riiesham 
and JvOid Liiltoii ; but one 
so easily forget 
(liiselda (iraiitly, 
sole comment, 
when slu‘ leains that her 
marriage has lu-en Inoken 
oil, js “ 'I hen, in.imma, I 
had belter give tliein orders 
not to go on with the 
niai king ! ” 

Ihioiigli six stories we 
lollow tliese figures and 
;i host oi othcis. iiiteu‘sted 
m most of tliein to the 
end. and most leadc'is take 
a last laiewell ot Haiset and 
the towiM's of Baiehestei with a regiel as \ i\'id as tliat of 
the author wdio for a dozen years or more WMiidcrcd 
lherealx)iits. ” I may not venture to .say to the reader.” 
Trollope WTotc', in bringing to an end the famous series, 
that, in this rountry, he and T togidlu'r hav(‘ wandered 
often through tlu' country l.ini's, and have ridden 
together over the loo-wvll-w'ooded fields, or have stood 
together in the nave listening to the jieals of the organ, 
or have sat together at good men’s tables, or have eon- 
Ironted together tht' angry j)iide ol men who were not 
good. I nuiy not boast that any beside myself have 
so realised the placi', and the ])eoj)l(», and the facts, as 
to make such reminiscences possible as tho.se wdiich I 
should attempt to evoke by an appeal to })erfect fifllow- 
shi]). But to me Barset has been a real county, and 
its city a real city, and the spires and towers have 
been before my eyes, and the voices of the people are 
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known to my ears, and the pavement of the city ways 
are familiar to my footste])s. To them all I now say 
farewell. That I have been induced to wander among 
them too long by my love of old friendships, and by 
the sweetness of old faces, is a fault for which I may 
perhaps be more readily forgiven, when I repeat, with 
some solemnity of assurance, the promise made in my 
title, that this shall be the last chronicle of Barset." 

Trollope has an easy, agreeable style, which was al- 
ways equal to any demands the author made ujKm it, 
though these were not very great, for lie indulged 
in no “ purple patches oi passionate scenes. His 
strongest vein, perhaps, was humoui, and this is more 
perceptible in the delineation of the characters and in 
their attitudes than in the dialogue. It is, indeed, 
surprising that so little reference has been made by his 
critics to this quality, for humour is the very essence 
of most of his books, and in his masterpiece, “ Bar- 
chester Towers,** there is scarcely a page, and certainly 
not one scene, that has not been inspired by it. It is 
said that he was lacking in wit, yet one may not 
infrequently come across quaint strokes of fancy. There 
*is the Duke of Omnium, who “ was very willing that 
the queen should be queen so long as he was allowed to 
be Duke of Omnium " ; there is Dr. Grantly, “ by no 
means deficient in heart. He loved, with an honest, 
genuine love, his wife and children and friends. He 
loved his father-in-law, and was quite prepared to love 
Eleanor too, if she would \>e on his side ” ; and there is 


the Honourable George de Courcy, who “ for his part 
liked to see the people go quiet on Sundays. The 
parson had only one day in seven, and he thought they 
were fully entitled to that,** In these and similar 
descriptions the present writer traces the influence of 
Benjamin Disraeli ; while no one can ignore, or deny, 
the true Disraelian s])arkle of the following conversation 
between Ethelbert Stanhope, the artist son of the Dean 
of Bcarehesler, and Dr. Proudie, the bishop newly 
appointed to that sec : 

“ ‘ Vou weren’t a bisliop before, were you ? ’ 

“ Dr. f’roudic explained that this was the first diocese ‘ 
he had hc‘ld. 

“ ‘ Ah ! 1 thought so,’ said Bcrtic’ ; ‘but you arc changed 
aboiii sonictinios, ain’t you ? ’ 

“ ‘ Translations are occasionally made,’ said Dr. Proudie ; 

‘ but not so tr(‘t|ucntly as in former days.’ 

“ ‘ They’ve cut them all down to pretty nearly the same 
figure, haven’t they ? ’ said Bertie. 

To this the bishop could not bring himself to make any 
answer, but again attempted to move tlu* rector. 

“ ‘ But the work. I suppose, is different ? ’ continued 
Bertie. ‘ Is there much to do here, at B.irclicstcr ? ’ This 
was .said exactly in the tone that a young Admiralty clerk 
might use in asking the same f]U(\stion of a brother ai:olyle 
at the Treasury. 

“ ‘ Tlie work of a bishop of the Church of England,’ said 
Dr. Proudie, with considerable dignity, ‘ is not easy. The 
responsibility which he* has to bear is very great indeed.’ 

* Is it ? ’ said Bertie, opening wide his wonderful blue 
eyes. * Well, I never was afraid of responsibility. I once 
had thoughts of being a bishop myself.’ 

” * Had thoughts of being a bishop ! ’ said Dr. Proudie, 
much amazed. 

‘ Thai is, a parson — a jiarson fjisl, you know, and a 
bishop afterwards. If 1 had ome begun, I’d have stuck 
to it. But, on the whole. I like the Chun h of Korne the 
best ! ’ ” 

Even that famous St. Aldegoiide wlio didn*t like 
Sundays must give the pas to out-s])oken, irresjxmsible 
Ethelbert Stanhope ! 

If there is a touch of caricature here and there in 
Trollope’s charac:terisation, as in Mrs. Proudie, Dr. 
Slope, and Madame “ Viciniioni," theie is nothing but 
very sincere pathos to be found in the portrait, at once 
wonderful and true, of the Rev. Josiah ('lawley, Vicar 
of Hogglcstock, that stern, iinliappy, ])erhaps somewhat 
embittered clergyman, whose ]>iide coinj>els him to 
hide liis abject poverty — a feat only to be accomplished 
by shutting his doors to all except distressed jiarishioncrs. 
When his wife falls ill, however, he is at length forced 
to accept the aid of friends, and then begins a fierce 
internal struggle between pride and gratitude, which 
ends in the victory of the latter. “ May God Almighty 
bless you, Miss Robarts ! *' he thanks her for all she has 
done. '' You have brought sunshine into this house, 
even in the time of sickness when there was no sunshine ; 
and He will bless you. You have been the Good 
Samaritan, binding up the wounds of the afiBicted, 
pouring in oil and balm. To the mother of my children 
you have given life, and to me you have brought light, 
and comfort, and good words — making my spirit glad 
within me as it has not been gladdenec^ before. All 
this hath come of charity, which vaunteth not itself, 
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and is not puffed up. Faith and hope are beautiful, 
but charity exceedeth them all.” And, having .so 
delivered himself, as some patriarch of old might have 
done, he went away, and hid himself. There is no- 
thing finer in Trollope’s hundred volumes, and surely 
Fielding and Thackeray woiild have been pleased and 
proud to call the Rev. Josiah Crawley their own ! 

In these days, when third-rate drawing-room coteries 
prate glibly of the decline of art, and in the same breath 
announce; the desire to be idtmtifted with the new school 
of thought, so sane a writer as Anthony Trollope must 
almost of necessity be neghicted. Yet the day will 
surely come when even silly iwoph; will weary of that 
school of artist who is all talk and no performance, and 


in a healthier era Trollope may again attain a meed of 
popularity. The novelist said of one of his books— 
and the same description applies to most of his tales — 
" llie sfory was thoroughly English. There was a 
little fox-hunting and a little tuft-hunting, some Chris- 
tian virtue and some Christian cant. There was no 
heroism and no villainy. There was much Church, but 
more love-making. And it was honest, downright 
love.” But Trollope’s works contain more than this, 
and, indeed, it may be claimed that he has, with 
masterly skill, left for future ages a well-nigh perfect 
picture of clerical and lay society in the English 
counties during the fifties and sixties of the nineteenth 
centurv. 



t«n ijOar* Y — fill ijOuY (f* 

(o’saYt l|^«>sKou)o( 

jjof 


^Reproduced from “ The Three Clerks/’ by kind pernii.saiou of Mr. John Long.) 
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NOTES OF A 

T he book-buyer is very seldom recognised in current 
debates, discussions, and disputes. Yet he is 
a respectable character — and even, I will venture to 
say, an indispensable character. Without him authors 
and publishers would have very liltk^ to quarrel about. 

It is on him, and his like, that they must at the last 
dejKjnd. 

Ever .since I had any money at all 1 hav(‘ been a 
book- buyer. The first really large sum 1 poss(‘ssed 
was two florins, given me by a grand-uncle. With these 
I purchased “Nicholas Nickleby,” in two volumes, 
green paper backs. It has turned out a good invest- 
ment, even from the ]x'CTiniary point of view. 1 wrote 
an introduction to “ Nicholas Nicldeby,*’ in th(.‘ Ameri- 
can Millionaire edition of Dickens’s works, and received 
for it more than four shillings. Since then I have gone 
on purchasing, and have bought in all about ten thousand 
books. It so happens that now I need not buy many 
new books, and my ]nirchases arc mainly sc‘coiul-hand. 
But of all kinds of booksellers I havT- had a wide ex- 
perience — an experience wdiich 1 luqje will go on widen- 
ing — and among l)Ooksell(‘rs T have found somt* of my 
very best friends. The object of these notes will be 
simply to describe some of my purchases, and 1 shall 
not have much occasion to write alK>ut new books. 

My experience is admit ably described in Mrs. Fuller 
Maitland's new book, “ More Pages from the Day-book 
of Bcthia Hardacre (Constai^h*, ().s.). She relates 
that Richard dc Bury, who was at one time tutor to 
Prince Edward, afterwards King Edward IIT., led 
her into extravagance. Richard de lEiry was a devoted 
bookbuyer, and he wrote : “ This ecstatic love has 



^ From o painting Thomas Adolphus Trollope* 

by Marla Tuylar, brother of the DOTOllot. 


BOOK^BUYER. 

carried us away so powerfully that wo havt' resigned 
all thoughts of other earthly things, and have given 
ourselves uj) to a passion for acquiring books." This 
excellent man further wrote : “ No dearness of ]:)ricc 
ouglit to liinder a man from the buying of books if he 
has tlu* money that is demanded for them, unl(‘.ss it 
be to withstand the maliee of the seller, or to await 
a more favoiirablc! ojqjortunily of buying.” 

Having read so far, Mrs. Maitland called for her 
desj)alch box. ^ 

The Bishop goes on : ” For we know that the love 
of books is the same thing as the love of wisdom. Now 
this love is called by the Greek W'ord philosophy, the 
wliol(‘ virtue of wliich no created intelligence can under- 
stand, for she is bidi(‘V(Ml to be the motht'r of all good 
tilings.” 

Here Mrs. Maitland unlocki*d her despatch box, and 
laid lier cheque-book on the table before lu‘r. 

“If you come to th(*m they arc not aslec]) ; il you 
ask and inquire* of them, they do not withdraw iliem- 
selves : they do not chide if you make mistak(*s ; they 
do not laugh at you if you are jgnoraiil. O books, who 
alone are liberal and free, who givi* to all who ask ol 
you and enfranchise all who serve you lailhtully, by 
how many thousand tyi^es aie ye commeruled in the 
Scriptures given us by inspiration of (iod ! ” 

At tliis ])oint Mrs. Maitland look up thi* })eii and 
wrote a cheque and addressed an eiivelopi\ Slu* re- 
turned to the Bishop, and read anothei appeal to buy 
books at once. She says : “ Richard de Bury had. 
made it an absolute*, impossibility for me to lelurn the 
tliirty old-new books to the bookshop in llie Higli 
Street, Marylebone, from whence ‘ for ins]H*clioii ' they 
came.” I know that shop in the High Street, Maryle- 
bone. 1 have been accused ol making a Ixiast of myself 
there. I have spent in il even to the iittn inost farthing. 
But I take another ]jaragra])h Irom Mrs. Maitland : 

“ ‘ You do want another hat badly,’ my maid said 
just now. I turned and looked with the ])ride of 
possession at the whole shelf-full of new-old hooks. 

” ‘ Give me the volume of Lydgati*’s jioems. It is. 
almost the last of that row/ 1 said, pointing to the 
new-old books. 

” ‘ You do want another hat badly, m'm,' my maid 
re|K!atcd, in the belief that I had not heard the words- 
of her complaint. 

” * And give me also the three volumes next to Lyd- 
gate/ I said, feeling, at the moment, that if my hat fell’ 
to pieces, 1 could content myself with a home-made 
cowl. Richard de Bury, your influence has stretched 
far/’ 

The main difficulty for a London bookbuyer is the 
problem of finding room for his books. Ordinary 
houses in London are not built with libraries. I have* 
known bookbuyers who used billiard-rooms as libraries, 
and no doubt you can get into a billiard-room a moderate* 
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•collection. The best way, if you can afford it, is to take 
a house and build a library according to your tastes 
and h(‘eds. But there is no difficulty in placing an 
•ordinary library I'vcn in a small house, because all 
you have to do is to scatter the books It is an 

•excellent ]^lan to have a book-room, used only for the 
jiiling u]) of books, and not emj)loyed as a sitting-room. 
In a very small room, well known to me, an old book- 
buyer accumulated ii,ooo volumes. He had his book- 
•cases round the walls. There was no fireplace. Then 
he erected double cases, with passages, in the inner 
pirt of th(' room. C)i course he arranged it so that 
you could move between th(^ book-cases, but then lie 
had the advantage ol a double book-case. One set 
faced the wall ah round, and tlu‘ rest laced each other. 
Tt is astonishing how' many books you can get intc3 a 
<louble book-case. Then there was no table, but every 
nook and cranny was utilised for books. The arrange- 
ment answi‘re(l very well, but oiu' was sometimes in 
great dangei ol biinging a book-case down upon his head. 
This did not ha]^]>en. .Attics can be turned to great 
account in this wav. 


Hut 1 own theie is a difii('iil1y m finding loom lor sels 
01 long i nns ol peiiodicals. To a jouinalist thes(‘ are 
simply invaluable. 11 you havi' at the lo[) ol your house 
a long attic, be tlninklul, for th(‘ way to use it is to fill 
it witli these precious things. Hut ] have no long attic, 
indeed no attu's at all, and so T have to do tlu‘ best 1 
can, and am sometimes ]H‘rplexed. Nevertheless I 
cannot vi>k a good run of a ])eriodical worth while. I 
did hesitate o\’er the suggestion ol Mr. Higham, of 
Farringdon StreiU, tliatl sliould buy twenty-two volumes 
oi Theodore I look’s /o/ui Ihtll lor two guineas, not 
on account ot the piice. but b('('aust' T di(.l not know 
where to ]nil them. Howevi'r, th<'y are here, and I 
promise' mysell miieli pleasiiri' and instiiiction in a 
leisurely examination ol llunn. (.)ld periodicals are the 
best reading at times wlu’n you are thoroughly tireel, 
and hardly able to lollow' anything consecutively. 



Phitfo hv hiitoit i / n'. Anthony Trollopes 


great circulation.” Tin* sinisatiuii made by John Bull 
was Linj>r(*('(‘(l('nted. Loc'khart says : ” Thi' ex])losion 

scattered brilliant terror lai and widt'. No first ajipear- 
anee of any ])erio(lii'al work of any class whatever hits 
in our time, at least, jirodnred such a startling sensation. 
Jt told at once, from the convulsed centre to every 
extremity of the kingdom. There w^as talent of evrry 
sort aj>parently that could have bi'i'n desired or devised 
for sueli a i)ui }>(>se. Tt seems as if a li'gion of sarcastic 
devils had brooded in synod over the elements of wither- 
ing derision. Hut, as tar as Hook's manusi'rijits allow 
us to judge, he was leally and truly alone.” 


W'hat struck me at once, in looking at John Bull, was 
the fact that it was thoroughly edited. A badly edited 
weekly or monthly can be detected at once. Whenever 
you see paragraphs that arc not re-written, long ex- 
tracts, fill-ups. you know that there is something wrong. 
1 turned to Lockhart’s admirable article on Theodore 
Hook in the Quarterly Review for May 1843, and was 
delighted to find that he had made the same observation. 
Lockhart says : “ In addition to its wit, its humour, 
its bla/.ing audacity of invective, its curious delicacy 
of persiflage, its strong caustic satire, and its keen 
dissections of evidence, the paper at first, and for a 
considerable time even, was remarkable as a specimen 
of dexterous getting up ; most carefully edited through- 
out — ^no department neglected. No wonder that it 
almost instantly reached and long maintained a very 


A great but vain atteinpl was madt‘ to k<‘ei) Hook's 
name concealed. When the iaet leaked out, Iheodon' 
wrote a disclaimer in the pa])er, which was certainly 
framed with consummate coolness. lh*re it is : 

“MK. THFUiXMiE 1I(X)K. 

“The conceit of .some jx'oplc is amusing. Our readers 
will see wc have rei eived a lett(‘r Jrfiiu Mr. Honk disavowing 
and disckiinnng all connexion with this paj>er. Partly 
out t)f good iiatuH' and partly trorn an anxiety to show this 
gcnllcnian liow little desirous wc are to be assex iated with 
him, wc have made a declaration wliicli doubtless will be 
quite satisfactory to his morbid sensibility and atfccted 
squeaniisliness. We are free to confess that two things 
surprise us in this business : the first, that anything wc 
have thought worth publishing should have been mistaken 
for Mr. Hook's, and secondly, that such a person as Mr, 
Hook should think liinisclf disgraced by a connexion wath 
John Bull." 
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As a specimen of the political manners of the time I 
take an article on Joseph Hume which api^eared in 
John Bull on March ii, 1822. 'Flie charge was 
that Joseph, who was a surgeon, actually dissected liis 
own brother, whether from economy or from fraternal 
feeling that no stranger should apply the dissecting- 
knife when he could do it himself. This is Theodore's 
comnient, reproduced exactly with italics and ca})itals : 

“ Conscientiously and seriously, having, as wc said be- 
fore, a sovereign contempt for MR. HUME’S intellect, we 
do think that it is his boundrn duty to disavoiv this act, with 
which he .stands thus publicly charged. 

** We honestly declare again that wc DO NOT' BELIEVE 
IT — believe it — who can ? Is there, could there be a wretch 
so callous to ever^" feeling of onv nature as to nianglc the 
carcase of a dead brother ? It is impossible — but there arc 


people who may give credence to the atrocity ; and there- 
fore, we say, that to such '.a charge, MR. HUME should 
make a reply, 

** It may seem strange that WE, feeling as wc generally 
do wdth respect to MR. HUME, should have interested our- 
selves to clear up this particular point ; but it is as a MAN 
and a HUMAN BEING that we laugh at MR. HUME. Could 
we suppo.se this to be true, our opposition to him on those 
grounds must cease. Wc could not descend to treat the 
DISSECTOR OF 1 IIS OWN BROTHER AS A FELLOW 
CREATURIC. 

Thi.s story is not referred to in the article on Hume 
published in the ** Dictionary of National Biography," 
but it is true that Hume in his youth was a surgebn, 
and acted as such in the sca-servicc of the East India 
Company. 

Claudius Clear. 


THE MISSION OF M. RENE BAZIN. 

By Blanche Warre ('ornish. 


T he immense success of M. Rene Bazin’s new novel, 
" Le B 16 qui Leve," is the present literary event in 
Paris and significant of more. The new Academician, 
author of " La Terre qui Mciirt," has alway,s joined to a 
perfect art of story a deep faith in national character 
and tradition. The interest of the novels of country 
life which have placed him in llie forefront of all modern 
impressionists, centres in the struggle of this old native 
character to assert itself against change. A master in 
landscape painting, he fixes that landscape in our minds 
as the horizon of human emotion. The humours, the 
tempers, the qualities of those who, in his estimation, 
are the backbone of the nation, landowner, farmer, 
labourer, and shopkeeper, linked together by the land, 
and by a silent converse of deeds not words, which 
appear little in newspaj)crs, — all that makes efficacious 
characters of its men and its women, are his theme. 
In “ Le Bl^ qui Leve" M, Rene Bazin has more boldly 
asserted than before that this character is hound up 
with the old faith. The hearing, the response given 
to him, is to be weighed, therefore, against Hie 
pale incertitude of which wc hear so much in Paris 
to-day. 

It will be said that in the city of surprises and novel- 
► ties the scientists of yesterday are the mystics of lo-day, 
and idealism is now the fashion, i.e. a good deal of 
haziness presented to us with a grain of incense to 
make us forget our dreary creed. But M. Rene Bazin’s 
work does not emanate from this undecided intellectual 
atmosphere. He is no mystic of this sort. The moral 
struggle of a poor man is his, theme in the new story. 
The author has the boldness to assert that the moral 
struggle must go on, whilst every one is telling the poor 
man that he may be excused from it in the pressure 
of the material struggle. The era of universal rational- 
ism whch promised to develop his character, — for 


cheerful endurance, lor common sense, and lor a love 
of idea.s, manifest thiough all excesses in revolutions, 
— has not fulfilh'd this promise. Is this character even 
maintained ? Prc.seriting us with a wide ja'osjx'ct ol 
farms and high-woods, in " Le Ble qui Levc' ” M. Rene 
Bazin affirms that it is in danger of being lost fronii 
the pressure of the material struggle. 

" Us n’ont pas de quoi vivre." 

This sentence thrice spoktm at successive crises by 
Gilbert Cloquet, tli(‘, observant jxvasant — who is the 
hero — ^surns up the plea for the labourer, and his 
protest against atheism. The moral substance of the 
workman is wasted whilst his leaders in town and 
country fight for his right to the enjoyments of life. 
He may gel them by an expanded Liberal or Socialistic 
programme, but beware of losing the spiritual susten- 
ance ! It is the spring of pleasure and peace. It must 
form character, and precede enjoyment, not follow it. 
In "De Toule son Ame"*andin " L’lsol^e," M. Ren6 
Bazin has affirmed that France will be saved yet 
by its working women. The woman-worshipping 
nation is not likely to leave them out. But in the new 
novel the " face that tells a story," and "like to the 
story of the heavens," is not the charm, as in " De 
Toute son Ame," a narrative of manufacturing life. In 
" Lc B 16 qui Leve " the author seems rather to ex- 
press that the love of woman is not the chief interest 
in life. 

Before wc come to the art of Ren6 Bazin, a few words 
about the man. He was in England the other day, and 
was speaking of his literary commencements and of his 
country, the department of Maine-et-Loire and the 
neighbourhood of Angers. M. Rend Bazin still occupies 
a Professorial Chair at the University of Angers, and 
thus spends six months of the year in his own country 
amid all his old associations. He has a country house 





Farm House at Harrow where A.iithony Xrollope 
spent his youth and in which he resided with 
his parents when attending the School. ' 


39, Montague Square, Anthony Trollope's 
residence, from 1673 till his death in 1662. 



Anthony' Trollope's House at Waltham Cross, occupied by him 
for twelve years during a period of great prosperity, 1659—1671. 
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rn-‘ar the Loire. It is the kindly country bordering on 
Brittany, which shared all its struggle in the great 
Revolution. We call it La Wmdee still ; the fighters 
called it “ Le Bocage.” An aiKcslor oWf. K(‘n (5 Bazin 
fought in the same cause under the leadershij^ of Cha- 
re! te. The portrait of this ancestor, who has an Angevin 

face very characteristic of tin* race, M. Kenc' Bazin 

has said — hangs in his house. N(*ar it on an easel is 
a portrait of th(' author. The landsca])e ot " La Terre 
qui Meurt ” forms tlie background, ft is the country 
of water-ways and rich iarins, where evc'iy farm has its 
punt, and fann jm)duce is often ])roj)elled to niarkcM 
with the punt-pole. The portrait desciibes the author 
well, a small, well-jnojKirtiont'd Frenchman, w'ho, 
perfect man of let ten s as he is, must look at home on 
fiirm or forest land. A great gentleness speaks of his 
receptivity in nature. 

^lean while he speaks of tlu' literary ]ifi‘ in Paris, 
and the work done there which brought liim to 
his Academical chair. His first jniblication was veise ; 
but a volume of poems was followed by *' La i'ache 
d’Encrc,” -a medley of young humours about the 
houquins of the old arcadt's of the Odeon — do they 
still exist ? — and old folios in the Hibliotheque 
Nationale. 

This book, introduc(*d to English readers by Mr. 
Edmund Gosse, sliowed tliat the writer’s jiroper element 
was j)rose. A greatiT rliscovery was tliat h(‘ was a master 
of landscaj-K?, th(; soul of land.scajx' framing man ami 
society. In “ La T(?rri* qui Meurt ” he tirst struck the 
note which our own Thomas Hardy has moved us with 
— th(‘ contrast of old and new on the land, tla^ village 
humours and survivals of gootl traditions, as much 
part of the scenery as the thatch or the biidge of juanK'val 
times. The perfect vraiscmbhjncr of tlie .scem‘s of “ La 
Terre qui Meurt'’- such as that ol the leturn of the 
soldier to his home, to be vo\a*d that his brother 
no longer helps the larmer. but has turned waiter 
in Angers-^took the place of all moralising. Ihey 
filled the reader with the ]xilho.s oi the deserted 
land. 

But to return to M. Rene Bazin ^ prc'sencc' amongst 
His conversation is full ot the problems of to-tlay, 
but he does not speak controveisiallv. “ France, such 
as you know it to b<;, again.st all juesciit aj)])earances,” “ 
is his theme, France of “ Les Bonnes Cieus,” which 
produces silently wonders of self-sacrifice in its crist's. 
And he is lull of instances, and they are summed up 
with La France renaitra.” When the separation of 
Church and State took place— to the astonishment of 
literary people, who found that this dc<‘ision of the 
Government corresponded to nothing particularly 
French — M. Rene Bazin never let himself be identified 
with the Royalists of the uj)i)e,r class(*s. Hi.s apjxjal 
was to tile common sense of France in a volume of 
social essays entitled “ Questions ,Sociales et Lit- 
t^raires ” (Paiis : Calmann I.^vy, 3 f. 50 c.). He was less 
belligerent than his great friend Brunetifere in defence 
^of the Catholic Chuich and national principles. He 
very simply bade his owm side give up dynasties and 


maintain their noble ideals. Again, as a novelist he 
seems to ii^ to to a less controversial public 

than our own English interpreter of the country and 
its traditions, Thomas Hardy. For all his “ native 
wood-note wild ” Mr. Hardy writes for a highly 
cultivated ro.sm<q)olitan audience. M. Rene Bazin 
apj>eals lo the common intcllig(‘nce, the common heart 
ol France. 

To comi' to “ Le Ble qui Lewe.” Here is the de- 
scf i]>lion ol the liero, Gilbert ('loquet : 

“'Hie niiin was telling an ancient oak. He strucki 
obliquely. The axe sank in deeper at every stroke, and now 
and then let lly a big splinter -moist and white as a slice 
nf bread and swung high lo fall again. 'Hie steel .shone, 
welted by tin' living sap. 'Hie body of the’ labourer fol- 
low (‘d the motions of the axe, the whole tns’ shudflered to 
Its lendcrest root in lhcdc]ith of tlie ground. A shirt, worn 
Irou.sers glued to the legs by sweat, defined thi* man’s form. 
Deeps ot shadow hid a jiair ot light eyes ; their orbits were 
sunken as it \.’ere wounds ot the lieail. 'I wo hollows, tw'o 
thumb-marks, were placed by another sculjitor beneath 
the cheek-bones. They exjnessed. ‘ 'J'liis one, through 
long harvest-time, through days ol forest-clearing, modelled 
his own IxMly. melted Ins own fat.' The lean neck said. 

‘ The wind waijied the sa]>-wood and left only dry wotnl 
l-lis hands, bundles ot veins and timdons and dry muscle, 
.iwkwaid at small jobs and mighty f‘>r ardnoiis labour, 
said. ‘A whole litidime of hardihood and endniance ex- 
])resses itself in us, we are witnesses that liti* was hard, 
and that it returned good measiiri' and full toi tasks ap 
jHiinted.’ ’’ 

The land is a less kindly soil and belongs to a more 
rebellious rare than that depictinl in the novels of 
Western France'. The author has fountl Ids s('(*nes in 
a “pays de grevr (*1 de i(^'Volte,“ the department ol 
Le Nievre, in the centre of Frame', (iilbert Cloeiuet is 
the' leader of a .strike* of wood-ciitti'rs on the instate of 
Michel de Maximien, the last eit an ancient family. 
His lather is a general, deveited only to the Army. 
Michel works liaid to kee'ji the inheritance of his an- 
ce^stors togethe*!’. (/iJbe*rt and all the* other labeiiirers 
treat him with contempt, but Gilbc'rt himself seion 
siiftVr.s hatit*el feir taking a jeib within the syndie'ate’s 
lilies, blit outside a mean squabble with the master. 
Hr is almexst inurdeied, but recovers with broken bones 
lo exjilain to the new leaeler, who has supplante'ei him, 
that their pals are ignorant. “ They’ve* nothing to 
live by.” he saiel. 

“ 11s n’ejnt pa.s de t|uoi vivre.” 

# 

“ Indeed,” said the leader, “ they need more.” 

But Gilbert, in his illness, is thinking that it is moral 
substance that they lack. They live by bread alone, 
ami are the victims of a bewildering system which en- 
courages th('m to disobey their rule of brotherhood. 
But he attempts no explanation. He would not have 
been understood. 

(filbert toils for a daughter. He has all the modern 
ideas of marriage, and only one child, his only delight 
after his wife’s death. She is of the new sort, without 
domestic habits. She marries a gdeheur, Gilbert 
supports them but insists, at least, on honesty. They 
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run away from him. In isolation, Gilbert once more 
formulates the ground of all this misery. 1'he couple 
have nothing to live by.^^ A recreative view of life 
alone is possible to them. In his loneliness he too 
becomes nomadic. We wander with him in the horizons 
and landscapes of bullock graziers in the centre of France. 
Here Mr. Hardy might envy him the bovineness and 
utter rusticity of tlu' setting, and the incident, too, of a 
fleeting jmssion for the fainier\s wife, bitterly ending 
in self-absurdity after a wrestling scene with young 
men in a barn. A butcher Irom Belgium, with whom 
thf farmer has dealings, ha])])ens to tramj) with (Tilb('rt 
, over the borders of Picardy and Bi'lgium. Gilbert 
stumbles u])on a retreat for working-iiK'n in a Belgian 
religious house. Here, you will say, is your gram of 
incense or lashionablc mysticism of to-day, but all is 
realistically described irom the point of view of the 
working men assembled. Brotherhood in suffering is 
the chief lesson ol the jiiiests who lead the Retreat, and 
tlu‘ir own saciilice is the only point ol attraction tor 
tiilbert, who is frankly boretl. But this brotherhood 
leads to his remaining, and witli a (piiet tinu* of thought 
he once more, to his own suri>iise, makes the discovery 
tliat hi\ too- once so full oi llu‘ idea ol ]>rogress is 
tlenuded oi all moral sllbsl^1(Ul('l‘. and that for all his 
syndicates lu' stands tjuite alone, di‘priv(Ml oi liis s])iiitual 


inheritance by which men and women hav(' lived and 
worked in brotherhood. He is converted. 

Jc n’avais j)as dc quoi vivjc.” 

Such is his explanation to the' farmer whose employ 
he left, and to whom he returned for daily work Th(‘ 
farmer did not understand liim ; but Ibe farmer’s wife, 
who marked (iilberl’s suffering, knew that he s|M)ke of 
something more than daily bread. 

The cliain ol incident, which we havi' no sjnice for, is 
excellent as illustrating tlie main ])l(ia oi the story. 
It is always so in M. Rene Bazin’s novels. That of 
“ Le Ble cpii T.eve ” is the land ; that of “ Les Oberle ” 
the national passion in Alsace. This novel, wliieli we 
must mention before concluding, has been v(Ty success- 
ful as a ]>Iay. And this alone would show how well-knit 
and diamatie au‘ the writer's ]^l()ts. whilst tlu‘ country 
and its description seems to bear the chief exjiense in 
attracting. We think, however, that thrilling as “ Les 
Oberle ” is as a [>lay, the pathos of th(‘ Alsatian frontier 
stoiy is m the loj)ogiaj>hy oi its wild hill-sides and 
loit‘sts, where, as wi* wander with M. Rene Bazin, the 
loot stiays sometimes in (iermany, and stmietimes in 
France, with a vision ol its sunlit, spacious harvests, 
its ])(TseviTing country lolk, iti» dowry ol Ir.ink maimers 
and Iree (onverse wlien heart spt‘aks with heart 


LEIGH HUNT’S FIRST AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

H\ W’lLLi.xM K. A. Axon. 


T IIK “ .\utobiograpliv ” of Leigh Hunt is a book 
dear to the lover ol literaUire, for its kiiull) spirit, 
and for Its glimpses of lainoiis men, as \xell as tor tin* 
mingled frankness and reticence with which it tells the 
story of a long and notable lile. It appeared in iH5(), 
and again in a revised form in 1859. .\\\ excellent 

edition, amiolalefl by Mr. Koger Ingpeii, was f)ul)lished 
in 1903. 

'This book was not, howexer, Leigh Hunt’s first effort 
at his own biography. Thomas Hill, a Lancashire 
man, who had settled in London, was the proprietor of 
the Mirror, and at one of his “ .Sydenham 

Sundays,” parties at his suburban residence. Hunt met 
Edw'ard I3u Bois, the editor of that periodical, who had 
a high reputation as a wit and .scU)lar. I Ih* Mirror 
paid great attention to theatrical matters ; and Leigh 
Hunt had made himself known, and feared, bv the 
honesty and, when necessary, the severity ol his 
dramatic critiques in the News and the Kxawiuer. Hill, 
who w^as always regarded as the original of ” Paul 
Pry,” was a book collector, and his library was so re- 
markable that the mere catalogue makes it dilliciilt to 
understand Reading’s .statement that he had ” no 
literary tastes and acquirements.” The Sydenham 
parties w’cre famous in their time; Thomas Campbell, 
James and Horace Smith, Theodore Hook and Charles 
Matthew’s were of that merry company. One of the 


features of each number ol the Moulhly Mirritr was a 
portrait and memoir ol somi* jicrson who stood moie or 
less in the public exe. 'riie part lor .\pril, iSio, has a 
portrait l.righ Hunt, a portrait ot whn h his son has 
spoken in disparaging terms. 'Die force oi his criticism 
is somewhat blunted bx the fact th.it he eon I uses it with 
the still earlier one xxhi(’h ap)iear.s in the “ |ii\enilia.” 
Mr. Ingpen can only say tliat Jackson’s portrait was 
execiiteil ‘‘ bclorc iSji,” ])ul the old maga/ine gixes ns 
a more preci.se date. Instead ol a memoir in the third 
person, the portrait is accompanied by a t hai aeterislic 
letter, in which Leigh 11 mil gives sonu' a<*('onnl ol his 
lil<‘, and o'l his aims and ideals as a dr.'imalic' I'ritie and 
journalist. He sj)enks with xxarm affci'tion ol his 
mother: “ .\t the lime when she di(*d, ihe recollection 
of her sufferings and xirlues tended to embitter the 
loss; but knoxxing xxhal she xxas, and bcliexing xvhere 
she is, I noxx I eel her memorv as a serene and inspiring 
inlliieiKX, thal comes oxer my soiial monu-nls only to 
temper clieerl illness, and oxer my reflecting ones, to 
animate me in the love of truth.” He refiTs iu judicious 
terms to the ” juvenilia,” the volume oi his boyish 
\'ers<‘ issin‘d by his father in a somoAvhat foolish 
fashion. In 1S05 he became a member of the 
Civil Service, but his criticism of the (iovernment led 
to hints w'hich ended in his resignation of a position that 
could never have been congenial. 
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Leigh Hunt at this time had enemies in two distinct 
classes : the Tories of his day and the feeble dramatists, 
whose plays he had helped to damn. To these he 
alludes in the following passage : — 

“ I find I have been getting serious on this magnificent 
subject; but a iiian’s muscles unconsciously return to their 
gravity when employed in talking uf his own affairs, and 
few persons have enjoyed a more. elfecUial round of flatteries 
than iny.self, who have h«'en abused and vililit'il by every 
publication that has had the least pretension to infamy ; not 
to mention the grateful things said of me by the writers of 
‘ comedy,* to whom 1 have been teaching grammar any 
time those six years - or the epithets lavished upon my head 
by our prepossessing Attorney-Ciciieral, who has twice 
brought me into court as ' a malicious and ill-disposed per- 
son,’ purely to show' that he could not prove his acc usation. 
It is in vain, however, that 1 w'rite as clearly as 1 can for 
the comprehension of tlie ministerialists; nothing can per- 
suade thenn or their writers, that all I d«.*sir(‘ is an honest 
reputation on my own part, and a little sense and decency 
on theirs. It is to no purpose that I have* preserved a single- 
ness of conduct, and even kept myself studiously aloof from 
public men whom 1 admire, in order to waiter at all times 
just what I think. The corruptionists will have it, that 1 
am a turbulent demagogue, a factious, ferocious, and 
diabolical republican, a wretch who ‘ horrifies the pure and 
amiable nature’ of luyal |)cisunagcb, a plotter with Coh- 
bett, whom I never saw in my life, and an instrument of the 
designs of Horne Tooke, wdiom 1 never wish to see. It is 
equally in vain that 1 have tak<*n such pains to secure the 
gratitude of the dramatists. 1 understand, they never could 
be brought to regard me in the proper light'; and a variety 
of criticisms, as well as the reports of my ‘ good-natured 
friends,' liavc conveyed to me, at divers limes, the most 
positive assurances that 1 was an uninformed, an unwar- 
rantable, and an unfeeling critic — a malignant critic - a bad 
critic — no critic at all— nay, a black-hearted being who de- 
lighted in tormenting — a sort of critical Rhynwick Wil- 
liams, who went about slushing in the dark- and, in fine — 
what I must confess 1 really was, at one period of my life 
— a boy.” 

Whilst defending the severity of his criticism, he says 
he might have challenged his opponents to produce a 


single passage containing ” any personal attack on the 
deformities, morals or hearts” of those whom he 
criticised. 

Leigh Hunt concludes wdth an admirable statement 
of the duly of the critical writer : 

“ But as criticism is not to invade the privacies of men, 
so private considerations arc never to issue out upon and 
obstruct public criticism; still le.ss arc they to be sacred in 
the dcfeiict; of political character, when they are so con- 
tinually brought into play by the politicians themselves, 
and elcv.'iled to the room and to the rank of public virtue. 
As 1 l)c*j;an, thi'i'cforc, 1 shall proceed. 1 am not conscious 
of ever h.iving given praise for policy’s s.'ike, or blame for 
maligiiilN ’s ; and I never will. A strict adherence to truth, 
;uid a lecurrence to first principles, are the only things 
calculated to bring hack the happier limes of our literature 
and constitution ; and however humble as an individual, 1 
have found myself formidable as a lover of truth, and shall 
never cease to exert myself in its cause, as long as the 
sensible will endure rny writings, and the honest appreciate 
my intent ions.” 

The 'Fory Ministry, who had twice tried in vain to 
securt* th(! conviction of the Hunts, were at last siic- 
cesslul, :ind in 1 S 12 Leigh Hunt and his brother John 
were each condt'inned to two years’ imprisonment for 
having told some undcniahle truths about Ihe I’riiice 
Regent, afterwards (Icorge IV. In reply to the balder- 
dash of a Court scribe, who had described him as an 
“ Adonis of loveliness ” and a ” breather of elof|uence,” 
Leigh Hunt wrote that the I’rince was a ‘‘corpulent man 
of fifty. In short, this delightful, blissful, w isc, pleasur- 
able, honourable, virtuous, true and immortal prince 
was a violater of his word, a libertine o\er head and 
ears in di.sgrare, a despiser of domestic ties, the com- 
panion of gamblers and demireps, a man who has just 
closed half a century Avithoiit one single claim on the 
gratitude of his country, or the respect of posterity.” 
These plain, hard truths ought to have come from the 
lips of a prelate — but did not. 
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FACTORS IN MODERN HISTORY.* 

It is often said of the historical productions of the jjrealcst 
of modern historians, siicli as Stubbs, Gardiner, Bury.Liebcr- 
niann, Legrellc, Bemont and Sorel, that in tluMr works 
history has killed the histojian. This is certainly not the 
case with Professoi Pollard, in whose work jieisonality, 
sardonic epigrani, and the pi(»minenro given to general 
ideas in envisaging history are everywhere appaieni. IIis 
new' book on ‘‘ Kaciois in Modern History ’’ is (*ssc‘ntially the 
manifesto of a jn.Ktic.il teacher. It is not directed to the 
• post-graduate or independent research department, but is 
devoted expressly to generating an histoiical point of view 
in historical students and teac hers. It is, jiiobably, the best 
stimulant of this kind that has apjieaied sim e Setdey's 
“Expansion of England.” For it places the expeiience of 
a mature studemt at the disposal ol those who in order to 
vitalise the study of history for their own use *jr that of 
their pupils are themselves bound in turn In fabricate 
hypolhes(‘s, ;ind to illusIraU' the intermiiiahle conllicls of 
the past by a lively application of the l.aets and perplexities 
of the nrf‘sent. 

For young students of history of univeisity age the advan- 
tage of such a stimulant as this book affords is simply in- 
calculable, tor il m.ikes the jiast jialjulate with lit(‘ and 
meaning. It simplifu's to the extent of making the broad 
currents of history easy and intelligible, it theorises in such 
a way as to make the hard facts intcucsting, and it illiis- 
Iratcs in such a way as to flatter the jieiceplicm of the 
average reader. It is .^o easy to gcM ccmfusecl and to capsize 
helplessly under the* top hamper ol modern hisloiu'al re- 
sc’arch, that one cannot fail to be grateful tor these vigorous 
tracings of a working route, even where we arc* mo.st he.sitant 
as to then jiositive accuracy. Mr. Pollard, to he short, has 
a way c^f putting things to serve as a working hyjioihesis 
wdiich is often of more iiniwrtancc' than any amount of pre- 
cise dc'duction (and accurate qualification) trorn ascertained 
facts. 

The bases of modern history are just admirably outlined 
in the c hapters on the advent of the iniddhi class and of 
national sentiment. W'e arc’ .shown, as it were, in a .senes 
of rapid cartoons, how Ihc^ ecumenical machinery of the 
world had growm ru'.ty, and how national machinery was 
taking its ])hu:e. The Pope's altemjits to balk the conc iliar 
movement by pitting the new national itie.s one against the 
otliiu', is compared effectively to James 11. s futile spite 
w’hen he hoped to make legal reform impossible by jettison- 
ing the (ireat Seal in inul Thames. I'he growth of 
nationality and its independence of race is sketched with 
equal ingenuity and suggestiveness. The* fatuity of the 
English Ghureh’s claim to a continuous and independent 
historical iKisition is “rubbed in" with what seems an almost 
malicious gusto. It might have been supposed that the 
d^gringoladc of Pajial domination would have fieed the 
English Church from its old fetters. Nothing was further 
from Henry’s ideas. Supremacy was simply taken fiom the 
Pope and given to the King. 

This Irutli is wonnwood sind gall to many of us to-d.iy with 
uur belief in religious freedom ; and criticism ol the Ueloiiiialion 
is directed, not so much at ivhat was done as the way in which 
il was done. 'I'lic Chiiicli in England, it is said, should have been 
liberated from Rome and then left to \^ork out her own .salvation. 
That was not a .solution winch occurred to any one then, and it 
was not practical politics, llie strife was not helween llie Chureli 
of England and tlie Church of Rome, but between the uiii\er.s:d 
Church and the national State as it had been througiioiit the Middle 
Ages. The.se were the only two recognised authorities, the only 
powers capable of larrymg out the Reformation. All ecclesiastical 
jMiwers were in theory derived from the Papacy ; the Archbislioi> 
exercised jurisdiction, but only as legatus natns of the Pope. 
W'olsey tried to reform mona.stcries, but only as Papal legate; they 
were agents of the Pope, and an agent i.s" bound by hi.s master’s 
will. Wien they act against it, they are acting ultra vires. Now 
the Papacy had refused to reform : General Council.s hrnl tried 
in the fifteenth century, and had failed. The work was left lo 
the national State, which could art on its own authority, llcnre 
I’arliament and not Convocation is the instrument of reform : the 
measures of the Reformation arc not Canon Laws, but Parliamen- 
tary statutes. The Hook of Common Prayer itself is legally a 

* “'Factors in Modern History.” By A. F. Pollaid. 7s, Od. net. 
(Constable.) 


srheilulc of an Act of Parliament. It cannot be altered by I’onxc*- 
calmn : it can by Act of Parliament.” 

To whom-sorver these liulhs may be gall and wormwood, 
we cannot help doubling very much if they distress, or have 
ever distressed. Professor I’ollard very acuteh. 'I’lie 
chapter on Parliament, and the way in which tli<* Tudois 
played u])(>n it as a pipe, and the failure of the Stuarts to 
exti.ul anv harmony from it w'hatever, is signally demoii- 
str.ited anolluT chajitei. In the chapter on Heiiiy Vlll. 
the .lulhoi funnily conf<*ss(*s himsidf aina/ed at Henr) s 
model atioii. “ biven in the matter of wives."' says he, 
“Henry only behe.ided two out of six.” 1 he fatal thiit)* 
three and a ibiicl iier cent, is evidently regarded by this 
V(‘leran examiner .as a eoiitenipl ibh* ratio. He says with 
truth, how'ever, that “when >011 worship a man lik(* a god, 
you ar(‘ doing vout Ix’st lo make him a (h’vil.” I he eha])ter 
on Social Revolution is excellent again, though the .lUthor, 
peihaps, slightly exaggei.ites the elTects of the. jieasanis’ 
revolt upon the status of the l.ibourer. C'haptcr .seven deals 
bioadly with seveiitei'iilh ( eiitui y coni'eptiuns and theories 
of hoveieigiitx . The one that follows explains how England 
became ^'.ra-^tlan, wliile Scotland becaiiie theocratic, and 
gives an opening for some c hai acienstic: mot^ about the 
northern half of Britain. “ Independence offers as few' 
attractions to the .Scots as the Zionist idiMl does lo mr»st of 
the Jews; for it is poor s])orr ruling and linaneiiig your- 
selves w'hen you can rule and finance other ])eoplc. ’ 
Colonial Expans ion is the siibjett of chapter ten, while nine 
and tdeven deal with Th(‘ more technical tht'incs of the 
Cromw'ellian Constitutions and th(' rimaissaiice of the study 
of history, more especially in (onnection with the Univeisity 
of London. Thiue is a smart bree/e ol mental life and 
activity through the whole book, which is as companionable 
in form as in content, and has that raie pi elude, a first rate 
table of contents. 

\Vc notice that th(‘ author of these “ Factors ” is the 
addressee of an “Epistle Dedicatory,” couched in very 
flattering terms, by Mr. C. R. L. Fletcher, of Magdalen 
('olleg(‘, Oxfoid, and prefixed to the seimid volunn* of his 
“ JntrodiH tory Hisloiy of England,"* which canics on the 
storv from the accession of Heniy \"11. to the Restoration of 
Charles H. This second volume is marked by the same 
general characteristics as the fust. It contains a narrative 
well sujiportcd by picturescpu' detail, and conceived and 
built up in a fresh and highly diverting manner, with side 
(:ha])lcrs on .socia,! ty'pes, such as the Elizabethan squiic and 
typical justice of peace during the troublous period of the 
civil war. Mr. Fletcher will have to show rather more 
energy in subordimiting his detail to th( main design, how- 
ever, or his third volume will be ovenvhelmingly long. The 
present one luns lo between five and six hundred closely 
printed pages. Thomas SiAts'Miu.. 

THE MAN-EATERS OF TSAVO.+ 

Byron’s eontiMitioii that “ flesh and blood lli.it s real,” is 
vastlv pri.‘ferabl(‘, both on artislie .'iiul on actual ground.s, to 
the ” nonsi’ii.se ol ;i stone ideal,” bolds good on other counts 
than that of slatii.irv. It holds good, for instance, in 
rn<*rature. Here is a book, “ J'lie M.m-h.aters of 1 .savo, 
written by Cohmel J. H. Patterson. We liav.* it on the high 
authority of Kail Roix rts and of Lord Kii('h<'nei , who men- 
tioiKHl him three or four times in their disjialches, that he 
is a fine soldier. 'I'he bridge over the J'savo, some hundred 
and thiriv miles fiom Monihasa, attests to his really w'on- 
derfu’ feaU-. in engineering. The eland whieh bears his 
name, and is now housed at the Natural fFistory Museum, 
is but one proof amongst many of his work as a naturalist. 
But never until lunv has he appeart‘d in the guise of author, 
and, before the book’s publication, certain doubts were raised 
as to whether a man untrained to narration were not tempt- 
ing his first failure in endeavouring to put some of his 
African experiences upon paper. 

* “An Introdiii'torv History of England.” Vol. II. 
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The Man-Eaters of Tsavo ” is now lo haiidj and the 
doiibls have vanished. There is nothings “ ideal about the 
writing^, and indeed one suspects that, were it not for a 
hanip(»ring modesty, many a story would ^ain by fuller 
detail. Hut the ** llesh and blood that’s real ” palpitate and 
throb throughout this c*ntraiKin^ volume. Eor these arc 
thinj^s thf! man has done, not sat in a back j^arden to 
imaj^ine. These are thinjy^s which are worth a man’s doinj^. 
He knows what it is to stand starin^^ into the eyes of the 
man-eater whose horrid list of victims was already sicken- 
ingly lonj^, and to lose, in the overmastering lust of con- 
quest, all sense of the sub-conscious wonderment as to 
which life would pay the forfeit. lit* knows what it is at 
this crucial moment to have his ritle (a borrowed weapon) 
fail him. And w'e, too, hot on his heels, wc latow also. For 
those of us whose lines are c.ist in smoother and far duller 
place.s', it is somethinfj to have a mwv sensation at last! 

When in the autumn of iSgg, ('olonel Patterson quilted 
Nairobi, of which he is practically the creator, some four 
hundred well-nij^h nakt'd savaj.;es vulun leered to ct)me t(» 
England with liim as his perscmal bodyguard. It is with 
the manners and customs of th<*se various j)eoples that the 
latter half of the book deals, and, altliough less exciting, it 
is every whit as interesting. ('oulson Kernaiian. 

A BOOK OF SAINTS AND WONDERS.^ 

Lady Gregory’s new book is a string of translations from 
Irish legends, many of them ancient, all of them of one 
spirit, and most of them taken from Iri'-h texts in the Revue 
CeltiquCy etc. They are divided nuclei six heads : “ Hngit, 
the Mary of the Gael,” ‘‘ Columcille, the Friend of the 
Angels of God,” “Blessed Patrick of the Bells,” “ 'J'he 
Voyage of Maelduiic, ” “ Great Wonders of the Olden 'l ime,’* 
and “ 'I'he. V'oyage ot Brendnn ” ; and they are, we think, 
richer in surprising and beautiful things than any other of 
her books. They cannot but make the leacku wonder how 
different the fruits of the romantic revival might have been 
had these legends been known, and uhethei they arc not, 
with others of theur kind, even now capable of bearing noble 
fruit in litciatuie. 

The only way of doing some sort of justice to the book is 
to quote. Chri^l,” said Brigit, “is in the body of every 
poor man.” “ Every sound man is a king,” ‘^aid a leper 
whom she healed. ” Did 1 say more ])raycrs than the test? ” 
i5ays an old woman who had been singularly blessed by the 
i»aint : ” Not a prayer. 1 was young in those days. 1 sup- 
pose she took a liking to me, maybe because of iny name 
being Brigit the same as her own.” .St. Colurncille's cook 
was a good man ; when the saint clemanclecl nettle broth, 
and nothing else, as his food, the cook used to poui the 
juice of meat into it, so that it kept a good apjiearance 
on Columcille.” Caoilte praises Finn by saying, “ If the 
brown leaves falling in the woods were gold, if the waves 
of the sea were silver, Finn would have given away the 
whole of it.” .St. Patricjk asked the angels whether there 
was any harm in the old heathen talcs, and they told him : 

Whatever they tell, let you write it down on jioet’s boards 
and in the words of poets, for it will be a diversion to the 
companies and the high people of the latter times to be 
listening to them.” One of the singers of these old tales 
asked two rewards of Patric'k, who ansAvered, “I give you 
heaven, and 1 give this to your art, it to be one of the three 
arts by which a man can find profit to the last in Ireland.” 
Patrick once saw the soul of a dead man icturn thrice to 
the body to kiss it, and .on asking the .Saviour why it did 
that, he learnt : That soul was sorry to |)art from the body 
because it had kept it so clean and so honc'st.” King 
Cnnchubar was so angry when he heard of the death of 
Christ, so remorseful that Christ had not “railed out for the 
help of a High King,” that an old wound burst in his head 
and he died of it. Guairc, though not a saint, gave alms 
for so long that “ his right arm grew lo be longer than the. 
left, with the di^t of stretching it out to the poor.” The 
book that contains these things is a sacred book. 

But for nothing is it more remarkable than for the affec- 
tionate mention of animals. A world that had been brought 

* “ A Book of Saints and Wonders, put flown here by Lady 
Gregory according to the old writing and the memory of the people 
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up on Blake’s “Auguries of Innocence” could not have had 
better dealings with animals, birds, fish, and trees. Brigit’s 
only food in her youth was the milk of “a white red-eared 
cow, that was set apart for her by a druid,” and it was her 
peculiar gloiy that the beasts of the sea gave her more 
honour than to the rest of the saints. When Columcille w’as 
in Iona, he M'nt one of the brethren dowm to the shore to 
greet “ a stranger, a crane from the north part of Ireland, 
that has been driven here and ihcie by winds, and it will lie 
down on lh(' strand tin’cl and w'orn out”; and they tended 
it three days, then it flew back “ to the pleasant i)art of 
Ireland it came from.” “ The Gael arc more lo me than all 
the rest of the men of the world,” said the saint ; but it w'as 
not only because the crane w^as Irish that it earned his love. 
He loved his own place of Doiii; not least because “ quite 
full of white angels is every leaf of the oaks of Doirc,’^‘ 
and when he was in Scotland he said: “Though there is 
fear on me of death and of hell, I wdll not hide it that 1 
have more fear of the sound of an axe over in Doire.” llis 
prai^e of Doire is tit to rank with Howcl ab Ow^ain’s praise 
of Wales. When he ])iaiscs Ireland, he mentions the music 
of the swans, of the gulls, “ the laughter of the blackbird 
clapping his wings” (a delicate touch), and the cry of the 
cuckoo. So when he came to die : 

“Then came to him the old sj)cnt white horse thal used to he 
carrying the milk \essels from the I'ovxslied in tlir island lo tlic 
brothers, and it c ri(*d tears into Ids hreast until Ins clotlies were 
wet. And J )iarmiiiil, his servant, wiiiiM have driven the old horse 
away, hut Fuliimi ille said, T.eave him, Diariuuid, till lie cries his 
hll, Uec’inng lor inc-, lor \(»u :ire a ni:in having reason,’ he said, 
‘and voii know nothing ot the time ol my dc*ath, lent what I mvsrit 
lijivf told you. Hut .IS to this hc.ist th.it is witlioiit reason, God 
liiiiisell h.is made ^now n to it in some w.iy that its in. ester is going 
to leave it.’ And he gave his blessing to the horse* then, .lud ii 
went away very sorrinvliil.” 

When P.itric'k was niadc a liishop, thice chons sang: 
The quin* of the ptsiph* of heaven, the quire of the 
Romans, and the quire ol the chil(ln*n of tin* Wood of 
Fochlad. His church at .Xrdmacha was built in the pl.ace 
vvheic he icsciied a fawut from the* hands of his jioople. 

'rh(* “first scholar and the first monk” that St. (.'laran 
had WM5 a wald hoai ; a badger also was among liis monk.s. 
When a tox gnawed the leatlier of his brogue's, he rehuk(*d 
It, saying that there was food and water foi .ill: “But if 
your n.iLuic told you it was better for you to use flesh, (iod 
w’ould have made it for you from the bark of those tn'cs 
that are about vuu.” 

There w^as a priest who w’as (.arrymg the Body of Christ, 
but laid it dow'ii to gather a swarm of hec s ; and tht* bees 
left him after a time, and found the Blessed Body, and 
made for it a good chapel, an altar, a (hahre, and a ])air 
ot jirjests, “shaping them wi'Il out of wax lo sl.ind before 
Christ’s Body.” 

One of the “wonders of the olden time” is a sioiy of 
transformations, of how Tuan, the son of Cairell, was a 
stag, a boar, a hawk, and a salmon. There is nothing 
unusual in those transformations, but there is in the man’s 
(’om^nent^ ; for when hr* was a .stag he was “ young and glad 
in his mind *' young and glad” also as a boar, “king of 
the boar herds of Ireland”; and as a great hawk he was 
glad again, and “ I w.as able,” h(* .said, “ lo do everything : 
and I said to myself that dearer to me every day was God, 
the friend who h.id sha])ed me”; as a salmon, “It i.s w'ell 
content 1 was then, and strong and well nourished, and il is 
good my swimming was.” 

One of the prettiest df the tales is of a bird-keeping boy 
and the birds. He grew very tired of driving the birds from 
the corn, yet fe.ared to sleep, lest the farmer should beat 
him. So hd prayed to S. Colmaii, and the saint called the 
bird.s into a barn, and kejit them there while the boy slept. 
There is a parallel to this in the nursery rhyme : 

“ Nuw all you little blacky tops, 

Fray don’t you eat my i:xther*.s crops 
While I lie down and take a nap.” 

But the rhyme ends with never a saint. 

Saint Mochae the Beautiful was once collecting wood for 
the building of a church when he heard songs from a little 
bird from heaven, and he stopped to hear them, with the 
rods in hi.s hands, until a hundred and fifty years had passed 
like an hour in the middle of the wood. 
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There was a miller's son in Conn;u.ht who used to icad 
‘*a very large book he himself had wntt(‘n in Irish and in 
I*atin ” to a flock of sheep and lambs, and he used !<» say to 
them : 

“Listen to me, yon that nre uithoiit sin. You arc under llie 
rare of (lod, and tliero is «»To\vin;j[ lor vou and herbs, and there 

are lurc white dresses upon you to kei-p you dry and \^.lrln; ami 
there is no jiidginenl ii])on yon after your death, and \oii are 
happier by far than the rhildien of JCvc.’’ 

A great shining ram watched over him in his sleep. 

Some birds, it is said in one sLoiy, fell from heaven with 
Lucifer; “and because oui oflenre was but a little one, our 
T.ord has put us here in great joy and Tru'r’ imcnt to seive 
what W'ay we ran upon that trei’.” 

A fine book, and it could only ha\e come out of Iieland. 


THE TENDER 

HOOD/ 

Thai a grandson of 
Douglas JcaTold should 
write a “ Tafe ” of 
'I'liotnas Jlood is, iii 
the Tuiliire of tlimgs. 

(‘iniiieiitly fitting and 
coniTiK'iidahle ; e\ er\’ 
one who is roiiser vo- 
tive, enough 1 o enjoy 
the perpel nation oi old 
associations will a])])re- 
cialc the propriety. 

And all those who like 
to see good, sound work 
properly rc(.ognised will 
be glad tluit Mr. Walter 
Jerrold should have 
been given this oppor- 
tunity ol iniblishiiig 
what will certainly * I'e 
main to hi' n'garded as 
the besL-infoniii'd, most 
painstaking, and most 
a.ri’ura.te hiograpln i^f 
Hood —i/ir book to be 
consult cnl upon all i|iii\s- 
tioiis of f.ict .md date. 

Tt was only right that 
Mr. Jc’iTold should be 
given this chance. 

Now'aday.s, in the abso- 
lute avalanche of re- 
prints, it not infre- 
quently happens that a 
great d(!al of invaluable 
work may be .stow^cd 

aw.ay in a lunv edition Rtptmhucd (torn “ 1 he Life uf /Jnmtrt*. hv ll’oltt’t 

which gets very spar- J*rrold,hv kuui perimtisum of Messrs, Alston Rwett., Uti. 

ingly noticed by the critics. And Mr. Jerrold’s edition 
of Hood, published by the Oxford I’ress, has, perhapis, 
had insufficient justice done to it ; few reviewers .seem 
to have taken the trouble to find ou\ how much research 
and judgment must have gone to its preparation. If the 
publication of this full and bulky biography draws general 
attention to Mr. Jcrrold's labours on Hood’s behalf, itwdll 
serve a double purpo.se by bringing readers to “the witiv 
and the tender Hood “ himself, and by doing so through 
the medium of an edition that deserves to take its jilace 
permanently as standard and definitive. Henceforth Mr. 

Walter Jerrold’s name niiust always be associated with that 
of Thomas Hood. 

The biography whicli completes Mr. Jerrold’s work upon 
Hood will please all, without (in all probability) satisfying 
any one. We have said that it will always remain tlic^ 

• “ Thomas Hood : His Life and Times.” By Walter Jerrold. 
i6s.net. (Alston Rivers.) 



“ Life ” to be consulted upon all defu-ils of hicl jiid 
jind tlierc can be no ejnestion of the conscientious i,nv and 
discrimination which Mr. Jerrold has bestowed iqion Ids 
task. He has clcMrcd iij) a good many ]>ninls, und corrc'cted 
several mis.i])prchensions. Some «ji these arc of little 
inqiortance, but every one will be gladtluit Mr. je rndd has 
ex])I()d<Hl the fallacy. jircscrvcMl evmi in Aiiigi'i 's introduction 
to the IhiTiioroiis l\)i*ms, that Hood inarned Jane Reynolds 
against tlie wishi's of lier lamily. d'lu* ni. image w'as so 
conpiletely ha]»p\’ that it is a satisfaction to liave it cleared 
of (‘\cii a ])assing shadow. Mr. Jerrold, moreover, juints 
any (]uantity of interesting correspondence, and gives a 
particiilarlv inll account of Jlood’s years abroad, wlien wdth 
almost quixotic cliivalry he wms ready to sacrifici* his own 
(lornesticjieace in the hope of s.itisfving Ids creditors. In all 

1 1 1 c.se ri-.s] )ect s ]\Ir . J ern di 1 
collects inateri.U of the 
utmost biographical ini- 
])ortance. and throw's 
suggestive side -- lights 
u]>on iiu-identsin I lood’s. 
life which were Id 1 h(‘i-to 
obscure, or at li'ast 
shadowy. He seems 
to have sp.iri'd no pains 
in r.iiisackingold shelves 
ami forgotten files in 
search of any niAv fact, 

1 1 1 nvc\ e r 1 1 1 s ign i Ilea n t . 

What right, then, has 
anv r(*\uewcrto say that 
such .L \’olumc w'ill in 
all jirohability fail to 
satisfy anv one quite 
conipli'tely ^ Tt hardly 
seems just : it certainly 
doi’s not seem generous ; 
.111(1 yet it lb iiiijiossibk: 
to doubt that u is true. 
One cannot ri'sist Uk’ 
mi])r(*ssion. forii'd ujion 
one’s unwilling judg- 
ment 111 almost every 
c.lia])ter. that with so 
TiiiK'h good iii.itenal to 
his hand ^Ir. Jerrold 
ought to have prodiii ed 
ii more creative, more 
impression. d)le inono- 
gr.'qdi. Soim how or 
olhi'i* 111' seems afraid 
to Jet Jdmseli go ; he 
cites Ins .III 1 liorit ics, and 
.irrays Ins e\ ideiice, but 

Thoma. Hood. 

" ■ subject out id Ins owm 

critical imagination. Wc Ic.arii more than we kncAV before 
of wdiat Hood did and s.iid, but of Avhat incciscly Hood 
Ttv/.s — Avhat W'as the nature of the m.ni below the siiitacc — 
of that Ave learn very litth'. After .ill, a man's life docs 
not consist of its incidents, but of what the man imikcs of 
the incidents, and what the im ideiits make of the man. 
Jt is out oi such studies as these that a really inspired 
biograjd'.er builds up a character, and .siieh .studies do not 
seem fc» li.Lve entered into Mr. Jerrold's c.alciilatioiis. lie 
has given us a most elaborate and articulated skeleton, but 
the body still waits for the breath of life to animate it. 

One says this regretfully, and because one believes it to 
be true ; and yet, in turning over the pag(?s again, the 
imagination seein.s to kindle itself, and Hood comes back 
to us in all the pfithos of his owni experience. He is the 
type, surely, the immemorial type of the sacrifice wdiich 
life is apt to demand of the artist, when in order to keep pace 
with the struggle for existence a man finds himself forced 
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to wear out his days in doing work inferior to that of which 
he feels himself capable. As a matter of fact Hood is 
remembered to-day almost exclusively by the less meritori- 
ous of his' performances. On his grave are carved the words, 
'' He sang the Song of the Shirt,” and the fact that most 
people feel it a fitting cpitaj)!! sliows that only a minority 
value him as he would have chosert, and as he indisputably 
■deserved, to be valued. “The Song of the Shirt” has 
'Superficial (pialitics of the liighcst order. It is difficult to sec 
how any editor could have declined i1, or why Mark Lemon 
‘Should get any credit for accepting such a brilliant piece of 
poetic journalism. But, after all, the? poem is jourihalisni, 
— burning, palpitating journalism in cxcehis, but journalism 
none the less. Compare it with ” Lycus the Centaur” 
a.nd ” The Plea of the Midsummer Fairies,” and you ap- 
preciate at once how sadly a life devoted to turning out what 
would sell quickest had blunted and deadened the delicate 
<sdge of Hood’s poetic workmanshi]). One need not labour 
the question of his puns. He punned, as Mr. Jcrrold says, 
like an artist, and brought the play upon words into the 
region of pure literature. And further: when he was 
writing ” Nelly Gray,” “ Sally Brown,” and the rest, he 
knew precisely what effect he wished to attain, and he 
attained it, with infallible certainly. But think of the 
waste of genius that went to tlic making of even tlic lightest 
of those light verses. He began life as a poet with the best 
ideals before him. To be sure, he copied Keats, but he 
was a young man then, and almost all young art is imitiitive. 
And his promise was immense. If ever any man s;iw ** the 
white gods’ garments on the hills,” it was Hood. And then 
he had deliberately to go down into the valley, and labour 
in the workshops to keep a wife and family in comfort. 
No one pretends, of course, that such sacrifice is not in- 
evitable ; no one can be certain, either, that a man’s own 
character docs not expand and strengthen under the self- 
abnegation. It is likely enough that “ the witty and the 
tender Hood,” as Landor called him, was all the more 
tender for having been forced to b(i witty ; that lie increased in 
gentleness and sympathy from having had to ri'sign so much. 
In art, as in innocence, the poet grew steadily further off 
from heaven than when he was a boy, and pcrhajis it was 
his sense of humour that saved him Iroiii growing melan- 
choly in sclf-jiity. To the individual with a sense of 
humour, his own individuality soon assumes Hs proper place 
in the scheme of things — 

** For us, we are born : wo perish : our days arc few.” 

Still, one cannot help deploring the loss to literature. 
Some of the humorous poems no one would lose ; but then 
they might have been thrown off at intervals, to amuse his 
friends. And, on the other hand, surrounding them, and 
sometimes drowning them out with commoiqilacc, what 
a mass there is in Hood’s work of the merely mechanical and 
tedious. This was his sacrifice to circumstances, and it 
raises his life to the level of heroism. ” What a spend- 
thrift, one is tempted to cry, is Nature I With whSl 
prodigality, in the march of generations, she employs 
human power, content to gather almost always little result 
from it, sometimes none I ” Matthew Arnold's noble words 
lecur to the memory, and justify themselves afresh. ” Many 
are called, few chosen *' ; and what was partly true of Heine 
is almost entirely true of Hood. 

Arthur WauCh. 


MERE JOURNALISM/ 

In his keen appreciation of the importance of the living 
moment Mr. H. G. Wells was recently led to pronounce 
the newspaper fitter food for the City clerk or working-man 
than the " Faery Queen.” This was very like comparing 
a fresh egg with the multiplication-table. Mr. Wells is 
nothing if not logical, however ; and got out of the difi&culty 

• ” A Pocketful of Sixpences.” By George W. E. Russell. 

7s. 6d. net, (E. Grant Richards.) 


l^y declaring that the fresh egg was the multiplication-table, 
— ^that journalism was, in very fact, literature. 

Quite a number of worthy gentlemen — of whom Mri 
George Russell is the latest example — seem bent on proving, 
not that Mr. Wells is right, but that he is not so very far 
wrong. By their actions they show invincible loyalty to 
the principle Ihtit nt^wspaper articles may be lifted from 
the columns “ whicli first gave them hospitality” into the 
pages of a book without anybody recognising them as 
masfiiieraders. By such means the humblest journalist 
can, if he likes, establish a claim to the proud title oi 
“literary man.” Mr. Wells would say that he need not 
take even so much trouble as that. But, dfuibtlcss, the 
journalist feels that the link which binds him to literature 
is slrcngtlicncd when he has taken up a safe position be- 
tween cloth boards. 

Now -waiving for the moment this great question of the 
unitv ol journalism and literature there can be no possible 
objection to worthy newspaper articles being transferred 
to the more permanent guardianship that comes of better 
paper and a solid binding. Before they can be regarded 
and judged .is literature, howcvcT, the authors must say of 
them, as Hamlet said of his verses, “ They shall to the 
barber." They shoulil be trimmed, smartefied up, shorn 
of excn'scences and marks of age, and generally titivated. 
This is just what journalists who aspire — amateurs for 
the most part ; literary men gone astray — will not consent 
to do. 

JVIr. JiusscH’s is a bad case of neglect. We open his book 
and begin at the b(?ginning ; for, as it is not a novel, there 
is nc) necessity to look first at the end. Soon we come on 
rcfenmccs whicli would perplex us sorely if experience had 
not made us wary of the trick. Finishing a chapter on 
Garibaldi, we find that a friend has reproached our author 
with having “ forgotten Maz?ini ” in his enthii.siasm for 
the man of action. So we arc plunged into an article on 
Mazzini by the compulsion of this exigent friend. In we 
go ; because Mr. Russell caniifit resist a tender appeal, 
though it is evident from the half-hearteil, distantly cour- 
teous maimer of his writing th.al he would never of his own 
accord have penned a line on Mazzini, of whose character 
and work he appears, indeed, to have tlic haziest imjiression. 
Later on, wc meet with references to an event which 
happened on " hViday and Saturday last,” and are com- 
pcllecl to carry our eyes to the bottom of the page to learn 
from a footnote wh.at particular Fritlay and Saturday this 
was. 1'he answers to corresi^ondcnts who have commented 
on one article apiieiir in the next. And so on. (Meanwhile, 
the publisher aggravates matters, in the copy of the book 
I have before me, by missing a few leaves, and causing a 
jump from the first p.ige of an article on “ Easter,” to the 
middle page of one on “ Caricatures ” ; but this is a fault 
which cannot be laid to Mr. Russell’s charge.) Of course 
one remarks ” Ah ! the literature that is journalism,” and 
starts an entertaining game of speculation as to which 
newspaper the chapter originally adorned. Delightful 
pastime ! The secret is well kept — ^kept to the very end. 
Nevertheless, occasional references to Manchester have 
saveil a sporting instinct from going far astray, and great 
is the triumph when, on the last page, the truth comes out 
in a Postscript : ” Most of the foregoing papers are reprinted 
from the Manchester Guardian,** etc., with best thanks 
to the editors ” who have so kindly allowed reproduction.” 
This way of making books, and affirming the insoluble 
quality of literature and journalism, must be a perfect boon 
to editors, who thereby are enabled to exercise their well- 
known beneficence without trouble or loss. • ' 

Supposing one cahpot agree that literature and journalism 
are convertible terms — supposing one is so old-fashioned 
as to think they serve two entirely different purposes — 
now comes the grave problem under which heading to place 
Mr. RusselFs book. It possesses a strong and finely 
ornamented binding, ” cloth gilt”: therefore, according' 
to some opinions, it^ must be literature. Part of it has 
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appeared in a newspaper : therefore, according to some ^ 
opinions, it must be journalism. Another part has been 
granted magazine dignity ; therefore, again, according to 
some opinions, it must be “ magazine stuff.” Really, the 
problem is most perplexing. I am afraid we shall be com- 
pelled to decide it on the merits of the writing. 

For Mr. Riisscll’s knowledge of his world I entertain a 
great respect. Of his adherence to a ccMisistcnt but some- 
what unusual line of ])olitical and ccch^siastical thought I 
have a rational appreciation. That he is gifie<l with a 
pretty gift of c])igram then* arc good reasons for believing, 
though it is not obtrusive in these pages. Certain of his 
articles I dimly remenilx’r reading with pleasure. Jhit 
wh^, if he would make books, does lu; not make them with 
more — more joiirnalisiic ajititudc or literary art, whichever 
you will — than is displayed in “ A Pocketful of Sixpences ” ^ 
True, Mr. Russell is modest in his title and its explanation. 
On his title-page he puts tins (piotalion from Lord lieaeons 
field’s ”l.()thair”: “He was not an intellectual Criesns, 
but his pockets were full of sixjieiiccjs.” Mr. Kussell may 
not be an inlellectiial Cra*sns ; the point is one on wliich 
a reviewer may reserve his o])iuion. I am certain, however, 
that he could give ns, if he chose, more than this very small 
change. 

His chapters are coiiipc^si'd of nothing but scraps of re. 
minisccncc, his own and other people’s, scrapjiily collected ; 
•of fragments of comment loosely exjiressed. Karcly, if 
cv(;r, does he convey the impression that he has bestowed 
on a subject the thought which his readers have a right to 
expect. He is consistently superficial and coiniiionjilace. 
He wiites as a journalist not enanioiirefl of his work might 
have written in a hurry tf) catch the press. . . . 

There ! the murder is out, the jiroblcm solved. This is 
mere journalism the merest journalism. 

Thomas Lloyd. 


MR- NOYESES POEMS/ 

In his new book Mr. Noyes makes a definite aclvaiice, no1 
only from “The Loom of ^'cars,” that fascinaling but 
doubtful dawn of a t.ihmt, but from the “ J’oems ” which 
were like anollicr dawn w^here that talent was displayed, 
often cnchantingly, and more variously than before. 
Several of the now jioenis t;ike ns back to the old : “ The 
Cottage of the Kindly Light ” to ” The Loom of Years ” ; 
“Old Japan a1 I^arl’s ('ourl ” to “The Mower of Old 
Japan ” ; Forty Singing Seamen ” and ‘‘ The Highway- 
man ” to ” Poems ” ; and some of these returns arc delight- 
ful in themselves and «ilso because they show Mr. Noyes’s 
flexibility and lasiiiig youtlifnlne.ss. He had always g.iiety, 
ardour, exuberance and enthusiasm, both in Ins ideas ami 
in his forms, and he has them .still. But those qualities an* 
being turned to finer and loftier u.ses, and arc worthy o! 
them. There are moments when he reminds us. and by no 
mere echo, of the ilevotion to high things in Coleridge, in 
Shelley, and in Mr. Swinburne. His sense of melody and 
movement is by itself enough to make a reputation. His 
long measures soar and curve and plungp untU the mind is 
giddy with pleasure and with half-fearful expectation, as 
for example in his ” Orpheus and Eurydice ” with its verses 
like this : 

“ And they that were dead, in his radiant inu.sic, heard the 
moaning of doves in the olden 
Golden-girdled purple piuowood. heard the moan of the 
roaming sea ; 

Heard the chant of the soft-winged songsters, nesting now in 
the fragrant golden 

Olden haunted blossoming bowers of lovers that wandered 
in Arcady ; . . 

There have been others who have cut reeds like these since 
Mr. Swinburne cut them, and notably Mr. S. R. Ly.saght, 

* “Forty Singing Seamen, and Other Poems.” By Alfred 
Noyes. 51. (Blackwood.) 


but there has perhaps been none to use them and yet be so 
little overpowered by the master’s sentiment as well. “ 'Die 
Haunted Palace,” for example, is purely Mr. Noyes, with 
its 

” At last, one royal rose hung night in June, 

When the warm air like purple I lipjiocreno 

Brimmed the dim valley and sparkled into st.'irs, 

I saw them cross tlie foam-lit saiidv bats 
And dark pools, glimmering green. 

To bathe bene.itli the honey-coloured moon ; 

T saw them swim out fiom that summer shore. 

Kissed bv tlie sea, but they returned no more.” 

” 'flic Rideof Phacthon," too, and ” The Swmiiner’s Race ” 
with its cxtjiiisite picture : 

” The dome of heaven is like one droji of dew. 

Quivering an<l clear and cloudless but for one 
Crisp bouldered Alpine range that blinds the blue 
With snowy gorges glittering 111 the sun. . . 

And in such jiocm.s as “ On a itailway I’latform ” the 
streaming words rojirescnl a real heart ecstacy — 

“ Leap heart, lor the pulse and the roar 
And the lights of the stre.iming train 
t hat leaps with the heart of thy love once more 
Out of the mist .nnd the laiii. ...” 

Hut there arc finer things ilian any of these high-spirited 
dances of words. There are sevirral jiocms, such <is ” The 
Net of Vulcan,” ” 'fhe Last of tlie 'I'itans,” ” Niobe,” and 
” The Venus of Milo,” which are genuinely creative. In 
” 'riie Net of Vulcan,” for examjile, a myth is treated in an 
unstr.iiiied, half-allcgoncal manner that gives it a fresh life 
arul reveals an unsusjiecfed truth and naturalness in it. 
In “ 'Flic Venus of Milo,” again, 1lie physical beauty of the 
.statue ascends uniaboriously into an immortal beauty — 

” The flesh forgets its j^.ile and W'aiuleriiig fires ; 

Wo gaze through heaven as from an ivory tower 
Shining upon the last dark shores of Time. 

” White culm in. at ion of tin* dreams of earth. 

Thy splendour beacons to a loftier goal, 

Where, slipping earthward from the groat new birth. 

The shadowy senses le.ivi* the essential soul ! 

Oh, naked loveliness, not yet nwealed, 

A moment licnco that falling robe will show 
No prophecy liki* this, this great new^ dawn 
The bare bright breasts, each like a soft white shield, 

And the firm body like a shiyio of snow 

Out of the slipping drcain-stulf half withdrawn.” 

“ The slipjiing drcain-sliifl half witlulrawii ” is a most 
richly suggestive*, jilirasc when; jiliysical and sjiinlual arc 
perfectly mingled in signilicauLi*. Scattered about other 
poems arc many apte.sl words, as in tin; line about modern 
war : 

Ami round her cunning brows no laurel slimes,” 
and in this from fine of the, love-songs : 

“ Thy larewells array the west. ...” 

Hut there IS a danger lying in the leajiiiig rhythms that 
Mr. Noyes uses so well. JCvcii Mr. SAvinbiirne has often 
found it imixissiblc to use them in such a w.iv that words 
shall Jiavc a profound truth, as well as a melodic ^'alue. To 
balance and fill fuit these melodies a great many adjectives 
arc used, and wo are by no means sure that their sound 
always justifies their lack of perfect truth. Too seldom arc 
the words transmuted into the very things that they 
describe. Wc find ” beautiful,” ” miraculous ” ” en- 

chanted,” “strange,” “triumphant,” “perilous,” “im- 
mortal,” e-*c., outworn insignificant words, with a kind of 
hardness and dulncss, with no gleam, no opalescence, no 
shot colours at all. In the more rhapsodical poems this 
can be justified, but the danger is that such a use of wwds 
may creep into the finer poems ; and we tliink it has done, 
even in “ Tlie Venus of Milo ” : wliilc in “ In Time of War ” 
it is undoubtedly pernicious in verses like : 

” And there are tints of blood between the boulders, 

Ked glints of fiercer blossom, bright, and bold ; 

And round the shaggy mounds and sullen shoulders 
The gorse repays the sun with savage gold.” 
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Phrases like “ salt vSlrangfe tears ” in “lleine’s Dream,*' too, 
tiro apt to be conventional and ineffective. In “ The (iolden 
Hyncle,” this kind of lanfiiiiiffc makes the effect not 
particular enonph, but rather vapue. and blurred. Mr. 
Noyes’s work is big enougli to (;nduri* tliesc detnictions, 
or we should never have liecii tit tlie jKiins to make them, 
after such enjoyment as we haxe taken in his achievement 
and piomise. hr»\v.\ki> Ttiomas. 


A BIBLE ANTHOLOGY.* 

It will scarcelv be denied, 1 su])pos(\ that in outward 
observance, at least, we tire less religious thtiu our fori'- 
fathers. We go to church less frc*(picutlv and less numer- 
ously, and often have to be Avcjocd into til-tcuidance by 
irrelevant inducements. Laments over viinishing con- 
gregations arise on till sides, ;i.nd a eonit‘m])or,iry ctirtoon is 
not far wrong vvJieu it ile])i(is dense throngs following a 
popular preacher who is JioJding fniih on tlu^ Sins of Society, 
while empty benches controiit a muglibonring ])astor who is 
preaching the Hetiuty of Holiness. All this is as the eye 
secs it ; but whetlicr w^e are less religious in th(^ inward 
invisible sense, is quite tinother matter. T thiuk that avc 
have done no more tliaii revaUt from jniblic conformity — 
from the so-e;illed religion that was ])ut on and off as ti 
garment ; and that if religion means tlie ]>(Tmeation of 
thought and action by truth, if it means lov^e and pity and 
reverence, we are growing more, and not less religious. Still, 
the apparent falliiig-olt is undeniable. 

Now it seems strange, but is nevcrtln'less true and 
natural, that our diininished eagerru'ss for juiblic worship 
Ims been accompanied by increased love for the Bible — 
natural, because just as wt have revolte<l from ]>r(‘tence 
about worship, so we have revolted from ])n'tcnce about 
the Bible, and luu-e at last begun to read wulh reverence. 
A few generations ago, jicojile desec rated tin*, Bible bv using 
it as a volume of oracles. Tliey reatl or repeated passages 
which they did not uiulcrstand, and which th(;y did not 
try really to iiiideratand. They justified outrageous 
enormities by ’‘texts," and believed in the absolute literal 
truth of everything from G<’nc.\sis to tin? Kevclation. liarnest 
men performed intellectual gymnastics in attempting to 
reconcile the bloodthirsf y exaggerations of Oriental writers 
with the notion of a bi*ncficent Deity, and were so con- 
vinced of total inspiration that they took for truth the very 
impediments of speech in the frail liunian voices by wdiich 
God spoke hi.s iness.ige. .\ow’ tliis was irreverence : it 
was giving to human externals the dtivolion that belonged 
to the inward divinity : it w'as honouring (’ipially the bread 
of life and the earthen vessel tlial held it. 

There was another kind of irreverence. Lit(’ral, physical 
devotion was paiil to tlie Bible -nay, is still paid whenever 
the idolatrous farce of public oath -taking is performed . The 
actual fabric — the mere print and paper and cover of^it — 
was reverenced and kissed by people who denounced 
Catholics as idolaters for reverencing and kissing the 
crucifix. Children were taught to hold the volume in awe, 
and if by accident they tore a page, they trembled lest the 
wrath of God should smite them. All this was tlie worst 
kind of irreverence ; and thus men turned aside from truth 
to go after a book. 

The result, of course, was that a generation arose that 
revolted from the Bible. It was shown to be fallible ; and 
earnest men trembled because the foundations of religion 
sccmcxl failing, while tlic little Atheist, who .scoffed 
because a whale swallowed Jonah, turned him and swallowed 
Haeckel instead. But this was only for a moment ; rational 
crticisni restored the Bible to thinking readers ; the oracles 
took flesh and became human documents ; and essential 
truth became clearer when the eternal was disentangled from 

♦ " The Literary Man's Bible." Arranged with introductory 
Essays and Annotations by W. L. Courtney, M.A., LL.D. 
los. 6 d. net. (Chapman & Hall.) 


the local. . Wc began to read reverently because we began to 
read rationally ; we lionoured the Bible when we giivc to its 
study the finest of our faculties, when we refused to read it 
in the unimagincitivc, literal way that Jesus had denounced 
in the .scribes. And so it comes about that in this age, 
appari'iitly less religious than its forerunners, the Bible is 
more truly read than ever it was. Of course, in some way 
or another it always has been read, and its figures and 
images clothed in their .stately Jacobean vesture have 
formed the speech and guided the thoughts of many 
generations. Indeed, we Knglish an' largely the creatures 
of two books -the Bible of Kui and the Shakespeare of 
161*3. No Frenchman or German t>r Italian loves the 
Bible as an Englisliman docs, because ours is literature, 
the others mere versions. The Vulgate is great, trxi ; 
but after all, a book that is to ditfii.se widest joy in 
wide.st commonalty mii.st speak the vernacular and speak 
it well. The Fuglisli Bible docs this so pre-eminently 
that surely an equal insjiinition must have guided botli 
translation and comiiosition. Viewed rightly, it is indeed 
the Bible the Book—tluj Book of books. It gives us 
matchless characters iind mighty evimls ; it gives us drama 
and histoiy, ajdiorism and poetry, instruction and con- 
solation, ])liilosophy 5 i.nd speculation, humour and refresh- 
ment, beauty that is truth, and truth that is beauty -all 
that any man can ask of the ]>rinted jiage. 

Air. Courtney’s antliologj' conies to jirovt* tliat we of this 
age love our Bibles more and not less. It is an admirable^ 
idea most admirably executed -indeed, it seems to me the 
finest f>ookthat 1007 has giviui us, and it shall staiirl alwavs 
ill rcNLch by my bedside. One is at first inclined to wonder 
that such a. volume has not been jiroduced befnn* ; but, 
after all, it could liardly have come earlier, tor Mr. ('ourincy 
" places " his extracts historically with brief and illumina- 
ting little notes based on tlie most recent re.searches, aiul 
his introductory (*ssays are exactly what the readi’r wants, 
I retTKimbcr liow the story of Abraham siuhU nly ( .ime ali\ (' 
to me as a child when some otk* (explained th.it tin* Palnach 
was a sort of Arab chief, and *' ])laci‘d ’’ his life for me 
amid the shifting scenes of desert ami oasis. Mr. Courtney’s 
notes are full of such vivid toiiclies — here, Isaiah in the 
siege of Jerusalem is compared to Gordon in Khartoum 
or Haviilock in Lucknow ; tlu:re, the difficulties of Jcib are 
indicaletl by .saying that the autlior worked nviT an ancient 
and popular story, just as Goethe worked over the ancient 
and popular legend of Faust. The selection is most 
admirably made, .ind above all, the text is the dear text 
of the Authorised Version that has been music in the cars 
Y)f Englishmen for three Imndreil years. When I found in 
the Revised edition that the learned find literal doctors 
had sjioiled the glorious rhytlim of Corinthians by writing 
“ for now we see in a mirror darkly," in that book I read 
no more. 

Gkouc.k Sampson. 


THE CLYDE.* 

It would be hard to find a more fitting author for a de- 
scriptive book on the Clyde, from the source to the sea, than 
Mr. Neil Munro, for in him wc have not only a writer with 
a delightful and .suggestive style, but one whose whole life 
has been spent on Clydeside. His early years were passed 
in Argyllshire's romantic capital, Inveraray, at the head 
of one of the Firth of Clyde's lochs — Lochfyne ; later, he 
was a journalist in Greenock ; from which he moved to 
Glasgow, where his calling as a newspaper writer gave him 
intimate opportunities of studying the city which made 
the Clyde just as the Clyde made the city — ^to quote the 
hackneyed epigram that docs weary duty at the annual 
and magnificent banquets of that splendid body the Clyde 

• " The Clyde : River and Firth,” * Painted by Mary Y, 
and J. Young Hunter. Described by Noil Munro. 20s. net. 
(A. & C. Black.) 
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Trust, a body the unique operations of whicli arc described 
with much zest in the present volume. To say that Mr. 
Munro is steeped in the Clyde might not be particularly 
happy, for the Clyde that comes to the mind of the majority 
of people at a mention of ils name is an unsavoury sfrearn, 
a mighty drain without a roof ; but assuretlly tlie river 
has gripped him, and it is witli .affection as well as keen 
penetration th.at he writes of the river in its various loca- 
tions and aspects. " The Clyde ” is no guide-book : it is 
something more, and it is something better ; it is a success- 
ful attempt to bring home to those* who do not knenv the 
river a sense of tlie charm which it has for all who have 
come from its banks or are by them vc*1. 'I'lie iask was not 
an easy one ; though this is a ])oint that Mr. Munro with 
his graceful ])eriods and thorougli knowledge of his subject 
is apt to m.ake the reader overlook. 'I'he romance of sucli 
places as Kutherglcn, Ifowling, (ireenock, Caislev, Cam- 
bushing, does not be on the surhiee, .Mid even the dwellers 
in these towns might not be the first to admit that they 
had any romance at all ; but just as Mr. Ki])ling discovcretl 
.and gave lyrical statement to the romania* of the morning 
train from the suburbs to the City, so Mr. Munro invests 
the smoky townshi})s of ('Ivdeside with a rom.ince that is 
all their own. Tlu* Scotch Rhick (‘ountry and the Kngli.sh 
Black Country differ from each otfier : tin* dilferences may 
be minute lo the casual spectator wli(» views these .strangi* 
lands from .i p.assmg Irain. but tliey are rn.ide clear by the 
writer ol this book. " I'he ( Iv'de ” is a worthy addition 
to Messrs. Black's long.uid ex.Lellcnt si'rit's of colour-books : 
but many may bo of the present writia’s o])inioii that 
author and arti.sts are mori' h.ippy in their treatment oi 
the river from CLisgow downwards than with the u]>]>er 
reaches. Jt is true that Mr. Munro li.is much Ix'autiful 
writing about tin* orchards of Lan.irkshirc and .about the 
rcrnoti! siene in whiidi Clyde takes its birth, and th.at the 
.irtists have mad<' sorm^ ('harming landsi'iqies of Uppc'r W.ird 
scenery : but the enthusi.ism of .ill three collaborators is 
greater after we reach (dasgow on our downw.'ird t<»ur ; and 
it is then that w(* find Mr. iNfunro writing tlnis : 

“No. I ommert e is not (da'igow's go<l. not iN poor ficcling 
rew.irds her onlv stiniulfiiit : haiidni.nden among the cities of 
Britain, diiidge and sell, tli.it the wide woild may be g.iy in the 
laliiics of h(‘r making, and salelv s.nl Ihe oieaii ni her honest 
or speed m security and coinioit in iimiiv lands belimd 
hei iron horses, and trust the integrity of heu' metal and the skill 
ol her working men. (ilasgow vividly (ji vaguely secs hei tut lire 
in the ampler horizons that encircle (lilmorrhill. 'riumce still 
Hows the same clear stream of learning, of culture, ot ligliteous 
endeavour Ih.U had its lirsl source in tlie old High ^t^(a•t College 
four hundred ye.ars ago. In all the later years of her streiinons 
toil ami its inevitable grime, slie has not all Joig(»tleii that whih* 
the Molendinar, by whosi* pure pin ling wateis oiir forefathers 
]ilayefl, is a ditch and hiiried, her way lies west, in the course ol 
a nobler stream, that flows into a land ol gohlen evenings.” 

The dc.scri])li()ns ol Cdasgow to-day arc among the finest 
things in a fine book ; .and, natuniUy, tliere is much that 
is most readable about Glasgow's docks. There is mention 
of the native sailors who carry about the world with them 
a not unplcasing thought of Glasgow Harbour, as a familiar 
Avernus full of ph.iTitom fleets whereof one special shi]) 
must be di.scovcrcd err the dawn — 

• 

Ihe ship (with luck) is louiid. her Bine Peter high at the 
truck, though unseen in the dnrkm^ss ; fhe Old .Man swears at 
the lubberly late-conier. who awkwardly he.ars his dunii.’ige 
over the gang-plank : Iriends on the (piay edge erv after him, 

■ Ye didna shake hands. Jack,' to which he retorts : ‘ Lord ! 
neither I did ; ach ! it doesna maitter ; I’ll be hack in a year or 
twa.* And so, carelessly, goes forth to the mercy of sea and 
storm another fearless spirit with a vast deal more ol sentiment 
in his soul than you might think to hear that last good-bye." 

The pictures, of which tlicre arc sixty-scvcii, arc by Mrs. 
Mary Young Hunter and Mr. J. Young Hunter (a sou of 
the late Mr. Colin Hunter), botli of whom arc wxdl-knovim 
exliibitors at leading art exhibitions. The originals — 
shown in London some weeks ago — arc in oil and in water- 
colour, and lend themselves admirably to the process of 
reproduction. There is, however, an jinnoying and in- 


artistic preilominancc of yellow ; all the trees are not 
distingui.shed by good draughtsmanship ; and om^ notes 
vnth regret that there .arc no pictures of Clydi* scenery with 
siiinv. The bustling activity of the river at Glasgow is 
well caught, there is a particularly fine painting of " West 
Harbour, Greenock," a romantic imprc.ssion of " Port 
Glajsgow from CaMross," a quaint and delicately tinted 
view of Inveraray, and a breezy view of summer yachts oil 
Hunter’s Quay. 


NAPOLEON AND THE INVASION OF 
ENGLAND.* 

It may at the outset be declared witliout reserve that the 
seviMi hundred and odd ]).iges that make up the tw(^ bulky 
volumes of Messrs. Wheel(*r and Broadley’s book, " Na- 
jioleon and the Invasion of England," form a contribution 



Pitt as a Volunteer. 

(From "Napoleon and Ihc Invasion ol Fnfjland,” by kind permission ol 
Ml, John l.anc ) 

to our n.itional hijstory of (‘X(’eption.il interest and real 
importance. In .sj)i1e ol the immense and ever-accumulat- 
ing ma.ss of literature on the iV.ipoleonii’ er.i .some of it of 
marked e\('»*lleiice - -the joint .nitliors of the jireseiit book 
have been suc.e(*ssful in jire.seiiling lo the world a wa>rk on 
Najioleon’s tremendous project of a descent on England 
winch .stands by itself, and must prove invaluable as a work 
of reference. 

Me.ssrs. Wheeler and Broad ley offer a picture, of the most 
dramatically exciting period in .ill our n.itional history in 
a form that differs from anything that English readers have 
ever had jilaced before tJii*m liitherto. Every one knows 

* “Kiipoleon and the Invasion of England.’' Fy B. E. B. 
Wheeler and A. M. Broaclley. 2 vols. 32s. net. (John l..iiie.) 
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something, or has iieard somctlhng, oi the general story, of 
the incidents of the “ Great Threat,” the " Great Terror,” 
which, jnsl a hundred years ago, filled the minds of men, 
women, and children throughout the country, and haunted 
the homes of our land with an ever-present dreail of im- 
pending invasion, which turned Grtiat Itritain from Cro- 
marty Forth to Cornwall into a vast cam]). 'ITie story of 
how the Jtritisli sj^irit roused itself, how all classes and 
parties laid aside their differences, 1o stand shoulder to 
shoulder confronting the naiional foe. is one of the most 
interesting features of the l)0()k. For the first time, also, 
we have here fully set out the ilctails of wliat was taking 
place simultaneously on both sides the. Straits of Dover. 

The narrative, as the authors relate it, practically covens 
eight years — from 1707 to 1S05 dealing with the two 
schemes of attack across the Straits of Dover which ar<‘ 
associated in men's minds with the name of Napoleon. It 
opens with the invasion [iroject of 1707, ])roposed by the 
Directory, which Napoleon himself, after encouraging and 
countenancing it up to a certain ptiint, threw over in the 
spring of 1708, in onler to ])rosecnte his Egyptian exjiedi 
tion. He afterwards, after his return to France, as First 
Consul, took up the inva.sion .scheme again, until tin' Peaet* 
of Amiens caused the project to be laid aside. 

One of the most interesting features of the first ol the two 
volumes, and a detail to wliich particular attiuition has been 
paid, has reference* to llie atlcm])ts on Ir(*land under Hoche 
and Humbert and Coinmodoro Bomiiart. The account, in 
addition, throws fresh light on tlie amazing affair ol tin* 

Black Legion,” and the landing in Fishguard Hay, South 
Wales. Tn this connection, indec'd, the authors bring 
forward a new and extremely curious document the 
'‘Instructions” drawn up by Hotlie “for Colonel Tate” 
and bis ” Black Legion." It affords entertaining reading, 
for surely a more crazy jilan of campaign was never jilanned. 
Tate was to sail uj) tlie Severn estuary and lay Bristol in 
ashes. He was next to cross over and land at Cardiff, and 
then march oft inland into South Wales, the ])eople «>f 
which w'onld, it was confidently anticijiatcd, rise and join 
hands with the invading convicts on belialf of the sacred 
cause of Liberty, Equality, and Fraternity I \ section of 
the volume is also given to tlic doings of the so-styled 
” Army of England” of i7<>7-.S,and the career of its” Wing,’’ 
which Napoleon led to Egyjit and deserted. In like manner 
from the letters anrl diaries and personal narratives of eve- 
witnesses and people on the spot, we have vividly brought 
before us what was iia.ssing in England meaiiwliile. A re- 
markably detailed and telling account of the wild raptures 
with which the Treaty of Amiens w^as received in England 
by all classes closes the first volume. 

The story of the colossal invasion ])rojcct of the years 
1803 “to 1805* and how England faced the peril that threat- 
ened her, forms the theme of the second volume. 
That is practically entirely devoted to the story (from botli 
sides) of the ” Great 'rerror,” Napoleon’s gigantic ])rojcct 
of an invasion with the Crrand Army in force, engineered 
under his personal suiter vision as First Consul and as 
Emperor, which sprang into active being immc<Uately on 
the rupture of the Peace of Amiens, and kei)t Great Britain, 
throughout the length and breadth of the land, in a fever 
of anxiety until Nelson struck the deatli-blow lo all invasion 
schemes at Trafalgar. How and why Napoleon's elaborate 
and chessboard-like plans of naval concentration were 
foredoomed to failure has never been told before in so 
interesting a form. With regard to the invasion story of 
1805, wc are, of course, on familiar ground in the .second 
volume, and in consequence there is less to be learnt here 
from the book in regard to our general knowledge of events. 
All the same, nothing could be more attractive and telling 
than the pain.staking and instructive marshalling and 
arrangement of facts and details throughout the volume. 

As before, equal attention is paid to both sides of the 
,<i^Uanncl. Wc* get many glimpses of how, on this side, the 
spirit of the nation rose to the occasion. Here, for instance, 


is one ; ” The squire,” we are toUl, ” forgot ' caste ' and 
stood shoiddcr to shoulder with the ploughman. PiH, as 
Colonel of the Cinque Ports Volunteers, drilled his troopers 
at Walmcr Castle (;vcry day ; Fox became a private in the 
Chcrlscy Volunteers ; and the Duke of Clarence com- 
inamlecl a cor])s near liis seat ai Bushey, thereby setting 
a splendid example to others in high places. Even the 
peace-loving Addington j)iit in an appearance at thci House 
of Commons wearing a military uniform.” 

To enhance their attractiveness, from cover to cover 
both volumes are jiacked full of illustrations, all taken from 
contcmi>orary sources : from sketches, views, broadsheets, 
caricatures, medals, playbills, and from ])rints grave and 
gay of every imaginable kind : from the ])cneils of Gillray* 
and Uowlandson, to name two leading artists of the day, 
at their best, as well as from the elder Cruikslumk, Wood- 
ward, and many others*. 


THE ETHICS OF REVOLT.* 

” As the desire of tin* hart for the wfiter-brot)ks is born 
of true need and the ixissibilily of quenching thirst, so the 
longing of all men lor true joy in life, of many for the realisa- 
tion of immortality, ami of a lew for closer union with the 
hMernal Love, is founded iqion an unconscious trust iu the 
sanity of their d(‘sires.” Siicli is the closing sentence of 
a remarkable juul closely r(‘Jisoned essa>' “On N’alues in 
Life ” in the newly ])iiblished volume by Dr. Greville 
.MacDonald entitled “ 'Phe Kiliics of J<cvolt “ — a series of 
jiajiers “ mainly Hu; substaiici* of certain lectures, given 
chiefly working-men in various jilaccs ” and rejiiihlishe<l 
at the request of the latter. When ])oetry and logic join 
hands with science in humility of strenuous hrotht'i'-service. 
tin* result cannot be other than redem])tiv(*, and not least 
IS this true when, as in the book before us, 1h.it brolhei- 
servin* demands sidf-sac rifieing courage and is .ill aglow 
with such sinqilc ])untv ol worshq) as iimls iu the light of 
rccibon and the lire ol love a ITcseiicc* tli.it is greater than 
either and that includes both, the one divine res[)onse lo 
the worlil’s agonising rirldle. 

To the thous.mds who owe immeasurable gr.ititude to 
that immortal prose romance to which its author. Dr, 
(rreville MacDonald’s father, g.ive the mime of 
“ Phanta.stfS,” these earnest and insjiiring jiages will rc- 
c.’ill. in a wholly new form, the old deliglit : for, as well in 
sjiirit fis in style, these trenchant and eloquent essays are 
vital with the saiiii* sincerity, the same reverent seeking 
and finding, which dwell in that lovely and uplifting alle- 
gory wherein a man ;it last escaped from the haunting 
shadow that was Hu; shadow c)f himself. 'I'aking accoiiiU 
of opposite and contradictory side-issues and baffling com- 
plexities, but fearless always in hostility to the conventions 
and ])latitiiilcs of fashionable i)harisaisni. Dr. MacDonald 
points out for the race collectively, as well as for each in- 
dividual Phantasies, a clue whereby wc may win through 
" the dark wood.” Step by step, the autlior takes us with 
him for the essays, each distinct from each, are, by their 
unmistakable veracity, harmonious and cumulative - 
until at the end we echo, with a deep sigh of content, his 
conviction that, though the road may ” wind up-hill .all 
the way.” it is, jireciscly by reason of its ascending toil and 
disciplined freedom, a beneficent road, and that ” all our 
investigations in .science and strivings after wisilom bring 
ns back to the simplest of ideas, grasped as well by the good 
child as by the truthful philosopher ; that the l#ovc of God 
is the soul and energy of the universe. Given knowledge 
of this, and the heart of man is at peace with his desires.” 

The author’s daily work - he is a doctor, a throat and car 
specialist in the front rank of his profession — has for many 
years held him in such close and constant touch with 

• ” The Ethics of Revolt," By Greville MacDonald, M.D., 
Honorary Fellow of King’s College, London. (Duckworth & Co.) 
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practical duties, sufiforiiif(s, needs, tliat his philosophy is no 
mere academic theory ; h burns with the steady flame of a 
hard-won illumination upon life’s great need, facing all the 
many-sided difficulties and apparent paradoxes and piercing 
doubts which bcs(*t keen minds and earnest hearts, and 
must especially ever dog the path of any inimaiie tind open- 
eyed physician. He does not sneer at man’s mystic power 
over Jiis own body, hut neither does he liold that we have 
any right to refuse the tools given for mending tliat tem])le 
of the soul from ivithont, any more than the transc(*ndental 
])rocess, mort' easily recognised j>erhaps as a divine gift, 
whereby that temple built of flesh and blood in.iy somelimes 
be mended from nothin. 

Jn such vexed ami controversial (|uestions as anti- 
vivisection, veg(!tarianism, and all the eager enthusiasms 
of those whom a shallow indilfereiitism labels “ cranks,” 
the writer’s courtesy is of the soul and not merely of the 
surface, and while, with sane and disarming respect, he 
entreats the earnest reformi'r not to <lefeat his «)wn ends bv 
unconscious arrogance, vindictiveness, or un veracity, his 
courage as a doctor in speaking out ])lainly against niiieh 
that a selfish csfirit dr (orf>s tenifits many to ignore, and his 
line apjireciation of what is nobh'st in (*very kind of non 
conformity, whether religious, political, or social, cannot 
but deeply stir all wise and genennis hearts. Ills scientific 
training ami high sianding lend an impressiveness to such 
utterances that may help to move the slothlul and careless 
Philistine, and hearten the crus.ide of those who brush 
aside fashionabU* cant m their «leteiinine<l elfort to obev 
the Master’s bidding and succour outcast lives des])iscMl and 
crushed and wounded tieiieath the Jnggernaut cars of 
hy]K)cntical Push and Scramble. 

His contention is never trite, though it mav l.dl to that 
level in tin* bald sumimiry o1 the jireseiit ri’vievver’s in 
adfupiate words. With a quiet humour that always \erges 
on satire, he lays bare the hidden crux of more than one 
misinterpreted problem, and shows how tin* real solution 
of life’s paradoxes lies not in .1, weiikeiiing of truths that 
seem to be o])j)ose<l to one another, but 111 the recognition 
of .SOUK' larger and more fundamental truth wlin h embraces 
and reconciles them. 

Do progress ami tradition .seem at variance 'J'liere is 
no true inogress. In* reminds us, that does not grow out of 
what IS oldest .iml most .stable, since m one ol the laws ot 
being, ti.-* fornuilated 111 the “ Snrviv.il ol the Fittest,” 
evolution is the mark of an ascending life that has its birth 
beyond the elusive reckonings of time ; and, on the other 
hand, there is nothing stcadfa.sl, notliing of high and per- 
sistent value, that does not contain within itself the jiower 
of growth. ” The f>rincip 1 c of life ” and tlie italics arc his 

” is no other than the tradition of iife, a tradition, however, 
that has no vitality Artec in its determination of progress."' 

The w'cll-balanced and merciful paper entitled ” Vivi- 
section and Progress ” must be read from end to end belore 
justice can be done to it, and with such complicatctl and 
carefully formulated context, garbling would be <*s])ecially 
cruel ; but, while rendering reverent tribute to the noblest 
in his own profession — men who daily carry their lives in 
their hands for the good of their fellows Dr. MacDonaM, 
with a courage that will doubtless havV cost him clear, fires 
this ringing shot in aid of the silenced : “ The stiidcMit can 
never grasi) vital processes by vivisections as hi' would 
physical laws by chemical and mechanical e.xperiinents ; 
not even with all the scientific makeshifts for compelling 
an outraged life to remain in a dismembered body ” ; ami 
this avowal is preceded by his frank admission on an earlier 
page that ” 'I'he evidence is sufficient to justify, in ” his “ own 
mind, a large measure of sympathy with the anti-vivi- 
.sectionists, though ” he is *’ not one of them.” After ar- 
raying the opposing arguments of both plaintiff and 
defendant, he ends his address to the jury with these telling 
words: *' Even the cure of disease is not the fir.st point 
in the health of the people ; and the nicer knowledge of 
physiological laws will not contribute much to our sanity.” 


He is never content with glib an.swers to jiopular ques- 
tions. 'I'lie simple life that is its own divine reward mav, 
he maintains, be outwardly complex. Us simplicity miisl 
lie in its single-minded unselfishness of aim, its refusal ol 
all that IS a robbery of others in oiir great hnmaii family, 
ifs iliscrimiiiating choice of what makes only for increase 
of finer work and fuller service and such uplifting beauty 
as shall bless every human being that holds (’ominerce with 
it ; so that, whether it be in hut or jialaee, i1 shall over- 
brim with tile divine simplicity of love. 

In the stimulating and suggestive jiajier he.ideil “ Nature 
and Remedy,” he is equally plain-s]>ok(*n, whetlior hi* is 
rebuking the corrupting selfishness of those who refiisi' to 
live, and nmiinding us that ” life lives only in the doing of 
s.ine work,” or jHiintmg out that ” to confound our own 
private vv.igi's in death that wevv'in by every breach of the 
commamlnient.s, to confound this, 1 say. with Death, tlie 
benefii enl midwife, is hMilisliness.” And in “ The Evolu- 
tion of ih(‘ (“rank ’’ he writes : “ N’oiir ('hrislian Scientist, 
though inspired hv .111 absolutely sane faith that trust in 
the ilivim* lile which all men sh.in* will effect iiususjiected 
wonders ol healing without the help rif drugs, hriiigs himself 
and his system into ridicule vvlieii he ri'lnsi's .1 dose of castor 
oil to .1 child with a pottli'tiil ot rotti'ii strawberries in his 
little belly. Still more does hi* dism.iy the simpler ('hristian 
when he denies the reality of C'hrist’s suftering and a])pends 
to that holy iiami* llu* e(|ui vocal e])ith(‘1 of Scientist. 
And ytd w'(‘ must accord ev(*u this lali*st product oi 
rightc'oiis iiisubordmatioii its due, and learn it ])ossiblc the 
truth tliat uuderlii's its absiinlities. 'Flie churches have 
Ic'i shj) Irom thc'ir hearts ,iud minds the* great tiossi- 
bililic's ol l)oddv healing that lu‘ 111 luire faith ; and 
thc'v have no greater ('ondemual 1011 to fate than this, 
that, d('sj)it(‘ its tric ky gnostic ism ami irieveieiit docetism, 
this ncwvc'sl hcTisy can do more for men’s suftering bodic's 
than nv'.il prii*silioo<ls claiming a monojioiy in .\postolic 
]U iv'i leges.” 

JVihaps the thn-e essays whic h to some of us make, the 
dc*epc‘St a])p(*al arc* those' c'litillc'd “ Thi‘ Jiidividual in 
Ivvohition,” “'rile Destiny ol Man,” and “ I'lic' Knc’rgy ol 
Life.” After refe rring to “ Hac'i'kc'rs tniid.imental law ol 
biogenesis,” he* writes .is lollows: ” Tl .ill living things 
are what they are, both in atl.iinmenl and in the possibility 
of highei excelling. iHcanse they inherit the ])o\ver of life, 
whc'iicc*. we are conqiellc'd to .ask, has the* ])nmordial ovum 
ol all won its inheritance* '' an inln'ritaiici*, wc‘ must re- 
member, which holds in it the ultimate jiossibility of ])ro- 
dueing man, along with all the Ic'sser s])c*cic*s which have 
])rc*cc'iled his creation and branc hed oil t(» right and to left 
fd the* u])\vard-c’xt ending tree, some' m steady inn ease* of 
excellence*, some to re.iLli an equilibrium, .some to be* bloltc'd 
out as worthless. And our scienei', like* our philosophy, 
teachc's 11s that we must t.athc'r the* ( vbele of tin* ancients, 
the primordial protcqdasm ol the- modt*rns, ujioii the* 
Friin.iJ Cause ol the* I 'inverse*, the T'.terii.d Re*.ison of thing.s. 
.\nd this ( aiise* of Lilo must be* esse’iitial life itsc'lt. ( )ther- 
wise our studies iii biologv are meaiiingle*ss, and life* Inis 
I'nianated from 1h.it which could not give it an inh(*ri1ance 
of jnirpose* to be*cnmo. Lde is not only an iiihontaiu:c : 
it IS w'h.it it IS in V irlne* of its prospe*ct iv'c* possibilitie's. Life 
c'xists not for what it is. but for .some lutiire, imnie;diate or 
distant, vvhicli everv’ smalli*st partick' e)f lile* is intent upon 
seeking.” 'Hm' essay Irom which this fragment is taken 
goes on III shtiw. m a pas.sage* ot cogent logic and stirring 
edeiqiience*. that this is the ie*al answer to the rnatejrialist ’s 
charge ol anthreqioinorphism, “ niile*ss inde*ed man. who has 
boe^n cv’olved from the* JCtcrnal Reason, is gre*ater than this 
f\)vve;r. What ! the men who jwopJe* the^ man-ht;a]).s e:allcd 
citic'S : who fight to save them tlie* labour eif living ; who 
force Nature’s eniergy to mar her beauty and to anticipate* 
Iicr bountiful providence : wlio drive* to hell the w^omcn 
they love, and use* the children ol their brothers as even 
they dare not use their own ! Is iNicli one of the.se. 
because he possesses also something of consciousness, 
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love, and the power to deny himself that his neighbours 
may live, greater than the Godhead who has produced 
him ? ... And if the almighty Reason has willed that 

man should work out his own evolution and so win the 
life that is offered, we may know that the Eternal is 
greater than man in all man's attributes and virtues, 
and that in personality and love, in mercy and i>ower, in 
faithfulness, the eternal, ordering Cause cannot be less 
than its creatures." 

Of deep and permanent interest is Dr. MacDomUd’s con- 
troversy witli recent theories of social evolution — he names 
especially those of Mr. Benjamin Kidd and Mr. II. G. Wells 
— in the first of the three lectures mentioned above, the 
essay entitled “ The Individual in Evolution.” It is the 
more striking because of its guarded fairness. 

Annik Matheson. 


THE KING OF NONSENSE • 

Edward Lear has been dead for nearly twenty years, and 
it is only now that .some adequate record of his life and his 
work is given to the public. 'I'o a generation which has 
grown accustomed to the biographies of the undistinguished 
(in two stout volumes), this fact by itself is sufficiently sur- 
prising. All the mor(! warmly, howex'cr, do wc widcome 


words scattered through the letters. How splendidly 
mouth-filling and resonant they are, and how joyously they 
burst their way through the conventions of the philologists ! 
They would give tone even to a dictionary of derivations. 
Nobody can fail to understand their meaning ; they arc 
extactly right and exactly in the right place. 

Here again are three stanzas from a rhymed letter to his 
friend 403cne, as he usually styleil him : 

“ Alas ! Blue Posts 1 shall not ilare 
To visit ere I go — 

Being compulsed to take such care 
Of all the winds as blow. 

“ But if you are not coming now 

Just write a line to say so • 

And I shall still consider liow 
Ajoskyhoskyhayso. 

■* No more my pen, no more my ink, 

No more my rhyme is clear. 

So I shall leave otf here, T think — 

Yours ever, 

Edward EhAR.” 

The following extract .sliows him in a more serious mood. 
He wTites from Corfu to f.ady Waldcgrave in : 

“ The battle about Colenso interests me immensely : T perceive 
that Hampden and 'rjiirlvvall are the only two ni the silly Bishops 
who have not signed the Memorial to ‘ Natal.’ In the nature of 
thing*! it was no! to l)e supposed that the Bps. weie to forward 



** There waa a Young Lady of Clare 
Who waa aadly puraued by a bear. 

When ahe found ahe waa tired. 

She abruptly expired, 

Thia unfortunate Lady of Clare." 

(I'Voni l.etie*rs of Kilward Leai,” by kind pcrminsion of Mr, T. tiAher Unwin, i 


Lady Strachey's record of her uncle's friend, Ifie artist, the 
poet, the incomparably whimsical and didightfully freakish 
humorist whose verses and ])icturcs brightciicHl our child- 
hood. Lady Strachey, wc may say at once, has done her 
work well. She has a due aj^prcciation of licr hero's 
many merits, but she docs not ape the style of the modern 
biographer and force Ihcsi' merits downi our throats. Her 
introduction in its modest restraint is a rnodi-l of what 
such an article ought to be. Her explanatory notes are 
sufficient, but never obtrusive, Jind for the most ])art she 
allows Lear to tell his own story in his own inimitable way. 
Here is a specimen of that way - -he is writing from St. 
Leonards-on-Sca on October 21, 1S59, to Chichester"' 
Fortescue : 

" Returning from seeing my beloved parent [Holman Hunt] 
safe to the Railway, T find your letter, together with one from 
J. Harford, a highly friendly concatenation of c orrespondence. 

And being so coldfjiist now I can’t go to bed, and yet am only 
half awake, 1 shall endeavour to scrawl a line to thank you for 
your last, and to epopsimate the fangropunxious feelings of iny 
buzzim. . . . J have sent you a long scrawl of family talk, but 
I know it w'on't bore you. You are a very queer Secretary of 
State, who don't get altered Ijy your conditions and positions, 
as far as I can see, nohow. . . . O dear me ! there is a good deal 
to say about my picture of Basss and many more mompophlious 
matters ; but the dim lamp wanesi ; the dark sea moans and 
roars, and it is time that I should go to bed. Good -night. These 
are the most bestest lodgings IVe been in for a long time." 

Epopsimatc ! Fangropunxious ! Mompophlious I There 
arc scores and scores of these gorgeous, barbaric, inevitable 

* " Letters of Edward Lear, Author of * The Book of Non- 
, ..sense.' to Chichester Fortescue, I.^rd Carlingford, and Frances, 
Countess Waldegrave." Edit^ by Lady Strachey of Sutton 
Court, 15s. net. (T, Fisher Unwin,) 


Coleiiso's views, ]mt they might li;i\e dom* .inotliri thing 
to wit , let him alone. A broader creed, a better lorm of worshiji 
the cessation of nonsense aiul curses, anil the recognition of a 
new state of matters brought about by centuries, stienee, destiny* 
or what not, will assiuetlly be demanded and come to pass, 
whether Bishops and priests welcome the changes or resist them. 
Not those wlio l>i*heve that ('.od the freator is greater than a Book 
and that niilhons unborn are to look up to higher thoughts than 
those stereotyped by ancient legends, gross ignorance, and 
hideous bigotry -not those are the iiilidels, but these same 
screamy ganders of tlio ('liiirch. who put darkness lorward and 
insist that it is light. Meanwhile. I heai that a measure is to btr 
brought forward in the Legislature to sini|)Iify tlie ('reed ol 
religious England, and thus by the shortest (’atechism to abolish 
all infidel doctrines. I'lie Bishops of all dioceses are to prevent 
the clergy from allowing any person to attend chiiicli who does 
not answer two simple questions in the affirmative : 

“ 1st. Do you believe in Balaam's ass, Jonah's whale, Elisha's 
bears, and Lot’s wife ? 

’* 2nd. Do you believe that all mankind wdio do not believe 
in these creatures will be burned in everlasting fire, wholly with- 
out respect to their wisdom, charity or any other good quality ? 

•‘ . . . My life here fias gone on very sklombionbiously on the 
whole— though 1 go out very little, iif>t lieing, as yon know, of a 
gregarious nature.” 

The artistic side of Lear's career is very fully brought 
out in Lady Strachey’s book. Painting, indeeil, was not 
only his favourite study, but the serious pursuit of his life, 
and the beautiful landscapes that carac from hia brush 
deserve to be held in remembrance almost as much as his 
efforts in the realm of nonsense. We arc grateful to Lady 
Strachey for giving us some fine reproductions of illustra- 
tions that adorned Lear’s ** Journal of a I.andscape Painter 
in Albania and Illyria" (1851). They are painted with- 
a surprising force and freedom and a deep feeling for atrno* 
sphere and composition. 

But it is as a poet that we ourselves like best to think of 
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Lear. He gave nonsense its place in poetry, not by virtue, 
of course, of strange verbal contorlipns, but by a (piaint ami 
tender strain of feeling and by a sense of music and rhythm 
in which nobody in that line has been able to ecpial or, 
indeed, to approach him. In that famous “ Book of Non- 
sense Songs/' for whicli lie wrote botli the wonls and the 
music, are many beautiful bits of sublime fooling. Our 
own favourite is the “ Pelican Cluirus ” : 

" T^ast year came out our Daughter Dell ; 

And all the bird.s received her well. 

'I'o do her honour, a least we made 
For every bird lliat can swim or waile. 

Herons and (bills and ('ormorants black. 

Cranes and Clamingiies with scarlet bac k 
• Ploveis and Stoiks and (ieese 111 clouds, 

Swans ami Dilberry Ducks in crowds. 

'riionsands of birds iu wondrous llighl ’ 

'i'liey ale and drank and daiKeil all night, 

And echoing back Jiom the roi ks yon heaul 
Mull i 1 iide- echoes from Mird and Bird. 


Often since, in the nights ot June 

\A'e sit on the sand and watch the moon ; — 

Slie lias gone to tlie great (from bool 1.1 u ]»lam. 

And we probably never shall meet again ! 

Oil 111 the long still nights of June 

We sit on the rocks ami watch the moon ; — 

She dwells by the stieams of the Chaiikly Bore. 

.And we probaldy nevcM' shall see lier more. 

Plollskin, lUiillskm, Pelican jee. 

We think no binis so hap])y as we ' 

Phimpskin, Ploshkiii, Pelican jdl. 

We think so then and we thought so still ! ” 

Tliat IS Ansto])hanic with a whimsical kind of ])alhos all 
ith' own. 

K. C. I.I IIMWN. 


COLERIDGE, 

'I'vvo editions of ColerMge * before us, one of them very 
ably introduced by Mr. (Juillcr-Coucli, tcinjit ns to express 
our doubts wdth n'gard to the ]iositioii which flic author 
of Chri.s 1 .ibel " Ims been accorded in our litei.iture. (If 
eourse, in an ag(’ so open-iniiidcd as the present, this is not 
only to court tiisasler, but to stamp oik^’s speech as that 
of a fool, a Prot(’cfionist, a Philistine, or a pro- Boer, 
especially in face of the fact that senne of our greatest 
poets and critics (not all of them deatl) maintain the best 
work of Coleridge to be supremely great. Let us, however, 
wdth all due defereniic, prefer our reasons for m.iking this 
insignificant stand in the gap through which, as we believe, 
our higlily logical literary public is flocking like so many 
sheep. 

In the first place, let us lemark that we have no wish 
to set up our ojiinion against that of our b(*ttcrs. Yet 
has not one of them said that they would be the last to 
desire that we should jirctcnd to a certainty which is not 
our own ? Of Shakespeare we are certain, of IMilton we arc 
certain, of Wortlsworth we are certain, of Keats, of Chaucer, 
of Shelley, of Byron, of Tennyson, of Jlrowning, of Swin- 
burne we are also certain, and we can give reasons for our 
certainty that their work has .supreme literary and artistic 
value. Here is a sufficiently broad field to show that we 
are ruled by no narrow principles when we hesitate to give 
Coleridge a place anywhere near the great masters we have 
mentioned. 

Let us examine his case. If wc take up any essay on 
Coleridge (like tliose which form the introductions to the 
two editions before us), we find that his fame depends 
chiefly on his two so-called masterpieces, “The Rime of 
tlie Ancient Mariner ” ami “ Chrishibel." We will examine 

• 1. '• The Poems of Coleridge," illustrated by Gerald Metcalfe, 
with an Introduction by E. Hartley Coleridge. (John I.ane.) 

2. “The Poems of Coleridge," with an Introduction by A. T. 
guiller-Couch. (Henry Frowde.) 


later the four or five smaller poems that arc saitl to enhance 
the brilliance of a constellation which we arc asked by 
great critics (with a few notable exceptions) to regard as 
of the same magnitude as the '• Prometheus " of Shelley, 
the “ Atalanta " or “ Tristram of Lyonesse " of Swinburne, 
the “111 Memoriam " of Tennyson, or the “ Pippa Pas.scs" 
of Browning. “ Christ abel." to bi'gin with, like “ Kubla 
Khan,** is an unfinislicd fragment, with even more loose 
eiicl.s, owing to its greater length and complexity. It is 
therefore absolutely lacking in the structural beauty which 
such a ])oein uniist have, if it is to rank with our “ Hamlets " 
or even wnth such juumiis as “ 'I’he Kve of St. Agnes." It 
IS possible, we admit, for a fragment to suggest the finished 
beauty of a ])erfect whole. Biii the critic cannot take the 
will for file deed : he has to judge what lies before him, and 
in “( hriMabel" he sees not only an unfinished fragment, 
hut also a fragment which is div'ided against itsidf, is dis- 
cordant ami jiainfiilly discordant even within its own 
narrow limits. lAir the secomi p.irt of “ Christabel 
stands to the firsf in viiry much the same sort of relation 
that a piece of Barham’s “ Ingoldsby Li'gends*’ or Pracd’s 
“ Ked Fisherman" would have to the “Dreamland" or 
the “Sleeper" of Poe. We are, therefore, compelled to 
shut one eye, as it were, ami consider tmly one portion 
of tlie fragment, namely, the hrst ])art ot “ ('hristabel," 
if we ar(‘ to be fair to C oleridge ; and oiir contention is 
that, howc'ver strenuously and firmly we close our right 
eyi* to the almost ])ainfiilly merclricioiis effects in that 
secomi part 

“ JMunminng o’er the name again. 

Lord Kolaud de \'au\ uf fi y<*niuiiiic.'’ etc. — 

the first part has really far closer affinity to those poems 
by a minor poet like Poe than to the loftier creations of 
tlie great masters. Isolated lines ot great beauty arc to 
be found in botli ; but isolated lines, like isolated curves, 
do not make a picture or a poem, and their beauty is not 
r.ire, or beyond accidental ai hicvcmcnt. And even in the 
oft-(pu)ted passage ending with the beautiful lines — 

“ ’Tis a month bclore the munili ol May. 

And the spring comes slowly up this way.” 

there are. serious Haws if it is to be judged by the highest 
standard ; though we admit that passage is really ex- 
ceptionally beau til 111. 

From a purely metrical imint of view', for instance, the 
way in which the two sibilants meet between the words 
” comes slowly ’’ is a real blemish, and w'oidd in itself pre- 
clude the pas.s.Lge trom being coinpa.red, in jioint of metrical 
beauty, with such harmonies as those of “(Lnone": 

” There lie'> a vale in hla lovelier 
fhaii all the valleys of Ionian hills,” 

or 

The long brook lalling through the cloven ravine 

In cataract altei calaiact to the se.i. 

'flic simple f.ict is that in metrical beauty even the 
first part of “Chnstabd" is not to In- compared with the 
highest achievements m Kiiglisli verse. Neither in vow'cl 
melody, which is one thing, nor in vow'cl harmony, which 
is quite another thing, nor in the maniiiiilation of con- 
sonants, nor in that control of expression which comes 
from perfect and nneonscioiis iiiastery of syllabic cquiv'a- 
Icnce, is it ever; to be iiicntioncd in tin.* same breath with 
such glorious outbursts of .song as the first chorus in 
“Atalanta" — 

•• When the hounds of spring are on winter’s traces, 

The mrfiher ot months in meadow and plain 

Fills the shadow's and windy places 

With lisp of leaves and ripjile ot rain,” 

with its splendidly precise beat nn the first syllable of the 
third line. Or if that be an example of a too elementary 
rhythmical beauty for the mysteriously subtle ears of the 
critics who detect one knows not what ineffable music in 
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the liaphazarcl carlences of ** riiristabel,” shall we proffer 
this ?— 

“ W'hat haflst thou to do hoing horn. 

Mother, when winds were* at ease, 

Ah a flower of the sprinirtime of corn, 

A flower of the foam of the seas '* 

Pnr hittvY thou ivast from thy birth, 

Aphroditv, n mother of strife : 
t'or before thcc some rest was ott earth, 

A little respite from tears, 

A little pleasure of life." 

Perhaps it would hardly bo fair to Coleridge to mention 
the faulty cockney rhymes in which Ins work Lortiiinly 
docs abound. A great poet may be ])ermittc(l t(» rhyme 
“ alone in " with “moiining,” if \vv are satisfied that lie 
really knows and cares about what lie is doing. In the 
case of Coleridge, who also rliymes “ women ” with 
“ humming.” we must be allowed to state that we have 
not that satisfaction. f)vcr the whole w^ork we feel 
the shadow of his indolent and diseased ^vill, an inability 
not only to complete the task he had undertaken, an in- 
ability not only to make the work ” useful ” to the Philis- 
tines, but also an inability to expre.ss Jiis (jwn conceptions, 
an inability even to serve faithfully in Ihe temple of that 
Art which lias been kind enough and merciful enough - 
in all conscience "to many anotlier ojiiuni cater. lie 
could not even be artistically or beautifully morbid. It 
is not perhajis obvious that lines like 

" The night is ilnlly. but not dark," 

are blcmishcfl ; or that they approximate to the ludicrous 
in a supernatural poem of this kind. I1 is not ])erha])s 
obvious that the line temls towards 

" 'I'he iiigiit is rohlish, luit not dark," 

but the sensitive reader has the lad p(>inte<l out to him 
by Coleridge liim.self a little too often for it to escape 
notice in such lines as 

“ To shield her and sheltei lier from iht damp an" 

w'hcre again the two ” hers and the intolerable clash with 
" air,” in the very climax of this marvel of supreme metrical 
beauty, may be compared ivith such lines. ])er)iaps, as 
those of Tennyson 

'* Now thy Forum roars no loiigei . 

fallen every l>iir|)le C'.esai 's dome. 

Though thine oceaii-roll ol rhythm 
sound for ever of im])erial Home," 

or with such lines as — 

" Listening now to the tide in it^ broad -flung shiji- wrecking roai . 

Now' to the scream of a niaildeiied bi ach dragged down by the 
wave.” 

Wc have no space hero to analyse the remarks of great 
critics on “ Christabel.” Suffice it to say that the very 
vaguene.ss of their subject lias allowctl them to disjilay in 
some cases considerably more imagination and wonder than 
ar<j to be found in the poem itself. That often happens, 
as every one knows ; and as for the place which they 
accord Coleridge. 

'* At times the small fly on the window-pane 
Will soem the black ox on the distant plain.” 

The compliments which they pay to Coleridge are merely 
evidence of their own generous imaginative pow'cr, and 
we do not say this in any unworthy sense. 

Again, a poem like the ” Ancient Mariner ” cannot for 
a moment be compared with such a ballad as the famous 
” Clerk Saunders.*’ The ” Ancient Mariner ** is, in parts, 
almost a parody of what is best in the old ballad.s. That 
it has great merits goes without saying. We do not dispute 
that. But can that gentleman with the ” skinny hand ** 
be admitted into quite the same Wonderland as “La 
Belle Dame Sans Mcrci ” ? Docs not the poem, when 
read aloud, provoke the occasional smile which we prefer 


to associate, not with the masterpieces of literature, but 
with such juvenile performances as the youthful Tennyson's 
” Coach of Death ” and the Death in the Dreadnought 
Coat, about Avhom he wrote- • 

The cockroach crept and the white fly leapt about his hairless 
brow ” ? 

'riie ” Ancient Mariner.” moreover, has none of that 
opaque or clear symbolical beauty which, conscious or 
unconscious, is almost necessary to a poem of its kind, if 
it is to be counted as of the first order. Here and there 
w'(‘ got glimpses of something ; but it is immediately 
clouded, not for artistic purposes, but by the clouded in- 
lellccl of Coleridge. Even between stanza and sltWiza 
there arc quite unnecessary lapses, and the prose argu- 
ment with which he follows the poem, step by step, 
shows that he felt its structural faults himself, but w'as 
too indolent to master them, if he really had thc' iiower, 
in the right way. I'he stages bctw'een the stanza ending 

” Ah. wretch, said they, the bird to slay, 

That made the breeze to blow," 

aiul the next stanza ending 

*‘ 'Twas right, said they, such birds to slay, 

T'hat bring the fog and mist,” 

.are not worked out. As a work of art, tlial later imitation 
of the ” Ancient Mariner ” which was entitled the ” Ballad 
of Reading Gaol ” is inconqiarably more eomplcte, though 
so much less pretentious ; aiul perhaps it is signifieant tli.it 
minor sensational ]>oeiiis like that, and the “ Dream ol 
Jilugene Aram,” are the ihief later works we owe to the 
influence ot Coleridge. 

With respect to the minor poems of Coleridge, such .is 
that which Palgrave included in " The (hildeii 'I'leasiirv.” 
the poem about the ” crazed knight ” and (uMicvieve, ciin 
.iny one for a monu'iit compare sucli .stan/as as this, from 
thill so-called ” superb ” effort ol ('i»lendge 

■•She listeiiecl with a flitting blush . 

W ith downcast eyc'^ and modest gi.'ue . 

Vnd she lorgave me that I gazed 
J'oo iondly on lier Jare ! 

with Hie juire magic of sucli stanzas .is this Irom Keats — 

" 1 set her on inv p.'icing steed. 

And nothing else saw' all day long, 
h’or sideways w'oiiUl shi* lean and sing 
A laery song ” 

We will not compare anything in C'olcridge wdlh the loftier 
work of Keats, as exemplified by the great Odes. 

We liave sjiokeii of the lack of humour in (‘oleridge. 
This, of course, would apply to Wordsworth, but it does 
not ajiply to his greatest work as it does to that of Coleridge. 
In Coleridge we do not only find it in those unfortunate 
titles which he sometimes gave to his poems, such as tiuit 
“ To a Young Ass,’' which looks at the outset like an attempt 
to parody Wordsworth’s ” Idiot Boy,” or the linc.s ” On 
a Late Connubial Rupture in High Life ” (a perfectly grave 
lK)cm, by the way), or his “ Lines to a Young Friend on his 
jiroposing to domosticatc with the Author,” or that most 
staggering title of all, “Sonnet to a Friend who asked, How 
T felt when the Nurse first presented my Infant to me ” — 
a title, it will be noted, longer by many words than Milton 
found necessary for his Epic ! It is not only in titles or in 
minor poems like that " To an Infant ” (which opens jn a way 
that neither Tom Hood nor Mr.Owcn Seaman could better) — 

“Ah. cease thy tears and sobs, in^Jittle Life I 
1 did but .snatch away the unclalpail knife "• - 

it is not only in these obscure corners that one traces the 
mark of the beast ; but even in a poem so much lauded by 
writers of introductions as his '•Nightingale *' we find the 
following extraordinary crash, with hideous ruin, ruin and 
combustion down to the nethermost pit of dull insensibility 
to the laughter of Olympus. Here is the gem, the perora- 
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tion, or final nolo of this ni!istcrpi(^oo jiboiit Iho sanio 
ili^hliugalc wJiich Koats f^lorificd - 

“ My cloar babe, . . . 

How he would place his luuul beside liis ear 

And bid us listen ! And T deem it wise 

To make liim nature's playmate. He knows well 

'riie evening star ; and once, when he awoke 

111 most distressful mood (some inwakd J'Ain 

Had made up that stkanok THiNci, an ineanj's dki am) 

I hurried w’ith him to our orchard plot,” etc. 

These things will hajipcn, of coiir.se, but \v(j Ibink they arc 
out of place in a masterpiece adrlressed by Coleridge 1o the 
nightingale which 

• " Charmetl magu. casements opening on the ioam 

f)f jierilous seas in lairylaiids forlorn.” 

Moreover, they make ns very suspicious even with regard 
to the “Aneicnt Manner” who had tlu’ albatro.ss (a bird 
abonl tile size of a iuikey, ne ])resumej hung around his 
ne<'k. 

AlI' KKI) Nov i s. 


IRovcl Ittotes. 

PIP. Tly Ian Ha\. (Blackwood.) 

It is difticull to sav wliicli is the better p.irt ol Pip’s 
story, tliat (d tlie e.irlier ye.irs when li(‘ and his sislei- are 
sm.ill ehiUlreii together, or of the lat(‘r when their f.ilher 
IS de.id, and Pij) has gone out into the w'orltl 1o earn a 
living, .md presc-ntly finds him.seU glorionslv in love with 
J‘dsie I Piles, 'fhe aeeoiint «>! how Pi]) ami lh])etle grew 
tip eonteivt('dIv negl(‘et(*d in 1lie honst* ol tlieir witlowt'd 
l.ither, tin* emmeiit ineilital speeialist. iia])|)y in the com 
pany of tlie stMwaiUs. from whom they g. it bored all tbev 
knew ol life and manners, aii<l ol how the\' went together 
at last to the school of Mi. I’oekliiigtoii, and the juvenile 
slirewdness Piji displayed there in Ins dealings with that 
latnous geiilh'inan. an' all odd with delightful ami iiK* 
sistible luMiioiir, and make reinarkablv go^ul rea<ling. 
But ('C|ually good to re.id of is Llu’ account of the time 
when he lias left his hr»\'iiootl hehiiid Inm, and, tlioiigh 
lie can never rt'alist' Ins dead father's ambition and become 
a. famous doctoi, is wniiniig glory as a great cru keter. 
love as a mere ordinarily goixl looking young man. Mr. 
Hay calls it rightly ” A Komanceot \'outli,'' lor thi' aboiiml- 
mg Inimour and Ingh .s])ints .uni hrei/i' hopefulness ol 
votitli bnsithe refreshingh- through .ill its p.iges. 

THE SCARLET CLOAK. Ih Nudres de llaceu. Os. (Black- 
wood.) 

Miss lie Haven begins her roniaiu i- ni the Scotland ol 
the middle years of the eight c'eiitli ceiitiir\. and builds 
It 11]) first round fhe young wife* ot st.iid, eldcrlv Alalcolni 
Baillie, tlicn, when she has inade a wreck oi lun* liie, round 
the figure of her son Kenneth, l-laillie is a pro.speroiis 
merchant, and married liis girl-wife I.ilian out in Virginia, 
transplanting her tlience to his statel^v and sombre home 
near Glasgow. He kee])s Jier clo.se under Ins eye : rarely 
allows her to go beyond the walls of liis estate, and never 
except when he accomjtanics her. Hi.s friends know he 
is married, and tlmt he brought a wife back with him from 
his last journey abroad, but Haillie is not given to enter- 
taining, and even the oldest of Ins friends has not seen 
Lilian since the day of her first arrival in Glasgow*. When, 
at length, he is moved to invite some three or four of them 
to his hou.se, they are cliarmcd with the beauty and win- 
somencss of the girl who is his wife, and two of them fall 
straightway in love with her : George Dundas with the 
lionest, romantic, purely idealistic love' of a youngster 
for a pretty face ; Major Kinnerslcy in the .sordid, un- 
lovely way of tiic man of the world, who is also somcihing 
of a libertine. Lilian is homesick, and yearning after the 


gaiety and joyousness of the life that w-^as lu;rs when slie 
wa.s at home, and the Major takes atlvantage of this dis- 
satisfaction and tliesi' cravings, and she (piitc innocently 
]»lays into his hands, till it is too late to draw back. When 
Kenneth reaches manhood, he carries out liis father's last 
w'ish, and goes in search of her. and finds lier on the stage, 
])laying Ojihclia in the colony she was born in, and comes 
by the way on a very charming Jove-romaiice of liis own. 
'Fhe book is admirably wTitten, and the construction and 
characteri.sation are excellent. 

THE BOATS OF THE GLEN-CARRIG.^ By Willuun 
Hope Hodgson. 6s. (('hapman iV Hall.) 

Mr. Hope Hodg.son writes with an amazingly vivid 
imaginative power, and a skill in the handling of eerie 
incitlents, the creation of bizarre effects, and Ihe a,tmo- 
sj)hcre of ii.Tmeless liorror and terror, that bear conijiarison 
witJi the grimmest anil most haunting things that even 
Poe aecomj)lislied. N’oii read this strange, iiiglitinare 
romance of "The Boats of the ” w*itli a 

keen and absorbing interest ; you tind it impo.ssibJc to 
close the book till yen have read to the end, yet in tlie 
latter halt ol it the horrors ot the story are less potent in 
their effect nj)oii you than were the horrors of tin; earlier 
half. I'hey are not less forcibly or realistically imagined, 
nor less subtly and woiulerfully describi'd. but Mr. Hodg.son 
has given us too much ol them, we have suppeil so full 
that our jialate has lo.st its acuteness, and thoiigli we go 
on .swallowing, we no longer taste tlie tnll Hai’our of tJieni. 
At the out. set when we tome with our two boat-loails of 
survivors to tli.il " Land of Lonesomeness,” that isle of 
awful silenee that at dawn and siin.scl is alive with fearsome 
moanings, tiiul all iiiglit is distnrlied bv a thunderous 
growling and snarling, .is ol sonu' imjiossibh' wdld beast, 
till* whole thing grijis. and iiiriously ])ersiiades us to believe 
ill it : till* derelict shi]) stranded on tin* islaml, em])ty of 
all its crew, .irid ('imtaniing fr.igmeiits j)f w rit mg that hint 
at tlie mysterious and iiiis])eakal)le doom th.it had over- 
taken them ; I In* clammy Somelhing that criuvls about 
tin* deck oi nights, feeling with might v. scpiashy hands 
at the door oi the L.ibm iii wliu h tlie new .arrhals liave 
taken refuge ; the tri'cs from wlin h n seems the wailings 
Loiin* soft-braiu'lied Irei's, with grislv luiman heads bulging 
like moiistiTuis boles among the iij)j)(*r boiiglis. ludjiy. 
loath.soriK' trees that bleed wdieii the bo.it swain in a fren/y 
slashes .it tlieiii with his sword : everything ol lliis takes 
holtl u]Hm yon, as it w.is meant to. But when the crew, 
having iound a sn]>])h- of water, puts out to sea .ig.im, 
.md by-aiid'bv comes to .i v.ist ('ontmcnt of oo/v, en- 
l.mgliiig w'i*e(I, am] land on a solid isl.iiul in tlie Ihuk ot 
It, .'ind iiml .another deielict vessel witli ])eoj)l(' aboard, 
and .ire again scareil bv iierxi' shattering noises in the 
night, .md attackeil by men-sliigs, in.immoth crabs, .md 
other unholy and mih(*ar(l-of mons1n)situ's, you begin 
to feel that you are not luthe re.d world .it .ill, but m some* 
gruesome, whollv imaginary world, where things only 
seem to ha])])en as tliey do m a dream. Mi. Hodgson’s stvh* 
IS admirably rcstrame<l, but his imagination iiiiis not; 
if he had c.iiTied his shiiiwrecked crew through rougli but 
possilde .Kh'enliires. ami tlieii (lro])p(‘<I one or Uvo ol these 
iieepy, weird e.vpeiieiices mtt» the midst ot tiucse, they 
w'tuild hav<‘ been immenseh' moia* effect iv(\ It is an 
uiiconinionlv • lever book, nevci tlii'less, and one that 
augurs well lor what its .mtlior wall do when he has broken 
his imagination to harness, and li.is it nmli‘r control. 

BROKEN OFF, By Mrs. Baillie Keynolds. (js. (ilodiler 
A Stougldon t 

” Broken Off ” is a frcsli .md u neon vent ioiial love story, 
and gives its author scope for a very able study of two 
striking and widely difleriiig diaracters. Thorold Strong, 
a middle-class man of some education and artistic ta.stes 
but a stranger to society and society w*ays and manners, 
comes unexjiectedly into an immense fortune, and enters 
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the upper circles under the guidance of his aristocratic 
friend Dickie Calesby, an amusing, rather eccentric fellow 
who has been in the Navy and has a craze for building 
motor-cars after designs of his own. Dickie introduces him 
to the impecunious Lord Hldcrsmain and his family, and 
Strong falls immediately in love with the eldest daughter, 
Osmunda, who is in appearance “ a Botticelli angel.” Her 
people are anxious for the match : he is a nobody, but has 
more than wealth enough to ct)ver such a sin as that, and 
hitheilo nobody has shown the portionless Osmunda any 
serious attention. They assume, as a matter of course, 
that he is eager to marry her not so iniicli for love as be- 
cause it would help liini socially to be allied to so old and 
noble a family ; and she scornfully makes the same assum])- 
tioTi. ” Loveless her life had been -often ha<l she craved 
love. When at last it came, was it to come in such a guise 
that to accept it would be impossible ? 'fhat she, de- 
scendant of all the Challiscs, should be the object of the 
desires of a middle-class ])arvena 1 She set licr small teeth 
rigidly together at the thought.” But for all his roughness 
and blundering awkwardness Strong is a true man, liis love 
is real and unselfish, his resolve more unshakable lhan her 
pride. It is an admirably written and intensely inter- 
esting story. 


Zbe Boohinan’s tTable. 

GLEANINGS FROM VENETIAN HISTORY. by F. 

Marion Crawlord. llliislration'j by Joseph Pennell. 8s. 6d. 

net. (Macmillan.) 

This is a book admirably .suited to the intellectual and 
literary requirements of the average tourist, either English 
or American, and may therefore be sujiposed to atttam its 
object. From the reviewer’s standpoint, however, appearing 
on our table as a feature of the season's literature, it is not 
an agreeable item. Thi.s much may be said in piaise of it 
as a visitor’s handbook, that Mr. Crawford has filled some 
800 jiagcs with scraps of story and legend and somewhat 
hurried erudition, with which he ekes out the general his- 
tory of the Republic, The illustrations are good, with the 
exception of a numbei ot careless smudges and scratches 
that cannot be said to enhance the value of the text. In the 
latter there is evidence of haste, of inMifhcient elaboration 
of the mass of material ; loo fre.qucntly we have the sense 
that the pages are mere transcription, and slovenly tran- 
scription at that ; and how comes a writer, who from the list 
of his published works should at least not lark experience, 
to fall into the easy snare of hue writing ? Another error of 
judgment charactt'.ristic of the literary tyTo is the affecta- 
tion of a pseudo- archaic style, as in this fragment of a 
legend : “ Again, a little white cloud ajipcared to the holy 
Maurus, and it wfis the footstool under the feet (sic) of a 
most fair maiden, who spake and said.” . . . The reader 
shall be spared the rest. It would be unfair to take this 
extreme instance as typical of the book ; it comes in the- 
earlier chajiters, and it is in these that Mr. Crawford has 
concentrated his most glaring errors of style and taste. 
After all, the book does not stand alone among its con- 
temporaries in the matter of unconscientious workmanship ; 
what calls for special remonstrance is the fact that Mr. 
Crawford, by the publication of novels that meet with esteem 
at the hands of the critics, and what matters more, of the 
public, having made a place for himself among contem- 
|)orary English writers, by letting his name appear on the 
title-page of a" book of this kind sacrifices not only liis 
own reputation/ but in some small degree the honour of our 
literature. ■ 

THE, TRAVELS OF THE KING. By Eva Scott. 153. 

net. (Constable.) 

Still showing herself as indefatigable in research as she 
is scholarly in style, the authoress of The King in Exile 
now furnishes a fitting sequel to her earlier work in an 
^,^exhaustive and lucid study of Charles II. career from 1654 
until the Restoration. The material for this volume would 
seem to have been drawn mainly from the Clarendon, 


Thurloe, and Nicholas State Papers, though the mere selec- 
tion and arrangement of data have formed but an inconsider- 
able part of Miss Scott's task. She affords an example of 
a woman historian possessing a capacity -for infinite labour, 
coupled with a faculty for cultured and restrained expres- 
sion, a marked skill in portraiture, and something of a 
sense of humour. As a study the period which Miss Scott 
has chosen is not edifying, it is distinctly one of moral 
retrogression, though, after all, it is not for Miss Scott nor 
for any of us to judge Charles Stuart, who was what 
circumstances and environment made him. The straits 
and shifts of the exiled Cavaliers are vividly brought home 
to tlie reader. Ormonde, obliged to relinquish his lodgings 
to the Duke of Gloucester, and already In debt all the world 
over, “ proposed to live upon charity or contemplation, but 
found the prospect not alluring, though it seemed lik^y 
enough to be his fate for any help his master could afford.” 
And Iburloe’s .sp) wrote to his employer, ” How they will 
all live (iod knows I I am sure I do not.” Two months 
after this Charles writes, “ We pass our time as well as 
people can do that have no money, for wc dance and play 
as if we had taken the fleet plate.” Tne book will prove 
useful as throwing light on many features of a period with 
which students are little familiar, notably on the inner 
history of the Sealed Knot rising, while it provides a 
masterly exposition of the intricacies of an endless tangle 
of intrigue with France and Spain. 'I'he slight sensation of 
diilness necessarily conveyed in the presentation of an 
immense collection of facts bearing u]K)n a rornjiaratively 
short period is relieved by Miss Scott’s occa-sional flashes of 
uatvclt\ thus, “ The ArLliduke was expansive, and gave 
Seeslndt to understand that he had the English king’s 
interest \ort au coeur, but his sympathy was slightly dis- 
counted by his e.\tremc piety, which inclined him to leave 
the matter to God, without exciting himself much on the 
subject.” The index seems exhaustive and well arranged, 
the footnotes are copioics, and the photogravure plates of the 
three royal brothers, their sister Mary, Hyde, and many 
other prominent members ol the circle in which the King 
then moved, are equally deserving of praise. In tine, Miss 
Scott is again to be warmly congralulalcd. 

STEVENSONIANA. By j. A. Haiiiinoi ton. (l-ldmburgh : 

John Grant.) 

One of the most useful and most interesting of the many 
books that have been published about Stevenson is this of 
Mr. Hammerton’s. It comes to us in its handsomely got 
up new and revised edition, sealed already willi the ap- 
proval of l)Oth critics and jiublic. The lirst edition, which 
.appeared only .some two years ago, is practically out of 
print, and the continued demand that has called forth this 
re-i.ssue is in itself a sufficient testimony to the merit of 
the book. It contains a good deal of matter that is to all 
intents and purposes inaccessible to the general reader, and 
not otherwise to be conveniently obtained by the student, 
and, as Mr. 1 luiiimerton mentions in the special preface he 
has written for this edition, “ numerous letters which I 
have received from Stevensonians, at home and more par- 
ticularly in America, indicate that a considerable amount of 
material which has eluded even the enthusiastic collector has 
here been captured to his service.” In the selection and 
arrangement of the contents Mr. Harnmertun displays a 
literary taste and skill that makes the book at once light 
and agreeable reading without impairing its great value as 
a work of reference. He has brought together many 
excellent critical, biographical and intimately descriptive 
articles, that have appeared, many of them in Stevenson's 
life-time, in a variety of magazines and newspapers^ by such 
writers as Barry, Crockett, Henley, Gosse, Christie Murfhy, 
Pinero, Conan Doyle, Zangwill, Chesterton; as well as 
essays, articles, and miscellaneous communications by many 
another who knew R. L. S. personally, and enjoyed his 
confidence, or, at least, his friendship. All these have 
been arranged in chronological sequence, and where 
necessary Mr. Hammerton has supplied connecting links, so 
that the book resolves itself into a pleasant informal 
biography which seems destined to take a permanent place ' 
in Stevenson literature. The new material in thi% revised 
edition includes several fresh portraits of persons and places 
that are of quite unique interest and importance. 
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Iftotes on Iftew Books* 


MESSRS. rONSrABlJC A' CO. 

Twolvo years have passed since first we met liethia llardacre, 
and the fact is ai>parent as we meet hei‘ aj^aiii to-dav in More 
Pageti from the Day-Book of Bethla Hardacre, hy Ella Fuller 
Maitland (6s.). Something she has gaineil from this jiassage of 
time, something she lias lost. She has gamed an added touch ol 
scholarship, a sureness ol cnticism, t'l iiioie ilelined literary henf — 
perhaps, even, a mellowness of nature. She has lost -yes, she 
has lost some freshness of outlook and expiessiou. some liveliness, 
some vcrsatilitv : she has, in fact, lost Mrs. (ioodall's green lej) 
curtains, and all that they stood for. Alter Hethia found hei 
happiness at the einl ol the earlier volume, we can imagine that 
the former dialing of her heart was eased, ami that, knowing less 
of heart-hunger .iiid of the common irritations ol daily existence 
in her more satisfying life, she turned mor<‘ entirely to the hooks 
she loved so well, and. in eonsetpiem <•. hooks and thoughts on 
hooks tHI the pages ol lier later day- hook far more than do 
persons. H(ie the older poels .uid then poetry, anticpiities, 
and the cm iositi<‘s ol anticpiities, pliilosojdiy, and flowers, aie 
written of with a salient disciirsiveness. llethia begins her new 
day-hook by rommeiitiug on thc^ poets who in earlier davs have 
sung ol the riiames - S|)enser. J'eele. JJurihai, and others. 
“ And wdiere," she asks of 'riiames, " arc* your poets now *' 
The Thames is now wit lion ( a laureate. We thank her heaitilv 
for her discourse* on William Browne, too, (*arly singer of haunt- 
ing pastorals, the melodious outcome' of .1 long hoine-sickness ; 
true author, too, ol the tanioiis epita|)li to tlie t’onntess ol 
Pembroke : 

“ 1 iiulemeath this s.ihle heaise 

Lies tin* suhjei't ol ail vc'ise." (‘tc. 

And Bethia points out interesting tiac'es of Browne’s iiillutMice 
upon that latc*r poet ol the lloweis. Rohei t llerrick. In this 
Irnuidly. ec^uivc'rsational das-liook 1lic*te is mni.h lood J01 ])h*a'»nie 
and for thought ; hut c*speeiallv have we enioyed Bellua’s 
.icc'oiitil ot tlie was m which slie iollowed Ihc* .icKict* ol Kich.'itcl 
cle Bury (pp. i<»^ S). Such volumes as these* are .1 c liil) foi the 
" unclnhhahlc* " liteiary man. 


MI-.SSRS, MI/niri-N A ((). 

Aline, de Sc‘‘\’igiic'’s stoi\' is will known lioni hc i lc*ttc*rs. but 
it IS one* whieh loses not lung in llie ic*-1c’llmg, and wliilst All"*'’' 
\ldis 111 The Queen of I.etter AVrllers : Marquise de Sevigne 
(US. od.) Ii.'is iiol peiliaps thrown iiiiich iic'W light upon her 
subject, slie has h.iiidled it with great skill and sympathy. I hose 
wdio read her hook* caiinol tail to re.ihse tlie i harm ot the woman 
tliere reprc'senled whose* large cire.le‘ ot tidmiiers still eontinues 
to incre.ese, and will do se> milil the volumes ot her h'tlers are 
110 longer acce*ssil>le*. “It is alimist impossihle not to admiic* 
the .Marcpiise bom almost evei v aspi'i t and m rel.ilion to almost 
every duty ol life" lenitiiks the author f nillifiilly, " In Ihi* 
w’orld she is hrillianl. witty, amiable, and gracelid : to those 
who have the h.ipjuness ol being near hei lie'art she is most 
tenderly aflectioiiate ; as wile, mother, nies e*. fneuid, she is as 
nearly perle*ct as faulty human nature may be* ; even to this 
diiticull eharacter of mothcT-iii-law . which has been the butt ol 
vulgar wit smee* the beginning of the world, she- adds a new 
ilignity and invests it witli a wise* and thoughtful tenderness. 

If would be diftieult to draw^ up a be1te*r testimonial of pe-rsonal 
amiability than this. 

'riierc IS one elisajepoint meijt m store for readers. Aliss Mdis 
has not been able* to expand her tlnmie to its rightful pioportions. 
The beginning and mieldle sections of Mine, de Se'*vigne's hie aie 
very full and conijilete. but the* last Iw'enty yeais have* b«*e*ii 
tlismissed in us many pages. I'liere is but a short description 
of life at the Hotel tie ('arnavalet, the line resideme* befoie* 
■which Waljiole deligh1e*d in saying an Ave Maria de Kabntin 
('hantal gratia, plena." It would be ungracious to the author, 
however, to depreciate the good w'ork she has done* by corn 
plaining that there is not more of it, I’articnlar interest attache*s 
to the views of Mine, de S('*vigne’s eonnli y-houses, Livry and 
Lcs Roc hers. 

MR. T. FISHl'R HNWIN. 

'J'he Old English Sportn, by JMcderiejk Hackwtiod. with six 
coloured and thirty-two half-lone plates from old prints ( los. od. 
net), is a book which rovers all kinds of hnnliiig, hawking, jousl- 
itig, the ipiiiitain, racing, baiting, dog lighting, cte. The historv 
is not always adtHiuate, but the descriptions are full and plcnli- 
fiiUy interspersed with extracts from contemporaries. 'I'lie 
ilRlstralions are a good selection from old pictures by (lirtin, 
Rowlandson, VVheble, ami ^others, and from old prints, illumi- 
nated manuscripts, and books. It has no competitors. 

MR, T. N. FOITLIS. 

Many publishers may, with reason, envy Mr. Foulis the illus- 
trator of hia little square volumes of Scottish idylls and 


classics, in which ‘'Rob Lindsay and his School " and " Pet 
Marjorie " were included. Mr. 11 . C. Preston Maegowm, R.S.AV., 
has now illustrated in his unique and charming manner 
The Story of Little Janet (is. 6d. net) by " Rob Lindsay's " 
author. The story is " a reminiscence of seventy years ago," 
and is a touching and jiathetic bit of writing. The pages wdiich 
lead up to Janet’s life-story are not of the author’s best, but lh(! 
little reminiscence is a jiretty successor to " Rob Idiulsay.” 


MESSR.S. W. A' R. (TJAAIBI*RS. 

'I here i> a mood wliicli conies to most book-lovers, the mootl 
when a volume ol ((notations is inoie to the taste than is a com- 
plete poem, treatise or story. As a book foi this kind ol mood, 
as well as lor the refereiu'e bookcase. Stokes' Cyclopedia of 
Familiar Quotations (ts. ^kI. net), coiiqjiled by EHord Eveleigh 
Trelfry, is unusually well-adapted. Not only does it give 
thousands of quotations wnth their sourci*s. but under the 
subject liendmgs tliere may be found a store of less Iiackneyed 
material, (jiiotations full of helj), suggestion and insjnratioii 
for or.it 01s. altcT-dmnei sjieakeis, jireachers, writers and con- 
tnbiitois to albums. Volumes ol this jiatiiie can never be both 
handy and romph'te ('iioiigli to satisfy every se.ircher ; Vuil it is 
certainly h.indy and its sj-leelioii is admirabh* as far as w'e have 
been abh* to judge by lest tases and by a long browse over its 
pages. 


Hew EMttons. 

Popular Tales from the Norse, by Sir (ieorge Webbe Da- 
seiit. with intiodnrtory essay on the origin and dilfusioii of 
pojMilar tales (2s. ^ul. net), is sent b\’ Alessrs. Rontledge. It is 
.1 lepnnt, and is thoioughly welcome. Alaiiy ol the tales are 
known ill other forms from other lands, but it would be hard 
to lind a trauslatoi to etpial 1 >.isi*ul. He is simple, slraight- 
lorw.nd, and idiomatic. So Ih.il when the l.des are lead aloud 
the rc'adei has not (o be contmuallv stojqung to translate tin; 
tiaiisl.ito] into plain Knglisli, as he so oiten h.is to do m other 
books. 

Thu Nature Poems of (ieorge Meredith, with sixleen full- 
juige pictiiies in pliotogravure l)V Wilhain Hyde, published 
bv Ab'ssrs ( oiistable ( us. fnl. net), consist ol seveulecn of Mr. 
AleK'dith’s finest poems, and iiK'lude ** Love m the Valley," 
" Hvmii to lolom," and " The Woods of W’estermain." Mr. 
Hyde’s pit tines, well 1 e}>voduct‘d. maki* an ajqirojiriate and 
dignilied addition to the book. His be(‘ch-trees and clouds are 
admirabif*, and his I.iiidsc.ipes without colour show a rartr sense 
ol tin* chat III oi j)ui(* Nature, m suinm(*r and wiut(‘i. 111 vast 
sjiaces ,nid 111 conimed woods, l>y night and day. 

Alessis. ) M. I>(*nt iV ( o. have seized tin* oppoiTnnity of the 
recent l.i})s(‘ ol the cojiyright of Palgrove's Golden Treasury 
(h»s. fid net) to make it into a truly beautiful and decorative 
gilt-book. 'I'lie golden deliglils ol Palgrave's selection from 
th(i poets an* here (‘tihaiiLC'd with liv(*-aiid-tvveiity fnll-pag(* 
illustrations in t olonr. and tail-pir*ees, and other decorations 111 
line, by K’obert Aiming B«*ll. The artist's well-knowii grace ot 
line and lertilily ol iinagmation an* * ei*u to lull advantage m 
Ills concei»tioii ol Milton’s. Sjieiiscr’s and W'alh-r's maidens, and 
the volumi* as a whole i*i a rieasuiy indeed ui art and song. 


IFlcw Boohs of the fll>ontb. 

NiiVI’.MIII' l< l'> ll> Pl'l'T Mill K 1(1, 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

BALLARH. FRANK. Ihe Tim- <‘*06. 2s. ful. net 

(Alethodisl Publishing House) 
Bilrle The Alodeni Rc'adei’s. lulited with Introdm lion and 
Notes, bv Richard G. Moullon. ALA.. Ph.D. h>s. net 

(Macmillan) 

1 U ('KIJ<:Y, AUrni'K. liiKl-. ri)oi()in;lif;iio. JK. <.( 1 . net 

(Hiu'kworth) 

GARIIvR. RJV. THOAIAS HI I- Ll.l 'SS( )N, ALA .- 1 hwotioiud 

til-‘anmgs. (AListers) 

( hristmas l-‘ai(h ami L.iet. Illustrated by Painter and Poet. 
Arianged bv Agues L. lllingwoi tli. 3s. ful. net 

(Mowbray) 

COHRTNEA' \V. I . riie Literary Man’s Bible. Jos. ^hI. net 
^ ’ (( hapmaii .V Hall) 

K(;i*:RrON. HAKLHVT.-1 s the New J’heology ( linstian ? 

2s. fxl. net (f-** -^11011) 

FFRRAR WTLLIAM )<)HN. M.A. Sunday Fveniiigs with 

the ( hildren. is. ^>d. net (Masters) 

ERFE TH, J. I - — 'Phe True 'rheology, is. <id. net . . ( Alleiisoii) 
(^‘VRVIE ALFRED E.. M.A., I ).‘D.— Studies in the Inner 
Life ot Jesus. 7s. 6d. net (Hodder cS: Stoughton) 
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GIBB. SPENCER J.— Built Upon the Faith. Papers on 

Religion, written for a Boy (Mowbray) 

GORE. CHARLES. D.D., D.C.L.--The New Theology and 

the Old Religion. 5s. net (John Murray) 

GKEENHOUGH. REV. J. G., M.A.— Saints and Sinners of 

Hebrew Story (Stockweli) 

HARPER, ITIOMAS GREATHEAD. -Christ in Evolution. 

6s. net (Sisley) 

HARRISON, FREDERIC.— The IMillosopliy of Common Sense. 

78. 6d. net (Macmillan) 

HORAN, REV. F. S.. R.N. -A Call to Soameii. and Other Ser- 
mons. 3s. 6d. net {John Murray) 

HIIRLL, ESTELLE M.— The Bible Beautiful. Illustrated. 

7s. 6d. net (Sisley) 

LEWIS. REV. EDWARD W.. M.A., B.D.- The Unescapeable 
Christ, and Otlier Sermons, ^s. 6d. net (Philip Wellby) 
MACMILLAN, HUGH. D.D.— The Isles and the C'.ospel. 

4s. 6d (Macmillan) 

MILLER, J. R., D.D. — Evening Thoughts for Every Day in 

the Year. is. 6d., 2s. 6(1 (Dodder & Stoughton) 

MORRISON. REV. G. 11.. M.A.- The Wings of the Morning. 

5s (Dodder & Stoughton) 

OESTERLEY. REV. W. O. E.. B.D.. and REV. G. II. BOX. 
M.A. — The Religion and Worship oi the Synagogue. 

Tos. 6d. net (Pitman) 

PLATT, S.- -Stories from the Old Tc.stament Retold. 2s. 6d. 

net (Ilarrap) 

RIDGEWAY, ('. J., D.D.- Social Life. is. Od. net ..(Cassell) 
Saint Teresa. Edited by Rev. W. hairweather, M..A. (The 
Library of the Soul.) js. 6il. net ('P. C. & K. ( . Jack) 
SHEPARD, REV. JAMES WILLIAM. M.A. Light and Lile . 
Sermons. With Prefatory Memoir by the Veil. Henry 

E. I. Bevan. M..\. 6s (Macmillan) 

SNUSHALL. ELIZABETH. -By their Emits. Daily reading.s. 

selected and arranged. 2s, 6d (Ma.sters) 

VAlK'rHAN, FATHER BERN A RD.- Society. Sin. and the 

Saviour. 5s (Kegan Paul) 

WA'PSON, JOHN, LL.D. — The lMiiloso))hical Basis of Religion. 

8s. 6d. net (Machdiose) 

WIG RAM, ElKENE. — Firm Eoundatiniis ; .\ Guide for Parents 
and Others. 5s. net (John Miirrav) 


Ni£vv EninoNS. 

ConttMitio Veritiitis. Essays in ('onstructive Tlnmlogy. By Six 

Oxford Tutors, 5s. net (John Murray) 

MORGAN, R. C. — (iod’s Sclt-Einptied Servant. Revised atid 
extended, is. net (Morgan & .Scott) 


KENEALY, ARABELLA. — Dr. Smith of Queen Anne Street. 

6 s (l^igby. Long) 

KUR, A. C. — Alice in ? Land. 6d (Sands) 

Langham Classics for Children. — Uncle Tom’s Cabin ; Robinson 
Crusoe. Told again by Mary Byron. Illustrated. 

6 d, and is. net each (Siegle, Hill & Co.) 

LE FEUVRE, AMY. — Robin's Heritage. Illustrated. 2s. 

(EYowde and Hodder & Stougliton) 
LEFROV, ELLA NAPIER.— Held to Honour, and Other 

Stories. 3s. 6d (John Ouseloy) 

LONGSTAFFE, JOHN LAWRE:NC 1 :. -A Modern Orson. 6s. 

(George Allen) 

LUTHER, MARK LEE. — The Crucible. Illustrated. 6s. 

(Macmillan) 

MACLEOD, NORMAN, D.D.- Tlie Old Lieutenant and his 

Son. IllustratcHl. is. net, 2s. net (Collins) 

MARCH ANT, BESSIE.— Juliette the Mail Carrier. 5s. 

■ (CoPins) 

McSPADDEN, j. WALKE 2 R. — Stories from Chaucer Retold. 

2s. 6d. net (Harrap) 

MERWIN-WEBSTER. — (‘oraratle John. 6s (Macmillan) 

MOTT, T.AWRE'N(*E. — The While Darkness. 6s. (Ileineinann) 
MURRAY. AITKEN. ■' 'Pommy Brown and Cokernut. 6d. net. 

(John Long) 

NEWTE, HORACE W. ('. The Master Beiist. 3s. 6d. net 

(Rebman) 

One iMDiindation, The : \ Novel. 3s. 6d. (Hodder Jt Stoughton) 

ONIONS, OLIVER. — .Admiral Eddy. 6s (John Murray) 

OXENllAM. El.SIE J.— Goblin Island. 3s. 6d (Collins) 

PAKKES, KINE'PON. — l.ife's Dissert Way. 6s. 

(Moorlands Press) 

PVLE, HOWARD. — The Story of Sir I^auiicelot and his ('om- 
j)aiiioiis. Illustrated. los. 6d. net. . . (('hapman A' Hall) 
QTTIN, TARELLA. and IDA S. RENTOUL.— Gum Tree 

Brow’nie (Robertson, Sydii(‘y) 

RANGER-GLfLL, C. - 'Phe Chain Invisible. 6s. 

(Werner Laurie) 

ROSEGCrEK. PI-.TER. I'he Light Eternal. 6s. 

('P. h'isher T^nwin) 

STANTON, ('OKAI.IE, and HEATH HOSK l-.N.— The Second 


Best. 6s (John Long) 

SWALl.OW, HENJiV J.-Love While Ye Maye/ With 

Illustrations and Porliaits. 6s (Jarrold) 

TARKINGTON, BOO'PI I.— His Ovmi People. Illustrated. 
2s. 6d. net (John Murray) 


VANCE, LOIHS JOSEPH.— The Brass Bowl, iniistrated. 6s. 

(K. (irant Richards) 

VAN DYKE, HENRY. — Days OIL and Otlier Digressions. ()S. 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 


FICTION. 

ADCOCK, A. ST. JOHN. The World that Never Wa.s, With 
Illustrations by 'Pom Browne. 6s. net 

(Francis Grilliths) 

AUTHOR OF “ROB LINDSAY AND HIS SCHOOL.’*— The 
Story of Little Janet. Tllustrated by 11 . C. Pre.stoii 

Maegown. R.S.W’. is. 6<L net (Foulis) 

BlI^INGIlAM. GEORGE A.— I'lic Northern Iron. 6s. net 

(Maunsol, iiubliii) 

BISS, GERALD. — ^I'hc White J^ose Mystery. <)S. . . (Greening) 
BRADLEY, SHELLAND. — The Doings of Berengaria. 6s. 

(G. Bell) 

CHAPPELL, JENNIE.— Nature Stories from Many Lands. 

5R (Collins) 

CLEEVfe. LUCAS.— Dollar Citv. 6s (Digby, Long) 

CONNOLLY. JAMES BRENDAN. - The Crested Seas. With 

Illustrations. 6s (Duckworth) 

COSTELLOE, RAY.— The World at Eighteen, js. 6d. 

(Fisher Unwin) . 

CRAWFORD, F. MARION. - -The Little City of Hope. 2s. 6d. 

net (Macmillan) 

CUNNINGHAME, ALICE.— The Love Story of Giraldiis. 6s. 

(Francis Grifhths) 

CUKTIES, HENRY.— Dorothy Salvington. 6s. (H. J. Drane) 


DE BRtMONT, ANNA, COMTESSE. — T.ady Lilian's T.iick. 

6s (Greening) 

DIEHL, ALICE M.— The Garden of Eden. 6.s. (Digby, Long) 
EASTON, FREDERICK L— The Little Brown Mouse with a 
White Tip to hie Tail ... (A. H. Stockweli) 


ERIC-WYNN, F.— Private and Confidential, is (Dean) 

FOUQUli, FRIEDRICH DE LA MOTTE FOUQUfe.— Undine. 

' Told to the Children by Mary Maegr^or. Illustrated. 

i«. 6d. net ....... ...(T. C & £. C. Jack) 

GALE, ZONA**— The Loves of Pelleas and Etarro. 6 h* 

v,. (Macmillan) ' 

GALLON, TQM.— Christmas at Poverty Castle. ' 6e, 

(EVdeigh Nash} 

GASKELL. LADY C. MILNES.— Prose Idyls of tiie West 

Riding, ,6s. (Smitli, Elder) 

GWYNN. STEPHEN.— Thfe Glade in the Forijet, and Qtber 

Stories. 3s. 6d : (Manned, Dublin) 

i^HAMlLTON, COSMO— Brummdl. 6s (John Long) ^ 

Hocking, SILAS K.— St. Gwymfer. 3s, 6d. 

(Hodder di Stonghton) 


New Editions. ’ 

ASKEW, ALICE and CLAUDE.- Lucy Gort. Illustrated. 


fkl. (Newiies) 

AUSTEN, JANE. — Northanger Abbey. With Illustrations by 
C. E. Brock, cs. net (Dent) 


BRONTE, ANNE. — Agnes Grey. (World’s Classics.) is. net 

(Frowde) 

DEEPING, WARWICK.— Uther and Tgraine. 6 d. ..(Cassell) 
DICKENS, CHARLES. -Doctor Marigold. Illustrated by 

C. E. Brock, is. fxl. net (Foulis) 

GABORIAU, EMILIv. — The Blackmailers. Done into English 

by Ernest Tristan, is. 6d. net (Greening) 

GASKELL, MRS.— Cranford. Illustrated by Hugh Thomson. 

5s. net (Macmillan) 

Gil Bias. Translated by 'P. Smollett. 2 vols. (World's Classics.) 

IS. net each (Frowde) 

CUSSING, GEORGE. — The Odd Women. 7d. net , , , .(Nelson) 
Grimm, Favourite Tales from Jakob and Wilhelm. Illustrated. 

IS. net, 2s. net (Collins) 

KINGSLEY, CHARLES.-Thc Water Babies (Collins) 

NORRIS, W. E.— Matthew Austin. 7d. net (Nelson) 

STEVENSON, K. L., and LLOYD OSBOURNE.— The Wrong 

Box. 28. net (Longmans) 

TROLLOPE, ANTHONY.— The Three Clerks. (World’s 
c;iassics.) IS. net (Frowde) 

POETRY, MUSIC, AND DRAMA. 

ATKINSON, ETHEL TINDAL.-A Garden of Shadows. 

Illustrated by Byam Shaw. 38. 6d. net . . (Macmillan) 
BAKER, ERNEST A. — Praise of a Simple Life (An Anthology). 

2s. 6d. net . (Routle^e) 

BOWLES, F. G— New Songs : An Anthology of Contemporary 

Verse. 3s. 6d. net (Chapman & Half) 

Call of the Homeland. The Endish Verse ’ aelactsQ and ar- 
ranged by R. P. Scott, LL,D., and Katharia0i#*^aUa8. 

48. od. net .... . .fBIackie) 

DREW, BERNARD. — Prometheus Delivered. , aaft Cipher 

Poems. 3s, 6d. net .(Sbley) 

E. A. — Spring in London. A'Poem;! 2 s. net ... , (Smith, Elder) 
gibbon; £LIZAB£TH.--By Many Streoma. ^ 

BURNEY, ELISE ELEANOR— ^oema. i»b* 6d. ^ 

(Longmans) 

JOHN.-<-Flaslie8 Rom the Oil&t Rook 

, rat; aA 6d, (I^t^, Loag) 
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HOLE, W. G. — New Poems. Book 1. is, net (Bell) 

HUTTON, MARY A.— The Tdin : An Irish Epic told in English 

Verse, ios.6d.net (Maunscl) 

j Jaini, The Persian Mystic. 6d. net (Foulis) 

^ LEGGE, ARTHUR E. J.— The Pilgrim Jester. 4s. 6d. net 

(John Lane) 

MACLEOD, FIONA. — hroni tlie Hills of Dream. 5s. net. 

(Heineinann) 

MANNING, FREDERIC. — The V’igil of Brunhild. 2s. f>d. net 

(John Murray) 

NICHOLS, WALLACE BERTRAM.- Firelight E'ancies. 4s. 6d. 

(The Tallis Press) 

> NOYES, ALFRED. - Forty Singing Seamen, and Other Poems. 

' * 5® ( Blackwood ) 

jOxford Book of French Verse, The. (‘hoscii by St. John Lucas. 

' 6s. net, 7s. 6d ((‘larcndoh Press) 

PERRY, FRANCES MARIAN.- Heart Trtasure, and Other 

^ Poems (A. JI. Stock well) 

PIKE, ANNIE M. — Playtime Rhymes. Illustrated. • is. net 

(Headley) 

Poets and P»etry of the Nineteenth (‘entiiry; C'hristina G. Ro.s- 
setti to Kathaiiue lynaii. Edited by Alfred H. Miles. 

IS. 6d. net (Rotttledge) 

> Rose-leaves from Sadi's (kirden. Rendered into Verse l>y 

Allred H. Hyatt. 3s. 6d. net (Wellbv) 

SABIN, AICITIUR K. — 'I'he Wayfarers. 2s net 

(Samurai I'less) 

SI 1 ATWElLL,t VVEU.E'.SLEY. — Collection oi V'^erses 

* ' (Gay Bird) 

sroRKR, EDWARD A. Inclinations, ^s. r»d. net ..(Sisley) 
SUMMI^RS, MON TAtiUE. - Aiitinous, and ( )thei‘ Poems. ?s. oil. 

10*1 (Sisles) 

YOUNG, I'TLSON. Tin* Lovers' Hours. 2s. n(‘t 

(1^ (baii<- Richards) 

Nkw JiliiirioNs. 


.AYTOLN. W. F... D.f'.L., and SIR rUlCODOKK MARTIN. 
K.C.B.. K.t'.V.O, Poems and Ballads of tioethe. 

net (Blackwood) 

BROWNING. E. B.-'-Rhyine of tlie Dm liess Ma\. (Envelope 

Books.) od. net *. (|•oulIs) 

Dc La*l\loie Booklets, I'lie : I he Si-iisitive Plant, hv P. B. 
Shelley ; Saul, by Robert Browning ; II J\‘nseroso, 
L’Allegro and Anades, by John Milton Booklets 

m case. is. Od. iim . .(])(. I Viorr Press) 

HOOD, TllOM.'XS.— l‘oeins, witli Inti odm tioii by Sii I'. (. 

Burnand. (Red Letter l.dirary.) ..(BLukie) 

KEATS, Jt^HN. — Isaliella, or I’ln- Pot ol Basil, (Envelope 

Books.) 6d. net (Fouhs) 

J..\NDOR, WAT, fl'.R S.WACjE. — 'I’ he Hellenics, and G-ebir. 

(Temple ( lassie.) is. ()d. net (Dent) 

LYALI,. sir ALbKI’,!) ( Poems. Revised, with additions. 

(Routh‘dge) 

Palgrave’s Golden Treasury. With Illustrations in ('oloiir ami 
Line by Robert Aiming Bell. los. 6d. net ....(Dent) 

Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam. The. (hhivelope Books.) od. net 

(Eoiilis) 

Shakespeare's Sonnets. Witli Introduction bv W. H. Hadow. 
(Tudor and Stuart Library.) qs. net 

(('laieiidon Press, Oxlord) 
SHAKESPEARE. — I’roilus and Oessula; ( yinbeliiie. 2 vols. 

Library) (Blackie) 

WHllE, KIRKE. — Poems, Letters and Prose E'ragments. 

Edited by John Drinkwatcr. is. net (Routleilge) 

Wordsworth. The Complete Works of William. With Intro- 
duction and Notes by Charles Rennet t Burrow. 
Illustrated (Collins) 


CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 

BINYON, MRS. LAURENC E. — Nineteenth-Century Prose. 

Ti 1 * * ■ ‘1 ' (Methuen ) 

Brahma-Knowledge. (Wisdom of the East Series.) js. net 

Browne, Golden Thoughts from Sir Thomas. is.^iei.'Vs.^net^ * 

frilidsm. is. net */noutledge) 

( ARROLL, LEWIS.- Feeding the Mind. is. net, 2s. net 

Confucius, The Sayings of. (Wisilom of the J-iast .Series.)** 

CTUIMP, JOHN F._The tlolden Book of Marais ’Aurd'lu”^’ 

da Vinci, The Tbduglits of Leonardo. Arranged and Kenderell 
into English by Edward McCurdy, as. 6d. net 

Essays, EngU|j^ Selected and Edited by J. H. 

HALL, GEwfDR.-The Waf^VriiA Romance;' 

; Langham Library of Humour, Thp : The Jolly Begg^s*"Ro^rt 
Buriw; Mr. IHckwick sued for Breach of R-omisc 
Diokoos. 6d. and is. net each . . ..(Siegle Hill & Cn \ 
MAITL^Di E^A FULLER.-More Pages from the Day- 
Book of Bcthia Hardacre. 6e. fConstabhd 

“^SON StuarT._A Bibliography of the Poenu 

Wil)le. With Illustrations. 6s. net (E. Grant Itehardsl 

MURRAY. GILBERT. M.A.. LL.D.-eTho 'Rise 

Epic. 6s.net (CUrwndoo Press) 


SPENDER. J. A.— The Comments of Bag.shot. 3s. Ad. 

* (('onst.ibh*) 

STEBBING, W. — ^The Poets : Chaucer to Tennyson. 2 vols. 

8 s. net (Frowde) 

TUCKER, T. G.. Litt.D.— The Supreme Literary Gift 

( !'. C. Lothian. Melbourne) 

Nkw Editions. 

FIELDINCL HENRY. — The Journal of a Voyage to Lislmn. 
With Tnlroduction by Hamiaford Beimett. (Carlton 

Classic.) is.net (John Long) 

I'ROUDE, JAMh:S ANTHONY.- Essays. With Introduction 
by Hannaford Bennett. (Carlton (’lassie.) is. net 

(John Long) 

RUSKIN, JOHN. — Ariadne Florentina ; Val D’Arno. j vols. 

Pocket Edition. 2.s. 6<1., 3s. 6d. each (G. Allen) 

RUSKIN, JOHN.— Sesame and Lilies (Harrap) 

THACKERAY, W. M. — Some Roundabout Pfipers. Ulus- 

Iraled by (^liarles Pears, is. od. net (Foulis) 

VERNON. WILLIAM WARREN.— Readings on Tlie i’urgatorio 
ol Dante. 2 vols.. Revised. T5S. net (Methuen) 


HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY. AND TRAVEL. 

At'TON, LORD. History of Freeiloni. and other Essays; 
Historical ICssays and Studies. 2 vols. ms. net each 

(Macmillan) 

Arclueological Papers, Index ot, i.Sqo. Editeil Iiy (ieorge 

Laiireiue Cromme. 25s. net (Constable) 

B.\RTN(J-(R.)ULD, S., M.A. — Devonshire Characters. 21s. net 

(John Lane) 

BARNARIH), MRS., ami JAMI-S MARCH ANT.— Memoirs of 
the I, ale Dr. Harnardo. Introduction bv W. Robertson 

Nicoll. 1 2s (I lodder iVr Stoughton ) 

BINNS, HI'.NRY BRYAN. Abraham Lincoln. Illustrated. 

(Temple Biography) (Dent) 

BLOK. PETRUS JOHANNI'.S. History of the People of the 
Netherlands, l^art IV. Translated by Oscar A. 

Bierstailt. 12s. od. net (Putnams) 

BIB)WN, HORATIO. — Studies in Veiudiiiii History. 2 vols. 

18s. net (John Murray) 

Bruce, The. I'he Metre al History of Robeit the Bruie. Trans- 
lated bv George Eyre-’lodd ((’.oiw'ins iV Gray) 

BUSSY. DORO rUV. — iMigc-ne DoI.kmoix. s.-.. net. (Duckworth) 
CALLIONDKR. G. R., B.A. — Sea Kings of Britain. 2s. fxl. 

(Longmans) 

( AIA'EKT, Al.lHCRr 1^'.- -'J'oleilo. With numerous Illustra- 
tions. ,(s. 6d. net (John Lane) 

CROCKE'rr, W. S. Footsteps of Scott. Illustrations in 
(’olour by Tom Scott. R.S.A. 3s. (»d. net . . . . (I'oulis) 
Dyotfs Diary, 17K1- 1845. Edited l>y Reginald W. Jetlery. 

2 vols. ^is. od. net ■ (('onstablc 

EGKRTON, H. E.. M.A.. and W. L. (iRANT. M.A.-Canadian 
Const it lit lonal Development, ms. hd. net 

(John Murrav) 

(;AMH1 I:R parky, major.— A imals of an Eton House. 

llhistraterl. j ^s. net (John Mnnay) 

( ; KAN r, M RS. C(^Lyl ' HOUN. — (Juaker ami Courtier : the 
Life and Work of William Penn. Illustrated, ms. 6d. 

•‘<‘1 (John Murray) 

(iRlFFUH-H(_:)^^CAWEN, A. S. T.-Foiirteeii Years in Parlia- 
ment. los. f)d. net (John Murrav) 

HAKl^ER. MALCOLM McL. - Crockett and (irey (Jallow'ay. 

Illustrated by John Cojilaud. 6s. (Hodder tS: Stoughton) 
HOLMl^S, T. RICE. --.Ancient Britain ami the Invasions ot 

Julius C.esar. 21s. net (Claiemlon Press) 

HUNTINGTON. ELLSWOR 'Hi.- The Pulse of Asia. Illus- 
trated. 14s. net (Constable) 

INtiLEBV. LEONARD ( KASSWI-LL. -Oscar Wilde. 2s. od. 

net (Werner Laurie) 

Jataka, or Stones of the Buddha’s Former Births. Vol VI. 
i'ranslated l)v E. B. ( owdl. M. A.. and W. H. D. Rouse. 
.M.A.. Litt.D. 12s. 6(1. net (('anibridge I’niversitv Press) 
JOI INSON. Hl'^NR Y. - The Lite and \'oyages of Joseph V'lggiiis, 

J-'.R.(i.S. Illustrated. 1 5s. net (John Murray) 

JONES, FRANCIS ARTPll'R.- Thomas Alva Edison. Illus- 

tiateil. 6s. net (Hodder tSr Stoughton) 

KREMER, FRAU IDA. The Struggle for a Royal Child: 

Anna Monica Pia, Duchess of Saxony. 6s. (John Long) 
L.ANDON, MARY. —’Mid Pleasures ami Palaces. 6.s. 

(Fisher Ciwin) 

LAYAKD, C.EORGE SOME: S. — A Great Pmuh Editor 

(Shirley Brooks). i8s. net (Pitman) 

Lear, Letters of Edward. Edited by Lady Slrachey. IlKistraied . 

iiis. net (Fisher Unwin) 

LEMON, ETHELWYN. Stories from Greek History. Illus- 
trated. IS. 6d. net (T. ('. A E. C. Jack) 

LOW, SIDNEY, and L. ('. SANDERS.— The Political History ol 

England. 7s. 61I. net (Longmans) 

MACDONALD. AM* X ANDER, F.R.G.S.— In the Land of Pearl 

and Gold. Illustrated. los. 6d. net (Blackie) 

MACGREGOR, MARY. — Stories of Three Saints, Told to the 

Children, is. 6d. net (T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

MACGREGOR, MARY. — The Roniaiiee of the Netherlands. 
Illustrated in Colour from Drawings by A, D. McCormick 

(T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

MACKINTOSH, REV. W. L.— Life of William Laud. ^s. 6d. 

(Masters) 




MACMILI^AN, 1)., M.A., D.D. — The I-ife of George Matheson, 

D.D. 7s. 6d (Hodder & Stoughton) 

MARSHALI-, H. E. — Tlie Story of Oliver Cromwell, Illustrated. 

(Children's Heroes Series. ) is. r»d. net (T. C. K. C. Jack). 
MOSSO, ANGELO. -The Palaces of Crete and their Builders. 

Illustrated. 21s (Eisher Unwin) 

Queen Mary's Book. Edited by Mrs. P. Stewart-Mackenzie 

Arbiilhnot. los. 6d. net (G. Bell) 

HOLLAND, ROM A IN. — Beethoven. Authorised Translation 

by Pred. Uothwell, B.A. is. net (II. j. Drane) 

Rowley Letters from France and Italy, 'J'he. 3s. fxl. net. (Foulis) 
KUSSEI.L, G-. W. E. — A Pocketful ol Sixpences. 7s. Od. net. 

(E. (irant Richards) 

SHIELD, A., and ANDREW f.ANG. — The King over the 

Water. With lllustratinus. iss.net (Longmans) 

SKTPTON, H. P. K. — The Life and 'rimes cif Nicholas Ferrar. 

3s. 6d. net (Mowbray) 

SWINBURNE, T. R. — A Holiday in the Happy Valley. Illus- 
trated in Colour. lOs. net .(Smith, Elder) 

SYMONS, ARTHUR. - Cities of Italy (Dent) 

THOMSON. BASll^. — 'Fhe Story of Dartmoor I'rison. 3s. 6d. 

(Heineriiann) 

lOOLEY, SARAH A. • The Royal Family, by lY‘ii an<l Camera. 

Illustrated. 12s. net (Cassell) 

TOYNBEE, Wild. TAM. Vignettes of the Regency. Illiis- 

traled. bs. net (Ambrose Co., 57, Wiginore St.) 

TWINING, .AGATHA G. — A Child's History of Westminster 

Abbey. 3s. bd. net (Mowbray) 

VICKERS, K, H., M.A. — Humphrey, Duke of Glouctister. j 5s. 

net (Constable) 

V. MAYER, E. — Pompeii as an -Art City. With Illustrations. 

IS. 6d. net. 2s. od.net ' . (Siegle, Hill it Co.) 

WHEEI.ER, H. F. B.. and A. M. BR()AJ)LK^’. — Na])oleon and 
the Invasion of England. Illustrated. 2 vols. 32s. 

net (John Lane) 

WHETHAM. CAIHERINE DURNING, and WILLIAM CECH, 
DAMPIER. I". R.S. -A History of the Life of Colonel 
Nathaniel Whethaiii. Illustrated. 8s. bd. net 

( Longmans) 

WILLIAMS, R. H. — With the Border Rutlians, 1852-1808) 
E<lited by E. W. Williams. 12s. net . . . .(John Murra>) 

Ni.w Editions. 

CARLYLE, 'PHOMAS. — Life of jt»lm Steiliiig. (World’s 

Classics.) IS. net (Krowde) 

KINGLAKE, A. \V'.— Eotheii. With introduction by A. 'P. 

Quiller-Couch, (Red Letter Library) (blarkie) 

LEE. SIDNEY. — Great Englishmen of the Sixteenth Ontiiry. 

5s. net (Constable) 

MAHAFFY, J. P., C.V.G. - Rambles and Studies in Greece. 

5s.net (Macniillan) 

WRIGHT, J. ('. — In the Good Old Pimes. Os. not (Elliot Stock) 


LAW, PHILOLOGY. SCIENCE, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

Antonines, The Age of the (Gibbon), lulited by J. 1 1 , Powder, 
M.-A. (English Literatuie for Secondary Schools.) 

IS (Macmillan) 

Artists of the Italian Renaissance. Praiislated from 'Phe ('hroii- 
iclersand arranged by E. L. Seeley. Illustrated. 7.S. Od. 

net ((batto) 

BEEBE, C. WILTJAM.— Phe Log of the Sun : A ( hromcle of 
Nature's Year. Illustrated. 25s. net 

(Hodder ^ Stoughton) 
BIRCH, WALTER DE GRAY. LL.D., F.S.A. Seals. 2!;s. net 

(Methuen) 

CASTBERG, P. H. — Production. Study in ICcoiioinics. los. ful, 

(Sonueiischeiii) 

("oleridge’s Ancient Mariner, and Selected Old English Ballads. 

Edited by A. Guthkelch. is (Bell) 

DUDEJfJEY, lifeNRY E. The Canteilmry Puzzles. lITus- 

trated (Heincmann) 

GROOM, PERf'Y. — Trees and their Life Histories. Illus- 
trated. 2 <;s. net (('assell) 

HARTOG, P. J.. and MRS. AMY H. LA NGDON.— The Writing 

of English. 2s. 6d (( larendon Press. Oxford) 

Hawthorne’s Wonder Book, and Tanglewood 'J'ales. .A Selection 

edited by H. Hampshire, is (Bell) 

HEADLAM, ARTHUR C., D.D.— Universities and the Empire. 

6d (Spottiswoode) 

HIRD, DENNIS, M.A.^ J.P. -A Picture Book of Evolution. 

Part II. 2s. 6d. net (Watt-s & Co.) 

IX)EWY, EMANUEL. — The Rendering of Nature in Early 
Greek Art. Translated from the German by John 

Fothergill. 5s.net (Duckworth) 

LONG, WILLIAM J,— Whose Home is the Wilderness. Illus- 
trated. 5s, net . . ; : (Ginn) 

MACDONALD, D., D.D.— The Oceanic Languages. los. 6d. 

net (Frowde) 

MACDONALD, GREVILLH, M.l).— The Ethics of Revolt. 

5s. net (Duckworth) 

Mason's New English Grammar. Revised by A. J. Ashton, M. A., 

Junior, is (G. Bejl) 

Molmenti, Pompeo. and the Late Gustav Tmdwig. Translated 
by Robert H. Hobart Cust, With Illustrations. 52s. 6d. 

' (John Murray) 


Reading Books. NeW English. Book V. Stories of the Empire ; 

Book VI. World Stories, is. f>d. each (Horace Marshall) 
KEADYMONEY. NAVARVANJI J IV AN JL— Science of 

Nature-History. 4s (iji, Fleet St., E.C.) 

ROOFER, THOMAS GODOLPHIN. — Selectecl Writings. Edited 

with Memoir by R. G. Tatton. 7s. 6d.net (Blackie) 

SICDGWICK, REV. S. N,, M.A. — The Minimising of Maurice. 

With Illustrations. 5s. net (Elliot Stock) 

SEDGWICK, WITJJAM. —Man and His Future. 8s. bd. net 

('P. Werner Laurie) 

SOLON, M. L. — A History and Descrijitioii of Italian Majolica. 
With Coloured Plates and other Illustrations. 42s. net 

(Cassell) 

SOITTH, RICHARD, F.E.S. — 'Phe Moths of the British Isles. 

7b. bd. net (F. Warne & Co.). 

TURNER, WILLIAM, F.S.S. — Transfer Printing, on Enamels, 
Porcelain, and Pottery. Illustrated. 25s. net 

(Chapman &, Hall) 

WYLDE. C. H. — How to Collect Continental China. With 
Illustrations, (is. net (Bell) 

New Editions. 

MILTON. 1 'aradise T.ost. Books IV., V. Edited by S. E. Goggin, 
B.A. (University Tutorial Series.) is. (xl. 

(University 'Piitorial Press) 
STICWAR'P. R. WAT.LACE, D.Sc. ■ The Higher Text Book of 
Magnetism and ICIectricit v. (The Tutorial Physics.) 
Vol. IV. bs. ()d (University Tutorial Press) 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

AMES. 1 lUfiO.— The Red God. 2s. net (John Ouselev) 

BLAND, HUBERT.— The Hapi)y Moralist. 3s. bd. net 

(T. Werner Laurie) 

BORSA, MARK^. 'Phe English Stage of To-day'. Translated 
from the Kalian and edited by^ Selwyii Brintoii, M.A. 

7s. (xl. net ! (John Lane) 

Browning ('.ilemlar, \. lCditi*d by' (.onstance M. Speinler 

(Harrap) 

Cookery made l^rls^^ is. net (Newnes) 

('O’P'PIGtlLL, ( .— lluiiMn JiistJLe for Pliose at the Bottom. 
An -\i)1)im 1 to I hose at the 'Poi>. Js. (xl. n(‘l 

(Smith, FJder) 

DARWIN, fJCONAUD. Municipal ( )WTici‘shi]). 2s. ^^net 

( john Murrav) 

DAVIDSON, RANDALL PHOMAS, D.D. - A Letter to the 
Diocese ol Cauterbuiy. 'Phe Deceased Wife’s Sister 

Marriage Act 1907. bd. net (Macmillan) 

DE WIND'P, HARRY.— Moles ainl their Menning. is. 

(Pearson) 

DUNLOP. O. J. — T.eaves from a Cambridge Note book. 2s. (xl. 

net (Heffer, t'ambridge) 

E(;OMEP. -Si Milii— ! 3s. in‘t (Brown, Langham)' 

FKY, (\ B. Real Diabolo. is, net (Newnes) 

(;R0VE, LADY. The Social Fetich, qs. net (Smith, Elder) 
HAUBOPTI.E. T. B., and M.MCPIN HUM I C.-* Dictionary of 

(,)iiotat ions (Spanish). 7b. bd (Sonneiibchein) 

IIENL.XND, C EC IT. .— The Christ mab Book: i.est we Forget. 

is. net, 2s. net (E. (irant Richards) 

lEFFERlES, IHCHARD. The I.ife ot the Fields. «;s. net 

(Chatto) 

JOB II. Don't Swear! ib (H. J. Drane) 

jOHNS(.)N, AUTHin< 'PYSU.IO. -In the Land of the Beauti- 
ful Trout. 2s. bd. net (T. N. Foulis) 

KEIRO, MADAME.- Clairvoyance and Crystal (;a2ing 

(Wooderson, 23. Oxford Street) 

KENNJCDY. BAR'P.— The (lennaii Danger, rs (C ollier) 

KNICmT, WILI.I AlSr ALLEN.— J'lie Song of Our Syrian Guest. 

IS. (xl. net (A. E. Bird) 

MACDONALD, J. R.\MS.\Y. M.P. - Socialism, is. net 

(T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

MILES. EUSTACE.— Balanced Life (Samurai Press) 

MORG.AN-BROWNE, H.— Balfourism. od. net (Fi.sher Unwin) 
Pearson’s Icasy Dictionary. Edited by A. c:yril Pearson, M.A. 

3s. (xl. net (Pearson) 

PEDDER, LIELrr.-C:oL. D. C.— Where Men Decay. 2s. 6d. 

net (Filicid) 

PR AIT, EDWIN A. — Phe Licensed Prade. is. net 

(John Murray) 

ROGERS, W. S. — Villa Gardens. 6 d. net (Greening) 

RUSSELL, CHARLES EDWARD.— The Uprising of the Many. 

not (Fisher Unwin) 

SMITH,'G ARDEN G.— Sidelights on Golf. 3s. 6 d. net (Sisl^) 
SMITH. H. MAYNARD. — Playmates, or Studies in Child Life. 

2s. 6 d. net (Masters) 

STACPOOLE, FLORENCE.-*Tbe Book of Simple Remedies. 

Parts I. and 11 . 4^. and 6 d. eaoh .... (Welle Gardner) 
STEDMAN, W. NATHAN.---The Man in the Moon. (Slodnian) 
The Seasons, being an Illustrated Kalendar for 1908. 2s. 6d., 

3s,, 5s.net (Cornubian Press) 

WALKER, L. J., S.J.— Indifference. 6 < 1 . net . . ...... (Sands) 

WALTHALL, DOROTHY.— The A.B.C. of Diabolo. Intro- 
duction by C. B. Fry. is : J* 

WEBB, WILFRED MARK.— The Heritage of Dress, Illus- 
trated. 158. net (E. Grant Tlicharda) 
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Fr«n GREENING’S NEW LIST 


A Now Romance by llic 5ARONESS ORCZV 
as imcreslinc as “The Scarlet Pimpernel.” 

BEAU BROCADE. 

A Romance of Jacohiti- iXiys. Hy tlu* BARONESS ORCZV', 
Author of “ The Scarlet Pimpe rnel,” “ I Will Repay,” etc. 6s. 

BEAU BROCADE. 

LAbir LILIAN'S LLICK. 

A Society Novel by the COUNTESS DE HRKMON 1 ’, 
Autlior of “ Dauj;liters of Pleasure,” etc. 6s. 

THE^WhITE^ ROSE MYSTERY. 

A Tale of Conspiracy by CKKAIJ) Itl.SS, 

• Author ol “ The Dupe.*' 6s. j 






THC WHITE ROSE NVSTERV. 

By CERA ED HISS. Second Edition just ready, (is. 

IhiUff TfUi/rap/i b!i.vh: “A lirfathlossly vxcitlii^ iiovol. 11 Jm a wiitideifiil 
HU>ry. In Nonio iniiaaioiin fuHhion ul* ith it l-oiii]h)Im uMi'iiijoii. Yon 
uannnt hel]i ro'uliiiu it. It.<« vivai'ity jh infectioUH." 

THE GANG.~ 

A Hnmoious Romance by DAVID WHITE LAW, Author of** Mi. 
Stod^;er’s Affinity.” Cloth, 3s. 6d. Illustrated liy the Authoi. 

tHE bOLDEN HORSESHOE. 

A T'hrillin}; Tale of Adventure in South America. 

Hy ROr.l'.R r AITKEN. 6s. 

filF VISION or THE FOAIH^ 

A Romance by U HI N .\E\CE\ERV'. 6s. f AVv;/j' AVWr.) 

A Really C’lever Little Story of Unusual Merit. 

LOVE AND THE MIRROR. 

Uy KATIIMI'.I.I, WILSON. Cloili, 5s. (xl. 

THE PLACE TAKER. 

Hy I’KI I’.K KAKLS ION. (,s. 

A CHARMING GIRL. 

__ Hy F..SMK STU.XKT. 6s. 

A Clever Story b) a Clevei New Autimr. 

THE LOVE-SEEKERS. 

_ Hy MAKV WALPOLK. 6s. 

Miss MAV’ WA NNE'.S New Rom.ince. 

LET ERIN REMEMBER. 

Hy MAY W'VNNPi, Author of “ A Mai'l of Hiiliutiy,” etc. 6s. 
Ml. |().SI-;i>ri PKAGUirS New Nm«T 

VINCENZO'S VENDETTA. 

Hy JOSLPII I*KA(ll.tK, Autlior ol “ 'J’hc Abduclion.” 6s. 

Ml. Cl.nk PKMHKimtN’.S New Novel! 

THE HARVEST OF DECEIT. 

Hy Cl.IVK PKMHKKTON. 6s. 


{Nearly A'eatfy, 


A New Novel by LU("AS CLLLVli, who will 
be found Ml her best iii 


THE CARDINAL & LADY SUSAN. r>s. 

NEW V 0 LIJMI'..S IN “THE LOTUS LIHKARV.” 

A Modern Man*B Confession* Hy Aij ukd Dk Mus.set. 
The Blockmallers* Hy Emii.k cLmiokiait. 

The Adventures of Baron Munchausen. With an 
Introduction by Hknky Hi.ANt hami*. Illusir.iied. 

The Muniniy*s Romance. Hy Theoimiiik Caittiick. 

Tr.inslated by Kunkst Tristan. {Nearly Ready.) 

The Bflue Duchess. Hy Paim. HotnaiRi. Translated by 
Ernest Tristan. (^Nearly Ready,) 


Of Great Interest. 

THE MAMMOTH HUNTERS. 

An interestin^r work dealing with the Paleolithic Age, in plain and 
popular style mainly intended for young people. Hy ALFRED 
E. CAREY. Profusely Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 6s. 


LOTOS. 

, A phantasy by HAROLD SIMPSON. 410. Illustrated in Colour. 

5s. net. 

Recited by H.S.H. Princess Henry of Pless at Chatsworth, and a 
copy has been accepted by Her Majesty Queen Alexandra. 


Every Woman should possess 

WOMAN AND THE WISE. 

An anthology compiled by G, F. MONKSHOOD, Author of 
“ Woman and the Wits,” etc. 

Foolscap 8vo, cloth, gilt, 3s. 6d. net Leather, gilt, 4s. 6d. net. 
A really charming and artistically produced little book. 


UiidOBt GREENING A CO., Ltd., 91, St. Mortin*« Lane. 


A Selection from Cassell & Co.'s 

Spring List 

FIRST ANNOUNCEMENT 


New Fiction 

By Eleanor Hoyt Brainerd. Concerning Belinda. 

A preily ainry of an Engliih sirl and her adventures and episodes 
coitnecled with her life as a teacher of Enalish in a select New York 
boardinir school. Tuld with rxcelirnt feeling and vivacious humour. 

By Percy Brebner. Vayenne. 

In Ilia Inlrit novel Mr Drebnrr baa made a new departure, and his 
story deals with the fierce lovea and hates, iealousies and tangled line 
of succession of the Ducal House of Montvilliers. With 6 Illustrations. 

By Max Pemberton. Wheels of Anarchy. 

The story of an Assasain. told from the papers and personal narrative 
of his secretary . of pint and counterplot. As powerful a story as has 
ever come (rum the pen of this talented author. With Frontispiece in 
colours. 6a. 

By A. W. Marchmont. A Millionaire Girl. 

A new romnnrr which reveals this popular novelist more resourceful jn 
skill, mure prolific in inventiveness, and more versatile and mature in 
characterisation than ever. With Fruiiliapiece in colour. 6 *. 

By William Le Queux. The Pauper of Park Lane. 

A remarknble romance of weird adventures in Fast and West. It 
contains a strong love interest, and is distinguished by clever portrayal 
of character. With B Illusiraiinns. 6 b. 

By Lillias C. Davidson. The Lost Millionaire. 

A story of mystery rnnrrrning the kidnapping of a baby millionaire, 
told with a skill for which the author is well known. Full of thrilling 
and exciting episodes. With Frontispiece in colours. 6a. 

Miscellaneous 

Home Life. By the BISHOP OF CARLISLE. 

la. 6d. net* 

The Beliefs of Unbelief : Studies in the Alternatives 

to Faith. By C. W. FITCl IE TF. B.A . LL D. 3a. 6d. 

Byeways of Collecting. By Ethel Deane, 

Editress of "The Queen." With upwards of 60 Illustrations 

7a. 6d. nat. 

CasselFs A B C of Gardening : An Illustrated 

Encyclopaedia of Practical Horticulture. By WALTER I*. 
WRICH r. With numerous Illustrations. 3a. 6d. net. 

Gardening for Women. By the Hon. Frances 

WOLSELLY. With 32 Plates. 5a. nat. 

CasselFs Sixpenny Editions 

New .adclitinns to these popular novels will 
be made at regular Intervals during 1908 

Just rublished 

By Eden Phillpotts. “The Whirlwind.*’ 

By Theo Douglas. “A Lost Summer.” 

Ready Shortly 

By Theodora Wilson Wilson. 

“ The Factory Queen.” 

By John Colin Dane. '’Champion.” 

The People's Library 

Cloth, gilt back, 8d. net. Lraibcr, gilt back and top. la. 6d. net 

10 New Volumea. Ready Feb. 14 


26 Cranford Caskell 

27 Silas Marnri George Eliot 

28 Poems (Selection) Longfellow 

29 Last Days of Pompeii Lytton 

30 Esmond Thaokoray 


3 1 Pride and Prejudice Auston 

32 Tower of London Ainsworth 

33 Bible in Spain Borrow 

34 Last of the Mohicans Coopor 

35 Opium Eater and Other 

Writings Do Quinooy 


65 More in Active Preparation 


Please write for New Spring List 


Cassell & Com Ltd.. La Belle Sauvage, London 

Also Paris, New York, Toronto & Melbourne 
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Macmillan’s New Books 


SIR HENRY DRUMMOND WOLFF. 

RAMBLING RECOLLECTIONS. By Sir 

IIrnry Drummomi \V<m,i i. With rii(>li)t;raviirr and othtr 
Illustrations. 2 vols , 8vo. 30s. net. 

7yf« These two Hdmir:ibl\ written volume!*. . . . His pi*n- 

pictuies never stray from their mark, anil when any point haa lo he made 
It is always achieved with clcvernt'ss and penetration.” 

THE EVER8LEY TENNYSON. Annotated 

by Alfred, I.ord Ti-nnyson. Edited by Hallam, Loud 
Tennyson. In 9 vols. V(il. 1. 1 ‘okms. * TI. J'okms. 
Vol. III. ENot.ir Ardkn : In Mkmokiam [/v/*. i.S|. (ilohe 
8 VO, 4s. net each. 

Fm Om SotOUSm 

-AFRICAN NATURE NOTES AND 

RBMINI8OENOE8. J<) l‘‘. (■ .Salons, Author of “A 
Hunter's Waiuleiiniis in Afiica.” With a L«ireword hy I’rcsi- 
dciU koosEVEi.T, and Illustrations liv K. ('ai dwki l. Svo. 

\S/wrf/y, 


Oo/oftef Gm Jm Younghusbandm 

THE STORY OF THE GUIDES. Hy 

Colonel G. J. N odno.iiiisuand, C B., tjueeu's Own Corps 
of Guides. With lllustrati«)Ms. Svo. j.SV/<)/V/|' 


Bm Lm Putnam Waatom 
THE COMING STRUGGLE IN EASTERN 

ASIA. By B. L. Pur.NANf Wkai K, Autlu)r of “ Manchu and 
Mu.scoviU:.‘’ With nuineroiis Illuslralions, and a eomprehen 
sivc Map. Svo, 12s. fwl. net. 

H. Fiotding HaU, 

THE INWARD LIGHT. By IT. KiKI.DINO n.AI.L, 

Author of “ The Soul of a People," etc. Svo, los. net. 

EngBsh Man of lattarsm Maw Voim 

JAMES THOMSON. Hy Ci. C. Macaulay. 

Crown 8 VO, 2s. net. 

Thomas Hardy m 

THE DYNASTS. A Drama of the 

Napoleonic Wars. By Thomas llAKt>v. I\\rt III. 
Crown 8vo. f I mutt titutcly. 

Tho Giobo Library m Now Voim 
THE DIARY OF JOHN EVELYN, 1620- 

1706. With an Introduction and Notes hy An.sriN Doiison, 
Hon. LLD. Ediii. Crown 8vo, 3s. hd. {.S/iotflv- 


OoldBa Treasury Sarlasm Mew Veism 

LYRICAL POEMS OF T. E. BROWN. 

Selected hy H. K Brown and H. (i. Dakyns. Pott 8vo, 
2s. 6d. net. 

PLAYS OF /ESCHYLUS: The Suppliant 
Maldono - The Persians - The Seven 
aaalnet Thebes The Prometheue Bound. 

'I'ranslatcd into Kii^lisii Veise by K. 1 ). A. Mokshkad, M.A. 
Pott Svo, 2s. 6d. net. 

APHORISMS & REFLECTIONS FROM 

THE WORKS OF THOMAS HENRY HUXLEY. 

Selected by HknrIR'ita A. IIu.VLKY. Pidi Svo, 2s. 6d. net. 
Also cloth elegant, 2s. 6d. net ; liinji leather, 3s 6d. net. f AVa</v. 

ST. PAUL’S EPISTLES TO THE THES- 

8ALONIAN8. Qreek Text, with Intreduetion 

and Notes by GnoRiiK Mii.iJiiAN, iXlL Svo, 12s. 

THE NATIONAL CHURCH. Essays on 
its History and OonstItutlon, and Orlticisms 
ef Its Present Administration. By Canon 
H. HllN.sLiiY Hen.son, B.D., D.U. With an Inrnxluction by 
the Rev. J. Llkwbllyn Davies, D.D. Crown Svo. 6s. 


Now and Oboapor Ediiionm 

ECOE HOMO. A Surv^ of the Life 

and Work of JESUS OHRI8T. By thi; late Sir J. K. 

Srklkv, K.C.M.U., Litt.D. Ulotie Svo, is. net. 

CONFE8SIO MEDICI. By the Writer of 
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IHlcws IRotes. 

The Bookman lor March will cont.iiii a sj)(‘('.i;»l 
illiistratud artich* on The Mystery of Edwin 
Drood/* by Mr. B. W. Matz, the editor of the 
Dickensian . 

Last month Thk Bookman spoke in favour of 
the exhibitions of books held in December by the 
Daily Chronicle and the Tribune, and since' then a 
contemporary has advocated a imblishcrs’ show- 
room, open all the year ioiukL where all recent 
publications should be on view. Such a scheme 
has much to recommend it, and most bookbuyers 
would welcome s\ich an innovatitm. It is, indeed, 
to be hoped that the proj>osition may bear fruit. 
When, however, the writer who puts forward the 
idea suggests that a large room should be set apart 
in the British Museum, where every new book as 
it arrives should be exhibited, he is not so happy. 
As that will never happen, wc need not devote any 
space to pointing out the objections, beyond stating 
that the national treasure-house in Bloomsbury is 
for students primarily and lastly. But we should 
welcome the publishers’ show-room in a central 
position. 


The late Sir Spencer Walpok; followed his " His- 
toiy of ICnghind from the Conclusion of* the (Ireat 
War in 1815 to 1858 ” with the lirsi two volumes of 
a “ History of Twentv-h'ivc Years ” that was to 
carry on tin* narrative to t88i. Three years have? 
elapsed sinct* the publication of the latter, and it 
is now announced that Sir S])encer had finished 
two other \'olumes, comjdeting the work. These, 
we understand, will shortly be issued by Messrs. 
Longmans. 

Mr. Thomas Hardy has now completed the longest 
jday in existence, and the third and final volume 
of “ 'Fhe Dynasts ’’ will be published next month. 
Hie theme is the downfall of Najxileon and the 
rc'-cstablishment of the French monarchy. 

It may fairly be assumed that not many readers 
of 'I'liE Bookman and the other monthly reviews 
pay much attention to the serials that ai)pi*ar in the 
halfpenny ncwspajiers ; but since the writing of those 
stories is an increasing and lucrative branch of 
journalism, it may not be iinintercisting to learn the 
conditions under which such minor authors labour. 
Unknown writers are required to submit an elaborate 
scenario, t( 3 gether with the first few chapters ; and 
if the fiction editor ” is satisfied with the plot 
and finds that the manuscript is not ill-spelt, the 
story in due course appears. Rarely is the com- 
plete manuscript placed in the editor’s hand, and, 
indeed, this is not desired, for the length of the 
serial is dependent, not on the space necessary 
for the development of the story, but on the favour 
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it meets with tit the liancls of the public, as evinced 
by the circulation. One of the most talented and 
successful of these writers has admitted that even 
now, when her position is assured, she is entirely at 
the editor's mercy, and lias been invited to extend 
the story for another fortnight in the case of one 
novel, and on another occasion to bring the story 
to a conclusion in three instalments ! Harassing 
indeed must be the life of such “ literary " hacks. 



Mdlle. Helene Vacaresco. 

Author of “The Quucm’n Fi leud.” 

The success which cromied her first volume of 
poems, " Chants d'Aiirore," Aldlle. Vacaresco 
earned again by her first attempt at fiction, The 
King's Wife,” in which she turned to excellent a('- 
count herspecial knowledge of the Roumanian Court, 
In her new novel, “ The Queen’s Friend,” the scene* 
is again in part at th(* Roumanian Court, but the 
plot has at least one feature of novelty and interest. 
A young Roumanian lady is educated in Kngland 
and marries an English nobleman, and her experi- 
ences in English sochdy are described with unusual 
insight and knowledge*. 

We understand that Mr. Murray will jjublish 
shortly a new book entitled “ The Three Miss 
Graemes,” by Miss Macnaughtan, the author of 
“ A Lame Dog's Diary.” The latter work, as well as 
Miss Macnaughtan's other novel, ” The Expensive 
Miss Du Cane,” is now issued by Mr. Murray. 

Australia has been persuaded by Mr. Deakin to 
establish an ” Australian Men of Letters Fund,” to 
do for that continent what the Civil List does in this 
country. The amount is five hundred pounds per 
annum, and it is proposed to give relief at the rate 
of one pound a week to distinguished authors whose 
work brings in only a small return, to other writers 
who cannot pursue their avocations through age 


or infirmity, and to the families of literary men 
who die without being able to make provision for 
those they leave behind. Such a fund is deserving 
of all support, and it is a good sign that a young 
country should devote a small part of its revenue to 
such purpose. 

Those critics who hold the theory that no works 
of an author which the author has not himself in- 
cluded in his works should be reprinted had ex- 
cellent opportunity to state their case in connection 
with Mr. M. H. Spielmann's “ Hitherto Unreprinted 
Contributions of Thackeray to Punch'* Mr. Ta^wis 
Melvilk^’s ” Thackeray's Stniy Papers,” and Mr. 
R. S. Garnett's ” Thackeray's New Sketch Book.” 
They will now have another chance, this lime in 
relnlion to Dickens, for in the magnificent ” National 
l^dition ” many miscc'llaneoiis j)apers from Ihe 
Examiner, Household Words, All the Year Round, 
and many other periodicals will be included. These 
articles and sketches have only recently been dis- 
covered, by means of the contributors’ pay-book, 
which is in the possession of Mr. R. C. Lehmann. 

It is rumoured I hat yet anoth(‘r volume of Thack- 
eray's iinr(‘|)rinted papers is to appear, but the name 
of the editor has not been divulged. Whih* the minor 
writings of a great autlior are always int(*resting to 
students, it is to be hop(‘d that then* will ])e no doubt 
as to th(* authenticity of the it(*ms in the forth- 
coming volume. The l)ibliograj)hi‘rs of I'hackeray 
are acapiainted with nun'e than a score of articles 
that may have b(*(*n by the great man : the number 
known to be by him, however, is smaller. 

Mr. Stewart M. Ellis’s biography of William 
Harrison Ainsworth, mentioned in The Bookman 
some months ago, approaches completion. It con- 
tains meiny unpublished letters of the novelist, 
some of th(* most interesting of which were written 
in his youth, when he was upon the town as a dandy, 
and before he had made his name. Ainsworth's 
conceit was as wonderful as that of Samuel Warren, 
and he seems to l\ave sprung into popularity almost 
as easily as the author of the ” Diary of a Physician.” 
He is little read nowadays, but he was an interesting 
figure, and Mr. Ellis’s biography will be eagerly 
awaited. 

Miss Travers, the author of ” Thyrsis and Fausta,” 
is Devonshire bred, but she would rather be called 
a Sussex countrywoman, since Sussex is the county 
of her home and preference. She had the good 
fortune to live for some years at Field Place, Hor- 
sham, Shelley's early home, and part of ” The Two 
Arcadias ” was written there. By means of Shelley 
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as it were, Miss Travers 
came to know the late Dr. 

Richard Garnett, to whose 
unfailinf? kindness and steady 
friendship she owes so niiieh. 

Miss Travers’s present home 
lies south of the Downs, 
near Arundel, between tlie 
long woodlnnds and the sea.” 

She is much interested in 
the welfare of the country 
f)oor, and claims to know 
■something about the con- 
ditions of labouring life in 
the south ; yet probably, 
like most outside knowledgi*, 
il hardly amounts to more 
than sympathy and a con- 
fession of ignorance. She lias a great leeling for 
Ireland and wishes ardently that she had been 
bom an Irishwoman, so that slie might have* joined 
whol(*-heartedly in the efforts of Celtic patriotism 
and the work of iho (iaelic heaguo. 

Tli(‘ writing of memoirs has ever l)(‘(‘n a more 
lasliionabh' occupation in h'rance than with us, no 
doubt from caus(‘s ol racial t(‘mjK'rameiit. .Madanu' 
Bernhaidt 's lascinating book, for c‘xampl(‘, could 
S('arcely have been wiitt(‘n by an haiglisliwoman. 
Hut this particular form of litiTaturi* does not lac'k 
an ap])reciati\’e Hritish public, as the many editions 
of the gay Grammont testily. Messrs. Sisley are 
about to t)(‘gin the pnbli('ation of a new Library ol 
Memoirs in a cheap form. 'I'lie first voliime.s — as 
it liapp(*ns, mostly Lnglish will give tin* nu*moirsof 
Madame dii Barry, lauly Hamilton, (irace Dalryniple 
Klliott, ( aptain Blaze, and Mrs. Fit/.herbert. 

Mr. John Lam* .seems to be in luck. Not only 
has he discovered, in Mr. Lascellcs Abercrombie, a 
poet whom h(^ 
confidently as- 
serts to be a 
real genius, but 
l>e has found 
a new e.ssayist 
whom he goes 
so far as to call 
a “ cla.ssic” and 
compares with 
Pater, Steven- 
son, Sir Thomas 
Browne, and 
Kenneth Gra- 
hame. This is 


Mr. W. Compton Leith, whose 
"Apologia Diffidentis ” is 
just published. 

W'ith tlu‘ death of Holger 
Drachmann, poet, novelist, 
and writer of short - stories, 
trav(‘rsketches, and transla- 
tions, modern Danish litcni- 
tiirc loses its most outstand- 
ing ligure. He, had been 
for some time under treat- 
ment for an affection of the 
m‘rv(‘S at the little fishing 
village of Hornback, where 
lie di(*d on January 14. In 
his own country his ])opu- 
larity was v(Tv great ; Denmark last year cek^brated 
liis si\ti<*th birthday, and for sometime he had been 
in rec(‘ij)t ol a civil list p(‘nsion. 

At first an artist, with a preference for sea studies, 
lu* came in Hit* (*arly seventies under the infimmcc 
ol (jeorge lh'andi*s, whost* induceaTUUils serv(‘d to 
make him throw himsell with wonderful <‘nergy into 
th(' liteiiiiy vocation. Om* of the* most prolific and 
versatile ot writers, it is through translations of his 
plays that linglishnien an* chi(‘Hv familiar with him. 
His l)(‘st work was undoubl(‘dly includ(*d in his 
studies of the North Sea sailors and fislu*! folk. In 
his lifetiuK* lie w.Liidered over most ol Kiirope, 
visiting England twice, hut had latterly maile his 
home m Copenhagen. 

A literary man j)assed away 111 l)('C('mb(‘r last in 
William Hall (iriffin, wlujse work has attracted not 
even a passing noli('e in the literary journals. Yet 
such notice is assuredly deserved. The son of Jaimes 
Theodore (iriffin, a colonel in the American Civil 

war, William 
Hall (rriffinwas 
born in t h (* 
Lnit(‘d States, 
at Rochester, on 
March 22. 1857. 
In 1 8 t) 2 h i s 
parents settled 
in Hampstead, 
and their son 
w'as educated at 
llniversity Col- 
legt; School and 
then at Uni- 
versity College. 




190 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[February, 1908. 


There he was a favourite pupil of Henry Morley Morley's " English Writers," he published a school 
and won distinction in Englisli. Mr. G, A. text or two, and re-edited Mr. Dobson's " Handbook 
Aitken, the author of the " Life' of Steele," of English Literature." But the work of his life 


was in the same class and can bear testimony to 
Hall Griffin’s great popularity among the students 
and the profound deference paid to his literary 
opinions. After a long voyage round the world, 
and a brief experience in an insurance office. Hall 
Griffin married a Liverpool lady and acted from 
1884 to i8go as assistant master at University 
College School. Towards the end of that period he 
obtained marked success as a lecturer. He did 
much work as an Extension Lecturer ; at the Crystal 
Palace among foreign students ; and went as far 
afield as Marburg and Chicago. But from t8()o his 
chief lecturing was done as Professor of Englisli at 


was the preparation of a colossal Life of Robert 
Browning. In size and scope it was to rival Masson's 
Milton, while in the wealth of its illustrations it was 
to surpass Mr. Noric's book on the Young Chevalier. 
A working model or outline of this mammoth bio- 
graphy w'as nearly finished and vas to have been 
iniblished in March. A publisher hates an un- 
finished book as "an unfilled case," and some attempt 
will probably be made in tlie direction of " finish." 
But Hall Griffin’s work cannot really be completed. 
The best idea of its minute, objective, and exhaustive 
character can be obtained from the fragments 
published in reviews [Monthly, November, 1900, Con- 


Queen's College, Harley Street, and later, both there temporary, January and March, T905). Readers of the 


and as lecturer in English 
Language and Literature at Birk- 
beck College, where he had largt' 
and grow'ing cl assess from 19^3 
down to the time of his death. 

Henry Morley recognised in 
Hall Griffin a " born teacher " ; 
he was not so good in a public 
lecture as with a class ; but with 
a class he could have had few 
equals in his own subject. He 
was not exactly witty, and man>’ 
would have denied him a super- 
fluity of humour. He had not 
the humour, for instance, to re- 
cognise the merit which shone 
through the inaccuracies of Mr. 



presc'iit day hardly know what use 
to lUrdvc of such minuteness of 
detail and such deliberate dis- 
regard of all mendy <Tsthetic con- 
siderations the/ aim of the writer 
being aj)pareiitly to illustrate 
(‘very passag(i, nay every image,, 
in Pirovvning by a pliotograpli 
on one side, and an illustrative 
citation from Browning’s library,, 
which he had ransacked and ex- 
idored in every c(.)rner of Venice,, 
on the other. W herever Browning 
went in act or thought Hall Griffirn 
followed him like a shadow. In 
the future it is more than probable 
that if he likes the subject, the 
expert biograjdicr will pay atten- 


Chesterton's book on Browning— as his .sc'athing tion to this kind of biogra})hy exclusively. Hall 


article on that book in the Aihenceum eternally Griffin had practically a monopoly of this far-aimed 


demonstrated. But he had that special kind of Boswellisrn. 


sarcasm and facetiousness whii h captivates the 
minds of young people (and may wo say especially 
young laditis?) so wholly. He was a decidedly- 
handsome figure, of a most winning address ; s\ich 
mannerisms as he had were entirely agreeable, 
and his pupils hung on his every word. But there 
was far more than this. He knew how to 
interest, how to excite, and how to draw a class. He 
teased them delightfully with his banter, he kept 
them amused, he spared no trouble over the correc- 
tion of exercises and all the corroborative detail 
of the teacher's art. He dramatised the dullest 
texts. He breathed a spark of humanity and 
vitality into Sweet's " Anglo-Saxon Reader." 


The death of such a man (he died on .December 16,. 
i(j07, after an operation) leaves a painful gap among 
friends and pupils. He was a devoted man, and his at- 
tractive personality had the crowning grace of self- 
abnegation. For, in spite of all his forensic qualities,, 
his affability, and his attractive readiness of address. 
Hall Griffin was not one of those who push them- 
selves forward by self-advertisement over the heads 
of their contemporaries. He was rather lacking 
in these self-regarding qualities. He was endowed 
rather with an old-fashioned homeliness and friendli- 
ness which had its formidable side (when he insisted, 
for example, on a friend accompanying him home to 
a late high-tea at Buckland Crescent), but which 


His published work is not significant, and is quite could be readily perceived, by all who really knew 
unrepresentative of his worth. He finished and him, to comprise a sociability of the truest, most 
bibliographised in 1895 the last volume (xi.) of self-denying order. 



February, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


191 


We noticed with pleasure in January that Every- 
man's Library was fining to afford hospitality to the 
.greatest of American historians, Francis Parkinan. 
The best writer that we liave on Canadian history, 
‘Onc of the very few authors able to make colonial 
history readable, and in a sense a rontinuator of 
Parkman, is Mr. A. G. Bradley. It is good to know 
therefore that Mr.Bradlt'v is fitting a book on The 
Making of Canada ” during tin* somi'what obscure 
period from 1763 to 1814 into the gap between his 

Fight with France for North America " and his 
even more ])opular “ Canada in tli(‘ 'rwenticth 
'Century.” Australian and South African publicists, 
please copy ! 

All students of Dante will note with interest that 
Messrs. Constable are shortly to jniblish a volume 
of ” Dante's Lyrical Poems,” a studv in mystical 
and erotic ]X)etry, embodying much original resejarch 
and a n'handling of the text of the odes, ballads, and 
sonnetsof thedivine poetbv Mr. Fdmund G.Cardner, 
author of ” Dante’s Ten TTeav(‘n^.” 


A b(K»k to look forward t(» in March is ” The 
North-W(‘st Passage,” by Roald Amundsen, a man 
inspired by the exploits of Nansen to a fine fervour 
■of Arctic fanaticism, and animat(‘d by a bluff and 
school-boyish humour of the kind which S(*ems the 
best envelope for a man who has to endure the polar 
ice. The ch(‘ery, boisterous narrativ'c* of these seven 
mariners setting forth in a herring-boat to navigate 
the ])assag(' which has ba filed so many Arctic heroes 
is a thing not upon any account to be missed. The 
book is dedicated to Dr. Nansen and will b(‘ pub- 
lished by Messrs. Constable in a form similar to 

Farthest North.” 

Those readers who took the hint afforded in our 
last issue to look for unexpected forms of mis- 
cellaneous diversion in ” More Pages from the Day- 
book of Bethia Hardacre ” will be rewarded by 
some very amusing gossip about the old London 
pageants and city poets. The executive committee 
of the London Pageant ought to look into the matter, 
and the City of London might well, as of old, set up 
a rival to the laureate. 


A chance is now to be afforded to bookbuyers to 
purchase the Dictionary of National Biograj)hy ” 
at a third of the original price. Three of the original 
volumes are to be compressed into one, printed on 
lighter paper, and the whole reissue to be complete 
within the year in twenty-two volumes, including 
the supplement, at 15s. each. The recension, for 


which the publishers have been fortunate enough to 
obtain Ihc services of Mr. Sidney Leo, will embody 
the corrigenda and a revision of the leading biblio- 
graphies. 

It seems a pity that arrangements cannot be made 
for th(' regular and systematic continuation by in- 
stalments of a work of reference so important to the 
nation, imd so indispensable to all kinds of literary 
m(‘n. Larouss(‘. who.se encyclopaedias have so well- 
deserved and international a reputation, goes on 
issuing sup])l(‘ments quite automatically. What a 
pity it is that this same excellent firm docs not 
obtain a comj)(‘tent reviser for its English articles. 
For the lack of one we have to read that Milton is 
buried in Westminster Abbey and that Rudyard 
Kipling wrot(‘ a famous patriotic chant called 
” Kussional ” ! 

In these days, when no author is n*garded as 
established as a popular favourite until a uniform 
edition of his w^orks appears, it seems natural enough 
that such an edition of Mr. Henry James's novels 
should be announced. We have as y(*t heard no 
definite particulars of th(* books that will be included, 
but since we are at liberty to assume that only a 
selection of Mr. James’s many stories will appear, 
we venture to ])ut in a pl(‘a for the re-issue of some 
of his earlier books. Even Professor Oliver Elton’s ^ 
recent panegyric of Mr. Janus's later period — of 
” What Maisic Knew,” ” In the Cage,” 'fhe Two 
Magics,” etc. — will not (hdacli some of us from our 
keen admiration for “ The Europeans,” Th(' 
B( Etonians,” “Roderick Hudson.” and the first- 
Iruit of Mr. Henry James’s pen. 

'Die death of the lady who achieved fame under 
the quaint pseudonym of ” Ouida ” will cause many 
minds to revert to her novels. It is the fashion 
of present-day readers to sneer at th(^ books of this 
author, and many of their strictures were justified, 
but these flamboyant stories had notwithstanding 
undoubted merit, while later works from the same 
hand, such as ” 'Die Dog of Flanders,” showed a 
loving-kindness and a genth' spirit that, especially 
at this monieid, should disarm criticism. Let us 
mourn the great-hearted lad>' who has gone before. 

In the illustration of this number of Thk Bookman 
we are indebted to the courtesy of Mr. William 
Heinemann and Messrs. Geo. Bell & Sons. We 
rej)roducean illustration from ‘‘ Children’s Children " 
by kind permission of the artist. Mr. Muirhead Bonc^ 
and Messrs. Duckworth & Co. 
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I N th(' siiniiiUT of 1831 .'ippr.'in'cl “ Notrr Dami* 
do Paris,” and, williin a tw(‘lv(Miionth, followed 
” Eugenio (o andet ” and ” Indiana.” ” Havt‘ yon read 
^ Indiana ' ? *’ was the quostion in everybody’s nioiilli 
in Paris just seventy-six y(‘ars ago. Sainte-Heuve, llie 
rijxMiing oracle, pronouneed it a wonderful record ol 
personal iin])iession, but a book which of its very natnie 
could have no sisttM*. A itisli prediction ! Foi no 
literary bantling that ('Vi‘r ('ame into tlie woiid has e\(‘i 
had siK'h a lapid succession of health\' sisters as 
” Tndiana.” k'orluiiately they arc* not all alike whether 
in height, bi(‘adth. hMigth, taste 01 colouring. One 
” Indiana ” was enough i'ncii Ioi the Romantic hiingi'r 
oi 18 “ Ouel ideal stupeliant ! ” An uiiioi lunate 
young woman, misunderstood b\' hei uda lives, is niai 1 ied 
to an unsym|)alhcti( savage, Captain Dehiiaie. Hei 
lovei is a ilandv egoist, one Ra vmon de J^amieie, who 
undeislands lua, it ]K)ssil>le, li‘ss th.in her husband. 
Her athnity is disroxeied at length in Sii Raljdi Ihown, 
a .Saint-Pnnix (irandison of a Iumo, a mi\tiu(‘ ot ice and 
ilaiiK', the strong man of whom all the* Jane liyics ilream 
in their nunneries. -Alter an 01 g\ ol I^>yronic mekiii 
choly, jirc.gri'ssively grandiose and suicidal, Hrown has 
discovi’ied the .qiprojiriate s<'ene loi liis sell-immolal ion 
on the lii'arl of virginal Naluie, wheie a dia])hanoiis 
cascade leaj)S through a rainbow down the solitary 
ravine of lh*rni(”i in the lsh‘ ol Pioiiibon. 1 here he is 
joined in a nioH dc luxe cl dc liniclii^lil by tlie lovely and 
ecstatic lieroine. 

The second book, ” A’alentine,” which apjK’aied in 
December, 1832, is a gieat imjnove- 
nient on this ; tor heie (.ieorgt* Sand 
first sliowed the ” bon j[)etit pied 
Berrichon,” the loot print of which is 
still so delight lul to all who like* a 
firm stamp of locality alxuit a inivel. 

There is something very sweet and 
noble too about the figure of the >'oung 
heroine. But the lionue of ’32 comes 
out in th(‘ confidante, a bastard 
daughter, and mother of a child born 
out of wedlock, who is also half in lovt' 
with Valentine’s lover — as an aftei- 
thought very characteristic of George 
Sand this love is proclaimed to be 
demi - maternal. After Valentine’s 


marriage, a compulsory one and the reverse of happy, 
this Jialf-sister and ( onfidanltj plots with the benevolent 
doctor to ])lace \^dentine and her filial lovcu- ujK)n a 
footing ol intimacy. I'liis may seem indelicate, not to 
say iinlawlul, in the eyes of the vulgar world, as she 
objects to the iriendly physician, but the good old 
man ( ompleUdy reassuies her, and asks with a smile— 
sourirc inuliii el uffeciueiix why she shouhl can' for the 
judgnu'iit ol a world wliK'h has viewed so harshly her 
own harmless little irri'gularities. Tin* books that 
I0II0W, ” L(‘ha,” and ” Jat ijues.” deal with the same 
subject ol ill-assorted nianiagi's and jenunes imompriscs 
” |ac(iui's” indeed may almo-^t be termed a frontal 
attack u])on the institution of marriage. It is the well- 
meaning but unhajipv and unwoithy husband in this 
('as(' who puls hmisell to death u|)on a pillar of per- 
leclion, like an Indian god, to add a lint ol rose to the 
hoiizon ol his bctiutilul voung witi* and her gay young 
lover. Could the giavitv ol Rousseau, 01 of the Man 
ol Feeling. 01 ol X. d(‘ Maistie, or ol the author of 
” Rene,” ha\’e 1 i.seii to such a height as this Ls a 
question that admits of no jxisitive answer — but e.vciy 
one will lorm his own opinion. 

tieorgi' Sand's siiiceie lielief at this time aiul she 
a( led upon it to the leltei — seems to have been tliat in 
legaul to i!ie affections and emotions, as in more material 
things “ Piopriete, c’esl le V(fi ! ” A good ileal, jx'diajxs, 
may be said lor the idea. P»iit marriage is something 
more than an kUm, it is a convention — the gii'atest 
]»erhaps ever nuenled bv man. And having stood the 
siege oi many llioiisaiid yeais and inimineiable shocks 
at the hands ot tliosi' aboNc 01 below 
the v’/n uiediu of lil(\ the iai't that it 
should liax'e sur\'ived the affronts of 
the giV(7s re//gcs .md till* eiiloiles of 
Geoige Sand need not siir])rise us 
beyond me.i'^nre. 

In 1833. wlien “ Jaiijue'N” liist burst 
njion a woild ol sym]>athetic young 
jx'isoiis, Paris thought otherwise, and 
ii new era ol evolution, <.>r revolution, 
seemed dawning. Who is tieorge Sand, 
every oiii' was now asking, and where 
(lid “ he ” get tliat style ? The journal- 
ists unravelU'd tlu' secret of this 
amazing personality by dc'grecs, not 
without ditTiculty —making known by 



George Sand in 1640. 

Jrom a drawing by 
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instalments to a delighted and astonished world that 
" Valentine and “ Lelia " w^ere the work of a woman, 
still young, of olive complexion and sphinx-like 
appearance, who lived in a small apartment on the 
Quai St. Michel, dressed often as a man and frequented 
the cafes and reading-rooms of the Latin cpiarter. The 
new writer, it was seen, disdained the puerility of ad- 
venture and the triviality of minute description, hut 
she understood men and women, and had fathomed the 
deepest recesses of the human heart. H(!r birth name 
was Aurore Du pin ; she had been brought up in the 
country near Chateanroux by her grandmotlun', a highly 
respectable old lady who clung tight to th(' convenances 
though herself the bastard daughter of the famous 
Prince Maurice de Saxe, himself the l)astaid son of the 
King of Poland. She was 
irreproachably married off 
in middle life to an old 
gentleman of abundant 
resources, and it was 
accordingly a very great 
shock to her wlieii her 
son, a dashing soldier ol 
the Revolution and aide- 
de-camp to the superb 
Marat, married his own 
(and other people’s) mis- 
tress, a birdseller of the 
Quai de la M^gisserit*. of 
extremely varied ante- 
cedents. Aurore was born 
a few weeks after this 
union (a circumstance 
which greatly shocked the 
greatest roue among her 
lovers) ; she took her ro 
venge upon marriage and 
its proprieties later on as 
opportunity offered. She 
herself gave the institu- 
tion a trial of eight years, 
from her eighteenth to 
her twenty-seventh year ; 
but in the end it dis- 
appointed her, and she 
determined to give free 
play to her more generous instincts. She convinced 
herself quite genuinely that she was acting from the 
highest motives, and that the pantheistic deity whom 
she worshipped was the tutelary god of liaisons touches, 
Jules Sandeau, her literary godfather, was her first 
lover, and in his novel of ** Marianna ” (1839) he thus 
described her^ in retrospect : 

** She had been brought up in the country and now first 
left it, and her manners showed a strange compound of 
boldness and timidity. Sometimes indeed she affected a 
kind of petulant brusquerie, tlie result of a secret uneasiness, 
and an ardour that ran to waste. She had almost a man's 
familiarity of address, so that it was easy to bo intimate 
^with her : but her haughty chastity and her instinctively 
aristocratic air mingled with her abandon certain sugges- 


tions, as it were, of a virgin and of a duchess, contrast- 
ing strangely with her disdain for the proprieties and her 
ignorance of the world. All the evidence revealed in her 
cl richly endowed nature, stirring impatiently beneath the 
weight of a wealth not yet called into activity. T-ifc — 
palpitating life — seemed to move among the curls of her 
beautiful black hair ; and there burnt as it were a hidden 
fire beneath her dt^lieatc and transparent skin. The purity 
of her brow indicatcul that the storms of ptassion had not yet 
broken upt)n that noble head ; but the expression of her 
eyes, burning, yet weak and tired, spoke of terrible interior 
struggles. eeasi'Iess but iinavowed.'’ 

In after days Jules came to write bitterly of the heart 
of Georgt'. Sand as a necropolis (cimetidre was too weaK a 
word), not wholly without justification ; but for a time 
they helped (^aih other with their work and were su- 
premely liai>|\y. ( i(‘()rge herself wrote of this ecstatic hour; 

" How J wish 1 could 
impart to you this sense of 
the intensity and joyoiis- 
ncss of life that 1 have in 
my veins and in my heart. 
I'o live !j 'How swec't it is, 
and how good, in spite 
of annoyances, husbands, 
bon'doni, debts, relations, 
sraudal-mnngers, sutferings 
and irritations ! To live ! 
It is intoxicating ! To 
love and be loved ! It is 
happiness ! It is heaven ' " 

Hut in 1833 Allied de 
Musset came along and 
met (h'orge Sand. He 
was twenty-two and had 
just imblished ‘^Rolla.” 
Poor old Jules was very 
soon a back number ” : 
and the hai^py pair were 
hon(‘ymooning at Venice 
-the .scene of so many 
c/irfs d'truvrc Andr6/’ 
“ T.eone Leoni (“ Manon 
Lescaut" reversed, 
written in a fortnight), 
Lavinia,'’ “ Metella,” 
“ Mattea,** “ La Dernierc 
Aid ini/’ ** 1 sidora,” 
"Tevcriiio,’' ‘"Piccinino,” 
Les Malt res Mosaistes,*' 
and, alx)ve all, Lucrezia Floriani," and the first volume 
of “ (3onsuelo.” Unfortunately, Alfred fell ill, and his 
physician was ki.ssing George, who made an irresistible 
nurse, behind the screen in the sick-room. She then 
accci)ted Dr. Pagcllo’s escort to Paris, but realised 
that he would cut rather a preposterous figure in the 
metropolis, and lost him on the platform of the 
terminus, or words to that effect. Pagello was the one 
exception to the rule established among George Sand's 
admirers to ‘*kiss and tell." He survived until well 
over ninety, and then circumstances proved too strong 
for him. Thiers remains alone, unique ! 

The severance from Alfred proved a shock, throwing 
the whole machinery of the emotions out pf gear A 



r/io/o itv Nadanu, Goorge Sand. 
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From a draxvinff 
by Cattamatta 


George Sand in Male 
Attire. About 1630. 


change was 
im pending, 
too, in the 
p r inc i ])les 
which derided 
the lady’s pre- 
ferences. Her 
lovers, hither- 
to, had 
nieie hoys, 
passionate 
swains, one- 
idea’d ])OClS — 
San dean a 
student sow- 
ing his wild 
oats, Meriinee 


he has sedu- 
lously studied. 
But, i^erson- 
ally, I do 
not believe in 
the truth of 
this ])ictuie. 
(ieorge Sand 
siiHered und(*r 


and generous 
c h a r a c t e i', 
silent but 


W' 


/\ 


a i)rerorious 

cynic, Pagello un bcl hnnimc, de Musset, though a 
genius, a degenerate and a “ 

decadent. A metaphysical, 
philoso])hic, and intellectu- 
ally formative love would 
hencetorth be Cjeorge’s ideal. 

She wanted a lover to leach 
hei to j>rciy and to preach. 

She thiobbed with the re- 
ligion of humanity, and 
under its inthuMice and that 
of her domesticated philo- 
sophers wrote such books 
as “ ('om])agnon du Tour de 
France,” ” Spiridion,” ” Les 
Sept Cordes di' la T-yre,” 

Le Meiinier d’A^if^ihault,” 

“be l*eche de M. Antoine,” 
and ” Les Tx'ttres a Marcie.” 

Similar (‘xalted doctrines of 
h u m an ] )e r f ec 1 1 b i 1 i t y ] xn- 
vade the subterranean j)as- 

sages of the ” fhateau de I 

11. 1. If F/ioio bv Jaiofih'Ga/ietv. 

Rudolstadt. 

Mr. Gribble has written a very amusing book *** about 

the liaisons 

George Sand In 1670. of which 
* ** George Sand 


George Sand in 1832. 







improvt/talnce y,„,nj tmoi!raph o^orge Sand in 1832. 
in life as in 

letters - loo can‘less in both, but good at the root — she 

took ad ventures as they 

cam('. ; and if you can 
])ardon her first desertion of 
h(T husband (which had 
much to palliate it), you will 
luobably find no great diffi- 
culty in extenuating her 
occasional fickleness to her 
lovers. People who set con- 
ventions at defiance ought 
to be able to stand the 
racket. George Sand could, 
and did. 

The description of the 
three stages of loverhood 
vis d vis of tieorge Sand, 
by ” le jX'tit Liszt, qui etait 
lui-meme constamment sur 
les genous des })rincesses et 
des comtesses,” is anni.sing 
\ enough and may l)e true. 
^ 1 First, he says, she caught 

Alfred de Mueeet. butterfly, .iiid tamed it 

in her box by giving it grass and flowers — this was the 


Alfred de Musset. 


i 


George Sand In 1670. 


From a lithograph 

and added byLajosat. 
her Lovers." (Nash.) 


George Sand In 1866e 


Photo by Nadmr, 
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it to her collection of heroes 

for novels. It was this 

traffic in souls w'hich had 

given themselves up un- 

* 

reservedly to her which 
eventually disgusted me 
with her friendshijj. . . . 

For all that (ieorge Sand 
was really very good com- 
pany; and if one forgot 
she was a woman- -a thing 
I rarely care to do— and 
if one closed one’s eyes to 
her maternal proclivities — 
a funny term coined to 
express her own '' J" disen- 
chantment — one could ad- 
mire her, and even pas- 
sionately attach oneself to 
her.” 

But I am convinced that 
the libertinage of George 
Sand’s liaisons is grossly 
exaggerated in Mr. 

Ciiibblc’s clever but not 
convincing exposition. 

The mind of George Sand 
was essentially pure. She 
had an instinctive aversion to any thought or utter- 
ance in the least degree coarse or lascivious, and Ik'v 
fastidiousness in such matters earned her no little 
ridicule among h(?r male ('omrades, and especially 
Balzac, who called her ime hele, unc cfnpie. . . . The 
incarnation of romance in fiction, it is a notable lact 
that Georg(‘ Sand should have been so closely linked 
with the two greatest of th(i realists, Balzac and 
Flaubert, both of whom admired her gieatly, though 
they read her s])aringly. Balzac was able, literary 
egotist though he was, to analyse the difference 
between their two styles with uncommon ])enetration : 

“ You are always in search t»f man as he ought to be, 
or would like to be. T, on the other hand, take him on 
as he is. Believe me. George, we me both right. Both 
roads lead to one and the same destination. I do not 
know but what 1 am even fonder of exceptional beings^ 
than you are — 1 am one myself. They arc needful to 
me as relief to my vulgar creations, and 1 never sacrifice 
them needlessly. But the commonplace creatures in- 
terest me more than they do you. i magnify them, f 
idealise in a topsy-turvy fashion their very ugliness and 
stupidity. I make monsters of them and add grotesque 
malproportions to their deformity. This would be alien 
to your genius altogether, and you arc right in disregarding 
creatures and things which would give you the nightmare. 
Do you idealise in the charming and the beautiful — a 
feminine occupation ; I have to teach men how to idealise 
in the ugly.” • 

After the storm and stress of 1845-50 came a 
period of cabn in which are written those brilliant 
emanations of rustic fantasy which have a place apart 
in the literature of the epoch. In '' Frangois le Chanapi ” 

♦ Ferry, ** Balzac et scs 


and ” La Petite Fadette ” 
there is, perhaps, a touch 
of kailyard affectation in 
the recital being placed in 
the mouth of a j)rovincial 
hemp-grower. The plan 
of ” La Mare au Diable,” 
ill which the dialogue falls 
from the lips of the actors 
lhem.sclves, is far better 
and contains scenes and 
descriptions which attain 
much of the unstudied 
sim])licity and beauty of 
the antique. In this, in 
“ Jeanne ” with its i)ast()ral 
vignettes, and in “ Les 
Mail res Sonnt'iirs,” or the 
Bag] )i JUTS of Berry, she 
formed a school, to the 
value of which Fromentin 
]>aid due homage when 
he inscribed to Madame 
Sand his beautiful quie- 
listir story of " Domi- 
nique.” La Petite Marie. 
Fanclion, and Madek'ine 
in “FniiK^ois,” with Cathe- 
rine in ” VillenK'r,” Jeann(‘, Kclmee, and Valentine, are 
to m(‘ the most ('harming of all George Sand’s heroines. 

” Francois le Cdiainpi ” is, to many, the nean\st 
apj)roarli that George Sand (‘vei inadi* to llu' ])asloral 
( harm of “ The Enchanted Pool.” She has told us 
liersell how it raine to be Avritten. One day slie was 
saunteiiiig in one of those Idind lanes remote from the 
high road whi('h she di'scrihes with such attractiveness 
in her .s(‘cond iiov(*l, ” Valentine.” She was surprised 
when thus engag(‘(l to see a horse suddenly leaj) over 
the hedge into the lane b(*side her; liding the horse 
bare-back was a boy of s(‘V(m, who slij)])cd ])roini)tly 
tp the ground, left the animal to graze by the wayside, 
and turned to climl) back over the hedge — no easy task 
for a child so small. Like Fran(;‘ois in the story, the boy 
knew neither his name, his age, his 7)arents, nor his home. 
Ashamed always to an.sw(;r “No,” when asked his age 
he replied “ Deux ans.” All he knew was how to stick 
on to the back of an unbroken colt, like a bird to a 
branch shaken by the storm. The idyll that follows 
is a pendant to that of Fanchon, and the way in which 
the waif makes him.sclf indispensable, the tale of his 
services to Madeleine, and of how from regarding her 
as mistress he gradually comes to love her, and to dare 
to hope that she will love him, is told with an almost 
infallible art.* 

• It is worth noticing, though, that D’Hauasonville has com* 

' pared the treatment of this motive with that in Thackeray's 

Esmond/' not by any moans to the advantage of George Sand, 
whose taste in details is sometimes erratic. It is to be hoped 
that Mr, Daniel O’Connor will add " Fran 9 oi 8 le Champi’' to 
' the charming series of “ Classiques Fran 9 ais lllustri^s ” which 
* he' is editing for Messrs. Bell. 



George Sand. 
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The last books, those that follow these incomparable 
eclogues, arc, in some respects, the most human of all. 
They arc the product of the last twenty years of her 
lifc (i 85()“76), that of the brave, magn.'inimous, 
laborious later self, the loved, trusted, and revered friend 
■of Flaubert, Turgeiie\', Daudet, Zola, the great artists 
•of France without ex(’e])tioii, and of most of the noblest 
minds in Furoi)e. In these last books, beginning with 

Jean de la Roche,*' “ Le Marquis de Villemer,’* “ Les 
Beaux Messieurs de Bois-Dore,** “ Valvedre,” “ Tamaris,** 
■‘‘Antonia,** “La Ville !Noire,** “Laura,** and ending 
with “ Flaniarande ** and the “ llistoire de iiia Vie,*' 
•she treats the* whole w'oiid as her child, and tells it stories 
— excellent stories, too, most of them, and written 
in a style and with a charm ot colouring and accent of 
which she alone had the secret. Her habits at Noliant, 
the studious and recluse, have been minutely described. 
She’ioined the family at 1.30 as tliey were taking coffee 
after lunch. 'I'hen she gardened, walked, or botamsed 
lor an hour or two, wrote' letters from 4.30 to ]).m., 
th(‘n diiu'd with lamily and guests, nnd sjient the evening 
with music or Sir Walter Scott. The novels were all 
written between midnight and six in the morning. Her 
•secretary thus describees h(*r jaactict^ as the' first romanc'e- 
writer of her time : 

'* MaHjiTK' SfUid wjotc her novels on ordinary note- 
p.ipcr. I ns(‘tl to ])rcparc li<*r a number ol little lopy 


facility, and was never at a loss for a word. As each 
copy-book was finishesd, she handed it over to me, and 
I made a copy of it, which was sold in Belgium in the 
days when literary piracy was .still allowed there. It often 
happened that Madame Sand got apiireeiably ahead of 
me, and when 1 expressed my astonishment at this, she 
replied, ‘ What ! You don’t umlerstand my going fa.ster 
than you ? The explanation is very simple. When you 
have copied a senteiiiie, you have to read the next oni' 
before yon can write it out. This stops you for a moment, 
and these repeal imI stoppages necessarily leave you behind 
ine. .seeing that J write straight ahead without ever losing 
cl seioiid ’ ’* 

When a novel was finished, (reorge Sand used to 
gather her manuscript logi'ther, without correcting, 
and leaver it at the bottom of a drawer for a fortnight. 
Then she took it out again and read it over a.s if it were 
the work ol anotluT hand. She “ cut ’* it a little, and 
erased or alteied I'xpressions that did not jjlease her ; 
but she never made any changes of any importance. 

In these days at Nohaiit, to the very last, she was 
happy, healthy, busy, and ainiisi'd. She had attained 
to a stage of lif(‘ not inactive but i)assionle.ss and serene, 
and she lived much in the ])ul)lic view, a model ol regular 
living and a good conscience, until she finally took to 
her bed in May, iSyb, and died on June 8, at a good 
age and 111 the lull odour of sanctity. 

11 . 

It may bt' IriK', nay, it is almost certain that it is true, 


books, consisting ot twenty 
shells sewn together, liei 
■object was to write exactly 
the same number of lines 
ton each sheet. This was 
necessary in order to calcu- 
Jalc the number of lctter.s 
^contained in each work. 
•Her novels were, in fact . 
sold before they wi^re writ 
ten, on the b.isis of so 
much for so many letters ; 
and she had to adhere ti» 
the stipulated length, neither 
.exceeding nor surpassing it. 

“ As .soon as oik* novel 
was iiiiished she began 
another, without pause or 
interruption. Simply mak- 
ing a few notes of the 
names of the principal 
personages, their respective 
■characters, and the scene 
in which the story was to 
be laid, she then set to 
work without further delay. 

“ No outline of the plot 
was ever written out. Had 
•she any fixed plan, even of 
the vaguest description, in 
her head ? All that I can 
say for certain is that, ex- 
cept when she was at work, 
she never seemed to be pre- 
occupied with her subject, 
and never talked about her 
books while she was en- 
gaged upon them. 

“ She, who was often so 
«embarra88ed in her speech, 
wrote with incredible 



** Lea enfeute ee sauvalent de eon passage 
en criant : *Le dlable ! le dlable!*" 

(Reproduced from ** Les Bfaitres Sonnoura,” by kind permission of 
Messrs. G. Bell a i^ns.) 


as Mr. Henry James al- 
lcg(^s, tliat the novels of 
George Sand will not bear 
re-reading. One or two 
exceptions there may be, 
no doubt — “Leone Leoni,** 
“ Andre,” “ La Mare au 
Diable,” all of these are 
short and have something 
particularly endearing in 
their singleness of aim 
and tenih'r radiance of 
s t vie ; }) a its, too, of 
“ Jeanne,” “ Fram^ois le 
Champi,” “ Les Maitres 
Soiiiieurs,” “ Le Marquis 
de Villeiiier,” and even of 
“ ('onsiielo,” retain much 
of their former potency to 
enthral and to ravish us. 
But many of the romances 
most enthusiastically wel- 
coiiK'd and praised dans le 
iemps have no longer the 
power to fix the attention 
and hold it fascinated and 
entranced as a first-rate 
modern novel may do now 
and again. The stories, 
as we skim them, exhale 
the pathos of half-for- 
gotten dance-music. We 
can dimly recognise the 
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** II Joua trea-douz un air qui , aana etre chagrinanl, 
donnait a reaprit souvenir ou attenie de toutes 
sortea de choses.** 

(Reproduced from ** MaitrcN Sc'iineurs," by kind permi.s.sion of 
MessrH. (j. Bell & .’bona.)' 

melodies that set heart and feet moving in the long ago, 
but there is barely a faint echo of the old response. 
These stories are so full of the very lif(‘. and Iiojk! of ’twas 
sixty years since; we hiel them palpitating with the 
warm healthy young existence that mad<i them. But 
they can no longer penetrate the diffuse envelope in 
which they are so densely enswathed. The legend of 
George Sand may increase and may go on growing, but 
her true voice is getting dimmer and dimmer behind 
the redoubt of her hundred romances. And as the voice 
“ fades we see the imperceptible, inevitable shade which 
creeps like the hand of a clock and weaves the first veil 
of mist over the rapture, the sadness, the exaltation, the 
tenderness, and the ecstasy of a whole generation. 
What remains to us from George Sand is not a portrait- 
gallery of characters, not a climax of situation or cir- 
cumstance, but a warm vernal breath of sentiment and 
a few exquisite isolated scenes such as the village fete 
in Valentine," the fille am oiseaux in "Teverino," 
the description of the French Doones and their lair in 
•^Wtauprat," the midnight fire in the oak-wood of " La 
Mare au Diable," Jeanne with her vaches in the prairie 
at Boussac or in the ioureUe with Claudie, Andr6's 
introduction to the grisettes, and the temporary in- 
temipiion of their babble compared to that of startled 
finches in the grove, a simile worthy of Virgil^ 


She has left us hardly a single one of those deeply 
marked personalities, common property of Shakespeare, 
Molicre, Scott, and Balzac, not to speak of Dickens and 
Thackeray, who fix themselves in our memory better 
than historical personages, and whose very names 
provoke a train of vivid reminiscence and reflection. 
Her personagtis arc created not from close observation, 
but are created out of sentiment and arc intended to 
represent sentiment. 

Her style is not more realistic than her matter. 
It is lacking in the curiosity or the piquancy af a 
modern prose. In essentials it is classical, rocked in 
the lap of eightccnth-century tradition, as mellifluous 
and rotund as Rousseau at his best, of the time of 
Goldsmitli. Her best writing wells up from a fountain 
ontiguous to that of the fondest sentimentalists of 
that expansive period. Do not ask her what she 
thinks : thouglit presumes reflection, and she docs not 
reflect. Her function— and it is great enough - is to 
cxj)ress with an ideal resonance and charm a feeling 
for natural beauty and images of youthful or heroic 
pa.ssion. These qualities are of the very esscMice of 
that romance of which she was the living cMnbodini(*nt. 

In the later days of her artistic life George Sand and 
Octave Feuilhd stood almost alone in their support of 
that good rubric of romanc(» amid a rising tide of realists. 
Sandeau, Souveslre, AI)oul, Bernard, Murger, the 
creators of V Ami Fritz, a whole tribe of understudies 
had come and gone. The tiadilion was handed on in 
a sense, already modified as it was ])y the reaction of 
the Flaubert school and still more to be modified as 
time went on by the im])acl of Zola, to Cherl)uliez and 
Theuriet, and, ])erhaps we may add, to Bazin and 
Pouvillon. “ Le Secret du Precepteur " is worthy of 
comparison with (ieorge Sand’s work of her most 
accom])lished jieriod, that namely of “ Jean de la 
Roche and Le Marejuis de Villemer ; and a good 
number of Theuriet ’s countless romances such as 
“ Sauvageonne," “ Reine des Bois,*' “ Mdllo. Roch,” 
“ Helene — which 1 shall persist in admiring not- 
withstanding the sneers of Mirbeau and of the united 
Academic Goncourt at Theuriet ’s botanisme academique 
— have an even more intimate resemblance to the sylvan 
idealism of “The Bagpipers of Berry'* (Maitres Sonneurs). 
In England fractions only of the j^eculiar excellences 
of George Sand are to be found scattered very widely, 
but most abundantly, perhaps, among the romances of 
the George Macddnald, William Black, and R. D. Black- 
more school. Mr. Walter Raymond, Eden Phillpotts, 
and Halliwell Sutcliffe arc the best representatives of this 
studio that occur to me at the present moment. Trollope^ 
Miss Yonge, and Mrs. Oliphant have approached 
George Sand in fertility ♦ and in their relentless mastery 
of what has been termed the jeu cofUinu ^ but as regards 
real artistic control of the style coulanl they are n6t to 
be spoken of in the same breath or the same hemisphere ; 
nor in reality can any on^ of them^be said to hav^, 
approached her in world- wide fame any more than in 

* George has also been termed the vache i icrite who 
produced a jet continu. 
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the gift of ideally. It is to be remembered that tlie 
best of George Sand's works were translated into all 
languages, and that their international popularity has 
been rivalled among English-speaking novelists of the 
last century (apart from a single novel here and there, 
such as Uncle Tom's Cabin " and “ East Lynne ") 
only by Scott and Dickens. 

Something under a score of the Sand novels satisfy 
all my requirements at present. I have read “ La 
Petite Fadctte," but I cannot discover a copy on my 
shelves, and I no longer covet a copy, as I should 
once indubitably have done. The desire to re- 
acquaint oneself with these adiriitted chefs~d\ruvrc of 
George's does not assume an intense form. And 
yet, as I have discovered by careful inquiry, the 
■circulation of her novels is still immense. Their ubi- 
quity, whether in salmon or apple-green, on every 
second-hand bookstall, at the standardised price of 
sixpence sterling, helps to attest it. They have been 
read and re-read too, colfee-stained, and dogs-eared. 
They may not be books that one clings to, or for which 
one is prepared to make a sacritice, to read twice. But 
they arc the books to make their author’s fame lasting. 
For anodyne purposes they are almost without a rival. 
There are certain states of the affections for which a 
novel of George Sand’s may be r(*garded as almost a 
specific. In cases of green lovc'-inelancholy 1 could not 
imagine anything bethT to prescribe than “ Valentine,” 
“ Leone Leoni,” ” Jacques,” or ” Jeanne.” For a bad 
.attack of hopcle.ss, unequal, or ambitious jiassion-fever 
■such novels as “ Andre,” ” Mauj)rat,” “ Villemer,” 

Antonia,” can be counted on lor a soothing and 
•sedative effect, (ieorge Sand had an experience almost 
without rix'al in the whole matter of symptoms, phases, 
and treatment — she knew better than to make fun of 
young love — as well decry j)oetry and romance at once ; 
but slie could exhmd a cool and healing hand to the 
fevered j)atient and cure him by a symjiathy with the 
peculiarities of his individual case which seemed almost 
'like divination. And how infallibly they entertain, 
these rapid improvisations of hers ! The wit and 
humour are easy, and so in the last analysis is the 
•characterisation and the construction. But the se- 
quence is easy too, in a better .sens(* : the conversation 
flows with all the spontaneous and natural charm of a 
brook, the dialogue rises at times to the? highest pitch 
•of excellence, the description is wholly admirable. In 
■everything but the ironic sense the* device or motto 
of George Sand’s artistry seems to be Sancta simplicitas. 

She seemed to know instinctively how to secure and 
hold the imagination of her own generation. She has 
not been able to retain it fully, partly owing to the 
sophistication of her own native creations by the at- 
tempted exposition of the philosophy of the man with 
whom she happened to be living or the hero whom she 
happened to be studying (a circumstance which led a 
malicious wit to remark, Chez Mmc. Sand, Ic style — 
•e'est Thomme "). Of the qualities that contribute most 
to immortalise literary genius she possessed only two 
^perhaps in the fullest measure— namely, style and 


I>crsonality (temperament, legend), to which may 
po.ssibly be added, but in a less degree, sense of the 
beautiful — the power to idSaliser dam le beau. But 
these will suffice. Her reputation has, perhaps, al- 
ready suffered the worst at the hands of reaction. 
People will no longer read her hundred romances ; but 
they will continue to read books about George Sand 
and her lovers, George Sand and her correspondents, 
George Sand and her friends. They will read copious 
criticisms and excerpts and abstracts of lier best fiction. 
They will make interminable pilgrimages to Nohant, 
and will come to treat George Sand, even in their inner- 
most thoughts, as one of their select circle of acquaint- 
ance. Literature is not immortal, though we are 
pleased sometimes to speak of it as if it were. Nor is it 
by any means always the best that survives in letters 
any more than in i)olitics, religion, language, or human 
character. But w(? can at least say that “ La Mare 
au Diablc ” and the first volume of Consuelo '' are of 
the stamp that the world will not be allowed very 
easily to forget. And as to George Sand herself, the 
first of all th(^ women writers of her generation (as she 
was regarded by all the best judges), it is my opinion 
even now that, with all her faults, her fame will outlive 
that of every Sevign^, Staiil, Austen, Bronte, and 
Ge)rge Eliot of them all. 



** * Et Toust Joaeph^ Picot, • . • voua etaa reev maitre 
•oanaur da promiara claasa* aana axcaptlofi d^una 
aaula voix.* 

(ReDroduced from Lot MtUret Sonnoum,** by kind permistion of 
Metirt. G. Bell ft Sons.) 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

FEBRUARY, I90S. 

Answers to these competitions (each on a separate sheet hearing the name and the address of the sender) should be 

forwarded not later than the 15/A of the month to 

“ The Prize Page,” The Bookman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 


I . — A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the best 

quotation from English verse applicable to any 
review or the name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novels is offered for the 

six happiest dedications in English literature 
during the last fifty years. 

III . — ^A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the best 

short story from any biography of the last ten 
years. 

IV. — A copy of The Bookman will be sent post free 

for twelve months to the sender of the bc'st sug- 
gestion for The Bookman Competitions. The 
Editor reserves the right to use any suggestion 
submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR JANUARY. 

I. — ^The Prize for the Ijest quotation has been gained 

by M. R. C. Finney, 22, Park Road, Wath-on- 
Dearne, near Rotherham. 

MR. NOYES’S r.Rl'JIC.ISM OF COLEKIDGK. 

“ Moved by the great example, I pursue 
The self-same road, but make my own review." 

Byron, En^li^h LUmh and Sc<dih Revieiverr 

Other quotations submitted wen* : 

THE MAN IN THE MOON, By \V. Nathan Stf.dman. 

"Better dwell in the midst of alarms 
Than reign in this horrible pliice." — ('.owriiK. 

(E. Newton, 3 St. John’s Terrace, King’s Lynn.) 

LOVE WHTLl* YJC MAY. By If. Swat.i.ow. 

My eager hope.s were on the wing 
Like Swallow’s." — M onk^omfry. 

(B. Moore, 41, (Tlenwood Road, ('atford, S.E.) 

JERUSALEM. By W. Besant and K. H. 1’almer. 

" Oh Palmer, grey Palmer, now' tell unto me 
What news bring ye home from the Holy Countrie ? " 

SiK W. Scott. ’ 

EDRAGIL. 1745 - L. M. Watt. 

*' Phoebus 1 What a name ! " 

Byron. 

(J. E. Macdonald, 50, Spottiswoodc Street, Edinburgh.) 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novels for the six be.st 

quotations illustrating ‘Tennyson’s observation 
of bird-life has been gained by W. H. Parker, 
60, Wood Street, Woolwich. 

1 

" From the woods 

Came voices of the well-contented doves. 

The lark could .scarce get out his notes for joy« 

But shook his song together as he near'd 

His happy home, the ground. To left and right. 


Tlie cuckoo told his name to all the hills ; 

Tlic mellow ouzel fluted in the elm ; 

The redcap whistled ; and the nightingale 
Sang loud as tho' he were the bird of day." 

The Gardener's Daughter. 

II. 

" Up leaps the lark, gone wild to welcome her. 

About her glance the tits, and shriek the jays. 

Before her .skims the jiihilani woodpecker. 

The linnet's bosom blushes at her gaze, 

While round her brows a woodland culver Hits, 
Watching licr large light eyes and gracious looks. 

And in her open palm a halcyon sits 

Patient — the secret .splendour of tlic brooks." 

The Progress of Spring. 

HI. 

* The building rook’ll caw from the wiiuly tall clm-trce, 

.'\nd the tufted plover pipe along tlie fallow lea, 

And the swallow’ll come back again with summer o’er the wave-. 
Blit I shall lie alone, mother, within the mouldering grave.” 

Kew Year’s Jive, 


fV. 

Look, look how' he flits. 

The I'lrc-crowTicd king of the wrens, Irom out ol the pine ! 
Look how they tumble the lilossom, the mad little tits ! 

‘ C'utk-00 ! Click 00 ! ' was ever a May so fine ? 

The Window. 

V. 

" When ro.sy plumelets tult the larch. 

And rarely pipes the mounted thrush. 

Or underneath the barren bush 

Flits by the sea blue bird of March." 

In Meworiam. 

VJ. 

" The blackcap warbles, and the turtle purrs. 

The startling claps his tiny castanets. 

Still round her forehead wheels the woodland dove. 
'\nd scatters on her throat the sparks of dew." 

The Progress of Spring. 


III. -A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best list of 

twenty Bedside Books has been gained by 
Mr. I). M. J. Janies, Deveron Road, Huntly, N.B.. 

TWENTY BEDSlDJv BOOKS. 

1. Bible. 

2. " Imitation of Christ." 

3. " Keligio Medici." 

4. " Shako.spearc." 

5. " Bacon’s F'ssays." 

U, " Montaigne’s Es.says." 

7. " Essays of Elia." 

8 . Spectator. 

c). Irving's " Sketch Book." 
lO. " Autocrat of Breakfast Table." 
n. Boswell's " Johnson." 

12. Lockhari’s " Scott." 

13. " Chaucer." 

14. " Earthly Paradise." 

15. " Golden Treasury." 

16. " Pepys' Diary." 

17. " Cowper's Letters." 

18. " Don Quixote." 
ig. " Pickwick." 

20. " Book of English Prose " (Henley and Whibley). 

IV. — ^The Prize of a Year’s Subscription to The Book- 

man has been awarded to Rev. R. F. Gibbold, 
Beachampton Rectory, Stony Stratford, and 
Rev. F. Hern, Rowbanic Castle, Hants. 
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ALBUM VERSES ATTRIBUTED TO LORD BYRON. 

By William E. A. Axon. 


I N 1829 John Murray, who was Byron’s publisher, 
issued a volume (entitled “ The Casket, a Miscellany, 
consisting of unpublished ])o(‘ms.” It is a well- printed 
octavo of some four hundred and seventy ])ages. There 
is a long list of subscribers, including members of the 
royal family, many of the nobility, and various pt^rsons 
of literary and social distinction. The contributors 
include James Montgomery, W. M. Praed, G(u)rge 
Crabbe, Bernard Barton, the Ettrick She])herd, Thomas 
Haynes Bayly, L. E. T-, Theodore Hook, William Words- 
worth, Blanco White, Francis Wrangham, R. C. Trench, 
and other names, now or then well known. There are 
several po(mis by authors who weie already dead wlnm 
the volume aj)peared. To this class belongs a })iece 
which the editor attributes to Lord Byron. It leads as 
follows : 

Veysfs written in Cunifiliancc with a Lady'a Request to 
Cunirihuir to her Album. 

They say that Lov<‘ had once a book, 

('rhe urchin loves to ('o]>y you,) 

Wh(T<‘ all who ( jiinc a jxMicil took, 

AjkI wrote, ])crha])s, a word or two. 

’Tw’as Innocence, that maid divnu\ 

Who kepi this volume bright (ind f.iii. 

And watcli'd that no uiiliallow’d line 
Should (‘ver find adiiiiltance tlicre. 

And sweetly did the jiages fill 

With toiid device* ol loving lore, 

'fill every liiu! she wrote was still 

More bright than that she wrote before. 

Beneath the touch of Hope how sott. 

How swift the magic pencil ran, 

'fill Fear would come, alas ! as oft. 

And, trembling, close wlia.i Hope iKigaii. 

A fear or tu^o had dropped from Grief, 

And Jealousy woiilil now and then 
Ruffle in haste a snowy leaf. 

Which Love had still to smooth again. 

But oh ! there- was a blooming boy 
Who sometimes turned the j)ages o'er 
And wrote therein such lines of joy, 

That all wlio read them wish’d for more. 

And Pleasure was the spirit’s name : 

And tho* so soft his voice and look, 

Yet Innocence, whene’er he came. 

Would tremble', for her spotless book. 

For well she knew his rosy Angers 
. Were filled with sweet and wanton joys. 

And well she knew the strain that lingers 
After sweets from wanton boys. 

I 

And so it happ’d — one luckless night 
He let his honey'd goblet fall 
O'er the poor book, so fair and white. 

And sullied lines^ and marge, and all. 


In vain he strove, with eager lips. 

The honey from the book to drink. 

But oh ! the more the boy would sip. 

The deeper still the blot would sink. 

Oh ! it would make you weep to see 
The progress of tlie honey’s flood 

Steal o'er a page where Modesty 
Had freshly drawn a rose’s bud. 

And Fancy’s emblems lost their hue. 

And Hojie’s sweet lines were all defac’d. 

And Love himself now scarcely knew 
The linC'. that he had lately trac'd. 

The index now alone remains 

Of all the pages spoilt by l*lcasure, 

Aiul though it bears some honey stniins. 

Vet Ahunory eoiinis fhis leaf a treasure. 

And off, fhey say, sin* scans if o’er ; 

And oft, by this memorial aided, 

Recalls those scenes, alas ! no more. 

And brings back lines which long had faded. 

J know not if tlic talc be true. 

Hut thus th(‘ simj)l(! facts are stated, 

.Xnd I refer the tnilli to you, 

For Love and you arc near related. 

“ The Casket ” was |uihlished at a guinea, and “ Mr. 
Murray is n',quesf(*cl fo aeeejit the thanks of the Editor 
lor the liberality ol the terms on which he has engaged 
to ])ublisli ‘ riu* ('aski’f.'” 

The ])(K‘m is not ineluded in the excellent edition of 
l^yron’s writings recently issued by Mr. Murray, nor 
does flu* editor ol tlu* Poems, Mr. E. 11 . Coleridge, make 
any alliisioa to it. 

Ill a laudatory notice which aj^ieared in the Literary 
Gazette it is stated that the (‘ditor was Mrs. Blencowe, 
and that the volume was issued for the benefit of some 
uimamed person who had been n*dueed from allluence. 
In Holland and Everett’s “ Memoirs of James Mont- 
gomery ” (iv. 2 j\()) we are told that it “ was published by 
the Rev. Francis Hodgson for the benefit of a clerical 
brother.” Montgomery’s contribution was his jioem 
tm titled ” The Tombs of the Fathers.” That Hodgson 
was responsible is '’onfirmed by the memoir written by 
his son. The second volume (p. iby) contains the re- 
plies of Samuel Rogers and James Montgomery to his 
apfx?al. From ihese letters it seems that ” The Casket ” 
was in course of jirepaiation at the end of 1827, though 
it was not issued until the middle of 1829. It is not at 
all likely that .so faithful a Iriend as Francis Hodgson 
would include the'^e verses unless he had satisfied himself 
that they were really from Byron’s pen. 

Although the verses do not reach Byron’s high level, 
they have, I think, the graceful fancy and easy flow’ that 
marks the unconsidered trifles ” of his occasional 
verse. 
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NOTES OF A BOOKBUYER. 

A PROTOTYPE OF SAM WELLER. 


I MUST defer the notice of any recent purchases at 
Tunbridge Wells in order to find room for a note 
from John Bull, My copy of John Bull, by the way, 
bears the bookplate of the Rev. James J. Holroyd, M.A., 
White Hall, Colchester, of whom 1 should be glad to have 
some information. At the end of the seventh volume 
of John Bull, December 24, 1827, at the time when 
the paper had risen to its highest popularity, there was 
printed an article which I append. It was so much 
appreciated that Hook inserted it in the following number, 
saying : In consequence of the great demand for the 

paper which contained the following article, we have been 
induced to reinsert it in this day’s edition.” My sug- 
gestion is that Dickens read it and to a certain extent 
followed it in his characters Tony and Sam WelU'r. 
From May, 1827, November, 1828, Dickens was clerk in 
the office of Mr. Edward Blackmore, attorney, of Gray’s 
Inn. He was supplementing his scanty education by 
reading at the British Museum, and lie was studying 
shorthand. He began by reporting in the Doctors’ 
Commons and other courts. His first article was pub- 
lished in the Monthly Magazine for December, 1833, 
and in 1836 he commenced ** The Pickwick Pai)ers ” 

As is well known to students, Dickens was remarkably 
accurate, and even his most exaggerated sketches have 
a foundation in real life. Thus I have shown that the 
extract from a novel which jioor Kate Nickleby read 
to Mrs. Wititterly is taken almost verbatim from a 
Minerva Press tale. With these explanations I leave 
the sketch to my readers. Very likely it has been 
noticed before, but I have never seen a reference. 

POLICE EXTRAORDINARY. 

Tuesday last, Frederick Robinson was brought 
before the sitting Magistrates at Bow Street, to answer 
to a charge of quitting his master’s service without 
giving him due warning. 

It appeared in evidence, that Robinson had some 
months ago engaged himself to drive the Sovereign 
stage-coach, but finding himself unable to manage thtr 
horse.s, and being also apprehensive of the issue of several 
complaints lodged against him at the next quarter 
sessions, for careless and unskilful driving — he, the said 
Robinson did, last Thursday se’nnight, just as the 
Sovereign was to leave London, quit the service of his 
master, and set off to some relations he has in Bedford- 
shire ; since which time, every effort had been made 
"to get him back to his work without success. 

The following examination will best explain the nature 
of the case : — 

Magistrate — Well, Robinson, what have you to say 
to all this ? 

Robinson — Please your Worship, 1*11 tell you the 
whole truth — I took the place because I likes to be 
doing, and thought I could do very well ; but never 
having been used afore to work with leaders, vy the » 


osses got the better o’ me, and so I thought it best to 
be off, before any serious damage happened. 

Magistrate — Have you been long in your master’s 
service } 

RoWwson— * Yes, Sir, many years ; and in his Honour’s 
father’s sarvice too. 

Magistrate — And did you never try to drive before ? 

Robinson— your Worship. 1 vai first of tall 
book-keeper, and then I had to pay the men in the yard, 
and look after the corn bills, and all that — and after- 
wards master set me up in the Checquers, and a prosper- 
ous time 1 had on’t there. 

Magistrate — And then you tried to better yourself ? 

Robinson — Ye . Sur, that was he ; I thought driving 
would be good for my health, of which 1 am particularly 
careful at all times. 

Magistrate— Vr^y now, Robinson, speaking of health, 
didn’t your disjmte with yoir master arise about some 
allowance of spirits in bad weather ? 

Robinson — Why, 1 believe I did say, your Worship, 
that I thought he ought to make me an allowance of 
Hollands, 

Magistrate— I thought you said you were careful of 
your health, and I am sure that would do you no good — 
was that all you haggled about ? 

Robinson — I can’t say as how it was, your Worship — 
we don’t, somehow, live comfortable in the yard, and 
I’m all for a quiet life ; and I know’d about Christmas 
time, the coach would be loaded with turkey baskets, 
and I didn’t like such a cargo ; and so I said to Sly- 
boots — 

Magistrate — Who is Sly-boots ? 

Robinson— name is George, only we calls him 
Sly-boots, for shortness. 

Magistrate — What other name has he ? 

Robinson — Tierney, your Worship ; and he and one 
Petty, which is a new sarvant, is always a quarrelling, 
and if Tierney speaks sharp to Petty, saving your 
Worship’s presence, he swears he’ll take the broom to 
him ; and it’s not pleasant, by no means, living in that 
ere state of fantigue. 

Magistrate— VLdcs Petty been long in the yard ? 

Robinson — Master hired him to stay at home and 
lake care of the office when I took to driving — he has 
been in sarvice afore, but they don’t trust him to drive 
now, because when he did drive, he ris all the fares nearly 
double what they vas ven he first come to us. 

Magistrate — Are you aware that your master has been 
put to considerable inconvenience by your absenting 
your-elf ? * 

Robinson — I’m sure I’m wery sorry to illconvenienCe . 
any gemman, your Worship, but its better for me, & go 
afore any wery bad accident happens. 

Magisirale—yNeXi, don’t cry, ROBiijfSOK. 

Robinson— I can't help it, Sk— I did recommend hiih 
a steady chap to take my place, and master sent for 
himi and offered to set him up in the Star aniGt^ritsei, 
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as well as let him drive, but he would not handle the 
ribbands, and so it all blowed over. 

Magistrate — Why did you recommend that pei son 
without knowing whether he would take the place ? 

Kobinson — T knew he had always been an uncommon 
good Rider, your Worshij). so I thought he might like 
to drive ; but truth is, the tt^am master has got don’t 
draw well together, and so I told him. 

Miigistr ate. '—Doxii you think, Rodinson, you had 
better go bac|c to your place ? 

Robinson. — Just as your Worship pleases — one of my 
fellow-sarvants did go back after quitting. 

Magistrate — Who is he ? 

Robinson — Old Nick, jdease your Worshi[> — what 
•drives the Bexley Van 

M agistrate—T>o you know Bkn Tinck ? 

Robinson — T do Sir — a Dutch lad — he be now in 
sarvice abroad. 

Magistrate -V>yo' think he would do lor coac'hman ? 

Robinson — He may, your Worship, for all 1 know — 
some of his family did drive once, but whether it were 
his father or his mother, 1 can’t rightly recollc'ct. 

Magistrate — That is, you don’t recollect whether it 
was a mail coachwoman or a female coachman ? 

Robinson — He*, he, he — he, he. 

Magistrate — Do you know Ward 

Robinson — Which Ward, your Worshij) ? 

M agisiraic — J ack W’ard. 

Robinson — Oh, the Dudley boy ? Yes, your Worship, 
and a shai]) clever lad he be. 

Magistrate- Would he do to drive ? 

Robinson — 1 rather thinks as how he wouldn’t, your 
Worship — he did belong to the Opposition, but when 
that ('oncarn failed, he coined over to the Crown, t(» 
master. I believe Ik* has given warning, your Worshij), 
His lathe! has lelt him a lumj) of money, and he don’t 


understand out of doors work much, and I believe he is 
a going as fast as he can. 

Magistrate — Well now, Robinson, I have been con- 
sulting with Sir Richard here ; we don’t wish to be 
hard upon you ; will you go back to your place till 
your master is suited ? 

Robinson— Vvo no objection whatsumever, provided 
always, your Worship, that I am let to go before the 
sessions, wdiicli begins the 22d of next month. 

Magistrate — Why, you are not afraid or ashamed of 
anything you have done, Robinson ? 

Robinson — Both, and j^h'ase your worship—T never 
meant wrong ; but things have all gone wrong, and 
the sooner 1 get to rest, the better pleased I shall be 

Magistrate — But, if your master should not get a 
servant he can trust ? 

Robinson — ^Why then. Sir, master must get a coach 
as will go by steam : it would be the making of Squire 
Lambton, your Worship — and as for hot water, the 
Opposition will keep ’um in that. 

Magistrate — Robinson, you are a wag. 

Robinson — Your Worshij) is the first gemman as ever 
was jdeased to say so. 

Magistrate — Well, will you go back for the present ? 

Robinson — Why, Sir, it’s of no use, for I can’t neither 
drive nor lead without fciar of accident ; but if you pleases 
to s|K»ak to mastcT, 1 have no objection to stay over 
Christmas with him ; but T won’t go and be badgered 
uj) at the Sessions. 

Magistrate -Go your way then, Robinson, and 
we’ll see what can 1)(! done for you. 

Robinson — Good morning, youi W’orship, and thank 
you. 

Robinson left the office ; and W(' believe has arranged 
to remain in his j)r('s(‘nt ])lace for a few days, until his 
master is suited. 

( I.AUDIUS Cj.f:.\r. 


BOOKBUYING ON THE QUAYS. 


JiY ArTHT’R Ransomf. 


B OOKBUYINfi in Paris has the sweetest setting 
in the world. I mean real beffikbuying- not the 
businesslike entry into a glass-fronted shop where you 
ask for an author, pay down three francs fifty, and have 
him instantly handed you, in clean yellow paj)er covers, 
uncut, integer vita, characterless as a parcel of grocery. 
I mean the more human, intimate bookbuying, buying 
that is scarcely buying at all ; turning over book after 
book, talking as it were for a moment with veteran 
after veteran, browned, scarred, and mellowed by 
travail with the world. I mean the bookbuying of 
’lingering moments, of half hopes, of expectations bom 
and broken, until at last you meet the companion of 
ywt choice^ the new fellow-occupant of your library, a 


tattered Gautier, an old green Balzac, or some lealhcr- 
cheeked ancient, and go oft witli him — docs not “ under 
your arm ” delightfully exjuess the j)retty relationship 
of cherishment and trust in which the two of you are 
})laced ? That is n'al luxikbuying, and in Paris it is 
not carried on m side streets, but along the most beauti- 
ful thoroughfare of the town, the Seine itself. 

All along the paiai)et, above the river, from the Quai 
d’Orsay to the Quai de Tournelle, are fixed the small 
square boxes, owned by old men and old women, who 
rent each their little strip of stonework from the citizens 
of Paris. There arc not even stalls to give the affair a 
false appearance of business. The boxes are simply 
fastened upon the river wall. And all through the 
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afternoons men in corduroys and sandals, men with black 
slouch hats and the big pij^es and dark clothes of learn- 
ing, clean-shaven priests, and men of letters, who have 
long passed from garret to drawing-room, with top-hats 
and velvet collars to their coats, wander from quay to 
quay, dodging the streams of traffic at the bridges, 
moving along the pavement crabwist*, always facing the 
river, moving on from box to box, memory to memory, 
thought to thought, as they j)ick up first one and then 
another, or read the titles of the books. 

This bookbuying is in no way cabined off from life. 
It is in the midst of it, close to an artery. You 
look from a page or a print up or down the river, and 
catch the reflections in the water, or see a barge moving 
.slowly and heavily up-stream after an impatient tug, 
like a well-meaning wife after a too- intelligent husband. 
Perhaps there will be a few jjots of flowers on the barge, 
a few shrubs, and a white awning behind the deck-cabin, 
shading the bargee and his family as they drink their 
wine at lunch. Close below you on the wharves there 
are women stuffing mattresses, and fishermen sitting, 
with legs crossed, chin on breast, and bamboo rod steady 
over the stream. Across the river there is the Louvre ; 
and behind you the round towers of the ('onciergcTie 
where Marie Antoinette waited for her death. Or 
perhaps you arc farther along, and look up from the 
books on the Quai St. Michel to tlie great mass of Notre 
Dame, facing squarely down the river, with the sunlight 
chiselling out its mediaival wealtli of (hdail. You can see 
the gargoyle devils and bright- bloused tourists leaningout 
together over Paris, high above the houses. The other 
day I looked aside from a little red leather La Fontaine 
to some scaffolding in midstream where they are laying 
foundations or sinking for a tunnel. A flat ])unt was 
fastened to the scaffolding and in it a diver cased in 
rubber was standing like a hcl})less giant while some one 
screwed up the front of his shining basilisk head. He 
gave a few last directions with his fingers, and disap- 
|)eared down a ladder over the side, the river clo.sing 
above his helmet. I liad to wait bidore looking again 
at the Fables, to see bucket after bucket ol cement go 
down to him on the bottom of the river out of sight, and 
come up empty to be filled, until at last the water was 
broken over his copjxT poll as he clirnbi'd up and twistc'd* 
heavily into the l)oat again, half monstrous man, half 
fish. And always there ani the noises of the rivcT, the 
hoots of the little steamers, the dip of oars, the plash 
of water against the rudders of the barges. And always 
too there are backgrounds magically com])osed, with 
the arched bridges, the distant buildings, the broad vistas 
of the river, and the wide delicate skies. A livelier, 
sweeter setting could not be imagined for that long 


thread of learning, the single rank of boxes on the para- 
pets, the gnarled old men with their j>i}X5s, the old women 
with their knitting, who sit on stools and take the 
money. And as for the money, it is difficult to regard it 
as payment for the books. It is rather a courteous tip, 
a pour-boirc, a libation to the mild old deities of learning 
whoso i)riests and priestesses are these French grand- 
fathers and grandams, smoking and knitting through the 
afternoons, and watching with shrewd, careful eyes the 
moving devotees. 

We are always told, by those who are jealous of our 
youth, that there arc no bargains now like those of 
yesterday. It is a lie. We arc not hucksters, to buy 
books for nothing and .sell them lor a lot. But it is still 
possible to buy for a few sous books whoso value cannot 
be estimated in rubies or pieces of gold These ani the 
true bargains. You may go East with Gautier for a 
franc, be wise and merry with Rabelais for the same, 
and, for six miserable little coj)per coins, put j)islol and 
sword in belt and spend an evening of gallant adventure 
with Dum;is for comrades in arms. For much less than 
the price of a dinner you may take Bossiiot, 
Boileaii, or Fenelon, if you want graxity, and 
Bran tome or Margaret oi Navarre if you are tired 
of it. Or, if you want to decorate your shelves, \'ou 
may pick u]) for almost nothing one ot those old 
books from the Italian presses, a book that you will 
never r(‘ad, but whose vellum back, with its inked 
by a hand several centuries ago foldt'd over tiu* breast 
of a corpse, will give you an unearned dignity during 
that last pij)(‘ at night that you smok(‘, not reading but 
looking at your books. 

There are English books in the boxes, and mostly 
bad ones an index to the taste of tourists who shed them 
and jiass on. There arc' the ordinary ('heap childri'n’s 
books, a few lesson books from the schools, silly novels 
privily disposed of by young needy ladies trom the 
j)ensionna1s, and .some' ol lho.se cla.ssics that are fast 
turning into lumber. Still, I bought Mr. Yeats's 

Shadowy Waters " for twopence- halfpenny close 
to the Pont Neiif, and my copy of “ The Pilgrim’s 
Progress ” came from under the very shadow of the 
Conciergerie. 

Liistly, you may meet one of the works of Xavier 
Marmier. He was not a great man, but a gentleman 
and a true bookbuyer. When he died he left money 
for a dinner to all the booksellers of the ejuays, in memory 
of his hours before their boxes, as })retty a courtesy as I 
can bring to mind. Wherefore, if you see a Marrnier 
in the boxes, look along the quays and think of him a 
moment, and then buy it, man, buy it, if it costs you the 
last franc at the bottom of your purse. 


February, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


205 


IRew Books. 


AN APOLOGY FOR POSITIVISM.* 

It would be impossible for Mr. Harrison to write a dull 
book. And this volume offers brilliant pages, well rciasoncd, 
incisive, to the purpose. Yet. on the whole, we desiderate 
something which is lacking to their charm, such as we 
find in the author’s literary expositions, in his “ Ruskin ” 
and .studies of eminent men. The idea was tt) furnish 
philosophical grounds which might justify Mr. Harrison’s 
** Crced of a Layman.” given to the world last April. But 
when he attempts the jiure abstract style, this wielder of 
prose becomes a little less than himself as a critic, general 
observer, and ripe student. Much philosophy, in the 
great old sen.se. he does not j)retend to hav('.. or. it may 
be said, any at all ; for he is merely negative, without 
even the critical apparatus by which Kant exhausts the 
mind of its contents, leaving it a void inane. If we go to 
Mr. Harrison for ” ])ositivc ” (i.r. real) affirmations about 
the nature ()f things, their origin, meaning, or ])ermanent 
value, we shall come back empty. On all these cpiestions, 
with which philosojdiy has been concerned from Pythagoras 
to the last Gifford lecturer, he utters the same monotonous 
word, “Ignoramus et ignorabimus ” — we know nothing, 
and shall never learn a .syllable inon*. Common sense, 
at cording to Mr. Harrison, is agnostic as regards the Sii- 
])reme Reality, everlasting life, cre.ition. arul absolute 
ethics, ft just takes a sponge, blots out every tran- 
scendental ( reed that it .sees on the tablets of history : and 
where we used in read ” C iod ” it writes “man.” That 
is all its wisdom, ^’et. by an untfirtiiniite and curiously 
French ])ei version oi language, this jiarticular stcptic is 
eager It' keep the names after the things they denoted 
are gone. And .so. to our bewilderment , religion, the 
soul, immortality, MTirship, and alnio.st all their <'ompanv 
haunt us like shadows Iroin the grave where theology lies 
buried. Such is the jiaradox of I’o.sitivism. Mr. Jlarn.son 
satirised that sublime UnknoWcdile preached bv Herbert 
S])enccr as ” the glitist oi religion.” Well, here comes .i 
troop of ghosts, led by the magic of Auguste ('ointe’s 
piping, in a sort of Catlmlic datisr drs worts. We wish they 
would go back to their f.imily vault. 

French, Catholic, reminiscent ot the medieval Chunh, 
" this reaction, so far as it tea('hes or builds up, bears an 
odd likeness to the movement called Tractanan. Jl 
marches along a Via Media between historic religion and 
modern secularism. In one sentence it spt’aks with an 
accent devout enough to ])crsuade the very elect. In 
another, cIo.sely following, it echoes David Hume and p its 
Mr. Huxley on the shoulder. Its benevolence is unbounded \ 
but the estate which it would fain administer is. on its 
own showing, baukrujil. Our frank jihilosopher allows 
that man ought not really to be worshipped as a god. The 
high range of vision and motive is, in fact, forsaken. When 
we discount Mr. Harrison’s eloqucnc'e, and reckon what we 
have lost, the remainder is jialhclicalty small. Man, left 
to his lonely world, achieving therein with infinite biil a 
few things that liave no meaning except for him as he 
passes away, is he not pitiable ? The cynical scorn of 
” Candide ” fits him better than the sentimentality, which 
cannot hide tlic sadness of a rose-coloured ” meliorism,” 
always addressing an audience which the deep in not many 
minutes will swallow down. If we must be agnostics, let 
us not be dupes. Is man alone conscious and a moral 
being in the universe — man tlic mortal, whose day flickers 
in the sunshine, to vanish and be seen no more ? Then. 

seul le silence est grand : tout Ic rcslc cst faiblcssc.” 

No, you cannot have a religion without God, however 

♦ ” The Philosophy of Common Sense.” By Frederic 
Harrison, /s. 6d. net. (Macmillan, 1907.) 


strangely disguised. For even the Buddhist deifies his 
Nirvana and makes of it a heaven. On this sitle Mr. 
Harrison’s fervid appeals ring hollow'. '* Hiiinaiiity ” w'ill 
never be anything but an abstract noun. Nevertheless,, 
man recpiircs and demands a religion, not one in which 
he may vvorshiji himself, but one that will stay him on the- 
Everlasting who can hear and answer his prayer. When 
the ingenious observer is offered ” science ” for a comfort 
in trouble, he replies that science w'ill not help him at all. 
The.se ])ages. trenchant as they are true, make short work 
of tlR‘ pretension, now .so widespread, on tin? part of jihysical 
experimentalists, to judge high matters which they have- 
never looked into, and conccuning which they are simply 
incompetent. Mr. Harrison, to the great .scandal of his. 
friend the late Profes.sor Huxley, w'as at one with Christians- 
in denouncing the claims thus arrogantly put forward- 
He is never w'cary of telling Atheists that their system 
('aniiot be accepted, and is only a stupid ff)rin of hypothesis, 
the worst among possible exjilanations of the universe. 
To Materialism and all its futile word-spinning, by which 
thought is got from jihosphorus and atfection from elec- 
tricity. he ojipo.ses common sense, w'hich is here abundantly 
justified. He rallies Mr. Spencer on his (r"), or algebra 
raised to the infinite*, masquerading as ( )ur Father in 
Heaven. With entire (-ouviction he declares that for 
all pnrpostjs of lite, ethics, or religion, the Unkiiow'able- 
is equal to zero; and then the Synthetic Philosophy be- 
comes - -what ? A combination ot molecular motions, 
predestined and mechanical, in wliii li there is no room 
lor synqiathy. admiration, moral tlioicc, or heroic effort. 
Its very crealor, as wt* know, detested llie work of his 
brain ; with a bitter cry like* Esau, Mr. Spencer confes-sed 
that the old superstition was far more attractive and 
would .ilway- be returning in some jilansible shajie. Altars 
will nevei bi* set uj), observes his critic maliiTously, to the 
Unknowable (iod. 'Hus mighty enterprise whicli was to- 
co-ordinate tlionghl with action and Nature with Hu- 
iiianily has laded. Its rums cumber the ground. For it 
explains nothing, despite its evolutions, cohesions, and 
hoinogeiieilies. It breaks down before the jirobh'in of 
Man. 

Still more siirjuising is llie zeal with which .Mr. Harrison 
attacks an - 1 overthrow's the Agnostic. Surely he told us 
that he was one Jnniself. He has written it in plain char- 
acters, and repeatedly. Hut now he will not ha\'e so mere 
a negation at any jiricc. It is iin.ible to be.ir the weight 
ol the* worlcl. .Agnosticism “has no liilure,” and “ no- 
locus staudi by itself ” : as Ghtirles Ikirwin s.iid, “ it 
affords no permanent consolation to the mind ”, it ” is 
ctnitinually melting aw'ay under the stress ol ])owerfiil 
sympathies.” By all means ; I (|ui1t* agree Hut wliy» 
if this be so, not allow- it to niell altogether '' .\nd w'hy 
elsewhere advcrtist* one’s aclhesion to ninet(*en out of 
twenty among the Huxleyaii foniiiilas. whitli multitudes 
have translated into b.isc Materialism Was .Mr. J^aeing- 
both \vav!» a plulo.soph(*r 

These are the enibarrassnients fit .1 Via Media. Mr. 
llarri.son, by temper a Christian, nay. even a Catholic,, 
has not the courage to walk through his logical puzzles 
and solve them by an act of faith. He knows well that 
all things must liavc a transcendental or evei lasting value, 
and tliat a gi»od will is absolutely good. On these bases- 
Nature becomes a symbol of realities greater than itself. 
Humanity is seen to be (md’s image, and Life has signifi- 
cance w'ltliout end. The id(*as of the New 'I'estamcnt 
survive in our authoi’s conscience when the creed has 
been shattered. He is Jiving on his Christian heritage 
Avhile he disowns the litle-deeils by which he came into 
it. Hence the wavering attitude, the incoliercncies of lan- 
guage, the amiable inconsistency, the sentiment that 
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shudders at brutal ** science,” and the ” science that 
is invoked to pull down tlieology. What, after all, does 
human nature reasonably demand ? If it cannot be 
Agnostic or Materialist in the long run, will it not be Chris- 
tian ? All the gooil things in Mr. Harrison's pages seem 
••to answer. Yes. William Barry. 


A BIANTHOLOGY.* 

We have lately had a book of living humorists, and now 
hir, Jcrrold presents us with a collection of specimens from 
living English poets. We are glati to notice these signs of 
a reaction against tle.ith. Mr. Jcrrold very properly bids 
us recognise our singers and clo justice to them while they 
.arc yet with us. ‘‘ A little girl of eight,” he continues, 

bringing her father a letter, asked with the inquisitiveness 
•of childhood who it wa . from ” — something, by the way, 
seems to be wrong with this sentence — ” and on being 
told that it was from Mr. So-and-so, a well-known poet, 
•commented with wide eyes, ‘ 1 thought all poels were 
•dead.' ” So they ought to be,” the Philistine will add, 
but we confc.ss that we agree rather with Mr. Jerrold. We 
•once heard a man who afterwards became a Cabinet Minister 
•declare that any one who cared more for iioetry than the 
Poor Law was an intellectual fop. No doubt the austere 
•outside of a Poor-Law guardian may contain a human heart 
and, for all wc know, conceal a passionate affection for 
romance. Possibly, when he has finished with the dis- 
“tribution of the rates, he may throw ofi a rhyme or two 
^anonymously, of course) in praise of the auditor or in 
denunciation of the Local Government Board. Still, 
speaking quite generally and without intending to under- 
value a useful and admirable body of adnuni.strators, we 
•^ould prefer, for conversational purposes and the lighter 
graces of life, to associate with poets. On the same principle 
we venerate a Poor-Law Blue Book so long as wc are not 
compelled to read it, but wc own we like some books of 
poetiy better. Wc are, therefore, intellectual fops, and 
we address ourselves to those who are like unto us. 

Whither have we strayed ? We have abamloiied Mr. 
Jcrrold tn limine^ in his very jireface, before we have 
allowed him to introduce us to a single one of his sixty- 
two makers of rhymes. Let us return to bun, and make 
the acquaintance of his friends. 

We desire to say at once that we think Mr. Jerrold has 
done his work of selection very well. We cannot promise 
•every one that he will find all his favourite authors or all 
his favourite pieces in this book. N() such undertaking 
<:ould be given in regard to any anthology we have ever 
•seen or heard of. The chief thing is that the editor, though 
he must be allowed to have a perfectly free exorcise of his 
personal preferences, should give juoof of a catholicity of 
taste and, if the cxi^ression may be pardoned, a certain 
tolerance of judgment both of subject and of the raaiincn* 
of its treatment. He is not to admit doggerel ; but, on the 
Other hand, he is not to consign a poet to the outside dark- 
ness merely because he looks at his matter from an un- 
accustomed stanilpoint or deals with it in a way that the 
man of rigid formulas will regard as unorthodox. If we 
apply this test to Mr. Jeirold, we must admit that he suffers 
but little damage. He has his standards, of course, but 
for the most part they are of sound literary quality. Wc 
-do ndt ourselves at all times agree with him. Wc should 
not, for instance, have picked out " M'Andrews' Hymn ” 
as the one piece by which Mr. Kipling should be represented. 
A tour de force it undoubtedly is with its wonderful technical 
jargon (all correct, wc understand), but for pure poetic 
quality we could have wished for a different choice. Noi 
■do wc think that Mr. Watts-Dunton should be made to 
sink or swim on ” Mother Carey's Chicken,” It has some 
fine breezy, briny stanzas, but there Are curious patches of 
•.y^fiatness, as, for instance, here : 

• " The Book of Uving Poets.” Edited by Walter Jerrold. 
7s. 6d. net. (Alston Rivers.) 


Yea, lift thine eyes to mine. Dost know me now ? 

Thou'rt free I thou'rt free I Ah, surely a bird can smile I 
Dost know me, Petrel ? Dost remember how 
I fed thee in the wake for many a mile. 

Whilst thou wouldst pat the waves, then, rising, take 
The morsel up and wheel about the wake ? 

Thou’rt free I thou'rt free I — but for thine own dear sake 
I keep thee caged awhile." 

So nolilc a bird should be more majestically employed than 
in patting waves, where no necessity of rhyme forces it 
to this task. Moreover, wc are quite sure that no bird 
can smile — not even a parrot. 

On the other hand, we can have nothing but praise foi 
the anthologist who gives us such pieces as Mr. Belloc's 
" The South Country." that beautiful and tender p^em 
made more* poignant by its touches of arcliaism and ir- 
regularity ; or Mr. Alfred Noyes’s joyous and delightful 
" Sherwooil," and the s.imc poet's " The Song of Re- 
Birth,” with its high, elusive subject caught, as it were, 
and woven into the very texture of its rhythm and melody ; 
or Mr. A. T. yuiller Couch’s " The Planted Heel," so 
lightly, so musically didactic ; or Mrs. Margaret L. Woods's 
rapturous " April Song ” ; or Mr. Andrew [.ang’s exquisite 
" Scythe Song " ; or Mr. Thomas Hardy's ” The Darkling 
Thrush," with its pure Wordsworthian feeling, its lyrical 
delicacy, ami its rough strength —such a combination, in 
fact, as only Mr. Hardy can give us. Wc pick these out 
from a number of others that are of high merit, but space 
forbids us to enlarge our selection. One little matter we 
noted in our jiassagc through the volume. We cannot 
make much of the beginning of Mr. T. Sturge Moore's 
" That Land " : 

" Oh, would that I might live for ever 
Where those who make me hap]>v dwell ! 

Because she other place names never 
Desire docth excellently 'well. 

Now', wooing me ; " 

We suspect some mysterious iler.ingemcnt, for we have 
been able to get sense out of the last three lines (and a 
thick sh sort of sense at that) only by supposing Mr. Sturge 
Moore capable of one of the most dreadful efforts in in- 
version ever accomplished by a poet. 

On the whole, then, we lire glail to be able to congratulate 
Mr. Jerrold on the result of his labours. It is true that, 
in spite of such brilliant pieces as those we have named, 
the music of the sixty-tw'i>, when it is taken in bulk, gives 
a somewhat muffled sound. That, however, is not, wc 
think, to be imputed as a fault to Mr. Jerrold, if wc once 
grant him the premise that a book of living poets was 
necessary and desirable. 

MISS COLERIDGE^S POEMS.* 

This small book contains two hundred and thirty-seven 
poems, of which the late Miss Coleridge published one-third 
in " Fancy’s Following," " Fancy’s Guerdon,” and " The 
Garland," and several newsiiapcrs. Except to her friends, 
the author was AvoV, for she would not put the name of 
Coleridge to her poems, though, if only for their scrupulous- 
ness, she need not have been ashamed to do so. They arc a 
most precious autobiography, the expression in fine English 
of a personality interesting for its emotion and its reticence, 
and still more for its combination of the two. They suggest* 
1 know not how truly, a cultivated and experienced woman 
who might for long appear to be pure intellect and will, but 
has in her often -sounded, but infinite, depths of spiritual 
life. She fights a losing batclc without being hardened or 
alarmed, finding unexpected consolations and always look- 
ing at things in her own way, so that even the (|efeats 
enhance the value, because they add to the profundity* of 
life. There is hardly a rich, sensuous line in the whole 
book, and hardly any love simply of beautiful objec^ 
(with the doubtful exception of ” Street Lanterns ”). Con- 
ventionally beautiful or not, esteems things jsccording 

♦ ” Poems.” my Mary E. Coleridge. Edited, with profaoe, by 
Henry Newbolt.‘ 4a.6d.net. (Elkin Mathews.) 
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to their spiritual significance, and this esteem is reflected 
in her language and rhythms, though these List abound in 
originality, and arc never mere lengths of so many syllables. 
A resolute delicacy, an ardent qiiicdness, a frank reserve, 
arc among her characteristics ; atid since their medium 
is verse which — only because it also is the work of an utterlv 
careful artist — might be com])ared with that of Mr. bridges, 
the book is yet another proof of the ])0(*tic abundanee ol 
our day ; and only througli tliis abundntiLe could her work 
have remained as obscure as it is. Some little excuse there 
is, too, in the very fiiuniess of her work, tor this neglect. 
She is .so true to a hairbreadth to luM'sclf : and that gives 
many of her pieces a singularity, though not a strident one, 
and a special appeal, whicli can havi* llieir ])lcnitu<le ot 
force, with but a few. I think this is true, for example, of 
" Two ” : 

“ No nearer to tiiy ])rcsciicc let me s(,ind ’ 

Fate set me m a strange and distant laud ! 

1’Jierc let my life mu out its traiKpnl course. 
Unchecked, as now, with cveiy pamliil bieatli, 

To feci b^'tween us a dividing for< t- 
AIoic sluing than death ! 

*' And say not thou. ' 'I'liis is love’s waning hour.’ 

Hv love’s own (lod, I nevci frit his jiower, 

'Hie all-commanding terror ol his bliss, 

Never in ])assinn’s noontide loved thee more. 

When J compare iiiy iormer state with Lins. 

1 iievei loved lielore.” 

Many readers wull be inclined to salute its sincerity and 
comiflain that it touclu's them too little, cither because it 
is so exceptional or because its cxce})tional cpiality has 
found a dclit ate but not a universal form. That is more 
true of the iioems that make lU) a]>])eal to the senses, or tln‘ 
mind through the sen.s<*s, than of tliost* that (lo ; vcT “ A 
Mother to a Baby ” is not alone in making, through a 
subtle and s])eeial emotion, a universal ajiiieal. In manv 
jioems she describes with just as mu(ii fidelity to her 
vision moods and the objects of moods of a f«ir fnun 
obvious kind, and they go d(‘ej) with tlieir brief truth, yet 
.suffused willi lights from we know not ivliere. Others, 
again, havi* no such light about them, but an* simple 
statenu'nts, lucid and bare .is a chemical an.ilvsis, like 
“ Burial ” : 

“ JIow, was it I J that unmoved 

Stood tearless in the luiieral tiaiii. 

When it was you, you that I loved, 

WMiosfi earth was given to earth again ^ 

“ The higliest heavens are holy ground, 

'Jiie song of birds — the daw'ii — the gloom. 

In every perfect sight and sound 
J how, fair love, before thy tomb." 

Of the same sparcncss is "Awake." 

She is equally good at a kind of unforced allegory as 
in The Witch " and " The King." And tliorc arc many 
spiritual epigrammatic pieces which are to be classed with 
hardly anything cxccjil Father Tabb’s work. Nearest 
to a song is " Renaissance (rtmtlemcn," and her .s(*lf- 
criticism was, as usual, right in cillowing it to lier. In 
“ Affection " the language* is so colourless and yet effective 
that it calls to the mind the grey ashes that still just crumble 
and flutter with the heat tliat has left^them pale but not 
yet cold. Her sonnets arc among the few written lately 
which persuade the form to accept the thought without 
modifleation, instead of forcing the thought or part of it 
or something like it to accept the form. Such a one is : 

Deep are thy waters, love, in every heart. 

is there that hath ever sounded these ? 

Lightly we sail the still, unfathomed seas, 

Without a compass and without a chart. 

Yet are there two that have essayed this art — 

The mother with her firstborn on her knees. 

The son whose cordial spirits shrink and freeze 
To see the life from whence ho lives, depart. 

These who have learnt that all their strength is weak. 

These who have striven in vain and vainly found 
Their resolution but an idle freak 
And all their spoken faith an empty sound; 

These have let down the plummet ; could they speak. 

They would but say, * It never touched the ground/ 


The poems of affection arc probably the finest of all, but 
they are so many and various that it might harm them 
to quote one. If there are any poems to-day which have 
more poignantly expressed the haiipy. the doubtful, and 
the iinha]>])v searchings of heart of one who loves in soli- 
tnd(*, I h.ive not met them. 'I'hey remind one a little of 
" De Flagellu Myrtco." and they are, besides, in iierfect 
verse. Many oiiglit to be grateful to Mr. Newbolt for this 
collection, and lu* m.ikes us feel cpiiti* sure that lie can have 
omitted nothing that was worthy ol the jioct. 

KinvARD Thomas. 

A LOSING GAME.* 

The author of " The h'dgi! of Circunistance " has wTitten* 
another stirring novel ol the sea. We are anxious to make 
it cJc*ar at once th.it " Tlic Crrain ('arriers " is enthralling 
as a st()ry, tor Mr. Noble, as will be shown immcdi.'itcly, 
wislies It to b<* eficctivi* as a rousing tract. It is a matter 
loi congralulat 1011 that it is both. 

The story tells how two wind-jammers, the Magician 
and the Padrone, loaded uji with grain at 'Fiisco and 
carried it round tlu* Horn to Kiigland. Or, rather, they 
passed through the Gohlen Crate with it for Kiigland ; the 
Magician only reached ])ort, and she with a jettisoned' 
c.irgo. The Magician got aw.iy with <i drugged and crimp- 
found crew. 'Phere w.is mutinv and murder on board. 
She ilodged through the Dfildrums, imti before the gale in 
the Siuithern Pacific, tought the grev-beards of the Horn, 
]>itched into ice. The Padrone ke])t her com]).iny from 
their meeting in the region of the dying Trades, over the- 
edge of the fifties, into tlie grim ball-room of the grain- 
carriers, until, thnmjieil and battered by the seas, she 
heeled ov(*r ;it last, deml-beat. Mr. Noble is liberal with 
tlu* adventures of the sailor-inan, and his jiages are a 
succession of terrifying descriptions. 'Phe half a dozen 
chapters winch tell how the two ships on the same seas 
hutted aiul staggered, h()V(‘-to and ran, how one lorded it 
through and the oth(‘r g.ive in and lay down, are as brilliant 
.as anything yet done by him or by any of his contemporaries 
among our sea-novelists. The author writes out of his own 
e.xjH*riencc. He nKikf*s a cuiming use of details, often 
technical, in building up a large imjiressiou ; from phase 
to ])hase of the contest he jiassc’s with unflagging zest, 
with which his descriptive powers keej) jiace. Captain 
( ollins of tlu* Padrone has his wife and his daughter Anita 
on board wHh him. and Anit.i’s sweetheart is JMiilip Devine, 
third mate of the Magittan, who comes out of the mutiny 
trouble on top and cajitains tlu* ship to port. It cannot 
be said that this romantic element is li.iiidled with so 
much distinction, but it powerfully allects the .story in a 
direction most pleasing to novel readers. We are made 
to see. too. how the jireseiu e of women in tlu* cabin might 
influence the judgment of the c.qitain ; and in Captain 
Collins of the Padrone wc find again .in exjiosilion of a 
favourite subject with tlu* author, the war of divided 
duties. If Mr. Noble’s work still shows a tenrlency to« 
melodrama, that is jiartly due to tlu* intensity of Jiis own 
feelings about the sufferings of those jfl.icei! in such situa- 
tions and passing iheir lives in such conditions as he so 
very vividly, sometimes liiriilly, describes. 

Anil that brings us to his puqiose in " The Grain Carriers.**' 
Generally, it is to call attention to tlu* (*vil condition of the 
mercantile marine; in particular, it charges the new 
frce-boiT-rd legislation with making that condition a greater 
scandal than before. On both the general and the par- 
ticular point Mr. Noble stands forth with a J*accuse directed 
against the British nation. He paints the sailors who man 
our tramps as slaves, and the captains as men with their 
hands tied, useful as a sacrifice ; and he charges the nation 
at large with the responsibility for this, and with a huge 
ingratitude towards the Service which feeds and clothes it. 

• "The Grain Carriers.** By Edward Noble. 6 s. (Black- 
wood.) 
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And while in an ironic dedication he blames Mr. Lloyd- 
Gcorge, who intnKluced the ne.w load-line regulations, with 
rendering still more dangerous the contlitions of the sea- 
going life wliich lie had deplored in his speeches, Mr. Noble 
fixes the responsibility for this also on the British people. 
Two years ago an amciulinent of the Merchant Shipping 
Act buried the Plimsoll mark and substituted a new free- 
board line. In Mr. Noble’s story the owners of the Magician 
and the Padrone, British owners of British ships, take 
advantage of the amendment to have them loaded at 
'Frisco six inches deeper. And the point of his story is 
that the Padrone was lost, the Magician nearly, because 
they were too deep for the Horn in winter. The Padrone 
was the mrirc jerry-built, and that turned the scale against 
her. 

Filcher [the owner] ordained the loss of the Padroni'. The 
stupid people who rule us made it possible for Filrhcr to do as 
he did. That is the story -the whole story. . . . The increase 
of the load-line only hurts the sailor. . . . The trouble lies deeper 
— it lies in cheap freights, cheap ships, cheap fittings — the in- 
fernal mechanism of a competitive system which is killing not 
only sailors, but driving our ships off the sea. . . . It’s your 
nation that is responsible — the nation that has killed its farmers 
and turned its country into a park — a nation that would turn 
its farm hands into hell if it thought it could get grain cheaper 
by hustling them licre. . . 

Out of the mouths of his characters we quote Mr. Noble. 
The point is highly controversial, anrl we slate it, of course, 
without comment. Our purpose is served wht'ii wtj have 
shown that in a story, intensely fascinating and moving 
in itself, an eloquent, accusing voice makes itself heard. 


THE OXFORD BOOK OF FRENCH 
VERSE.* 

There are tliree persons or entities who deserve con- 
gratulation in connection with the book before us — the 
Clarendon I^rcss, on having conceived and brought forth 
a very pretty and delightful volume; Mr. St. John Lucas, 
on having begotten tliat same with a sufficiently noble 
gust *' ; and the general reader, on having an opjiortunity 
to clear off one of his most b(;sctting misconceptions. For 
there is no doubt that, as a rule, even well-read Englishmen 
do look with hardly concciled distrust on French verse. 
A few young men from time to time affect it. though gener- 
ally but in parts ; a few critics “ take it up.” But it is 
very rare to find an Englishman (even Matthew Arnold 
was no exception) who does not think in his heart of hearts 
that ” Frenchman ” and ” poet ” are contradictions in 
terms. How wildly wrong this is, there have alw^ays been 
•some to know, perhaps; but they have never been many. 
And there have been far too few attempts to increa.se 
their number by judicious anthologies ; in fact (as a 
a:onsequence of the, other facts) there have never been 
many people qualified or inclined to make them. 

The inclination and tlic qualification have conic together 
very happily in Mr, Lucas. He has, indeed, been a little 
.affected by that strange and striking influence which 
French literature has exercised over most students of it. 
To find an absolutely independent critic among such 
students is the rarest of things. The gigantic if not divine 
conventions of the subject impose themselves ; or if any- 
body strives to escape the imposition, he goes off into 
fantastic will- worships of Guerins and Mallarmes. Did 
not even the allesgermalmend free-thinking of Voltaire 
.admit that “it brought bad luck” to indulge in speaking 
evil of Boileau ? Mr. Lucas makes some admissions of 
another kind about Nicolas, but they are made with much 
gingerliness. At one end he speaks of the Chansons de 
geste as ” dreary and monotonous ” — most ” properly ” 
but most incorrectly and at the other laments Gautier’s 
lack of ** noble expression of noble thoughts ” — ^most “ pro- 

♦ ”The Oxford Bpok of French Verse (XIJI to . 3 CIX 
•'Century).” Chosen by St. John Lucas. 69. net. ' (Oxf<m: 
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perly ” again, but most insufficiently. He does speak out 
about Malherbe ; but lie finds in Du Bartas notliing but 
“inflated fustian.” Chateaubuand is to him “the pro- 
tagonist of modern French poetry” — a really interesting 
statement and a text from which a long discourse might 
be made to grow. “ but not in this soil.” From his own 
point of view, however, Mr. Lucas has written a thirty -page 
survey of French poetry which is excellent in style, well 
based as regards matters of fad, skilfully jiroportioncd, and 
altogether a good porch I0 the very satisfactory building 
which lies beyond it. 

In the structure itself we could wish for a little more of 
the earlier matter. Unless the book was intended to be 
not a collection of French verse, but one of French lyric 
only, at least a spticinicn or two of the dreary and mono- 
tonous chansons should have been given, to supply a chance 
of finding out the magnificence of their verse, the — 

“ Pipes, trumpets, nakers, clarions 
Tliat in the battle niakelh l^loody souiis,” 

jehan de Lesciircl should certainly have been repre- 
senti‘d in the ballade periotl, and so on. Bui there is little 
graciousncss and rather less use in continuing this kind 
of criticism. It is the business ol the anthologist to make 
his own anthology ; and Mr. Lucas has made a very good 
one, slightly but sufficiently annotated, and destitute of 
no equipment of importance, excejit what one cannot but 
think rather a .serious one — a table of contents. 'J'here 
seems to have grown up of late yiiars a kind of idea that 
if you give a table of first lines (which is here) and perhaps an 
index of authors (which is here also). “ contents ” arc super- 
fluous. Now, tliey most certainly are not The index has 
been a kind of fetish for some time. But no index will 
supply the want of a tciblc of contents, and a good table 
of contents can almost be made to siqiply the want of 
an index. The book, one may hope, is sure to be reprinted, 
and this want can then be supplied. 

Meanwhile, the knowing ones have a most convenient 
and agreeable treasury of old favourites brought together, 
from scores of scattered volume's, under hand and eye for 
rcpcrusal ; and those who an? not yet knowing, have a 
better chance than they have evi?!* had before to know. 
Knowledge, perhajis, is not any longer jKiwcr ; it was 
only that when comparatively few people had it. But 
at least knowledge of this kind is still, and must always 
be. pleasure. Has any writer of sophisticated modern 
fairy-stories ever imagined the gift of forgetting, and 
recovering possession of what was forgot, at pleasure ? 
It Avould be rather a fearful joy, but an extraordinarily 
keen one ; and something distantly apjiroaching it is pro- 
vided by any good collection of this sort. You have read 
a passage ten, twenty, thirty, or even more years ago, and 
it has been, if not obliterated, overlaid ami hidden in your 
mind by the decades of superincumbent reading. Mr. Lucas 
and his fellows, like good Archimagos. shake off the super- 
incumbenee for you. And to others, who have never known, 
they give a fresher if not perhaps a keener satisfaction. 
One rather envies cany one who .sits down and reads (not 
necc.ssarily at a stretch, but for the first time) from “ Bele 
Ereinbors ” and “ Cointc ct jolie ” to “ A la trds chore, A la 
trds belle ” and “ Dans Ic vieux pare solitaire ct glac6,” 
passing by the way, but not missing. " Le Temps A laissiA 
son mantcau ” and “ Dictes moy oA, n’on quel pays ” 
and “ Un doulx nenny avec un doulx soubzrire,” and 
“ Quand vous serez bien vieille ” and tbe “ Vanneur ” and 
“ Kozette ” and “ Uranic ” and “ Job ” and alL the old 
famous things before the nineteenth century, besides the 
grand harvest of that century itself. Free to any one to 
hunt for great thoughts ” or for anything else they 
like I Those who only care for poetry will certainly not 
find it far to seek in the chain of singers that stretches * 
from Audefroy le Bastard to Verlaine. 

Gsorob Saxntsbury. 
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LIFE IN THE HOMERIC AGE.* 

Tlic Homeric question is in a lively condition. To 
understand the two most recent works in KukIisIi on this 
■old mystery — “ Jdfe in the Homeric Akc,” by Professor 
Seymour of Yale, and “ Th(^ Kisc^ of the (bcek Epic,'* 
lectures in pari delivered at Harvard by Mr. Gilbert 
Murray — we must remember the origin of the controversy. 
It began at the end ol the eighteenth century, wJien Wolf 
juiblished liis famous “ Prolegomena.” Wolfs difficulty 
was, why, in such an age as he su])])ose(l that of the oiiginal 
poet to have been, should any man liave coini)osed so long 
• an epic ;is the Iliad ^ ” How could he launch such a ship,” 

that is, how could he find an audience ^ .Ag.iin, how could 
poeims of .so early a ])eriod be ])reserve(l without writing .■» 
'riiese things were impossible, in Wolf’s opinion, and, as 
far as he came to any conclusion, it was that some old 


presumed lack of an audience for a long poem, and the sup- 
posed inconsistencies in the poetic narratives, of which no 
one poet, it was said, could lie guilty. Nobody ever answ'cred 
the proofs, by Colonel Muir of Caldwell, that all long fictitious 
narratives, by Virgil, by Scott, by 'I'hackeray, by any one, 
were just as rich in di.screpancies as the Iliad, though, 
in each case, the books were the work of a single hand. 
Wolf’s ])resumptions were taken as a basis of fact, and, if 
Homer did not satisfy the modern ‘‘analytic reader” 
(whose existence he could not foresee), it was taken to be 
certain that Homer was a syndicate of long existence, 
his epic a conqiilatioii, or mosaic, of the work of many ages. 

The chief JCnglish exjionent of these ideas is Mr. Walter 
Leaf, in his admirable edition of the Iliad. He di.stin* 
guishes many “ str.ita ” of dilferent ages in Homer, as in an 
unburied ancient city ; he marks difference's in grammar. 


bartl began the web, and wove most of it, wdiile, throughout 

the ages, later bards inter- 

wove additions, no longer 
to be exactly distinguished 
from the original tissue. 

'rh(‘ floating fragments wen* 
rescued from or.il traditicm, 
and compileil into a written 
epic, iimh'r I’lsistratus of 
Athens, say ab»)ut yso n.c. 

The disi repancK's timl m- 
consisti’iicies in llie narra- 
tive. piosed that it was by 
various hands. WoU .id- 
mitted tliat they <lid not 
tioidile him when he read 
HonuT for pleasure, so that 
they .ire re.illy negligible, 
as Homer only sang for the 
ple.isure of Ins hearers, not 
for modern professors. 

In Woh’s day mjbody 
knew that wTiting had ex- 
isted in the Aegean, nota- 
bly in ('rete, for soim* twenty 
centuries before our er.i. 

.\T)b(jdy knew th.it a tliin 
l.iyer of earth conce.ile«l, in 
■Crete .and Ciieece, tlie rich 
])rc-l lomeiTc material ri’lics 
of a European civilis.ition, 
in touch with Asia and 
Egypt, but with an admir- 
able art and a system of 
writing all its owm. Noliody 
knew of the palaces of My- 
cen®, Tiiyns, Kno.ssos, and 
so on, wherein the warriors 
and ladies could provide a 
pod with a sufficient and 
])ermaTieut audience. More- Krom “Life in the 

over, nobody knew that the weapons, eh.ariots, and armour 
■of the latest period of this ” .^{gean ” civilisation very 
■closely corre.s])i)nded to those ilescribcd by Homer, while the 
Homeric costume anil mode of burial (by cremating the 
body and placing the ashes under a great cairn) differ from 
the dress anil ” shaft-graves ” of tlie late iEgean culture, 
and, in Homer, the iron age has begun, for tools, though 
not for weapons — these, as in the iEgean civilisation, were 
of bronze. All these facts, unknown to Wolf, we owe to 
Dr. Schliemann, and in even greater measure to the excava- 
tions of Mr. Arthur Evans and others in Crete and the 
iEgcan lands. Wolf’s ideas were eagerly adopted, and 
modified, by learned Germans. They took Protean shapes, 
but they all reposed on the presumed absence of writing, the 

• ” Life in the Homeric Age.” By Thomas Daly Seymour. 
(Macmillan.) ” Bise of the. Greek Epic.^* By Gilbert Murray. 
M.A,, LL.D. (Oxford : Clarohdon Press.) 



sfyle, tone, morality, religion, nuinners, liouses, geographical 

knowledge, arms, and 
armour. He show's, from 
the unburied remains of art 
and armour, that the old 
‘‘ /h!ge;iii ” warriors went to 
h.iffle in loin-clofhs only, 
protected by an enormous 
shield, while the bre.T..st- 
l)la1es, greaves, and other 
])ieLes ol bronze body ar- 
mour, eoiiiiiion in Homer, 
were inlifuluced by much 
l.iler ])()ets. the lonians in 
.\si.i, about Soo-^iK) B.f. 

iVoiessor Seymour’s new 
contribution to the problem 
IS a book of 700 pages on 
the ])icture of life in all its 
departments, given in the 
poems as they stand. He 
finds scarcely anv, if any, 
eviileiiee from excavated 
relics of antiquity to prove 
even that the Odyssey is 
later than the Iliad, or that 
any portion of the Iliad is 
older 1 hail any other portion, 
lie denies the critical posi 
lion that there was one 
original poet, maker of a 
brief narrative, followed by 
others wlio ” archaised ” — 
that is, followed the first 
])Oet stufliously in deseri])- 
lions of all the facts of 
life ; who, for e.xamplc, 
though they lived in an 
age of iron w'e.ipons, de- 

Apollo Belvedere. tb.-ir heroes 

Homeric A,,." we.ir weapons of bronze, lie 


shows that poets, and all artists of uncritical ages, .always de- 
scribe the details of life as they see them, and never, as we 
ilo, luint for the “ loc.il colour ” of the ])ast. Consequently, 
as tlie picture ot life in Homer is uniform, the cjiics are of .i 
single age, and Ihey are stamped with the impress of “ one 
great person.'ilitv.” Homer omits no fact of life because 
lie knows th.it, though familiar to liimself, it ilid not exist 
ill the remote age of his heroes. Thus Professor Seymour 
appears to be a Homeric Unionist, not a Separatist, though, 
if I understand him, he holds the poet to have embodied 
in his narrative whole blocks of pre-existent verses, inter- 
polations earlier than the text. lYofessor Seymour does not 
discuss the supposed proofs that the poems contain different 
strata of grammar, older and later. Not much would be 
proved if it were so, for the original language would be 
modified, in the course of transmission, recitation, and 
frequent rccopying. Moreover, whereas the Ninth Book 
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of the Iliad is said to be full of later grammatical forms, 
the Eighth Book, which must be as late as the Ninth, or 
even later, is destitute of these neologisms. 

Professf)r Seymour's book is a valuable and useful work 
based on his own close study of the epics, and it may be 
used as a lexicon of Homeric life and society. From locks 
and keys to laws, it is a compendium of the whole existence 
of Homer’s age. The epics Ihemselvcs arc cle-irly of the 
latest period of Mr. Evans’s “ T-atc Minoan fIT.” period. 

Mr. Gilb(Tt Murray ’.s work, cast in the form of lectures — to 
“ a mixed audience,” obviously — has all his high qualities 
of eloquence and cidlivafcd taste, while he deliberately, 
and wisely, gives ])lay to constructive imagination. He 
touches on archreology, anthropology, and what may be 
called the comparative science of early literatures. lie 
describes the long Greek struggle to “ shake off ttie beast ” 
and the savage ; I do not feel certain that the Greeks 
were so successful in abolishing human sacrifice (not 
mentioned by Homer) as Mr. Murray tries to prove*. He 
draws a picture almost too picturesque (])p. 50-53) of the 
.^gcan world in the age of the great migrations- 

“ A wolf ago, a war ago, 

An axe age, a spear ago ; ” 

but, if 1 understand him, he thinks this ju^riod, and Ihe 
migration to Asia, prior to the composition of the c])ics. 
Homer himself makes no allusion to this time of folk- 
wandcrifig ; to him, for example, Miletus is still an old- 
world Carian, not a new Ionian, state. Mr. Murray’s 
excursions into the realm of totems ami tabous, exogamy, 
and so forth, 1 have elsewhere criticised in Mau (January, 
190S). Here I can only advise the njader to remember that 
these passages are (in my opiimin) rather too imaginative 
and, in the words of the Babou barrister, ” do not hold 
water, at least, not good water.” 

Mr. Murray is a Separatist. He believes in a yirehistoric 
personage who kept a note.-book, or record, in cryptic 
characters, on expensive materials (wlial materials could 
these be ?), full of lays, and charms, and miscijllaneons 
memoranda. The lays were deciphered, exjiurgated, 
expanded, in succeeding generations, were brought up to 
date, polished, j)opulariscd, imitated ; mid at an unknown 
period, an unknown poet, for unknown piirpose.s laid liandh 
on the materials, ” look up his part of conqiosing this 
long poem,”’ the Iliad, “ diligently and reverently, and with 
,a good deal of sim])le cunning.” Nobody can guess why 
he did all this, or how so mucli of the materials chanced to 
tie concerned with a single brief moment in tluj vast mass 
of pre-existing lays and sagas. 7 'hc .simple cunning of our 
unknown benefactor ” pul the contradictorv passages 
far apart, altered a word or two ti^ make the inconsistencies 
less vi.sible.” All this was ” gentle and lowly .service.” 
Now, as for the contradictions, the mo.st violent of all was, 
I think, a discovery of the banker-scholar, Mr. Grolc. 
Till his time, it had escaped the readers of anc ient Greece, 
of the Renaissance, and of the modern world. It is, in fact, 
80 far from being a contradiction, that Mr. Monro, the 
greatest of British Homeric critics, said, in a letter to myself, 
that, without the facts alleged to be contradictory, he could 
hardly see how a poem on the Wrath of Achilles could exist. 
But the gentle and lowly poet of Mr. Murray, with his simple 
cunning, spotted the discrepancy, like Mr. Grcjte, and put 
one discordant passage in Book IX., the other in Book XVI. 

They will never notice it,” he said, like Fielding when a 
weak place is his new play was pointed out to him by the 
actors, On the first night the public hooted at this point. 
” D — n them, they have found it out,” said Harry Fielding. 
But nobody found out the simple cunning of Mr. Murray's 
gentle and lowly impostor before Mr. Grote, I think ; 
though the Germans do claim priority of discovery for one 
of themselves. The discovety was a mare's nest ! 

I cannot profess belief in any part of Mr. Murray's theory^ 
nor in his idea that plenty of poets, in many ages, could 
keep on the sublime Homeric level. Mr. Murray accepts 


the doctrines of Reichel, or perhaps rather of Robert, as to 
the late introduction of body armour into the epics. But 
as long ago as 1903, Professor Halbhcrr published a Cretan 
seal impre.sskm which shows an ^Egean warrior in full body 
armour. As an eminent Greek scholar (a professor, no 
less) .said when I shfiwcd him a copy of tliis work of art, 
” He’s got ’em on ! ” The argument about armour thus 
v'anishes. 

Mr. Murray’s book is full of varied interests, and ” suffers 
itself to be road ” with ease and pleasure. His passages 
of translation, in prose, from .Eschylus (pp. 248, 249) make 
one eager to receive from him a possession for ever, a com- 
plete prose trauslatifui of this great poet. In verse, as Mr. 
Maitlicw Arnold truly said, the original work ” is no h.iigtir 
recognisable.” But the Separatist theory of the origin of 
the ejucs is really vieux jcu ; they are beginning, like Blass, 
Coiniiaretl i, and others, to find it out in Germany and Italy ; 
in England it has always been a sickly exotic, 'fhe last 
ditch in which th(‘ llufory will die (for archajology has be- 
trayed it) is the linguistic diich — the evidence for various 
strata of grammar. But lecturing to an audience! not 
wholly male and aeadcmic (as I suppose), Mr. Murray' has 
not cnicred on the linguistic thf!mc, on which the last word 
is still to be speikern. Nobody who cares for Homer can 
willingly be wilhoul tlie books of Professor Sey'mour and 
Mr. Murray. 

A. L.\Nr.. 

THE PRACTICE OF INSTRUCTION.' 

The writtirs of books on mi'tliods of instruction no longer 
ape the ])hilc)soplu‘rs who took all knowledge I0 thf?ir 
province. The change has come about partly from the 
general broadening of view in what is known by tiic clumsy 
name pcdi^offics, and partly from Ihe fact that if is being 
gradu.illy admitted that .secondary teachers need training 
nearly as miu li as df) tlio.se who arc labelled elementary. 
Among sei:on(lary teachers it has been very generally held 
that a knowledge of the subject to be t.iughf is of the 
first importance, and that method is of little conseiiucncc. 
In this volume, methofl and subject are placed in their 
true relations. 77 ic general problems of method are Ireated 
by the cililor, himself a master in his art ; while the teaching 
of each of the subjects is entru.stcfl to a specialist. 'Fhe 
work is therefore f)f an essentially' technical character, and 
the detailed treatment of the .special subjects can liave 
little interest for the general reader, admirable as that 
treatment is. The first part of tlic book, however, should 
appeal to a wide circle of readers. Professor Adam.son 
deals with matters of such general interest as curricula 
and schcjol organi.sation. Wc hear so much in a vague 
way about the superiority of the German schoeds, that it 
is wx’Il now and again to come to grips with wliat are the 
actual facts. The.sc arc carefully set out here ami ex- 
amined with great fairne.ss. There is a gratifying absence 
of rhetoric in the treatment of matters that too frequently 
lead to more or less healed argument. It would be an 
admirable arrangement if it could be decreed that no one 
'should be allowed Jo write a letter to the newspapers about 
our schijol curriculum till he had read the first part of 
this book. A striking characteristic of the work is the 
care with which it has been brought up to date. In most 
contributions to this subject we have to be content with 
the state of affairs a few years before the date of publica- 
tion. Here we have references to what is going on at the 
present moment, both at home and abroad. ^ A certain 
complaint of ” modernity ” may, indeed, be brought against 
the book by teachers of a conservative tendency. They 
may object to the chapter on Experimental Pedagogy. 

It has been common to restrict the matter to be laid before 
students to what has been established and generally 
accepted ; while here we have all manner of problems 

* ** The Practice of Instruction.” Edited by John, William 
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suggested without any authoritative solution. So far 
from being a disadvantage, surely this mode of presenta- 
tion is a positive gain for the student. The chaige against 
the teacher has always been that he is dogmatic, self- 
satislied, and inaccessible to new ideas. What better 
corrective than to show tlie young teacher how many 
points in his pnjfcssion are still open lor discussion ? Alter 
reading of the work of Rein, Dewey, Meumann, Mcssin(*r, 
and Day, the intelligent teacher will find sm.dl temptation 
to rest on his oars. The book ought to appeal to Mr. H. G. 
Wells, as it embodies many of his views on the relation 
’between the i)rofe.ssor and the text-book. Professor Adam- 
son is to be congratulated on having made an important 
and iifost helpful contribution to the literature ot his subject- 

John Adams. 


REMBRANDT LITERATURE.^ 

A hundred years ago the gre.it Dutch ]).iinter was still 
wrapped in the oblivion it is scarce too strong a wt.rd — 
into winch, after a season of almost unpar.illeled jxipularity. 
he fell towards tlie close of liis lile. It was not until the 
middle of last century that Amsterdam erette(I the momi- 
ment in the Rembrandl-J^leiii. It Pdouanl Kolhdt had 
lilcd the veil a little in jS| 5. -it w.is lelt to the ]KiiTiter’s 
conijial riots. Dr. Schcltem.i and pari it nhirly Iht* e.iger 
and patriotic Caret Vosni.ier, to ])ull it well .isi<le. The 
slender and not alw.ivs trnstworthv story told bv 
Rembr.'indt 's contenijioraries li.id been taut ifullv pulled out 
by others wdu) .iss(»cialed with tliein. Jind m the ])ages of 
later vvrit(*rs it hecanie a nivih. 'Fo restore the truth from 
the original .luthorities and to adtl tlie Iruils of fresh re- 
search w.is the task which N'n.smat'r set himst'lf, and in- 
numerable writers have assisted in it since. On the side 
of technical LiJlicism Dr. Drc'dius ami J)i. Ilofstedc' de 
(iroot, on that of biograiihical iiwesl igation they and 
Mr. de Roever. Mr. Biisken-I hiet , ami the contributors 
espeeially to “ ( hid-HolKind,” were the most roiispiriious 
workers, and the results of their hiboiirs were galher(‘d up 
in the “ Uikumh'u liber Rembrandt ” (jooD) uiuler Di. de 
Groot’s admirable editorship. Since then ha\c ajipearcd 
other I'stimalcs of the iiainter, such as those of the veteran 
Mr. Joseph Isr.iels and of Mr. Schmidl-D<‘giMier ; .ind more 
not.ibly th(^ volume by Dr. Jan ^’etll, whic h many consider 
the most acute appreciation ot Rembr.imlt 's work ever 
inibilshed. The jnely of two generations ol his (ountry 
men h.is thus more than mailc up tor the earlier neglec t ; 
and to the illustrious monument tlu’v have ereited, busy 
hands in other countries havi* added. 'Fhe .subtle and 
sensitive ])ages of I'Tomeiitin can never be uxerlookcd. 
M. Emile Miehel, nifire than any other perhaps ,has gained 
for the artist general knowdedge in the world. There is 
also the gr(!;it undertaking ol Dr. Bode, assiste«l bv Dr. dc 
Groot and M. Sadclmeyer, now successfully brought to a 
close ; and two countrymen of his, Mr. Carl Neumann and 
Mr. Valentiner, .seem to show the direction which criticism 
must take in the future. The English contribution is far 
from inconsiderable ; but it has confined it.self chiefly to the 
etchings, which, never being challenged in their sujiremacy 
or losing the favour of the amateur, iilways kept Rcin- 
brandPs fame aloft. The catalogue of Wilson tlatcs back 
as far as 1835 (the year of Smith’s), and it is instructive 
to find in it so just jiii appreciation of the master’s art side 
by sidp with a conception of his life and character so 
erroneous and unsympathetic. His name, and tliosc of 
Hamerton, Scymour-Haden, MidtUcton-Wake (and we 
might add Burnet in another field), range themselves with 
Bartsch, Charles Blanc, and Rovinski. 

We have rapidly reviewed this vast literature in intro- 
ducing Mr. Baldwin Brown’s book because no work for the 
English reader hitlicrto has incorporated its results, and the 
value of any that appears now must greatly depend on the 

• " Rembrandt : A Study of His Life and Work.” By 
G. Baldwin Brown, M.A. 7s. 6d. net. (Duckwurth & Co.) 


advantage wdiich it takes of them. This is certainly the 
case as regards biography. In the life of Rembrandt many 
things still remain hid ; but there are others, on the contrary, 
which arc now fully re.vealed, .iiid the rejietition ol ancient 
errors (•onceriiing these would b(^ unpardonable. Mr. 
B.ildwiii Brown shows himself in the biographical .section 
of his book to have been a careliil student of the 
” Erkimdeii.” We have nfitcul few errors as we read it. 
The docninents are not quite clear about the miller’s family, 
blit there was certainly anolher daughter besides Dijsbeth, 
M.ichtc'lt. In regard to some matter's, where the evidence 
liMves .1 choice of oihiiion. we do not always find our.selves 
in .agreement with the author’s. The dealer Francen, 
he s.iys, stood by Rembrandt to the last, and should have 
tin* credit vvhiiJi is .so often erroneously given to the 
f.istidunis Jan Six. The laqiroach of Six is jiossibly as well 
founded as the recognition of Eraneeii, but it seems scarcely 
fair to cite Margaret ii.i Tulji's portrait by Gfivert Flinck in 
sujiport of 1I. Again, we find no corroboration, as Mr. 
Brown do(‘s, of BiildiniiCLi’s statement that Kembramlt 
]irolessed the religion of the Meiinoniles. If that had been 
so, would he liave heen summoned with Hciiflrickje before 
the Kirk Session ? It m.iv be, of course, that it set no 
bounds to its autlK»ritv. Rembr.indt ignonal the summons, 
so we may assume that In*, made no great jirofcssion of 
the eslablishcjil religion of the (Calvinists. We follow the 
author’s iiiterchling argument th.il the doctrine of .1 personal 
rel.ition betwei'ii tlie divine and the mort.d, expressed in 
the painter’s work, w.is nt>t one likely to be nurtured in 
Calvinist ic siirroimdings. Siicli doelriiie .is he entertained 
WMs no tloubt r(‘ceived from his mother : was she, then, no 
(.Calvinist, but a Mennonite > In any case, anything opposed 
to C'.'ilviTiism which wr find in the jnctnres can as easily 
be referr<*,d to the J (.enu in st rants, or to one ol a do/.cn other 
sects, or even to .ulhesnni to no .sect at all, as to those 
B.qitists. Nor is it the c.ise th.it among liis portraits of 
clergymen, the M(‘iuu>mte })reachers are most numerous. 
Mr. Brown may have had in mind (but he docs not refer 
to it, w'c‘ think) that of one ot them, Hans Alenson, as M. 
Michel or Mr. M(K‘S surmises. But we feel cpiite sure tlial 
this was not Hans Alenson at all, but John FCllison, as the 
Colby sale ralalogue st.ited. While, however, on such 
com]).irativi‘ly trn ial points as these Mr. Brown may form 
judgmeiils wjtli whiih all cannot agn'e, his geiier.il reading 
of the eviileuce alioiit tin* life will commend itself to every 
one who has slinlied it ; and by marshalling it so clearly 
in the few ])aget- lu* could sji.are for it, he has done a very 
consiilerabh ‘ servu' (* . 

Aiming, as lu' docs, at a comjilcde survey of the artist’s 
work, Mr. Brown suffers Ihroiiglumt from congestion of 
.S])ace. This is less to be regretted m the case of the etch- 
ings, the literature on which is voluniiiuais, than in that of 
the drawings, about whicli einnjiaratively litih' has been 
written in this countr\ . His section on these, however, 
is a useful introduction for the English reailer to the .selec- 
tions of Lippmann, de (rroot, and others, and a di.scriinin- 
ating guide, so far as it goes, to the s})ecial (pialities of 
Rembrandt exhibited m his drawings. In the two chapters 
forming a kind of catalof^uc raisonm of the ])aintings, the 
same reader is broiigh.t in touch with the schol.arship of 
German and Dutch experts. Mr. Brown’s independent 
judgments about them strike ns as entirely reasonable. * 
Most students will agree with him, for examiile, that 
Rembrandt's aH ifler i(k\2 tloes not reflect the confusion 
of his mattnal iortunes. They will also iintlcrstand his 
remark, at the first blush more than a little startling, that 
his activity as an artisi is m.arked by a certain amateurish- 
ness. Rembrandt never was professional in the sense of 
taking the line of leasi resistance. The admirers of some 
modern masters, on the other hand, will resent the author’s 
dictum that his modelling plastically in the thick impasto, 
wliile interesting .and characteristic, was not oil-painting. 
About the relative achievement in the paintings probably 
no two persons ever exactly agree. In singling out for 
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special dcscriplioii, HTUong others, such works as '' The 
Labourers in the Vineyard ” and “ The Return of the 
I^odigal ” at St. Petersburg, the ('assel “ Jacob Blessing," 
the Brunswick family jHii-trail, Mr. Brown exlcnds our 
acquaintance with less-known masterpieces. Tic has pro- 
duced a work, in a word, tliat is lliorough and sound, and 
our only fault with il is that it leaves us a little cold. This 
is Certainly not the result of Kick of sympathy ; it is more 
probably diu' to the restrict ions of space. His analysis 
o£ the master's art. is in most ri .spc'cls admirable, but somc'- 
how he fails to convey to us magically the sense of its 
greatness. 

A BOOK OF ROGUES.^ 

ITofessjr ('handler 's two volumes form an admir.dile 
addition to l*rofc.ssor W. A. Ncilson’s ri;ccntlv begun series 
of works nil “The Types of hhiglish I dteratin e." The 
author has, appar 
cntlv, read every 
work in which a 
rogue appears, from 
“La Vida de La/a- 
rillo de Tonnes “ to 
‘ ‘ Sherlock I lolrnes ’ ' : 
he discusses the 
foreign sources of 
Knglish ])icaresque 
work ; deals >vith 
early jest-books and 
popular tales, conny- 
catching pamphlets, 
beggar - books and 
prison tracts : <U^ 

voles much space to 
the jiirate, the high- 
wayman, and the 
c r 1 111 i n a 1 of al 1 
species, among whom 
Jonathan Wild ol 
blessed memory 
surely reigns su- 
preme ; traces the 
rogue Ihrougli hdiza- 
bcthaii literature, 
dramatic and other 
wise, doing full 
justice to that most 
entertaining of 
pages, Jack Wilton ; 
follows the trail of 
the rascal through 
Smollett and Befoe 
to Mayh(*w and 
Th a c k e r a y a n d 
“ Lavengro ; ami 
ends with a section 
or two on (/yjisy- 
dorn. Boy Life and 
Convict Life, the £iutlior of ‘ Silver Bl.i,/c ’’ (surely Conan 
Doyle's best short story) bringing up the rear. The first 
thought on closing those two volumes is that Mr. (’hamller 
must be of thii ha]>piest of men tohavi* lived for years inlhe, 
company of the most entertaining of man- and w^oman-kind ; 
and the second thought is one of gratitude for a summary 
of his reading — a summary that o] 3 cmis out many a pleasant 
vista down which, if tlic gods be good and the reader prefer 
Becky Shar]3 to Laura Pendennis, it may yet be possible to 
wander, before the shades of night fall One of the greatest 
tragedies in a man’s life is wlnm he ceases to be a bt>y, and 
this tragedy is, happily, not altogether within the power of 
the controlling years to compass. Jt can never hajjpen so 

• “The Literature of Roguery." By Prof. F. W. Chandler. 

2 vols. 125. net. (A. Constable A- Co.) 


long as he is able to prefer “ Tom Sawyer " and “ Huckle- 
berry Finn " to “ Eric," so long as flic “ Adventures of 
Fran^'ois " appeal to him more than do the self-righteous 
morali.sings of Mr. Wiseman and Mr. Attentive, so long 
as Bevis (though no rogue) may be reckoned among the 
company of his friends. And it is the spirit of “the eternal 
boy “ that gives to the literature of roguery its charm. 

Beyond a wish that Professor Chandler had made use of 
therccords of Stale Trials, byway of connecting link between 
the rogues of real life and the rogues of fiction, we have 
little to suggest : his bibliograyihies, if not exliauslivc, 
are very good, and they will be of inlinite use, not only to' 
lh(i casii.il reader, but also to tlie literary student. 

A. K. ,W. 

THE NATURE^POET OF THE 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 

'riiis is a very valuable e.iid scholarly study ot jierhaps 

the most curious 
pheTiomcnoii in the 
English liter.'itiirc of 
I he eighteenth eeii- 
iury. F'ar k‘ss im- 
]i(>rtan1 Hklu iNipi' 
from a ] >11 rely literary 
])oml oi view. J. lines 
Thornson, this “bard 
nioie f,'i1 tliaii bard 
beseems," wandering 
about his garden 
.iml cal mg the simiiy 
side off the ]hmi’1k‘S. 
with his h.uids in 
Ills ])(>! kets - lliis 
]>(»et of “ The ( asth* 
of Indoltiue" who 
a, I 1 (' 111 ]> 1 e (I i n .1 
]).itliel)call\ stilled 
longue 1o mlrcMliiLe 
Ins bewiggi'cl .iml 
pow(lcn*d ago to 
Naluri. — has yet a 
human inleresl all 
Ins f>wn. 

It is liardly l)os- 
sible lor any one but 
the hler.Li’v sliideiil 
re.nl J.imes Thom - 
son ;it the ]iresent 
day unless Ik* can 
do s(j from the 
standpoint ol this 
Iniina.u intiu'est. As 
jjoelry Ins works 
liave no me.ining to 
the ])resent age; and. 

It may be ad«lcd 
with confidence, they 
will have no meaning 
for any future age. Their stvlo is absolutely vicious — so 
vicious that from an arlistie ])oiut of view one might as 
wcdl be reading tlie literary work of a quite illiterate man. 
The effect of both is the same : the extremes meet in sudden 
absurdily. Anything nion^ comical than some of Thomson's 
Miltonic yicnods it would Ix' impossible to conceive, unless 
it were a poem cc^ni posed by Joe Ciargery ; and indeed we 
are not sure th.it Joe (rargery’s recorded lines have not 
the adv'^anlage of 'J'hom.son in many ways, unconsciously 
humorous as they are. 

Can anything move the gods with such deep diversion as 
that “ jisychological ” investigation of the mind of Damon 
in Thomson's “ Summer It will be remembered 

* “James Thomson." By G. C. Macaulay. (" Knglisli Men 
of Liittera.") 2 s. net. (Macmillan.) 


F}om (In' ftnuUtnii bv John J'lifonn^ /•ninfcJ 
tn 1,40, in thr IWilionnt Foilrmt (itiHerv. 
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that young Damon sat whore llu- rambling dale runs out 
into pleasing solitudes. He was “ pensive/’ o1 eimrsc, and 
pierced moreover with love’s “ delightful p ings.’' And lo ! 
his Musidora such was the huly's euphonious name — 
sought that same cool ndreut : 

Uohed in Inosn nriMy. shi; c.imr to baling 
JlcM leiv(*nt limbs 111 llu* ridreslun^ '^tie-.iin. 

WiiAT SHAIL UF Oo •* in sw(*»d roniiision l,»sl. 

Anil dubious IbittiTiiigs, !)(> nwliilt* i eiiMini'd. 

A PUKF lN(0£NU0i:s FLJl.ANl.J- nF SOI L. 

A DFLK Ail', KUMN’FMF-.NT KNOWN lO J|. W. 

^ l^i'yfylcxt'd ///s' hycd^i fuul unit'd hiw fn rtditc 

Hut hwr fnybndr. \'c /u'ltdrs in nirtiiy, sny. 

Say, VC scvcicst. Wha’i woulu vor havi- DoNh.-*” 

• 

This is a. kind unconscious iiumour tliat is not latking 
in a certain degree evim in “ Paradise Lost,” and cerLtinly 
is very niucli ])resent in 'riioinsoii’s i'oiiteinporn.ries, as in 
Iticcahoun, whom* poem, “ A Winle ’s l).*y/’ lielpeil to 
inspire Thomson. U o])ens tbii.-. : 

Now gloomy soul ' Look <n'i — imii* mniLS thy ////'//.“ 

IVrIiaps we gr<»vv unduly lb])]) ml, and in/lia-d the 1ein]>t.i- 
tion is a strong one when we consider the dithcnltv of re* 
coiinling such passages with ;mv self-resjieet ing modern 
ideal o1 jioetry. Vet andnowwe niiisl turn to the stand- 
point of the liti'i'aiy siiideiil riionisoii has great merits, 
and he deser\es liis eos\’ little nook hall w;i\' iiji Parn.issus. 
The iiist ol these merits is Ins broad siiieenty and truth. 
His kidy’s limbs Aveie, no doubt, and m laid we feel sure 
thi'y were, " b-rvi'iil.” W hether the word is hap]>y arlisti- 
callv, IS anothei m.ittiM-. Mr, Swinburne i ould use the word 
and iiitike it siumd tit ome i lassiCtd anil Mnglish. W'hen 
'I'lionison uses it, we sonu-how' leel tlial we must meiit.'.lly 
transit! te it. I hit if we .lk* < onieiit to toler.di' that iMiigmint 
SI liool-bovish b'elmg for a hwv i»<iges, Ave begin almost to 
relish tlie ])rotess. with something oi the saini* j)k\'sme ,is 
that Avliu h Ste\enson ( imningK’ and (.oiisi ionsly ]iro\oked 
W'lieii he ]mt the slor\' ol “ Tlie . Master ol litillantrae ” into 
the ])edanlK but tnilhlul mouth ot l'’.])liraim Mtickidhii . 
'riien* is liardlv ii descnjilixc p.issagi' in 'riiomson avIikIi is 
iu»t capable ol gu'iug llie leader somi' degree' ol that ])li‘.isiire 
which eomes Inun reu)gmlion of on(’’sow'n ilirt iiig thoughts 
or observations, howi'\er slight , perm. iiienl Iv reeordeil by 
the tmnd of anothei. In s])e-<ikmg of the sLul]>1nres of 
(ireeco, for iiisttuu c-, he in.iki's remarks Avliich are more 
suited to a book on aiitilomN’ Ih.ui to a |) 0 ('m, A^et there 
certaiiilv is a ])]e:isnr(‘ to be denvisl from Ins ijn.imllv ti iilh- 
lul obsei'A'at ions : 

" The Wfll-kii()N\ 11 lino, who tlelivnrd (bcfii-, 
lbs ample ehest. all tempested with lorce 
I’ncoiujucr.ible min'd. She saw the IumiI. 

IheriUiiiig the hero, small, of (iieciaii si/i-. 

S(iir((' lumr (•\tcusn’c thau the \incu’v uick 

The s])re,i(lmg shoiildeis. imistul.ii aiul hio.id ; 

'1 he whole ii iii.iss ol swelling smews, tom lied 
Into hanuoiiioiis sha]ie,'’ 

Tluire is something iiner m liis ilesenption ot the Iw^o gla- 
diators, a dcsi:ri])tioii which may be coiii]»ared — greatly to 
its OAvn disadvantage, no doubt avilli Ijiat ol Ifsu'oii ; yet 
it is not iin])ossible that something ol the retributory 
thundiT ill till' ad nios])here of the l.iter and Jar liner Avork 
was gathereil from '1‘liomsoii's lieaA v eloiid ol incumbent 
Avords : 

“ Rushed imjjctiious loith 
'I'he gladiator : ]>itiless liis look, 

And null keen smew braerd. the slorm ot wmi'. 

Kulllnig, o'tM- all his niTvous body howiis. 

The living other Jroni the gloom slie diew ; 

Sujipoitcd on Ins shoifened arm he leans 
1‘roiie, agonising; with imumheul late 
Heavy declines Ins head ; yet dark beiieaih 
The siiilenug teat lire sullen vengeance lours, 

Shame, indignation, iinaccoiiijilished rage, 

And still the cheated eye expects his tall.” 


Thomson, and, among them, notably Gray. " The Castle 
of Indolence ” was very certainly not Avithout influence, we 
may add. on Keats, and even on Tennyson in “ TJie Lotus 
Kalers ” : ^ 

“ L'ltll in the ])assage of the vale above 
\ sable, silent, solemn lores! stood, 

When- nought but shadowy Jorms was seen to move, 

As Idless lain ied iii her dieamiiig mood ; 

And ii]) the lulls, on either side, a wood 
Ol blaekeimig ])mes. ave waving to and fro. 

Sent forth .1 sleejiv horror through the l»lood ; 

.And where this valley winded out, below. 

'I’he miirmtinug mam was heard, and scai cely heard, to flow. 

“ J Idrasnif^ land nf dyi>a<<iy heat it was, 

0/ dycnius that waoc hcfiur the half-shut eve ; 

.Ind nf ijay i a sties in tin l lauds that pass, 

I'm enei flushing yoimd a sitmmey sky. " 

The ]>hih)si)])hica.l ninsmg.s which follow nniioubtcdly 
suggested niiieli in TemiNson’s far finer ])oem. Man is 
portrayed by Tbom.son as ])iisbing the lo.id of life uphill ; 
but when lie thinks that lie has almost gained the sumiiul» 

Hown lliunders b.ick the stone with miglitv sweej).” 

It is till’ most A’.iin ol vamtic',, m other w'ords. 

“ To toil lor what A'ou lieie iintoilmg m.iv obt.iiii " ; 

or 111 Tennyson’s exquisiti' Avoids, to lie 

“ I'oi evei climbing up the cliuibmg w.ive.” 

Other passages in 'rhonison’s (blluse and b*idly coiistruided 
})oem h.id some inliueiiee on " The Palace ol Art " and tlic 
ojienmg ol '* 'J'he V ision of Sm.” 

Hut Ave must .igree with .\Ti. ^^.lLaulav in liis verdict 
lliat, a.fler all, Thomson’s finest work is to be lound in “ 'Lhe 
Seasons.” Ills chief merits are, a,s Ave have siiggiislcd, 
those ol keen observation, his rilertness lo sights and sounds 
and fragrances, to atmospheric otiects and es])(‘eiallA' to 
colours ; ami il was in ” 'Plie Se.isons ” timl he wms best 
.ible to even ise his gilts. We gel notliiiig, it is true, of 
that ” i onsei r.ilion ” .mil ” gleam ” Avlmh avi' .are leirning 
to rc'g.ird now.idavs .is the lirsl essenti.d ol great .irt : but 
we do get till' bro.ul sim erity ami truth ol dr.iughtsmin.slnp 
iii.inilestc'd m »,iu. h biu's as: 

’ The yellow W'all-llowci'. st.imi'd with iinii-hruwai,” 

or these (for .'.Her a.ll, it is to 1 he su])ei added hiini.in mlei est 
Ave niiisi rel Ill'll il we .liv to read 'riioinson. .iml avc must 
not ])ait with our good eigbteeiiih-C 'nl iir\' ]M)e1 ol nature, 
our Irnlliful old h'])braim Maikellai, willioul .i smile) : 

” Hut tlnel lo lieedles-. l1u“' I lie wiiidnw plows 
A (oust. ml de.iMi ; where glooinilv o-lueil 
'the vill.im -.pidi'i li\i'^ eiiiuiiiig .mil liem- 
l\b\tiire .il)lioiied' \niul .i mangled liea|» 

Ol lai lasses, m e.igei w.iUli he '-.its. 

O'l-rlooknig all In- w.ivnig sn.ires .iromul 
.\eai Uk- due cell Ihi- dreadles-. waiulerei nit 
J'.isses : ,is oti the iiilli.m shows Ins Imiil. 

I'he piev .it l.isl ell u.iied, lie dieadliil daits, 

With i.'ipn! ghdi , .dong the le.iniii!’. line . 

\inl. fixing in tin- wietfh lijs t niel 1 . mil's 
S liike^ h.ukw.ird giimlA plf.iM-d 1 he llultenng w nig 
\lld shriller sound, deii.ue extieme <ll-.liess 
\nd ask Ihe helping iKispii.iI'l'' h.iiid. ” 

H.ird imlc'd would be the heart ol him who would deny 
to tin* ami.ible old ]»i'.u h-e.atmg ]>oet ol lliat jiassage his 
e.isiK' won nook li.ill w.iv up the slo]»es oJ I\ianiissiis ! Ami 
did he not -luobahly .ifttr sw.dlowing a j)e.icli-stonc 
anse on the ti]> ot Ins toes ami smg the most t.nmuis of .all 
JCngb.sli lA Ties, ” Rule, Hnlaiim.i ” Tlia.t is, at any ralc^ 

.as satislactor\oin account ot the antluu'siii]) ot our national 
wai-'Cry iis aiiy othci . 


Mr. Macaulay points out the debt of other i)oets to 
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AUSTERE ART* 

This is a book of rare distinction. Jts illustrations alone 
would make it that. Mr. Muirhcail Bone has leapt, at a 
bound, to a place anionp: our fcjreniost draughtsmen, and 
for an arti.sl of his pre-cininencc to expend his gift hand- 
■sonicly upon a piece (jf ficlion as he does here is so unusual 
that wt'. have to go back half a centnty almost to find a 
parallel case. Admirable ns his drawings are. however, they 
are not more so than Mrs. C.ertrude Bone’s text. Together 
and equally they nuikc up a book that is stamped with 
•distinction, as we liavi* said. 

The story tells 1 k)w an olil man refound the happiness of 
youth ill bis grandchildren, and lost it again. Jacob Pyrah 
is a small farmer, poor, grey, weatherworn. Tamar, his 
only child, had kept house for liim for a few years after his 
wife’s death, until she married a sailor and went off to a 
neighbouring seajiort. Now this daughter returns, deserted 
by her hu.sband, bringing with her two little lads, Robert 
And tlic Baby. She had passed, quietly, almost out of her 
father’s life, leaving 
liim alone ; and now . . 

her coming back, like ' 
her going, is accepted 
by both with the 
patient surrender to 
fortune of those e.sta- 
blishcd in poverty. 









^ '■ /'/ ■’> '/■ 







“ • Well ! ’ returned 
Jacob, looking at her 
and the children with 
the same deliberation, 
* I can do wi’ you.’ 

"The woman gave a 
nod of acquie.sccnce.” 


With the spring of 
the children’s pres- 
•ence the sap mounts 
again in the old 
heart ; while the old 
life goes on the same 
— that is, fixed in an 
ordained course, 
which the author 
conceives less as a 
tragic fate than as a 
destiny to be ac- 
cepted with the un- 
demonstrative 

suffering of her char- j ^ 

acters. And indeed 

it is because she ^ 

realises the very 

dregs of their lot (Reproduced from “Qiildrcn's Children,” bj 

that she is able to 
isolate her |>eople, to 

detach them from its commonness, and dignify them by 
association with imperishable realities ; as it is always 
through the material that the spiritual is to lie attained. 
It is not a joyous story ; it is sad and pitiful ; but 
by an austere elevation in the telling of it, which she 
rarely fails to sustain, the author lifts it above gross 
pathos. 

This effect— for hers is the sincerity of art — ^is largely got 
by a fine use of a landscape background. Here again we 
find the specific results of observation and knowledge sub- 
ordinated to, yet enriching and dignifying, impressions of 
nature, and Ihesc impressions in turn catcliing up and 
enveloping, in appropriate emotional atmosphere the 
human figures in the story. A good example is found in the 
description of the night on which is first introduced to us 

• '* Children’s Children.** By Gertrude Bone. With draw- 
ings by Muirhead Bone. r^s. and 6s. (Duckworth & Cp.) 


(Reproduced from “Qiildrcn's Children,” by 


Ellen Budd, one of the associate characters who make their 
appearances artlessly, almost inconsequcntly, but with, an ^ 
effect that rci’alls Russian fiction. 

The woman anti chiltl disappeared behind the trees. A gate 
slammed, and Jacob turned hi-s head from watching them, 
looking to right and left tranquilly at the crops or cattle in the 
holds as tliev ]iassed. A line of wild ducks rose from the river 
winch flowed through the plain, dividing two counties. The 
old man turned, pointing them out to Robert with his whip- 
handle, but the child had curled up against a Luindle of .sacks in 
the corner of the cart, and w'as fast asleep. Jacob reined in the 
pony, and fumbling under the seat, pulled out a threadbare ' 
horse-rug and laid it carefully over the boy. then he lit the lamp, 
stretched himself, yawned, and resumed his journey. 

“The sky overhead was dark but clear, and blossomed with 
stars ; only on the left hand, where the clouds hung over the 
distant sea. one or two taint points of light struggled like pioneers 
exploring into darkness, 'fhe moon, just ri.sen and low on the 
horizon, ]>oisetl lor a moment in a gap of the clouds, red and 
stormy like a lurid siin-.setting, or as il m the Iieart of a crystal. 
On either side of the low-lying lanes sti'ctched the fields of ripen- 
ing hay. swaying and 
imjias.sable as the sea, 
witli trees grown 
spectral and of great 
bulk in the twilight, 
until in tire silence and 
wiiidlessness of the llat 
plain the cart seemed 
to be act iially treading 
the floor of a great 
sea, in a vague 
silence searched by 
ripples of sinister light 
and unfamiliar sound, 
its lamp wliiteiiing the 
spiky liedgerows and 
rliscoveriiig a passage 
for itself between 
ii\emies of giant sea- 
wi‘ed and clinging sub- 
mat ine foliage.” 

Mr. Bone, in his 
I a mlsra j)e cl ra wi n gs, 
of wliich Ihcix are 
many, ‘ docs not 
make the mistake of 
attempting to com- 
ment on de.scription 
of this quiet in- 
tensity. Beautiful 
in themselves, they 

.. . _ scarce indirectly 

rcU^vaiit to the text : 

•• Shap.his coat greyer than 

ever, lay stretched asleep.*’ contradict 

kind permiMion of Me»iiri. Duckworth & Co.) spirit. But there 

arc others, directly 
illustrative of the 
story, in which his summary and significant line matches 
the austere beauty pf the author’s art. 



IRovel IRotes. 


SCARS* By Christopher Stone. 6s. (William Heineinann.) 

Apart from the Eton and Oxford scenes, which are not 
overdone, the fascination of this story lies in four pr five 
young people, two brothers, Reggie and Hilary, their 
youngest sister Betty, a bright hamadryad, her lover, 
Raymond Easter, and Jim Boyle, an Oxford man. Mr. 
Stone has written a clever story about their love-affairs, 
but the hinge of the plot is a hereditary development of 
bestial ferocity in poor Reggie. He inherits a large fortune 
from a neighbouring squire, goes to Oxford, but on his 
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twenty-first birthday learns the horrid secret of his father 
*from papers left to be opened on that day. 'J'he author 
has managed this part of tin* tale with some rcslr.iiiit. 
The grim clement docs not become overpowering, but it 
leads to some dramatic episodes. There is a good deal 
of capital by-play in the book, especially in thc^ sha])(^ of 
cricket, flirtation, and thought-reading ; Mr. Stone has 
evidently enjoyed this more than the teisk of rounding off 
his book smoothly. The Oxford life which he sketclies 
has more to do with Amaryllis in the shade than with tlu' 

• Bodleian, but this will be rather a recommendation th.in 
otherwise to most of his readers. 

THE IVORY GOD, and Other Stories. By J. S. Fletcher. 
Gs. (John Murray.) 

This collection of short stories is, like many others of 
its class, named after a story which is hy no means its 
wStronge.st number. Tlie reader .sliould begin with “ Ser- 
geant Murphy’s Waterloo,” and lie will feel more arrested. 
Several of the stories arc weird, others arc ])layful or .senti- 
mental, while one or two at the chise nunind oiui of ” Daniel 
Qnaync.” 'i'hc grave-digger in ” Family Pride ” is c)ue 
of Mr. Idetcher’s capital figures, lie objects strongly to 
the Funeral Retorm jirojiosals. ” Thccr's our parson now — 
he's all for what they c.dl this Burial Keform 'od rabbit 
'em, J don't k n»w what they weern’t reform next if they get 
t’ chance— an’ he says ’at t’ owd style’s all wrong, an’ ’at 
fewnerals should be simplified, as be calls it. Says tlieer 
didn’t ovsd to be shells and coffins and them theer, an’ no 
oriiy mentation no brass han’iilcs, no uowt. I niver heerd 
sicli fond talk i' mi’ life. . . • But I will tcH ye one thing 
] know wliat owd Mesliir J.icob lunki’soii ’ud say if he 
wor carrietl Abraham’s bosom i’ a elothes b.isket. It 
'ud be a poor job for Abraham wlum t’ owd kul wor ’livered 
to him tak* a bit of iioatice ! ” 

NEPENTHES. By Mokmicc Jlaylku. <is. (Willicon Black- 
wood tV' Sons.) 

A Hindu ladv, wealtliy and beautiful, is the only survivor 
of a wreck, and slu* seeks slielfer in the house of Hugh 
Fellowes, wOio belongs to a band of nefarious wreckers. 
I'hc story of her exjicneiiccs and adventures in this house- 
hold is narrated by Hugh’s younger brother Robert, a 
quiet and studious poet. Hugh is a wild, rast .dly scpiirc, 
who drives his wife demented, and jilols to secure the 
Hindu lady’s chest of jewels. How he is foiled is the plot 
of the tah\ It i.s told with .i pleasant combination of re- 
flective aiiiil>die power and exciting melodrama. 'I'he various 
women are all well cirawii, from Rose to Polly. There is 
a love-thread running through the chcipter.s indeed there 
arc two of them, altliough poor Mr. Bindley ’s passion for 
Nepenthes comes to an untimely eml. 'fhe term ‘'Ne- 
penthes ” is given to tlie stranger on at.count of the mesmeric 
power which she mercifully exercises over the mother and 
the child of Hugh. laivers of the t.)dyssey will recollect 
its origin. Perhaps Miss Ilayllar might have made a 
little more out of Polly ; most readers would have been 
glad to sec her more prominent in tlie story. But, apart 
from that, the novel is excellently ronCcived and written. 

THE ONE FOUNDATION. A Novel, es. (llodder & 
Stoughton.) 

Both in subject and in treatment ” The One Foundation ” 
reminds us at once and irresistibly of that great realistic 
novelist Mark Rutlierford. It mirrors certain pha.ses of 
the religious life of to-day as faithfully and as ably a.s Mark 
Rutherford has pictured the religious life of Early Victorian 
times, and with much tlic same severe simplicity and charm 
of style. The autocratic, intolerably ill-tempered Lady 
Burbage is an uncommonly clever character study ; she 
spends most of her time in wandering about Italy and 
Switzerland, makes herself heartily disliked at all the 
hotels she patronises, and is only tolerant with her courier 
BXid her maid because she dare not lose them, but she atones 


to herself for fhis resfraiut by her treat incut of her niece, 
Elinor Page. Elinor is an orphan, and Lady Burbage, a 
widow' with no cliildren, adopted her five years ago, luid 
tliose five years have bei’ii a time of bondage, ” almost of 
iiiarlyrdoin.” She is innv twenty-seven, wdien, on a night 
during their .stay at a Swiss hotel, I^ady Burbage becomes 
.so insulting and tyrannical, so wholly unbearable, that 
Elinor is resolved to leave her early next morning, return 
to luigland. and get an old school friend to give her liouse 
room until she can obtain some sort of situation. But the 
Rev. Mark l.(!V(irtf)n otfiirs her another way of cscai>e.. He, 
a Iiaiidsoine, intelligent young minister a few years older 
than herself, has been slaying at the .same hotel; they 
have seen much of (lach ofluir and lie is already in love 
wdih her; and learningof licr decision persuades lier to marry 
liim and let hiui arrange her fufurc for her. Levertou’s 
charaetcT, again, is admirably draw’ll. Elinor travels alone 
fo England next morning : he remains behind to explain 
matters to tlu* aunt, and the s( I'lie in wdiich he docs so i.s 
handlcul skilfully and w'llli excellent restraiiif . When they 
marrv, Elinor dcM's not love him and has no religion, and 
Mark is in no Imrrv to impose his views upon lier. He is a 
Nonroniormist miiiisb'r in a gnnving manufacturing town ; 
he w'orks hard amongsl the poor, and Elinor is soon w'orking 
with him and sharing his synqiathies, and it is his sincerity, 
Ins eariK'stness. llic essential bigness of Ins ])ersoiiality fliat 
]m'sentlv ilraws Ium* Io love him and to share liis beliefs. 
But no sooner lias this poinf been arrived af than, under the 
iiilluence of Amvas BretU*-, a Lousiii of I'diiior's, a brilliant, 
lascinaf mg. entirely honest lellow, Mark becomes a Socialist 
and creates an immense sensation by adopting and ex- 
liouiiding th(’ docl lines of th(‘ ” New' Theology.” His wife 
.stands fast by llu' old faith to width lu' h.ul brought her, 
and IS nearly alKsiated from him ; he grieves his friends 
and .scandalises his follow'ers, but soon has a new lollowmg, 
clnelly ol voiing men, that is larger than th(‘ old. The stbry 
deals ably and lorcibly w'llli our latter-day return to 
Pantheism, and by a sudden turn that is not, iierhajis, 
(juite convincing, reaches a h.qipy ending. It is a remark- 
able book ; f»iie of the very low novels of religious ble that 
has claims to be jiidgetl as littTalure. 

PROSE IDYLLS OF THE WEST RIDING. By Lady C. 

Millies (iaskfll. 6s. (Smith, Elder l\: (. u.) 

These studies anti sketches of Yorkshire life .sliow’ con- 
siderable force of pathos and tragic interest, although one 
or two ol them arc rather ” oozy ” w'itli sentiment. The 
strangest paii’ are the last. The opening story is not the 
finest in the book. Like many other w'riters of short stories. 
Lady Milncs Gaskell seems unable to arrange her menu to 
the best advantage. Bui it the reader will take the book 
backwards, he w'lll lay it down wdlli a sincere appreciation 
of tin*, ipiiet insight shown by the authoress into the wild 
habits of miners and others in the West K-iding. ” The 
Singer of a Sammer's Night ” is an excursion into the 
melodramatic wdiicli is less suciessful. Lady Gaskell is at 
her best in describing the inner passions nf tlie people as 
she know's them, as the admirable: tale f)f " A Wayside 
Sacrament ” is eiiongli to prove. She is to be congratulated 
upon the excellent level of ini ('rest w'hich sh(' has main- 
tained. Tlie philosophy of tlie book i.s summed up in (Wie 
Yorkshire womiin's remark: “ When we’re gcdtiii’ on we 
takes to siltin’ by fire, mindin’ rliilders, but ’tis grand to be 
ytmng and unv.dsonable and Ik •Id to sunshine.” 

ANN; A Brief Tragedy. By the Author of "Miss Molly.’* 
(Ouseley.) 

A considerable iiuniher ot vears have passed since we 
read "Miss Molly,” but it is not a story easily to be forgotten. 
It hiflds its jdace in our recollection, when greater books 
have escaped us, by viitiie of its spontaneity and the natural 
charm of its telling. 'Hie two short stories that make up 
this book sliow that the author has not lost her faculty of 
characterisation. Both arc set in an atmosphere of gloom. 
The first is the story of a foundling, who grows up to sow 
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dissension in the house of her afloption. The father loves 
her more than he docs his wife, and when other lovers seek 
the t?irl, his jealousy leads to murder which passes for an 
accident. The otlicr story deals with the victim of an 
inherited ])a.ssion ft)r j^anibliiifr. Three' women love liim — • 
his mother, his wife, and one other; amt it is the self-sacrifice 
of the last that opt'iis his eyes to lhi5 love h(^ bears liis wafe, 
and the cowardice of leaving hi'r by suicide. TJie stories 
are rare psycholoj^ical studies, and the endings are left for 
the reader's cfmjecturc. There are signs of haste in the 
writing, but the stories are strong and convincing. 

THE EXPLORER, Jiy William Soiuorset Maugham. Os. 

(Heinernanii.) 

This is a tale in which tlie central ligiire is one of the 
“ strong, silent men of fiction who as a rule .ire somc'- 
what tiresome fellows. They are strenuous, they have 
square-cut jaws, and they have a conli'injit for the “ little 
street-bred people.'* These “ strong, siliuit ” gentlemen 
arc generally jiorlrayed by women or very young men, and 
Charlotte lironte’s Rochester is an early tigurc' in the race. 
Alec Mackenzie is Mr. Maugham’s hero, ami Alec does 
gre.'it deeds in the way of suppressing slave-tr.uling iii soiiie 
wild ilistrict that one reaches from Mombassa. Mr. 
Maugham is a skilled literary performer ; but tlui nudo- 
<lrainatic nature of this book gives one the iinjiression that 
it may have been written when lu^ was younger than he 
is now. Its construction is not souml, tor one is led to 
believe th.at the central figure is to b(' one Kri'd Allerlon, 
a broken man of position wdio embezzles money, ami 
Allerton disappears altogether, the streiiuoiis M.ickenzic 
taking his ])lace in the centre of tlu^ ]>ictur(!. .Moekciizic 
loves J.ucy, a daughter of the embezzler, and takes with 
him to Africa a brother of the girl. An importaiii pari of 
the plot has to do with a sortie in which .Mackenzie, knowing 
that young Allerton is a coward and a useless jierson, gives 
him a place in w'hich hi*, is almost bound to meet his de ath. 
Covered with glory, Mackenzie returns to Juigland, but the 
matter of Ids treatment of Ihi’ brollK'r is ex])osed by the 
Daily Mail. The whole thing is done with iniuh zest : 
but one expects better material troni the .luthor of “A 

Man of Honour.” As for tlu' style, the afh'Ctation o 1 

simplicity is not absent, and in a touching ]Hui-piclurc of 
a scone by the sea one finds this scuIctico, ” A cow heavily 
whisked its tail.” Tlu'rc is an e])igram-s])inning b.\rristcr 
who talks in this style, ” Aiuerie.in wunieii ani.iyc me. 
They buy their linen at Doucet's and re.id Ilerberl Spencer 
with avidity. And wdiat’s more, they seem to like him. 
An Englishw'oman can seldom read a serious Ijook \Mthout 
feeling a prig, and as soon as she feels a jirig she leaves off 
her corsets.” Before ” 'J lie Knd ” is reached one is very 
tired of this performer. Mackenzie is amusing -which is 

the last thing his creator intended him to bi* ; Lucy is 

tediously introspective ; and tlicre is reality in a frolicsome 
American 'widow' who leads the (Epigrammatic barrister into 
matrimony. 

THE CRESTED SEAS. By James Breudan Connolly. 

6s. (Duckworth.) 

If you have read " Out of Gloucester,” or ” 'I'hc Seiners,” 
or ” The Deep Sea's Toll,” you will know what to expect 
of Mr. Connolly. No other living novelist has shown a 
closer or more wonderful intimacy with the sea in all its 
moods, nor with the hard, rough lives of tlic dcej)-se.a 
fishermen. These thirteen short stories in ” The Crested 
Seas ” have a vividness of detail, a sharpness of outline, 
are presented with a simple and graphic realism that give 
them all the tone and colour and force of absolute truth. 
They are tales of life as it is lived off the bleak coasts 
of Newfoundland ; talcs of shipwreck, of smuggling, of 
adventure in fog and storm and in perilous, ice-bound 
waters : and the characterisation is so sure and good that 
always you are as mucli interested in the men who go 
through the adventure as you arc in the adventure itself. 
Here and. there you have a quiet touch of pathos, here and 


there, more often, something of raw, grim humour, and 
everywhere the ruggedness and savagery of elementary' 
liuinanity for ever at war with one of the untamed and 
untamable forces of nature. Tf there are any stories in this 
kind that arc truer or more haunt ingly effective, one re- 
viewer, at l(‘ast, has never come across them. 

THE BRASS BOWL. A Novel of Sensation. By T.ouis 
Joseph Vance. Os. (E. Grant Kicluinls.) 

Mr. Vance is ;iii honest man. lie calls his novel one ” of 
sensation,” and sensational it is from first to last, in a 
crescendo of tlirilling situations. Only, the interest of it*^ 
lies dei'per tlian mere adventure. TIke hinge of the plot 
is the extraordinary facial resemblauee between a f^Eiitle- 
inan-biirglar and a wealthy young Aiiu’rican, whose tnEasures 
are to be sjioiled. This youiifj American also holds ]>apers 
which comproniise a financial man, whose daughter deter- 
mines to steal them. All three, tlie two indepiEiulent thieves 
and their victim, are lliing together in a dramatic situation : 
love-eom])licalions arise, and a ihoronghly exciting story 
then ruslu's on !»> its hapjiy ending. Tin' tourlship over 
tlie t(‘lephono wires .it the cIosie is a trifle inqimbable. But 
otherwist' there is no lack of vital jiassion or movement, and 
Mr. \'ance has succcedeil in investing his story wilh real 
psychological fascination, it is as engrossing .i novel of its 
class as we hav(' road lor many a numtii, throbbing, like 
the motors which it describes, with the pulse oi energy in 
eninmals iind their foes .'like. 


Ubc Bookinaifs ^ablc. 

DISCOVERIES. V X'uhiiiie ol I'Nsays, By WillMin 
Butler N’e.its, (Dundnnn . J >un f iuer iMess.) 

As a volume of short essays, Mr. ^'eats’s book is a small 
thing : a m.il1(*r of forty odd ]>ages, Ixnind in ])igeon's- 
brcMst blue and print I'd bi'antifnlly by Miss Kliz.ibe1h Ve.ils 
in a type that stands between aiith r and nE.ider because 
it is less clear than commoiqilace ])rinfing: wnllcn in a 
firedly simph' style which is akin to the speech of peasants 

who. not shrinking, like modern ediicafi'd men, from 
” the ancient and insoluble,” can still talk simply and 
])Octically -and dilU'rent from tluEir speech in premcEdita- 
lion and i,ick of energy. It is as ” DiscoviEries ” that tlu* 
volume lias so much signitie.iiico, and tliere again, not as 
new discoveries -they .ire not new -but IxEcaiise tiiev 
^ have been made by Mr. Yeats, who re])res(‘nLs in our minds 
the visionary, IIke niyslic.al. tluE remote. Has mysticism, 
then, something to do with ordinary peo])le and the next 
strecEt ^ Are poets nuEii ^ Do they live our c(^mmon life ? 
VVe had almost forgotten it. 'I'licy have held tluEinselvcs 
s<j aloof ; they liavtE written so much which, to the straggler 
for existence, is only melodious Iwaddh' or an anodyne. 
Yet listen to this — from Mr. Yeats ! — 

“ In literature, partly from lack of lli;it spoken word which 
knits us to normal man, we liavci lost in ]»ersonahty, in our de- 
light m the whole man— blood, imagination, intellect, running 
together- -but have toiiiid a new delight, in essences, in states 
of niinil, in pure imagination, in all that comes to us most easily 
in (Elaborate music.'" 

Mr. Yeats has, it scorns, be(E!i considering Villon and, in 
particular, Verlaine. While Verlaine was living, Mr. Yeats 
was interested in nothing but states of mind, lyrical 
moments, intellectual essencc-i ; without knowing it, he had 
come to care for nothing but impersonal beauty. Now, 
however, he finds it in himself to write : 

*' What moves natural men in the arts is what moves, them in 
life, and that is, intensity of personal life, intonations that show 
them in a hook or play, tlie strength, the essential moment of a 
man who would be exciting in the market or at the dispensary 
door. They must go out of the theatre with the strength they 
live by strengthened with looking upon some passion that could, 
whatever its chosen way of life, strike down an enemy, fill a 
long stocking with money, or move a girl's heart. . , . Their 
legs will tire on the road if there is nothing in their hearts but 
vague sentiment ; and though it is charming to have an affec- 
tionate feeling about flowers, that will not pull the cart out of 
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tlie flitch. An exciting porsnn, whctlior tlu* hem ol ;i j)lav «)r 
the maker of poems, will disj^lay the f(rciil(‘st voliniieof personal 
•energy, iinrl this energy must seem to ronie ont of the body 
as out of the mind.” 

That is a discovcTy none tlu! less wortli making and 
■expressing boean.se it is scarcidy now. Mr. N^'afs has come 
out of the land of dreams. 1 fe has discnvcn’tl life* ; ho h.is, 
one miglit almost say. diseovorc'il m.inkind. WhetluM* 
ho means to make life and mankind into still ,'inolhor dream 
IS not yet evident, and indeed does not greatly mat1(‘i-. 
That he lias .ip|)roa('h(M| such a discovery hv such a ro.id 
his is the hojiefiil sign. Jateratnrfj is in danger of dis 
•covering that \vc jiossess hoilies healtliy bodies, tins 
time, ^ith all the exiilM'r.ince ami tin; glory then'of. I atera- 
ture is in viny serious d.inger of re-discovm'ing life. 

MEMOIRS OF THE LATE DR. BARNARDO. Bv Mis. 
Barnard o and James Marchant. With an IntrodiKtum |)V 
W. Kobertsoii NiloU. ijs. (Tledder A- Slougliton.) 

As Dr. \icoII sav‘-' m lh(‘ vivid and nitimale ch.iracler- 
sktdch h(' gives ol him in the mlrodmti«m. ‘‘Dr. IVrn.inlo 
Avas of th(' ohl si'hool of ])hilani hnqnsts.” llf* av.is able to 
•eonceive at the oiiiset o1 his ( aieer the ])rolonnd iidlnencf 
that might be exeri ised b\' the indiMdiiality <»f one man 
who was in earnest. ‘‘ He flamed np into xchenieiu e A'orv 
(easily. Lov»\ ]nlv, wr.ilh, scorn manliest ed themselves 
m turn .dmosi \ oli aiin ally. 'I'hese hursts sotm siibsideil, 
but very readily nxiirred. ... It av.is about the Homes 
anti the rhihlren th.il he w.is -dw.iys Ihiidving, .uni wln'ii 
Cf)Ti\'er.sing on otliei tlnmie-* om i'oiihl sometime-, see th.it 
‘his eyes wen' with his lu'art. .iiid that was hir aw.iy.’ 
His shn’wdiiess .uid linmoni eaiiie onl ])l,iinlv, but he w.'-s 
a man who had one .lim in hie.” \nd tliesi* Memoirs b\ 
Mrs. B.iruardo and Mr. f.tnu's Ma.iLh.iul tell siinplv .uid 
plainly .ind in due ihMail bv w li.it (. onr.igt'oiis sell-s.u i ifu'e, 
through wh.it misiindeist.inding ainl <dilo(|iiy, witli wh.il 
]).ilieiil, sliemions labour, .uni with what <i sAvelliiiL' tnl(‘ ol 
svnip.'i1h\' from llie le.idmg men ot the d.iv .‘s wt'II .i ^ Ikuii 
th(‘ piibln' at Ku'gi', he a(.ine\ed Ih.d one .um, .uni did tor 
the ])oor and mituist ilnldien ol the nation what, without 
any <|n('stinn, the nation it sell ought to 1 m \t' doin lor them. 
It IS a, noble, a ])H)loninlK' mtc'iisting .uid .in inspiring 
record. Vow Iuim* the whole ol his -dory, Ironi the linu' ol 
his birth at Dublin, throngli 1 lu‘ i i'.irs ni wlm h he .u cf‘]>ied 
religion, bec.ime .i mission. iiv me«lu.il studoiU, st.irled 
mission work in the h'asl hanl ol 1 ondon, saw the sw.irin 
•f)t h.df-iiaked N’onngsteis sleejimg on tin- lool ol .i hoiist' in 
a ble.ik niglil ol winter, .uni w.is moved to est.iblish tin* hist 
•of Ihosr Homes Ih.it h.iA’i' iloiie .i woik whosi* immeiis** 
nalion.ll im])ori.un’i’ has not even yet, I think, b«-en .nle 
'tpiaiely realised by .inv of us. Neillu'r shimler, diseour.ige- 
nienl.nor broken lie.dth eould lurn liini Irom his pur])ose. 

” There must bi' few' mdei’d wdio h.ive doin* the work given 
them more diligently, more br.ively, or with a more simple 
heart;” .iml certainly no man living has done greiler, 
more pr.utic.d or more far reaehiiig service m the cause; 
of lumianity. Mrs. Barnardo and Mr. Marchant h.ive' ]M'r- 
foniied a difficult t.ask adeepi.it el v ; they h.ive; brought 
together all the facts and figures ami left them te> speak 
for thcmselvu'.s, aiiel they speak miAst edoe^yentlv. 'I'he beieik 
is aelmirably illnstral(;el with ])hote)gra])hs of Dr. B.irnarelei, 
his family, his fricinls, ami of the scenes .imie! which he 
lived and Aveirked ami dieel. 

STRAY STANZAS. By Katherine ^laiiii. (Maclehose.) 

In thU dainty little veilumc MLss Mann fully sustains the 
reputation she acquired by her earlit'r book of Ri;plics tei 
Old Semgs of the Elizabethans.” We; fiiul in it the same 
qualities of metrical skill and woodland inclfidy. The 
stanzas entitled Lilac ” are an example of Miss Mann’s 
fresh and simple style, in which the art is well concealed. 

To you this lilac white, that grew 
Within my bower, I’m sending. 

May it please, 

And bear you of the sweets it knew 
When, honey -rich, *twas bending 
To the bees ; 


And bring you of the hre.ith it drew 
When, fragrant, it w;is iidiiig 
On the breeze ; 

With .something ol the dawn Irish dew 
Its clialiced heart w.ei hiding 
’Ne:ith the trees ; 

And from iiiv own lieart all that's tine, 

.\iid all tint IS abiding 
N'oiirs he these ! 

Miicli in tl.c little volume is])lainly of the nature (d experi- 
ments 111 metre; hut in the I.ist section, called ‘‘Sungs of 
Sadni'ss,” we deti'ct tin' sinci'nlv of emotion imlisjieiisable 
for the highest lyru' note. 


IRotcs on IMcw Boohs. 

Ml-.SSKS. I.ONHMANS, (dHHCN A' CO. 

We envv tin; stinleiiK of tlic* Eoyal Naval College, Osborne, 
tin* lit tie book ol hiogr.ipliKis wJm h has heiMi jn ep.ired for tlieiii 
by Mr. Cl. U. CalliMider loi their trt;t|iienl use. It is called 
Sea Kilims of Britain (,:s. Oil.), and it tells of Jive sea-gi.ints — 
ITaw'kins. Tlr.ike. Howard, ( ireiixille, .iiid Hhike, with many 
anotiier Ijeio whiili that period midiules. Mr. f alleiider lias 
h.'id tile good toihiiie .iiul the good sense to dr.'iW' lieely^ upon 
hroiide’.s tliiilling desci ipf ions, .iud we repeat the tine phrases 
and till! telling words heiiealh our bre.ilh as we read, lor the sh<*i!r 
ple.e.iire ol hearing .ig.nii (in l.iiicv) that knidhiig v'oice. Ifut 
Mi. ( .illendei li.is given ns iiinch good willing, ol Ins own also, 
and the “ men ” .it Oihirnie an; to hr* i ongratiil.ited. 

MI SSKS. HI.\(Klh. A SON. 

1 heie i.s onI\' one ni.in proli.ihlv, to \ilioni The Call of the 
Homeland (4s. <»(1 net), lolleited, selis ted, .ind arranged by K. P. 
Scott, LL I ) , and K. I'. Wiill.is, will not a])|re.il. rii.it man is 
the one who never t«> hiinsell Iras -i.iid, " riiis is my own. iny 
n.itive l.ind • ” and hi-i kite, .is Sir W.dter S<o1t lias told ns, is 
to go down “ lo the vile dust tioni whem e he spuing, iinwejrt, 
lUihoiinin ed, and niisiing.” ” 'Hn* (.ill ol Hu; I loinel.'ind ” is 
an .inthologv to erivite .1 p.itriot out ol .1 mere human being, ami 
to stir .1 p.itriot .rliis'idv i.umIimI. it ront.'iiiis inspning songs of 
p.isl, piesent. .111(1 tiituK*: songs ol Hi it. on .indol Oreater Hritam ; 
songs ol se.i .riid l.ind, of liome and .il.ii, ol roiiiiti v .md ot inty. 

I ndoiibtedlv' t he ediloi s ha\ e m.ide onl ol then Mibgs t a most 
••iiHii.illing and inspjriting volnim. It slionhl l^e in the hands oi 
pinu(‘s.iml ol e\ ei \ Hi>.»rd-si hool scliol.ii. 

Ml-SSKs SlSM-.V, LPl). 

Messrs Sisles , who .mnouiue lheius(*Ivei (jveii on their title 
p.'iges .IS “ Makeisol He.iutiful Jkroks,” have, at .inyrale. justilied 
them -.elv'ts in The Bible Beautiful. It is a histoiv' ol Hihiical 
.irt. wiiHeii by Miss h.stelie iM. Hill II. it (osts ;s. (id., ami 
it sliovvs the spirit ul (ontnuiilv vvitli vvliiih tlu* artists h.ive, 

( oust umsly or urn onscionslv, been imbncil when painting saci'ed 
subjects. Ill *-,(^ijl]»tin e. m lres( o. in ini)-..iii. . in oils, the .iiitlioi 
li.Ls lollovved the illiud ratoi s ul tire Hibl:; storv, .iml giv'Os ni.iiiv 
.in eK.'imjrh* ol their .n hieveineiils. Her own i ovei design has 
the ellei 1 ol .in illnmiiialed missal, with its glowing ri*d. gold, 
blue, ami gieen biM'der on while linen It is a h.ipiw' spemmen 
of \v li.it ni.iv be doiu; vv'ith t.isti'liil bunlei .iiid lettering. 

MlCSSKs. V. WVUM'. CO. 

We open the be.nitilul “ N.itme books ’ ot lu-d.iy with notes 
of adiiiiratiuii in oiir \oiies. .iml oiiite juojrei 1 y we do so. P.11I 
the books which enable iis inosi Ihoroiiglilv to eiijov lliose 
attract i\ e v^oliiiiies arc books such .is this now given us by J<u:haid 
South, F.lv.S., The Molhs nf the Brillah Isle.s (7s. od. neb). Here 
w'c Icain s<)nie of tin; line foundations ol the lovely n.itiire of 
those other volnnn;s — we le.iiii the wide, deep interests ot the 
liatuie- world. No words tan leallv evaggei.ite the value 

and f.'istm.itioii ol this volnim* to insei l-Io\ ei s. I he l.iinihcs 
Sphiiigid.r to Noctnid.e .ire desiiibed in its page*'., and iieailv'^ 
seven linmlred ac( nr.'ilely coloinasl ligiires show what the molhs 
arc like in their vanoii*- stages. .Mr. .South h.is tniiniphanlh' man • 
agod to be inteiesting too. to tin* .iinaleiir ii.it oral histori.in, and 
hiS voiuim*. whnJi is the ” hirst Serns ” about imrths, should 
induce n.itnnj-iovers to buy it and all llu* others in Messrs. 
Warnc s tru.stvvurtliy .ind thoroiigli “ Wayside and Woodland 
Scries.” 

MLSSKS. G. fihXL A SONS. 

Rielimaml to I he crowd has long been know n for various surlace 
reasons — as the site ol the " Star and Garter,” as the enviable 
home of ” hhe Lass ot Kichnioiid Hill,” as a jileasaiit starting- 
plate for an allernooii on the iivcr, or as the tow'ii where ” Maids 
of Honour” cakes wcie first and best made. But there i.s 
really far more worth knowing about Kicliinond than the.se facts, 
and Mr. and Mrs. .Arthur (b Hell have written and illu.strated a 
voliiine w'hich tells in just the right manner, by ]Kni and bru.sh, 
the picturesque, romantic story oi KicUuiond’s past, in The 
Royal Manor of Richmond, with Petersham, Ham, and Kew. 
Kings and queens of the past, celebrities of the present, old 
beauties, modern delights — they are gossiped of — and accurately 
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too ; they are pictured— and that clianningly, and the result is 
excellent. You may read tliis book anywhere and enjoy it ; but 
if you can take it to the Terraco al Kichinond, or a secluded 
spot in the gardens of Ham J-fouse, you will do well. 

1Rcprint& aii& Dew JSMtioitd. 

Few more pertinent and instructive volumes come to our 
hands each year than that book of revelation, Herbert Fry's 
Poyal Guide to the London Cbsrlties (is. ftd.)> the new edition 
of which Mes.srs. C'hatio & Windus Jiave just sent us. For the 
forty-fourtli tunc it tells of every London charity, in alphabetical 
ordtir, gives a few instructive and helpful particulars, and en- 
courages the cliantably minded by the variety of appeals, and 
by a Form of Bequest. 'J'he list begins with the “ Aborigines 
Protection Society,” and we are sorry to conclude that no person 
has benefited by it this year, and we remember that no one 
benefited by it last year. On looking through this book month 
after month (for it is a mine (»f usefulness throughout the year) 
we have often wondered .at the blanks against some of the rich, 
and less rich, companies and societies when the question is 
“Number of persons benefited last year ? “ But perhaps with 
tlie.se, and also the Aborigines Society, it is impossible to number 
the cases of need. There surely should be no society holding 
back its gold to-day. As fooil for thought alone this book is 
worth double the money ; and it is not without its touches of 
unconscious humour. A most important “ annual “ to hundreds 
of men and women is The Writer*^ and Artist's Year-Book. 1908 
(is. net), sent by Messrs. A. & C. Black. The use of this 
guide is far-reaching — indeed it reaches from tliose hundreds 
of men and women mentioned above to several hundreds of 
editors, publishers, and agents, for it gives not only the names 
of every magazine published in England and many published m 
Aineric.'i, but it gives .also some details which help the writer and 
artist to .send the suitable material to the suitable place and 
on the mo.st fortunate day. The editor should, liowever, b<t 
a degree more careful in his yearly revision. We may remaik, 
for instance, that the British Monthly ceased to be an available 
home for “ short paragraphs “ at least two years ago. Another 
“ volume ” invaluable both to workers and to people of leisure 
is Hazell's Annual. 1908 (3s. ()d. net), publi.shed by Messrs. 
Hazell, Watson, Viiiey, and Messrs. Hodcler Stoughton. 
One of the most interesting pieces of Januaty loading is 
the record of the year just past, followed by the intormatioii 
about the year to come. Political, scientiljc, literary, business, 
and in fact all public aifairs are noted lu this book, with useful 
information attached. “ Hazell’s “ cover still exclaims “ Avaunt, 
perplexity I ” and inside the covers “ Hazell’s ” helps i^erplexity 
to “ avaunt." Three and sixpence is a small price to )>ay for 
this. The Literary Year-Book (Routledgc) is idwavs sure of a place 
among the reference books ot every well-ecpiipped olhee. It 
contains some excellent features this year. Among these are a 
tabulated list of reprints and a classified index of authors. Such 
features as these make the volume year by year more ami more 
indispensable. 

IRew ffioohs of tbe fIDontb. 

Df.lemuer 10 TO January 10. 

THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

BIDDLECOMBE, A. —Thouglits on Natur.al Philosophy. Od. 

(Watts Ifc Co.) 

BOYCOTT, KEV. W. I).- Jjfe in God’s Family. 2.s. net 

(Stock well) 

BROWN, REV. CHARLES —God and Man (Stockwcll) 

Churchman's l^enny Library • •* Thoughts on Some < ollocts,” by 
Ethel Romanes: “About Some Favourite Hymns,” by 
H. V. K. Skipton ; ” Songs of Dawn,” by A. R. G. 


id. each (Mowbray) 

C. S. B. — Modernism. 4d. net (Sands) 


Expositor, The. — Seventh Series. Edited by the Rev. W. 
Robertson Nicoll, M.A., TX.D. Vol, IV. 7s. 6d. net 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 
GILLIES, J. R.— Jeremiah : the M.an and hi.s Me.s5age. 6s. 

(Hodder & Stoughton) 
Gospel, Fragment of an Uncaiionical. Edited, with Translation 
* and Commentary, by Bernard P. Grenfell, M.A., 
D.Litt., and Arthur S. Hunt, M.A., D. I.itt. is. net 

(Frowde) 

HOWARD, REV. HENRY. — The Raiment of the Soul, and 

Other Studies. 3s. 6d (Robert Culley) 

LAIDLAW, JOHN, D.D.— Studies in the Parables, and Other 

Sermons. 6s (Hodder & Stoughton ) 

MILLS, BARTON R. V., M.A.-^Fundaraental Christianity. 

I.S. net (Ma.ster.s) 

PARAMAHAMSA. SRI AGAMYA GURU.— The Land of 

Eternity. 3s. net (A. C, Fifield) 

SWETE, HENRY BARCLAY, D.D.— The Appearances of Our 

Lord after the Passion. 2s. 6d. net (Macmillan) 

TINWORTH, GEOR6e.— F rom Sunset to Sunset ; Our Saviour's 
Last Day of Suffering. Represented in Fourteen Panels, 

with Illustrative Texts, ts (ElUot Stock) 

WARFIELD, BENJAMIN B.— The Lord of Glory. 6s. net 

(Hodder & Stoughton) 

WOODWARD, ALLEN B.— The Inner Man. 5s. net 

(Kegan Paul) 


FICTION. 

M.ANERJEA, S. B. — Misunderstood, and Other Sketches of 

Indian Life. 8d (Roy* Calcutta) 

B.ATTEY, D. S. — The Emperor’s Medal. A Story for Children. 

With illustrations. 2s (T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

BENSON, K. F.- -Sheaves. ()s (Heincmann) 

HLYTH, JAMJCS. — Rubina. 6s (John Long) 

BEOWN. BI'A'J'RICE M.— Sabina. 3s. (>d (H. J. Drane) 

CHURL EY, HERBERT. — Cleevcs End. Os (Sisley) 

(XEEVE, i.HCAS. — A Woman’s Aye and Nay. 6s. (John Long) 
(X)ATES, ELIZA KERB. — That Conceited Vanity. 3s. 6d. 

(H. J. Drane) 

DA WE. CARLTON.- One Fair Enemy. 6s (John Long) 

DHTTON, A. V. -Love Without Wings. 6s. (Hurst &Blackett\ 
FLETCHER, EDWIN.— Stories for the Young ..(Stockwcll) 

FORSTER, R. 11. — A Jacobite Admiral. 6s (John Long) 

GISSING. ALGICRNON.— Second Selves, os. . . (john T.ong) 

HILL, HHADON. — The Hidden Victim. 6s (Ward, Lock) 

HORSLICY, REGINALD.— In the Grip of the Hawk. With 

Illustrations. 2s (T. C. E. C. Jack) 

Japanese Fairy Tales. Told in English by B. H. Chamberlain 

and others, od. net (Gowans Gray) 

KI-.MP, LADY BEATRICE.- -The Five Little Miss Deacons. 

js.od (T.N.Foulis) 

LETTS. W. M.- Waste Castle. A Book for Girls. With 

Illustrations. 2s (T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

LOCKE, HERBERT.— Jealousy is Cruel as the Grave, is. 6d. 

net (Stockwcll) 

MANN. MARY NEWTON. -The Wooiii’ o’ Mysie. is. net 

(John Suiith) 

MAUGHAM, W. S. — The Explorer. (>s (1 [(•inemaiin) 

MEADE, L. T.- -Little Josephine. Os (|oliii Long) 

KX’SSELL, JAMES M. -The Vicdr ol Wakefield Aginii. is. net 

(T. Burleigh) 

SHIJ'.L, M. P.- The White Wedding, (js. . .(T. Werner l^aurie) 
STACPOOLE, H. DE VlCRi:. -TTie Blue Lagoon. 6s. 

(Fisher Lnwiii) 

ST. BARBE, REGINALD. -The Golden Fleece. 6s. . .(Sisley) 
vST. CLARE. ANTHONY and HORACE.— Love's Entangle- 
ment (Stockwcll) 

TEMPLE. URSULA.- When Mother was in India : A Story for 
Children. With Illustrations, js. . .(T. C. ^ E. C. Jack) 
WHITE. JOAN.- Dorothy’s Lillie Tribe. Witli Tllustralions. 
3s. 0(1 (( olliiis, Ctl.isgow) 

NiiW Ediiions. 

AUSTEN, JANE. — Sense and Sensibility . . . .((‘ollins, Glasgow) 
Bf.ACK, WILLIAM.— A Daughter of llcth. 7d. net (Collins) 
GOULD, NAT. — A Hundred to One Chance. 6d. . .(John Long) 
HOPE, ANTHONY. —The Prisoner of Zenda. Pocket ICdition. 

2s. od. net, ^s. 6d. net (Arrowsinitli) 

MACNAUGHT'AN, S . — \ J..ame Dog’s Diary. 7d. net. (Nelson) 
MATHERS, HELEN.- Comm’ Thro’ the Kyc. 7(1. net 

(Collins, Glasgow) 

PARKER, SIR GIl.REKT', -TTie 'J'raiislation of a Savage. 

7d. net (Nelson) 

RT’SSELJ., W. CL.ARK. -The Wreck of the (trosvfnor, yd. 
net (Collins, Glasgow) 

POETRY, MUSIC, AND DRAMA. 

Ballads, A Treasury of. Selected and Arranged by M. G. 

Edgar ’ (George G. liarrap) 

Blak, John, Abbot of Dunfermline (M53) 

(Journal iVinting Works, Dunfermline) 
CAMPBELL. THOMy\S.— The Complete Poetical Works. 
Edited, witli Notes, by J. Logie Robertson, M.A. 

Oxford ICdilion. 2s (Frowde) 

COLERIDGE. MARY E. — Poems. 4s. 6d. net. (Elkin Mathews) 
FIELD, MICH AEI..-- Wild Honey from Various Thyme. 

5s. net (Fisher Unwin) 

FOTHERINGHAM, DAVID ROSS, M.A.— War Songs of the 
Greeks, and Other Poems.* With Illustrations. 3s. 6d. 

net (Deighton Bell, Cambridge) 

FRAZER, KPPIE. — The Clodhopper : A Development in Verse. 

Book III. Prue (John Bale) 

GIBSON. ELIZAPEI H. -From the Shadow, ss. not 

(The Samurai Press) 
NICOr., CHARLES. — Poems and Songs .... (McLaren & Bruce) 
OLDMEADOW. ERNEST.— Great Musicians. With Illus- 
trations. 3s. 6d. net (E. Grant Richards) 

PEARCE. FRANK.— Thoughts Above the Din, and Other 

Poems (Stockwcll) 

PIRIE, JOHN. — The Croonings of a Cowboy, and Other Verses. " 

f s. net (Nicholson-Smith) 

Poets and the Poetry of the Nineteenth Co^itury, The. (Humour. ) 
George Crabbe to Edmund B. V. Christian. Edited by 

A. H. Miles, is. 6d. net (Routledge) 

Poets, The Book of Living. Edited by Walter Jerrold. 4s. 6d, 

net (Alston Rivers) 

ROGERS. ALEXANDER.— The Shah-Namah of Fardusi, 
Translated from the original Persian. 15 s. net' 

(Chapman & HaU) 

ROMILLY, LADY ARABELLA.— The Coming Dawn, and 
Other Poems. 68. net ................ (Hutchinson) 

SAMSON, SIDNEY.— The Taking of Quebec. 28. 6d. net. , 

(Elliot Stock) 


February, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


219 


WANTED. 


SERIAL STORIES. 

(About 65,000 words preferred.) 

SHORT STORIES. 

(3.500 to 4.500 words.) 

STORYETTES, 

Character Sketches, 
Humorous Sketches, etc. 

(Up to 2,000 words eacl>.) 

SHORT TOPICAL ARTICLES. 

(With or without illustrations.) 

NOVEL FEATURES & HIGH- 
CLASS WEEKLY COLUMNS. 


THE NORTHERN NEWSPAPER SYNDICATE, 

KENDAL. ENGLAND. 


THE COLLECTED 

POEMS 

OF 

DORA SIGERSON SHORTER 

With an Introduction by George Meredith 
Dailp Telegraph : 

“ By those already fnniiliat with llir work of Mrs 
Shorter this volume ol her rolleeted verse will be 
welcomed, not only for itself, hut as a possible further 
ilidicatiiin of the looked-for revival of public interest 
in poetry, and it will also be weirnnied in that it has 
a brief introduction from the p«'n of one of the two 
chief ports of the lime- Mr. Geortie Meredith. 

Mrs. Shorter in her ballads shows herself not only 
gifted With rare imagination, but as able to tell her 
tale with simple dignily and with that naturalness 
which is the secret of the ballad's charfh. Her 
work, as a whole, is marked by such sincerity and 
distinction as makes us hope that in this colirried 
form it may reach a wide circle of readers.” 

r.P/j ^Veektp: 

” It is not an easy thing to write a good ballad : it 
should be direct in subiert. but may be aimosi as 
elusive as you will in treatment. Amongst livi ng 
artists in this primitive form, which is, however, 
always alluring. Mrs. Dora Sigerson Shorter occupies 
a very distinguished place. Her * Collected Poems ’ 
arc full of a haunting cerieneis ; they have magic 
and charm, and a very true and tender pathos.” 

Price 6/- net 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, LONDON, E.C. 


BEAUTIFUL AND USEFUL VOLUMES FOR 
AMATEUR AND PROFESSIONAL GARDENERS 
AND ALL. LOVERS OF BEAUTIFUL BOOKS. 

“Cuitri Life” Lllriry. 

63s. net. By post 64.S. 

The Gardens of Italy. 

iJeiiijf a sL'iics of llliistratioiis, from Pliolojjrnpli.s sjiucially taken by 
('ll \Ki I s I.AriiAM, of llu- iiKisi famou.s examples of lho.se niat^ni- 
ficrait frMliirtrs of ^ardiMi aiTanKcint iif and aithilcLfurc for which 
Ital\, pr<--<’mmc*ntly tlu* rarliest home of I lit* j^arden, is noted, 
'riiis most important work, which forms a handsome eonipaiiioii to 
l.N isii 11(1, MKs, lontains about Jcxj plates, and is issued in 

two voltiiiifs, hatulsomcly bound in cloth. 

42s. net each. By post 43s. 

In English Homes. 

I'lie internal ( liaou It-r, Kuiniiure, and Aihjinnients of some of the 
most iiotabii' hiiuscs ol l‘n}.r|,iiid historically dcjiicled from Photo- 
graphs spn i.illy taken I'y ('iiAki.i-s Lai'MAM, eontainint; about 200 
full pinles, .mil .ibout 1 50 smaller plates. Handsomely bound in cloth. 

Gardens Old and New. VoU. I and II. 

(The Cotintiy J Imisc .-md its (laideii I'.nviionmeiil. ) Over 450 
Superb llhistiatioiis. prinled on tiehh* tiiick Art Paper, portrajiiig 
in a maniKi m xei behne aliempted the ^leatesl ami most iiitcre.stiiig 
( f.irdeiis ami Monies in l•'n^l.^ml. 

21s. net. By post 2 IS. lud. 

The Century Book of Gardening. 

A emiipieheiisixe v\ oi k lot e\ei\ lover of the j^ardeii. ICdiled by 
K. T. (.’(lOK. With about 720 Illusiralioiis. Speciaily-de.sit»ned 
( ovcM. Lar^e Svo, (olt ede.es, Ail canvas. 

128. 6cl. net each. By post 12s nd. 

Gardening for Beginners. 

B\ E T. ( nok. A Ibindbook to llie (iardmi. Superbly Illu.s- 
Iraled. 'I'hiid ami eiilaij^ed edition. Medium iSvo, Buckram. 

The Fruit Garden. 

A Manual embrai in^ all the best varniies, foimin^ a Complete 
(iuide lor ilie cullivaiioii of Biilish hruils, inside and out of doors, 
by tin. most modeiii methods. By BifNVAKDand OwKN 

'lii(»M\s. Svo, Buekiam. 

Trees and Shrubs for English 
Gardens, hv i:. t. cno^. svo. 

Roses for English Gardens. 

B\ (ii-.K i uf’DF Ii-kVi.i. and Kuvvauii Mvwii v. Smi, Buckram. 

Wall and Water Gardens. 

By (iKk I Ktrin- I KivVi.l.. Illustiated. Demy Svo, Bmkram. 

All About Animals. 

A bri^^htJv wrillen Woik for Old and Voimii. Contains 240 
full paL^<‘ i hulos ol Birds, Beasts, etc , horn l.ife, taken in all 
parts Ilf the World. ( >bloM{,j 4I0, ( loth. 

The Thames Illustrated. 

By Jdii.N I.KViA.Mi A Pietun s(jne Joimiey fiom Kichinond to 
(>\foril. Maj;nili( ently Illuslr:ile<l bv the linesi of full-pai^e N'lews, 
pnnteil on best Art p.ipet. ( Ibloiij; 4l(‘, (.‘loth. 

My Gskrdcn. b> ki»fn pmoroiis. 

10s. 6cl. net each. B\ post ms lud. 

Golf Greens and Green-Keeping. 

Kdiled by 11 EJ. Huivminsun, 

The Diseases of Trees. 

By PkorKssok lx. Haktu. Ko>al Sv<>, Bm kiani. 

A Garden in Venice. 

By V. Idn-.N With 21 CoIlolN|)e ami 50(jlhei illustrations. New 
and Cheap Edition, P.irehment Innj). 

8s. 6cl. net each. B\ pi>si Ss. lod. 

Lilies for English Gardens. 

By (iKk'ikiiiK (kkvi.i.. A (Juide lor Aniateiii's. Illustrated. 
Svo, BuLki.un. 

The Unheated Greenhouse. 

By Mrs. K. L. Da\ idmin 

7S. 6d. net. By post 7s. lod. 

Economies in Dairy Farming. 

By Ernkst Maitieus. 8\o. 

OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

Published at the Offices of “COUNTRY LIFE,” LTD. 
and by GEORGE NEWNES, LTD. 
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Verse, A Treasury of, for Boys and Girls. In Three Parts.’ 
Selected and Arranged by M. G. Edgar, M.A. 

(G. G. Harrap) 

Verse, A Treasury of, for T.ittlo Children. Selected and Ar- 
ranged by M. G. Edgar, M.A. ts. net . .(G. G. Harrap) 
Ways of God, The. One Hundred Poems, Sclecte<l by Adam 
L. Gowans, M.A. bd. net (Gowans & Gray) 

Nhw Editions. 

BETHAM-EDWARDS, M.— Poems, is. net. ..(David Nutt) 
Darley, The Complete Poetical Works ol. Edited by Uamsay 

Colies. (The Muses’ T.ibrary.) is. net (Koutledgc) 

l^ongfcllow’s Poems, llliistrateil Pocket Edition. 2S. net 

((?ollin.s, Glasgow) 

Shelley. The Complete Poetical Works of. Edited by Thomas 
Hutchinson. M.A. Oxford h'ditioii. 2s. net (Frowde) 
^WINBURNE. ALLGERNON ('HARf.ES.^~The gueen- 
y Mother, and Rosaitioiid. 7s. 6d. net (Chatto) 

CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRBS. 

Carlyle, Passages from. Selected by Sarah Spencer. 2.s. 6d. net 

(('unstable) 

Chatelaine of Vergi, Tlie. A romance of the i.^th century as 
Translated by Alice Kemp Welch. Illustralions from 

a Contemporary Ivory. 5s. net (Chatto) 

GARNSEY, E. K., B.A. Syd. —Rpilegoinena on Horace, qs. net. 

(Sonnenscheiii) 

HUXLEY. T. H. — Aphorisms and Reflections. Selectetl by 

Henrietta A. Ifiixley. 2s. 6d. net (Macmillan) 

PRICE. HENRY PRINCHT:.- The Excursions. (Price's In- 
complete W^orks.) 2s. nef .. (Open Road Publishing Co.) 
WOODWARD, PARKER. — Euphues, the Penpatician. 5s. 

net (Gay A' Bird) 

WORLAND, ]*'. E.” -Love : Sacred and TTofane. .^s. bd. net 

(C. W. Daniel) 

^ YEATS, W. B. — Discoveries : a Voliiriu; of Essays 

(Dun Elmer Press) 

Ni:\v E'dition. 

BUSKIN, JOHN. — A Joy lor Iwer ; TJie Fwo Paths. 
(World’s Classics.) i vol. is. net, is, 6d. net 

((ieorge Allen) 

HISTORY, BIOORAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

BAUGHAN. EDWARD AT.GERNON. ---Ignaz Jan Paderewski. 

28. 6 d. net (John Lane) 

BELL, MRS. ARTHUR (i, — I'hc Royal Manor of Richmond. 

Illustrated in Colour (Hell cS: Sons) 

CHEETHAM, S., D.D,- a History of the Christian ('hurch. 

los. bd (Macmillan) 

GARSTANG, JOHN, B. Litt., M.A. Phe Burial Customs of 
Ancient Egypt. With Illustrations. 31s. bd. net. 

(Constable) 

GILBEY, SIR WALTER. BART., and K. D. CUMING.— 
George Morland, His Life and Works. 2ns. net 

(A, A C. Black) 

GILSON, CAPTAIN CHARLliS J. L. History of the ist Balt. 
Sherwood E'orosters in the Boer War. With Plans and 

Portraits. 5.S. net (Soniicnschein) 

GOSSE, EDMUND. — Ibsen. (T.iterary Lives Series.) 3s. bd. 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 
HERKI.ESS, JOHN, and ROBER'I' KERR H ANN AY.— The 
* Archbi.shop of St. Andrews. Vol. 1 . 7s. bd. net 

(Blackwood) 

HUDSON, ROBERT.— Two ETinces of Science. With Tllus- 

: trations (Collins, Glasgow) 

; 3. W. W, and H. A. C , — Father Jones of Cardiff ; A Memoir. . 

(Mowbray) 

MACAULAY, G. C. —James Thomson. (English Men of Letters 

Series.) 2s. net (Macmillnn) 

McCormick, Andrew.— T he Tinkler-Gypsics. With Illus- 
trations (Maxwell. Dumfries) 

Magda, Queen of Sheba. From the Ancient Royal Abyssinian 
Manuscript. Now first translated into a ICuropean 
tongue by Hugues Le Roux ; and into English from the 
French of M. Le Roux by Mrs. Jolin Van Vorst. With 

Illustrations. 5s (E'unk & Wagnalls) 

harden. PHILIP SANFORD.— Greece and the Agcan 

Islands. Illustrated. 12s. 6d. net (Constable) 

ICILTOUN, FR>NCIS.~Th« Automobilist Abroad. With 
Illustrations by Blanche McManus 

* (Brown, I^ngham & Co,) 
SEYMOUR, THOMAS DAY.— Idfe in the Homeric Age. 17s. 

net (Macmillan) 

walker, JAMES. — Circling the Globe by Sea and Land. 

With Maps and Illustrations. los. 6d (H. J. Drane) 

Wantage, Lord. V.C., K.C.B. : A Memoir. By bis Wife. With 

. ^ Portraits. los. dd (Smith, Elder) 

_ ’ ■ 

New Edition. ;• 

STOPES, CHARLOTTE CARMICHAEL.-^hakeapeare'a War- , 
wkteshire Contemporarieg. Revised and Enlarged';, 

(Shak^eare Head WaM) 


jUAW, PHILOLOGY, SOIBNOB* ART. SCHOOL AMD 
TECHNICAL BOOKM. 

Hay, GEORGE. — Bellini. With Eight T 1 lustrations ill 

Colour (T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

Holbein, The Masterpieces of. bd. net (Gowans A Gray) 

ISRAELS, JOSEF. - Rembrandt. (Masterpieces in (!^olour 

Series.) (T. C. & E. C. lack) 

KELMAN. JANET HARVEY, and REV. THEODORE WOOD. 
— The Seashore. (Shown to the Children Series.) With 
('i)loured Illustrations. 2s. bd. net (!'. C. & E. C. Jack) 
LAY('OCK. F. U., LL.B. — Motives of Mankind. 7s. 6d. net 

(Open Road Publishing Co.) 

MASON, JAMES.— h'ra Angelico. (Masterpieces in Colour). 


(T. C. * E. C. Jack). 

PISSARRO, LUC'lEN. —Rossetti. With Eight Reproductions 

in Colour (i\ C. & K. C. Jack) 

Pond anil Stream Life ; Wilil Birds at Home. 'I'hird Series. 

bd. net each (Gowans A Gray) 

WALLACE. ALFRED RUSSEL. I'.R.S.- Is Mars Habitable? 
2s. (id (Macmillan) 


New Edition, 

Geography. The International. By Seventy Authors. Edited 
by Hugh Robert Mill, D.Sc., LI..!).. F.R.S.E. llhi.s- 
trations. 15s (Macinillari) 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

B.\X, ERNEST BELFOR'I'. — Essays in Socialism New and 

Old. bd (E. Grant Ricliards) 

Book Prices Current. Part I.. TO07. Vol. XXll. (Klliol Stock) 
BRYDtiES. R. H.— Bridge ( atechism. .?s. (id. net. . . .(('hatto) 
Clarke, William : A Collection ol his Writings. 7s. bd. 

(Soniieii.srhein) 

Dickensian, The. Edited by B. W. Mat/. Vol. 111 . 4s. net. 

(Chapman & Hall) 

FORDHAM. M()NTA(;UK. M.A. -Mother Earth: A f»roposal 
for the Permanent Kecoiist ruction ol Our Country TJfe. 

5s. net (Chiswick Press) 

Fry’s Royal Guide to the London C hant uis, Herbert. Editeil 

by John Lane. is. bd (C'hatto) 

Ha/ell's Annual, Tgo«. ^s. bd. net . .(Hazell, Watson & Vinev) 
HEYWOOI), N. AR'niUR.-Oddilies ol the Law. 2s. bd. net 


(John Ouseley) 

HUEFFER, FORT) MADOX. -The Spirit of the People. 5.S. 

net (Alston Rivers) 

REMINGTON, JOHN STEWART. -The lediicatum of To- 

Morrow. 2s. net (Guilbcrl Pitman) 

S(T)TT, REV. A. JlOYD, B.D.— Pilgrim’s Pas.sage. Eight 

Adilresses (Gowans & (Jray) 

Writers’ and Artists’ ^'ear*Book, The, igiiH. is. net 

(A. & C. Black) 

YATES, LUCY 11. — Business Matters for Women, is. net 

(G. Pitman) 


New Edition. 

(riH’s Irish Reciter. 2s. (id. net . . . .(M. H. (rill & Son, Dublin) 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS* PAGE. 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

In future all orltloiime of MBS. will be potted direct to the authon 
at icon at potiible after receipt. Two ooupone cut from two numbere 
of **The Bookman** for the current month (eee below), togethor with a 
itamped addreieed envelope, muet be enoloeed with each MB. 

All oommunloatlons muet be addreeied to the ^ 

Editor of the Young Authore* PagCf 
. ** Bookman ** Offloe, 

Bt. Paul*! HeutOg ,4 

Warwick Bquaro, London, B.O. 

Tormi for fuller oplnlonc on MBS. may ,bt had on npplloakion. 
Every endeavour will bo made to return MBS., but ehould wrlton doilfo 
their MSB. roturned, they muet tend etamped addrooecd onvelopee or 
wrapper!. When thie rule li oomplled with we ■hall maka ovoiy' 
ondoavour to rotnm the MBB. But we undertahi no fokponilbiuty. 
whatevor Tor their ouetody or eafe retnrn, iwd w?lton avi omoitty / 
roqnoitod to keep ooplee. 
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IMMORTAL 

MEMORIES 

By CLEMENT SHORTER 

To the Immortal Memory of Dr. Samuel John.^on, William 
Cowper, Georire Borrow, and Qeorirc Crabbe. The Literary 
AMoclatlona ort**»t Anjrlla, the Private Life of Ferdinand 
loiaaalle. Dr. Johnson* 0 Ancestry. Lord Acton's Hundred 
Best Books. 

Scotsman : 

*' Without pretension or pedantry these papers reveal 
in every page ■ genial human enthusiasm and a sincere 
love of literary men and books. Out of a mind richly 
stored, and retentive of what is best and most perma- 
nent in the literary past, Mr. Shorter has no difficulty 
in drawing a series of happy and appropriate remi- 
niscences, mingled with much sane and ludicioua 
criticism. They present in a simple and unassuming 
style the reasoned convictions of a critical and welL 
informed student of good books and good bookmen." 


“It is a long lime since 1 read a more interesting book of 
popular biography than Mr. Clement Shorter's ' Immortal 
Memories. 

Nation : 

“ Mr. Shorter possesses the art of writing literary essays 
in a pleasantly discursive style, free from pretence and 
p^antry, and free also from any attempt to ' show off.’ . . . 

Every one who cares for books will enioy these essays, while 
the information Mr. Shorter gives concerning the best or 
most accessible editions of his favourite authors should 
prove most useful ' 

British Woakty: 

** The volume is very entertaining. 1 1 shows an independent 
mind, a sincere love of books, and very wide rming." 

Price 6/- net 

HODDER a STOUGHTON. LONDON. E.a 


THK VERY THING FOR 
THE POCKET I 


LACM^ij^drmulhs 

KOHINOOK 

r* o 1 1 1 

^ PocLc r Petics I 


The Acme of Convenience. 


The propelling pocket pencil here w 
Uluetrated ie one of the most con^ ^ 
▼euient deyicee ever invented. One ^ 
little twist, which becomes a habit, 
and the pencil is ready for use. The 
lead does not slip when writing, but 
remains as Arm as if embedded in wood. 
Made in two sizes. 

They last for months 
without refilling 

The lead used for these pencils 
is the same as in the famous 
Koh-I-Noors. It lasts six 
times as long as a similar 
sized piece of any other 
Make. It is prepared and 
compressed by a per 
fected process which 
gives the Koh I Noor a 
velvet - like touch. 

These pencils and 
Koh I Noor reftls can 
be obtained from all 
Stationers, etc. 


Oatalogruo Poet Froo trom 
L. & C. HARDTMUTH, 

12i Qelden Lanoi Londoni E.C. 


91oW-V^rnicke 

** Elastic ** Bookcases. 


ALWAYS COMPLETE BUT NEVER EINISHED. 



The old-fashioned Bookcase with its limned 
capacity for storing books is rapidly giving place 
to the modern style of ''Elastic" Bookcases. 
These Bookcases can be built up gradually, added 
to only when extra accommodation is necessary. 



PACKINQ FREE. Ordem for Bcnl CARRIAGE PAID lo any Goods 
Station ill THE BRITISH ISLES. Send for Catalogue No. 18 B. free, from 

31 )c SloWAi^ruickc Co 

Office and Library Furnlebere. ltd. 
44, NOIBORN VIADUCT. Usdos. E.C.; IE, VICTORIA STRICT, Losdos, 8.W. 
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WARD, LOCK & CO.’S NEW FICTION. 


THE MOTHER. 6s. 

By Kr»F-N Pini.Lro'ns. 

“Mr. Phillpntts’ best hook. It uill do evtrv msn and worn, in 
to read this. Ihii/y Ivlrt^taph. 

“Never before has Mr. PhillpoUs jjiven us a book so good as Ibis.” 
J>mtv Nnvs. 


X TANGLED WEB. 6s. 

^ By L. (] Mohkki.y. 

“Miss Mob('rlvt;nps the inlrrojiit from the first tliaplcr, .ird inainlaiiis 
it riffht to the end. Never did I he web of cirrumstaiiti.il evidmee 
weave rioser aiound any one than around Evelyn Tcmpleluii.*'— Pattv 
($ I a film. 


RADFORD SHONE. 


By IIfahon llii.i. 

A series of adventuies of a detective, who iiniy be ^aid to be the 
antithesis of Sheilock Holmes. 


NOT PROVEN. 


Ity Al.lt Iv . 111(1 <'l M'DK Askkvv. 

'I'he .nithor^ li.ive attained rnornioiis snreess with tlirji niaii\ brilliant 
novels and plavs, ( hiellv notable anionvst which arc “ I he .Shulamite,” 
“The liiiNler rainily," “ I he I'.tiini.tii,'’ etc. 


THE DANCING LEAVES. 6s. 

By (il-KTKl’DE Wakdkn, 

A hif^hly diamatic liilr, havinj; the (pieMiun of heieditv as the basis 
of a .sticnuou.s lo\e story of sensalioii, (dot and counterplot 


CRAVEN FORTUNE. 6s. 

By I'KEi) M. Will IK. 

“'Craven Fortune’ is a tale orextiiinrdinai yconiplixitv iiif;eiiM)Uhlv 
ennt civrd, throuirh a seMe.s of slianf^e and thnllinf; *^iiuat ions, winch 
coriimaiid and hold the readei’s atlenlion to the eiiU.”— M<f/v 
7 fifsf! af^h. 


TINMAN. 


By To.m (Bxiion. 


“ rile stoiy IS well coii-idered and well wiitlen, .ind woiHiy of a phire 
amoni' th( liooks which provide }:eiiiiirie entei taiiiineiit." A/z/r 
1 


FIRST PERSON PARAMOUNT. 6s. 

B) \mi;k(»sk Bkaii. 

Il IS n stilly of t x( itiiiR iiK ii’eiit on ii'iite ori|;iJial line.s. 


DR. BURTON*S SUCCESS. 6s. 

B»y A ('. (B'.Nii'k. 

" A charactciiRtic e\aiii[)Icof thct.ileni of an ,il>lc, intireslint; novelist, 
and Is Miu: to be widely read.’ "s, 


A GILDED SERPENT. 6s. 

B\ Dick Donovan. 

Dirk Donovan is weM known foi bis very poptilai seiie.s ul deleitivr 
t.des, of wlii()i be h.is wiitten more than fifty, Jhis is a .story of 
love, veiigearne and poaching 


WARD, LOCK 6 CO., Limited, SALISBURY SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 


''I ''I DC vciiiainder of ihr l.iln.irv ol liiltMesliny :iinl Iinjunlaiil 
Jiiiiilvs fdinicii 1 )) liu* i.'iK* John Dilloni Esci-I xmII Ih* sold 
By aiK tion on llic jirciniscs— o, llull.iiid \ ill.is Ro.id, Kcnsin^ion. 
Iiu'ludod .in* scv(.‘r.il I'Atia Illustiatctl Woi ks. a I' usl I-aIiHoiioI Milton’s 
I’aradisc I.osl,” Boclical, Histoiii.il, and I (ipo^raphical Works; also 
a valunBK- Odlev lj«>n of Autograph Letters from celcBniics of 
ihc cif;htcenlh .and iiinfiefiilli rcniurics, and oiu* from Sir W.dlvr 
Kalcij^h ; als. . .i tint* sel of tin* l.ilicr Sludi<»iuiii ami pioof onj^javinj^s 
allfi Turner; also Biclures, .Silver, and h iiiniluiv.*, the pi'opeity ol 
Mrs- G- M. Dillon, urvinly dee'eased. Brivatc view, March 15 th. 
Salt: days, March J 7 lh and iSlli. ('.il.iIoi;u(.-s of ihc Aiirlionccis 

CHCStERTOI^ A SOIMS, 116, Kensington High Street, W.; 
15, Bloane Street, S.W. ; and 52 & 53, Cheapside, E.C. 


BOOKS* Largest Stock in London of 

PUBLISHERS’ REMAINDER STOCKS. 

All In perfectly NEW Condition, as orijrlnally publi.<«hed, but at 

GREATLY REDUCED PRICES. 

CATALOGUES POST FREE. 

WILLIAM GL4ISHERe 

Remainder and plocount DooKscller, 365. HIGH HOLBOKN, LONDON. 


DR. RODKINSON’S TRANSLATION OF 

“THE BABYLONIAN 
TALMUD IN ENGLISH ” 

and “THE HISTORY OF THE TALMUD.” 

Cabh or Insilalnient. Send for Prices. Pros|)crUis mailed ^'rec. 

THE ONLY TRANSLATION in the World. 

THE NEW TALMUD PUBLISHING CO., 

ass, Oolenlsl SwIISIns. Boaton, Msaa. 



A Romance of the Spanish .Succesjiion 
by the Autlior of “The Sword of 


m 


THE LAST OF HER RACE. 6/- 


By J. BLOUNDELLE-BURTON. 

I li«* 1 II .1 K<*\ u III iliii- ImhiU III /til I/, If / ' /i.ii.t 

Mr ItKiiiiiili III Until 11 li.i «|i>iii nil I ' I III lli‘ |>.iin"l,i M iii , i k il , 
III II', I iiuarin III 11 , .iii'l fiill o< )'■<'» ni'l ii" 


■ It I- I In* br'-l Mini, 
• III nil I Mnikiii (iilile 


THE CALL OF THE SOUTH. 6 - 

By LOUIS BECKE, Author of “ By Roof and Palm,” “ Helen 
Adair," etc. 

/i'll //Hit VI, “ill Mill,- Milli I lll.KtiM nlti ! Inn III mill'll iliii Ss, I'.'I ||||||||\('I M|||| 
lililinnir tli.it Mill. i<‘.|ii I t. 

/ /it /Un/-t / 1 II ' t tk/>ii • 1% ** I linmj'h lM I li< 1 1 i m ■ 1 i>l 1 1 r i- 1 1 iin \ ii i , il 'li . I'l 
l«>ri HIM , the ,11111 \ iL'i>riHis III iiiliiii ' .Ill I till ini' liiiii>' loi .i <it n iln "i .iri > "ii |i i iinii I, 
piiM'iit 1 .'ll \ii|iiiiH l^ J-. iiri 'I I'l ,1 |i<i|iiil It III • I -.<■ 


IRENE OF THE RINGLETS. 6 - 

By HORACE WYNDHAM. Author of "Audroy the Actrosn." 

/ y/i tii-i'iiifi' •,.i\s ■' till '-ini, I Ini.'It .Hill |ilr I .iiil I In .n h I'lil iii i ■. nl 

Iri’iH’ III U«>li« iiii.i .Ilf i|iiiif Hill ^iii,' 

///< /'.///. 1 t.’.'ni, MU. I > It- liHiii nir I II ii'iMi I lli'iii tl IT "f HU 11 ". I I Ml \V mkUmiii 
ii 1 * ,ti »:iw II Tis 


A New' Novel by the Author of “The Hou.se on the Marsh.” 

THE HALF-SMART SET. 6/- 

By FLORENCE WARDEN. I r.^^f ftii-lis.,,./ 


A Romance of a N^w-found Life, by the Author of “Partners 
Three,” etc. 

“I LITTLE KNEW- !” 6- 

By MAY CROMMELIN. I 


A Comed> Masquerade, hy the Author of “The Courtesy 
Dame.” etc. 

THE GENTLE THESPIANS. 6/- 

By R. MURRAY GILCHRIST. | fu.t 



JOHN MILNE, 

29, Henrietta Street, 
Covent Garden. 


m 
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FROM 

GREENING’S 

Spring Novel List. 

A new Roihiinee U\ the Author (3l’ “ Tltc Sciiilel 
IhiniuTru'l.” 

BEAL BROCADE. 

A Dashing Koinanc'c of the Road, hy BARONESS 
()RC.’/Y, Author of “'The Scailet Ihmpernel.'’ 

15,000 Copies sold. Second Edition now ready. f).s. 

vimENZO’S VENDETTA. 

A Novel liy JnSl-.l'H I'kAC.L K, Antlior of ” The 
Al)diJCtors.‘* 6 s. 

LADY LILIAN’S LUCK. 

A Society Novel 1)\ thi* ( '( )UN TICSS DE BRK 
MON T, Author of “ I)au.L;hters of 1‘leasiire.” (>s. 

YhE GOLDEN 
HORSESHOE. 

A Romance by kOltl'.R'r Ari KPbN. Author of 
“ Windfalls,” ‘‘Tlic Redding Strain," et* . f)s. 

A CHARMING GIRL. 

A Delightful Story l)y ESME S*l'C.\R'r, Author of 
“In the Dark.” 6s. 

Fiction Lovers must not miss the NI'!\V S'l ORV by 
Mr. (;RRAId) mss. 

THE WHITE ROSE 
MYSTERY. 

A Tale ot (Conspiracy by (iER.ALD BISS, Author 
of “ 'rhe Dupe.” Second Edition. 6s. 

THE LOVE SEEKERS. 

A Brilliant N.ivtl by MARY WALl'OI.K, h:,. 

Tii¥nARVESt or DECEIT. 

A 'I'hrilling 'I'ali; by CLIVIC l‘EM BER'l'(_)N. 6s. 


THE BLUE OCEAN’S 
DAUGHTER. 

By CYKUvS BRADY. With Comt DeMgn by 
LEWIS BAUMP:R. Os. 

the^Ikdinal and 

LADY SUSAN. 

By LUCAS CLKEVK. 6s. 


LEROUX. 

By the Hon. MRS. WAL TER KOKBKS. 6s. 

LET ERIN REIHEHIBER. 

An Irish Romance, by MAY WYNNE. 6.s. 

ThY NEW GALATEA. 

By SAMUEL GORDON. 6s. ' 

Send a Postcard for Greening*! Spring Catalogue. 
LONDON t 

GREENIISI6 & COm Ltd^ 91* St. Mortlii*0 LaM» W.C. 


FROM 

Mr. Heinemann’s Spring List. 


STUDIES in THE DEVELOPMENT 
OF MODERN ART. ^ 

Beins a Oontribution to a New Byetem of 
Aesthetics. KyJlUJtJ.S Mti;iKK-t;KAKFl<;. With about 
350 llhisi rations. 3 vols., ilumy 8vo, ASS. net.* * 

COMPLETION OP A ORBAT WORK. 

THE WORLD’S HISTORY. 

Ldilct! l)y Dr. If. K. HKLMObT, with an Introductory Essay by 
the Ru;hi Don. JAMES HRYCE. With many Maps, Coloured 
IMairs, and HInck-and-White Illustrations. Cloth, net ; half* 
monicco, 8s. net.’ 

MEMORIES OF EIGHT PARLIAMENTS. 

By HKN'KV W. I.LCV. With Portrait. Demy 8vo, 88. 8cl. net.* 

RECORDS OF STIRRING TIMES. 

Itascd upon Unpuliiishcd Dociinients from 1726 1822. Hy the 
Aullinre''S ul “Old Days in Diiilnmary,*’ .'iml Edited by M. 
M()A\T(;t)MKRV.(‘AMPBEEL. Demy 8vo. Illus. lOs. net. 

*«* I ht’Se letters emanate ftoni v.inoiis well known pemoiiaKcB F>C‘ 
]oii);inB to ihc inner riicli- r.t ('oiirt and Political life, and cover the 
lattei halt of the eiglileenlh century, and on to the Hist twenty-two 
veai H nf the niiielecnth. Among ihe mobi inteiesting; donimentM iii this 
I leverty written bonk arc Ictteis Imm the lamdy of George 111 . to their 
intimale friend and tJhaiiihrrlain, showing a completely new light upun 
then rclutions with Gt'Oi gc 1 1 F., w liich cannot tail to have histoi irai interest. 

MEMOIRS OF THE COMTESSE 
DE BOIGNE. 

The Third \'f>lume (18201830), cDinpleling the works is* now 
ready. Demy Svo, lOS. net.’ 

I'liiform witli the abo\e, 108 . net each: \'ol. I., 1781-1814; 
Vol. 1 1 ., 1.S15- 19 


Stx SHilUMG NOVELS m 

COME AND FIND ME. 

Hy ELIZABETH ROBINS, Author of “ The Magnetic North." 

SOMEHOW GOOD. 

By WII.I.IAM DE MORGAN, Author of “Joseph Vance” and 
Alice- for-Shorl.” 13 «(/ Impression, 

THE PULSE OF LIFE. 

By MRS. BKI.L(}C: i.OWNI)i;.S, Author of “ Barbara Keltell,” etc. 

1 imi ImpressioH. 

SHEAVES. 

By E. F. BENSON, Author of “The House of Defence.” 

I ird Impression, 

LADY ATHLYNE. 

By BRAM STOKER. 

THE ADVENTURER. 

By LLOYD OSBOURNE. 

THE RING. 

By BERYL TUCKER. 

THE BURDEN. 

By C. A. DAWSON SCOTT, 

WHITE ROSE OF WEARY LEAF. 

By VIOLET HUNT. 

THE HISTORY OF AYTHAH WARIHC. 

By VIOLET JyVCfJB, Author of The Sheepslealeta.” 

THE EXPLORER. [Md Jmpresnom. 

By W. S. MAUGHAM, Author of “ The Meny.go- Round.” 

THE ISLAND PHARISEES. 

By JOHN GALSWORTUV, Author of “ the Man of tiopwQr." 
New and Reviled Edition. 

*•* PfMpeetM «/ lAcft IForite m wp WenX eii. 


Wm. HWNSMANM, SI, BBDFORD 
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Messrs. HUTCHINSON s Co. s new books 


A Princess of Intrigue Madame I 

de Longueville and her Times i^y H. Nokt, 
Williams. In 2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth gilt and 
gilt lop, 24s. net. With 32 full page Illustrations 
and Photogravure Frontispiectis 

Lady Jane Grey and her Times | 

P»y 1. A. 'I’AVLoa. In demy 8vo, cloth gill and gill ' 
top, ihs. net. With 17 Illustrations, including a | 
Photogravure iMonlispieci' | 

i 

George Grenfell and the Congo | 

IJy Sir IIakkv Iohnst('N, (i.C.M.d., K.r.IJ., etc. 
In 2 vols, royal 8vo, cloth gilt and gilt lop, 30s. net. 
With over 470 Illustrations and seveial Majis 

Victoria Regina her Court and her I 

Subjects From the Accession to the Death of 
Prince Consort Py J. Mollos. • 

In 2 vols., demy 8vo, doth gilt and gilt top, ^ 
24s. net. ^V■ith numerous Illustrations, m(‘luding 
two Photogravure Frontispieces 

The Love Letters of Mary 

Wollstoneoraft With an Intioduction by Ro(.i-k 
Inopkn. In small crown 8vo, 3s. hrl. net. Peauti 
lully printed on anli^pie iiapor, and with Photogravure 
and other P(»rtrails 

The World’s Peoples nyOr a 

H. Kkanic. In large crown 8vo, cloth gilt and 
gilt top, 6s. net. Printed throughout on fine paper, 
with 270 Illustrations reproduced from original 
photos from life 1 


Perdita a Romantic Narrative of the 
Career of the beautiful Mary Robinson Py 

S'l AMEY V. Makdwkk. Ill 1 vol., (lemv 8vo, cloth 
gilt and gilt top. 16*:. net. Fully Illustrated with 
Port I aits 

The Beaux of the Regency lu 

l.i wj:- Mm VIM r. lu 2 vnis., demy 8vo, doth gilt 
and gilt tf)j», ? \s net. W’llh two Ph< »tngravure 
Plali an<l niiini ions other Tllnstrations 

Louise de la Valli^re i^v 

Jtjlk.s Laik. 'IVanslaled from the I'’ien('h 1>) IvniKl. 
M-wn’I’ in d<-mv Svo, ( Inili gilt ;mu1 gilt top, 
j6s. net. W'nh JllLisiialn)ns 

Queen Anne and her Court My 1\ 

F. WiM.MM R\an In 2 Kols.. demy 8vo, eloth 
gilt and gill top, with alionl 32 Illustrations, 
24s. net. 

The Naturalist in West Corn- 
wall I!y \V. H. Hi u»s()N. In demy 8vo, doth 
gilt and gilt top, 10s. hd. net. With many Illus- 
trations by .A. L. C'oM.iNs 

The Life of Frederick the Great 

Py 1’hom \s (*\Ki.VM‘.. Abridged and Kdited bv 
Kix.ak S.nndkkson, M.A. In crown Svo, doth gilt 
and gilt top, 5s. With Portrait 

The World’s Birds a simple and 

Popular Classiflcation of the Birds of the 
World P»y hk\NK Imnn, P.A., F./.S., elr. In 
Clown 8vo, doth gilt and gill top, 5s. net. W'ith 
55 Illustrations hoin photogra]>hs and numerous 
I Iravvings 


HUTCHINSON’S NEW 6/- NOVELS 


THE HEART OF A CHILD 

Being Pattagea from the Early Life of Sally Snape, 
Lady Kidderminster 


THE HOUSE OF CARDS 

Lady Troubrldge 


Frank Danby -Pi^s“}^ci%er” SWEET LIFE 


AND THE DAY CAME 

Albert Dorrington 

AN AMATEUR ADVENTURESS 

F. Frankfort Moore 

THREE GIRLS AND A HERMIT 

Dorothea Conyers 


THE WOLF 


Kathlyn Rhodes 
J. E. Buckrose 


A WOMAN’S WAY 
THE GOD OF CLAY 

<WI(h IllnatrntionB) 


G. B. Burgln 

H. C. Bailey 


NEITHER STOREHOUSE NOR BARN 

Allen Ralne 

SATAN SANDERSON 

Hallle Ermlnie Rives 

THE SHAME OF MOTLEY 

Rafael Sabatini 


A STRANGE LAND 
A VAIN THING 


Felix Ryark 
Guy Thorne 


Lo&don: HUTCHINSON » CO.. 34. 35, » 36. Paternoster Row. 
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Alston Rivers’ Spring Publications Include : 


A Bride on Trust. 

By Capt. Hknkv Cru'iiKs. ()s. A'oiv b'cady. 

(>A Melton Monologue. 

By “ Diana Ckosswws.*' tid. ,Vt77f» /uWp. 

«'The New Transvaal. 

By Miss M. C. Bkin'K. C^Kith, is. 6d.; Paper, is. Ntfiv 

<4)The Spirit of Parliament. 

By Duncan Schvv.\n.\, M.P. 3-'^- net. I^ow Ready. 

w To-day in Greater Britain. 

Edited by W. Bkacii 'riiuMAs is. nci. A'tfw Rrady . 

«> Heather. 

By John Irevkna, .Xullioi ol “ Km/e iIk- i rm*l,” “A Pi\y in 
IV'tticoiUs," etc. Os. A/ay. 

<’> The People Downstairs. 

By K\ A Lai iiimjry, Anilmr of “ Mr. Mkykr's I'uni ." Os. A/ay. 

A Case for Compromise. 

By IIknry Stac k. Author ol “ 'I lu* Adventures of Count O’(!tuiuor.” 
6s. A/ay. 

< > The Disinherited of the Earth. 

By Mrs. I Iknry ( iKAiiA.M, Autlioi of “ 'I'lie 'rower of .Siloain." (is. 
A/arr/i. 

With the M.C.C. in Australia. 

By Major Philip Tkkvor, is. net. A/ay. 


(0 “The cover design of ibis volume leaves the reader 
in no doubt a.s to the kind of story that awaits him ; 
it proclaims at once that it is sensational. And this is 
l>nt the truth. But in this case it implies no dispraise 
or even ‘faint praise,* for the book is far above the 
:ive*ratfe of its kind. . . . The book is, moreover, very 
well written throughout, and this forms a pleasing en- 
hancement of its engrossing interest.” — World, (2) “A 
Mellon Monologue ” is the appropriate title of a work 
which gives a delightful description of the Leicestershire 
hunting field and the men and women one meets tlttre. 

(3) “Nobody can read her book without interest and 
without deriving real information on the Transvaal and the 
problems which there await solution.” — Ihti/y Chronic/c, 

(4) “ VVe recomnuMid the perusal of Mr. Schwann's most 
interesting book to all who wish to gain a modern im- 
pre.ssion of the Parliamentary Cosmos. PIspecially should 
it be read by every member of Parliament.” — t\ill Ma/t 
ilazct/i\ (5) “We gladly welcome the first volume of a 
scries which promist^s to he sensible, comprehensive, and 
up-to chile. . . . ‘To-day in (iieater Britain’- -the first of 
the ‘Citi/cn Books’ is made for young Imperialists,”- 
ii/o/h\ (6) The second volume of a tiilogy dealing w ith 
Devon shirt', which Mr. Trevena commenced wnth that 
notable success, “ Furze the Cruel.” The title of the 
new volume, as being typical of endurant e, sugticsts a 
singularly attractive story. (7) 'Phe delicate wit that 
distinguished Miss Lathbury’s first book, pervades “The 
l*eople Downstairs.” which is sure to enhance an already 
enviable reputation. (8) Will be found even more 
entertaining than the author’s first work. (<;) A society 
novel which will prove even a greater success than the 
author’s preceding voluimr. (10) Major 'Prevor, as 
manager of the lour, and admittedly the leading writer 
on cricket ol the day, is sure to bring back with him an 
uncommonly interesting account of his e.spericnces. 

LONDON: ALSTON RIVERS. LTD., BROOKE STREET. E.C. 



ANOTHER HEROINE OF “SHEER DEUQHT.” 

HER 

BESETTING 

VIRTUE. 

BY 

MARY STUART BOYD, 

Author of “ The Man in the Wood. 

WITH FRONTISPIECE IN COLOUR BY A. S. BOYD. 

Price 6/- 

A clever, lively, and humorous story, with a 
strong love interest and a heroine made (as 
the Corning T^ost said of her predecessor in 
“ The Man in the Wood ") of “ sheer deli|[ht.” 


1 * 


LONDON: HODDER & STOUGHTON. 
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THE BOOKMAN. 


SMITH, ELDER & CO/S NEW & FORTHCOMING WORKS 


RE-ISSUE OF 

THE DICTIONARY OF NATIONAL BIOGRAPHY 


AT ONE-THIRD OP THE ORIGINAL PRICE, AND TO OCCUPY ABOUT 
ONE-THIRD OP THE 8HELP SPACE REQUIRED BY THE ORIGINAL WORK. 

Messrs. SMITH, ELDER A CO. have pleasure, in announcing the publication. 

i»r T'WEwiT Y-T'viro "v o xj iwi z: s , 

Cloth, gilt top, ISs. net each ; or in half-morocco, marbled edges, 218 . net each. 


THE DICTIONARY OF, 
NATIONAL BIOGRAPHY. 

Edited by LESLIE STEPHEN and SIDNEY LEE. 

The Volumes will be identical with the Original Edition in type and size of page. Errors have, as far as possible, been corrected, 
and some of the Bibliographies have been revised, but otherwise the text remains unaltered. 

VOLUME I.- (ABBADIE--BEADON) -iiuliuliiii; a Slatistical ALOiamt ol ilie Work, and a New I'ostscTijtt, 

BE PXTBZalSBIBB O IWC .A. R C K lO; 

A"(I a viilume will lie piililislird eacli MiLccviliiii; munlh until the cumjilctiun of the Ivditioii in DECEMBER, 1009. 

PROSPCOTUS AMD SPeOlMCM PAOCS POST FREE OR APPLICAT/OR. 

ENGLISH SOCIALISM OF TO-DAY: | THE CRADLE OF THE DEEP. Hy 


Its Teachinsr and its Aims Examined, lu the ; 

Ri|;h. lion. H. <). Aknui li-l'OHsTi.K, M.r «s od, iitrl ’ ! 

Si coni» I* mi ION. ! 

■* Thf IWirh! rs.xss Fur uiilliiiikinf' pcT.'sciib who have been i>lamourciJ : 
by Ihc Socialist inira^rc we could wish for no better * c>i -<i|>enei ’ than this 
plain, inatter-of-fa«'t and ciu.shui)' ex|iosiiic ot the intschievous (allacits j 
and prcelatoi y aims of pic.scnt-day Snnalism." 

MY ALPINE JUBILEE, 1851-1907. 

Ilyl'KIPlKIC nAKKIBON. ClOWlI 8v O., JS 6d llCt ' 

Hit' Dotlv I fli'i;iaf*lt " Mi. Ilanisoi) !ia-» .ilways about hint .sonn*- 

iliing firaii infeciioiia pnlhu.si.iain. Alike to tho»«' who know Swil/erlaiul , 
aiidtolhufie wlio do nut W't' would coidially i oinmend this very pleasant i 
little volume." ! 

LORD WANTAGE, V.C., K.C.B. : : 

A Msmoir. jly his Wli k. Wilh S rnrtrnits in I'liotoijravuu*. 
Large 8vo, 1 .>j oil. net. Sfi’unh Kimtion. Keaily. 

(icneral Sii llkM<\ I^hai ki ni(Iih>, in Hhu h'.s.'iuttl\ Maiiaztm', says : — 
“A icmai I 'iblc and dicply inteirstiiig book. ... It givi s a splrtiuid 
('xample of‘ noble, manly, ami iinsellish hie.’ 

THE SOCIAL FETICH. Hy Lady! 

Gitovt.. With a Portrait. Demy Hvo,, s** nei 

Slloni* Kim MiiN,' W'l I II A Ntw PnrFAit-. 

The Atfii 111 Bays : - " Full it' vivacity and pleasant illustration, and makes 
a very readable volume." 

BRITISH sdciALISM. An Exami- i 

nation of Its DoctrineSy Policy, Aims, and ' 
Practical Purposes. Uy j. Kms iiakkfr, Auiimr nf 

“ Modern Germany, " "The Kim* and Deelnjc of ihe NeiJierlauds," ep 
Siuull demy 8vo., los. 6d. net. \ /n'>f Pubh’^hri/. 

IDLEHURST : A Journal Kept In ' 

tho Country. By John IIaisiiam, Author of “ Lone wood 
1 ,'orner," etc. Nkw ani> CnVAi'eR Kimtion. Crown 8vo, ^.s. net. 

The Saiurtiay Hsvteiv, noticing the iinsr kpition, Raid: -“We know 
‘ Idlehurat ’ very well, and we know sundry otfier biln ot john iiitlsliam's ' 
work. ‘ Idlehurat* is one of the must beautiful Idylls in t’ngliah.” ' 

MEW SIX SHILLING NOVELS, 

THE ALIEN SISTERS. By Mrs. Pekcy | 

Dearmer, Author of “The Dtlhcult Way," “ The Orangery : a Comedv of 1 
TearB."etc. ta/r..,/* , 


Tears," etc. {Matih 

CROSSRIGGS. By M.YKY and Jane j 

Findlater, Authors of “ Talcs that are Told," etc. * 'shotllv. j 

DAN RIACH : SOCIALIST. By the i 

Author of “Miss Molly," “Ingleheim," “The Great Ucconcilei," etc. I 

{Shortly. 

THE FLEMINGS. By Jessie and i 

Charles Fielding Marsh. [In the Presn. | 

CHATEAU ROYAL. By J. H. Yoxall, j 

M.P., Author of* Alain 'I'anger’a Wife," etc. [In the Press. ' 


Sir Khmieriik I kfvi.s, Gt'.V.O., C.H., I.L.D., F.K.CS., Author of 
“ Talc ofa Field Hospital, J lu* l)lhi*r .Suh- ol thr Lantern, *' etc. With 
a t.olourcd Frontispiece and numriuus Hall-ronc Illuatrations. Small 
royal Hvo, las net. [In thr Prtsa. 

MEMOIRS OF FIELD-MARSHAL 

SIR HENRY WYLIE NORMAN, O.O.B., O.O.M.a, 
C.I.E. li) SiK VViiiiAM Li.k-WakM'.k, K.C.S.I., Aiithur of 
“ 1 he Piolccted Piincrs of India,” “Life of the Marquis of Hulhousie, 
K.r."elc. Wi*!i Porti ails and Map.H. Demy Hvo, 14*1. net. [Jnintetltatrix. 

MEMORIES OF MEN AND BOOKS. 

By Kev, Prof An klm John Ciimu h, M A, Anthoi of “Stoiirs lioni 
ilomcr," “Two 1 housand Years Ago,’ “Full ul' Cai Ihuge,’’ ftc. Small 
demy bvo, ,Ss.(id, net. |/»i Pufaration. 

THE PASSING OF MOROCCO. By 

l-'HFiiFKirK Muokf, Authoi ol “The Balkan liail." With r,> paccin ol 
lIlustiatiunL, cover design, and Map, m t. [Shot tlx. 


THE VICTORIAN CHANCELLORS. 

Vt )LUME II. Bv j. H Ailay, Authoi nl “ .Sn Hem v Wenlworlh Acland, 
Bart, K.C.B., F.K.S • a Memoir." etc. With Poi liait Mlusiiatioiis. Demy 
Hvo, 14a. net. 

This volume completes the work. I/w Pn'f*aitttum. 


HARDY ORNAMENTAL FLOWER- 

INQ TREES AND SHRUBS. IW A. I>. \Vi'nvji:K. 

Author ol “Praciiial Forestry," “Ihe Foresiei’*. Di.ny," etc 1 iiihh 
AND Kkvised hniTioN. 3s iid.'net. [inM.irtIt. 

ANIMAL LIFE, liy V. W. G.\MnLE. 

D.Sc , F.K..S,, Lecturer in Zoologv, Victoria Cnivi-iMtv. M.inehester ; 
Kdiloi of “ Murshail and Ifiiist*; Iniiiui Loin .'5»* of I’laciical /oology " 
With a ('olouied Frontispiece and nhmnons Line and IJalf-'lone llliistra* 
lions. Li own Hvo, f»H. net. |/w Pteparutton. 

THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF 

ROBERT BROWNING. By ? 1 ks. StJ 1 11LKI.ANI) OkR. 

Nf.w and Chfaitw !■ Dll ion. Kdited, with a Pn lace and an Appendix on 
Ihe Poitrait-, hy hniDKRR G Kknvon, late Fellow ol Magdalen College, 
Osloid. With 1 ' Pol trails. ( lown 8vo, 7s. od. net. f,.S 7 #w»/(y 

LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 

LinuARY KmnoN. By Sidm y Li k. Profusely Illustrated with Photu- 
graviin**-, Facsimde.s, '1 opographical Views, etc. New and Cheaier 
Kdiiion. Mediiiiii Hvo, ica. fttl. net. [Shorttv. 

MEW VOLUME ot tho " WA TERIOO LIBRARY,^* 
ADAI# GRIGSON. By Mrs. Henky de 

i.A Pastukf, Author ol “ Deborah of Tods," “ Peter’s Mother," etc. New 
Kditiun. Crown 8 vo, 6d. [InmittHattly, 


tendon: SMITH, ELDKR & CO., 15, Waterloo Place, S.W. 
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A NEW VOLUME OF 


3/6 


EACH, 


LITERARY LIVES 

EDITED BY W. ROBERTSON NICOLL. 

With Photosravur« Frontlapiece and Numeroua Illuatrationa. 

IBSEN By Edmund Gosse 


DAILY TELEGRAPH. 

** That Mr. Edmund Gosse should present a 
biography of Henrik Ibsen in the handy series of 
' Literary Lives ' was only fitting. It was Mr. Gosse 
who first introduced the great Norwegian poet to 
English readers, and it is pleasant to have from his 
pen something of an authoritative biography and dis- 
criminating criticism. With an intimate knowledge 
of the northern literature dominated by the strangely 
different personalities of Ibsen and Bjornson, and a 
personal knowledge of the men, Mr. Gosse has been 
able to give us an admirable piece of literary por- 
traiture. He has not chosen the path of the flattering 
artist, but has given us, to use the old phrase, ' warts 
and all.* . . . The figure of Ibsen stands out clearly 
from the pages —a rugged, but deeply interesting 
personality. . . . Both biographically and critically 
Mr. Gosse's admirable monograph should serve to 
make Ibsen better understanded of many readers.** 

MORNING POST. 

** Ibsen is fortunate in his biographer not only on 
account of Mr. Gosse's unique and first-hand know- 
ledge of his subject, but also by reason of his unique 
biographical gifts. ... In his life of Ibsen the qualities 
which delighted us in * Father and Son ' are once more 
present : the same scnsibilitc, the same gift of delicate 
portraiture, the same lightness of touch, the same 
rippling undercurrent of inimitable humour. (Oh, such 
a relief when Ibsen is the subject !) . . . Mr. Gosse 
has made what is generally the most tedious part of 
biography entertaining in the highest degree. The 
record of Ibsen's youth as told in this book is intensely 
fascinating. Ail this is painted vividly, lightly, and 
sympathetically, with infinite intuition and unerring 


tact. . . . The reader will find every phase of Ibsen's 
life and each new factor and manner of his work 
delicately evoked and underlined with a thin line of 
luminous comment." 

OUTLOOK. 

" Mr. Gosse is one of the three prominent men of 
letters in this country who have done by far the greater 
part of the work of forcing the British public to realise 
the existence of Ibsen and his art. Mr. Gosse was 
actually first to name him to us, thirty-six years ago, 
as a poet. . . . I'his new book, however, stands alone. 
Mr. Gosse has made the best use of his rare linguistic 
equipment. The Scandinavian and German sources 
of information have been open to him, and he has pro- 
duced what is the only adequate and organic biographical 
study of Ibsen. ... A valuable book ; an indispensable 
addition to the English literature of the drama." 

DAILY MAIL. 

"This intensely interesting study of the life and 
work of Ibsen by his earliest English admirer is an 
event of some importance. ... Mr. Gosse has told 
his story with many brilliant, witty, and penetrating 
phrases. He has made both the life and the work of 
Ibsen profoundly interesting. His book is a model 
of what such books should be." 

SCOTSMAN. 

" Valuable as an interesting sketch of the facts of 
Ibsen's personal and literary history, it is especially 
rich in points that illustrate Ibsen's influence upon recent 
Scandinavian literature. It will be read with a keen 
interest by every one to whom Ibsen's fame counts as 
a cheering element in the intellectual life of to-day." 


VOLUMES PREVIOUSLY PUBLISHED. 


CHARLOTTE BRONTE. By Clement Shorter. 
ERNEST RENAN. By William Barry. 

SIR WALTER SCOTT. By Andrew Lang. 
MATTHEW ARNOLD. By G. W. E. Russell. 
NEWMAN. By William Barry. 

JOHN BUNYAN. By the Author of MARK RUTHERFORD. 

COVENTRY PATMORE. By Edmund Gosse. 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON,E.C 
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Messrs. 

Lonim ans <1 Cb; s List. 

THE ADMIRALTY OF 
THE ATLANTIC. 

An Enquiry into the Development of German 
9lea Power -Past, Present, and Prospective. 

By PERCIV4L A. HISLAM. 

WITH i6 KU 1 .I.-I’A<;K ii. lustrations and a mat. 

rnti/y. 

The title of this book refers to the well-known 
message cabled by the Umperor William to the Ciar 
of Russia six years ago, “ The Admiral of the Atlantic 
salutes the Admiral of the Pacific,*' 

The author alms at a treatment which will appeal 
at once to the technical and to the general reader. 
The book contains many hitherto unpublished facts 
that h/// explain much of the British Government's 
activity In the North Sea during the past year or two, 
as well as authentic details of works which Germany 
Intends to carry out on her North Sea coast. 

ROSES : Their History, Development, and 

Cultivation. lE tlie Kcn, Jm'-.i-imi il Pi.mki k ion, 

\ ii r -Tn Sidrul ol tiu* NmIkhmI Bosi Smu-ly, Willi n l^roiilis- 
jnccr in (.'oloiii, <) Liilioj^i.ipliK IM. ill's, .iiul oilu'i I lliisli.iiiiins 
in ihc 'I'cvl. 8v(» los («! lu'i 

GERMANY IN THE DARK AND 

MIDDLE AGES: Lectures. B> W ilium Siriuts. 

Iniiiirrly Bislinj) ol <)\l«)i(l .mil Kr^ius I’lofcssor nl 
Modern llislor) at lli<‘ Univi'isil). hdiird l»v AK'lllUk 
IIas.saij., M.A. S\o. \A\'iifh lyotiy. 

‘ NKW AM) (’IlKAl’KK KDi riuN IN ONE VOIliMI'', 

MRS. FITZHERBERT and GEORGE IV. 

By W. II, Wli KINS. With .i rhotiuTravnic l\0|>n)diii limi 
of Kuiiiiioy's roilr.nl of Mrs !■ il/licibcil, .in<l lOollui iNnti.iils, 
olr. Svo 1 2s, fid. IK't. 

WORK AND WAGES: in t'onlinualion of 

Lord BiasM.'y\ *‘W^nK and W.iiifs " and “ hort-i^ii WoiU .ind 
Knj^lisli Wages." \’ol. II.; W.igi's .ui'l Kin|)loMncnt. By 
SvnNKY J. CiiAi’.MAiN, M.A. Willi ’.III Iniroduction by 
Lord Bkassky, K.C.B., D.C.L., LL. D. Medium 8vo. 

lus. 6d. net. 

'This work deals willi 'I'radf Lnion ( )iganisaiu»n, Ti.ule Union 
policies, unemployment and melhoils of dealing with il, melliods of 
indusiiial pe.ice and workmen's insurance. 

A HISTORY OF MODERN LIBERTY. 

By Jamks Maikinnon. VoI III : 'riu- Snuggle with ihe 
.Siiiarls, 1^47. Svo 15s. nei. 

TEXT-BOOKS OF PHYSICAL CHEMISTRY. 

Edited by Sir William Bamsay. K.C.B., E.K.S. 

TWO NEW VOLUMES. 

STOICHIOMETRY. Ily SvDNKY Young, I 

D.Sc., F.R.S., Professor of Chemistry in the Univer.siiy of 
Dublin ; together with an Introdui iion to the Siudy of l’hy,sical 
Chemistry, by .Sir William Ramsay, K.('.B., KR.S. Crown 
8vo. 7s. 6d. 

THERMOCHEMISTRY. By Julius I 

Thomsen, Enieritu.s l’rofe.ssor of Chemistry in the University 
of Copenhagen. Translated by IvATiiAkiNic A. Hukke, B..Sc. 
(I,xma.). Crow'n Svo. 9.S. 

UWCMANS, GREEN A CO., 38, Patarnoater Row, London, E.G. 


Messrs. BELL’S 
NEW BOOKS. 

Les Classiques Francois litustres, 

Piililies sous la direction dr DANIKL O’CONNOR. 

Sm:dl crown Svo. with 8 Full-p.ige Illustrations in Colour anil 
about Ju in Black and White, 5s. net. 

Now Ready. 

GEORGE SAND : LES MAITRES 
SONNEURS. 

Preface d’LMti.K FAf’.UE'r, de rAcademie P'ran^aise. Illus- 
Iralions de M. V VVHhhl.IIOlTsE. 

Ihe illiistiatioii.s, :i (rood many of which arc c<»I«»ured, are beaulifully 
done, and thr ccneral the book la extremely tasteful and attractive. 

Kcadeis Will weli'iMiic tins edition of one of the recoi'nised mnstci piccca 
of iTi'iuh hl4 r.iUirc *■— ^(ntsman. 

GEORGE SAND: LA MARE AU DIABLE. 

Nmiee Anal\tii|ue de C. A. .Sain'I'K-Bkh VK Illustrations de 
< ikk I K|i|»K I.KKSI,. 

Rh \i»v Immmmaiku. 

BALZAC: LES CHOUANS. 

IllusiiatHiiis de J. Bi.\kk Ckki ml 

f ott t/ tu\ on \ /•/‘/it a /ion. 


NEW VOLUMES BY 

The Rt. ReV, F. A. CasQuet, OJD. 

Jtisi PluiisIMIi. Crown 8vo, Os, net. 

THE BLACK DEATH in 1348 and 1349. 

New and Revised Kdition. 

Rkadv I .mmki>i a I ki Y. ('row n Svu, 6s. net. 

THE LAST ABBOT OF GLASTONBURY, 

and other Essays. Illustrated. 

1.\ niK I'Rhss. Svi>. 

THE OLD ENGLISH BIBLE, and other Esuys. 

tn\ on . \/i/i/u ation 


heafi. Svo. 2 \\>ls. Cloth, 2s. net. Leather, J.s. net. 

GOETHE’S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

i“I)ichtuiig und Wahrheil.") Revised translation hy M. 
.StI'.ki E Smith, Head Leelnrer m Modem Languages at 
NewMiham College, Camhiidge, With an Introdiielinn and 
Bibhitgraphy 1 )) K mil Bki-ut, Lilt.D., Ph.D. ( The York 
Library.) [Siiorf/y. 


'Bohn's Libraries. 

** The new Aeries of Bohn’.s l.lbrarie.s, on which Judlcloua book- 
buyers have iong lenrnetl to keep u careful eye." Athenwum. 

NEW VOLUMES. 

3 \ nls. Small crown Svo, js. 6d cuch. 

RANKE’S HISTORY OF THE POPES 
During the Last Four Centuries. 

Translated hy F. Fosifk. New and Revised I'.ilition, with 
ciinsideiahle Additions. 

////V I't/i/ion /ni\ /'oi'if * I .'/\i It //nong/ioiit oy //ii lah .1 i/e* man n/iiiou, 
tho ! /tafi/ci \ on /'m\ i \. anxi t hi Wetiton i ount tt /ut-t Ar// iian\/iiti'i/ fof fht 
/ii'ii /iit.'i, line/ a nfv nnd .'i ry f n// I m/c \ hti'~ /’icn ,ii/i/i’i/ 

0 Vols. 6d. each. 

DYER’S HISTORY OF MODERN EUROPE. 

I'roin the Fall ol t/iinstanlinople. I hird Kdilion. Revised 
anil Conimued to I'^e Finl of ihe N'meleeniii Century. By 
Ak'iiiuk Hassall, M.A. 

"htM the general r.ader, and even lui the iiiKtorM'al student who is 
eoiileiit W'lth anything Hhnii of uriginal rcseaicii, Jiyei s book is in- 
dLspciisablc.”— .s/. ./«»«» >’.■« (ittsilU'. 

Small pc, I 8vt), ts 6il. 

MIGNET'S HISTORY OF THE FRENCH 
REVOLUTION. From 1789 to 1814. 

*' Mignet’a Striking if not wholly impaitial hiMtur> of the Revolution— 
perhaps the liest short liistoiy."- .-ithrntrum. 

Small post Svo, 5s. 

LUCRETIUS. A Prose Translation. 

By II. A. J Mijnrd Re]iiinted from the Final (Fuiirlli) 
Fdition. With an Intioduetion liy j. D. DiH'F, M.A. 

7 V/r /attit {'aia/oanr o/' thi l,i 7 'ini iy.s, nmv *iuin/*ering u/noatt/s of Sou 
7’o/ufues tn all ilefattnirniii 0/ Litotature, 11 ill A* sent on afipinatton. 


T^vndon : 

C;E0RGE BELT. & SONS. York lIou.se, Portugal Street, W.C. 
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IFlews Botes. 

Tlic April luinibcr of Tiil. l-iooKMAN will contiiin 
a special ilhistnitcd article 011 ('ambridge in 
Literature.” 

Mrs. ILiillie Reynolds, whose novels are rapidly 
increasing in poi)ularily, will have* a new book ready 
for publication by Messrs. TIntchinson (liis snmni(*r. 

Mr. J. J. Hell is making good ])rogress with his 
new long novel, which will be issued in the (*arly 
autumn. 

Mr. Hall Caine is at present at Assouan, but (ex- 
pects to return to lingland at the beginning of April. 
He is hard at work on his new novel, which will 
appear serially in the Strand Mai/azinc. 

Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton will publish in the 
autumn Mr. Winston Churchiirs account of his 
recent journey in Africa. The book will be fully 
illustrated with photographs taken by the author. 

Mr. Edmund Dulac, whose illustrations to the 
Arabian Nights created such a sensation last 
autumn, is at present at work on a series of paintings 


for an illustrated edition of ” The Tempest,” which 
will b(‘ [uihlishc'd this winter. 

Mr. Keble Howard will have a new long novel 
ready for antimm publication. Tht^ tith*. is “ Little 
Miss Charity,” and the scene pastoral Warwickshire. 

We understand that Mrs. .Mice Perrin has com- 
pleted a new novel, th(‘ sc(*ne of which is laid in 
India. 'J'h(‘ tit It* of the book is “ Idolatry,” and 
the iio\T‘l deals to a large* exti‘nl with missitaiary 
life in India. The book will be jaiblished by 
Messrs, ('hatto & Windus, who have* just issued a 
sixpenny edition of Mrs. P(*rrin’s very successful 
novel ‘'The Stronger Claim.” 

'riu* di*ath of Mr. Joseph (irego, at tht* agi^ ol 
sixty-four, rt'nioves from our midst a valii(*d au- 
thority on prints, of which ht* had a line collection. 
He was learned in the art of (Georgian days, and 
was especially interested in caricature, to the history 
of which he made accejitable contributions in the 
form t)f biograi)hii*s of Rowlandson and (rillray. 

Mr. (ieorgt* H. Lorimer, thi* famous author of 
” Lettt‘rsoJ a Self-Made Merchant lo his Son,” will 
publish this spring a novel entitled ** Jack Spurlock, 
Prodigal.” 

” The Flower of the C^range,” a new’ novel by Mr. 
and Mrs. Egerton Castle, is announced for early 
publication. 
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llluBtratiir ot " Kdwin Drood " 


Mr. (ieorg(‘ l^arr McC’ntclK'on, tho iuithor of 

Browslcr’s Millions,” i^ ;il work on a new bt)ok 
vvhicli he will call The Husbands ol Kditli.” 

A new novel which Mrs, Kverard ( otes has 
written under tlic title C inderella of ( aiiada.” will 
be published this spring. In Canada, curiously 
enough, the title is to be changed to “ A Clanadian 
Girl in London.” 

We think the following story of Sir Ciilbert Parker 
is new. At any rat(‘, as a Canadian magazine puts 
it, it strikes a chord of sympathy in many a writer's 
heart. It seems tlnit some twenty-five years ago. 
when Sir Ciilbert F^n■ker was on a visit to the United 
States, he met a typical man of the Middle Wesl,- 
one of the breezy, good-natured, friendly sort. 
Sir Gilbert was impressed by the type, and par- 
ticularly interested in the colloquial slang which 
his acquaintance managed with more than usual 
deftness. The phrase that pleased him most, 
called out with amiability and no discoverable 
meaning, was ” Well, give my love to the girls ! ” 
Those wlio luive read Sir Gilbert Parker's newly 
published novel “The Weavers,” will recall ttiis 
phrase on the lips of one Thomas Tilman Lacey, 
who takes hearty leave of an Oriental potentate 
with the words, “ Well, g(M>d-bye, King ; give my 
love to the girls ! ” Lacey, in fact, was the proto- 
type of the Western man. The latter was engaged 


in some provision business, always expecting to 
make a lot of money some time, and talking about 
it rather frequently. Ten years later, in a New 
York hotel, Sir Ciilbert was caught by the cheerful 
words wafted along the corridor. ” Well, good-bye, 
give my love to the girls ! ” He recognised his 
man, and went over to him. 

” Wait a minute,” said the Westerner. ” Know 
you peilVctly well, ('an’t place* you. Let me see — ” 

Sir (filbert smiled, quoted the old phrase, anct the 
other recalled his identity. 

“ Well, well ! And what are you doing now ? ” 
asked the W’esterner. 

” W'riting books.” confess<‘d Sir Ciilbert. 

“ Is that so ! ” said the other, evidently moved. 
” And I’ve .struck it rich ! ('an I do anything for 
von 

Tlie l)ickt*ns cull has bt^en lifted out of the groove 
of leisure hobbies and bec'ome a i)assion and a great 
crusadi* as a contemporary has recently siiggisted. 
and no doubt such (‘iithusiasts as Mr. B. W. Matz, 
whose j)ortrait we are able to pres(‘nt to our readers, 
has done much towards this <*n(l. Ih* was the 
founder of the Dickens h'ellowship. which has reached 
such huge dimensions throughout tlu^ world, and he 
is tin* (‘ditor of the Dickensian, an i‘xcelk*nt little 
magazine devott'd to the gn^at subject of Dickens. 
Keci'iitly Mr. Matz was abh* to identify a large mass 
of Dickens’s writings liitlKuto hidd(*n away in 
periodicals, and these have just been added to the 
superb “ National ” Edition of the novelist’s works 
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under the title of “ Miscellaneous Pa])ers.” with 
an introduction from his j)en : in(lt‘(‘(l. we under- 
stand that this edition of Dickens’s works has be<Mi 
produced under his editorship. Mr. Matz is lecturinf^ 
on the subject of thes<* disc()V(‘ri(‘s at Essex Hall. 
Strand, on March 4, at 8 o’clock. The interesting^ 
article on " Edwin Drood ” in our i)ag(‘s is. as will 
be seen, contributed by him. 

• 

A first novel by Mr. Percy Ihirron which is likiOy 
to create considerable stir will be published imriK^di- 
ately by Messrs. Hodder 8: Stoughton, uud{‘r the 
title " Th(» Hate Klame.” The scene of the story is 
modern Ireland, and there 
can be no doubt (hat cer- 
tain incidents described 
in the book will arou.se 
heated disi'ussion. The 
author is jin^pan'd for 
this, but he is convinced 
that the characters in the 
story are laitliful por- 
traits. and the vi('ws tlu'v 
express thoroughly ri'pre- 
sentative. \\'hat(‘ver clsr 
it may be, it is, at h*ast. 
a sincer(‘ bunk, and tiu* 
author has (‘iid(‘avoured to 
give all sides a lair h(*ariiig. 

The book concerns char- 
acter. and not politics. 

It is a lov(‘ romance first, 
and if beneath the story 
the reader cares to seek 
a fable, he must i)oint 
the moral tor himself. 

Perhaps in the hero, Jack 
Hullen, he will see Eng- 

/Vn>/f» hv f/f. 

land, good intentioned, 

warm-hearted, self-reliant, and utterly unable to 
understand the hatred he insj)ires. Perhaps in 
Kathleen, the heroine, one may see Ireland, swayed 
by many advisers ; and in Father O’Darrell the 

Church that rules her country. 

Although this is Mr. Barron’s first novi'l, h(‘ was 
for ten years an active journalist in Fleet Street. 
For some years he spent all his spare time in travel- 
ling, and had the good fortune to vi.sit (*v(;ry country 
in Europe. He is inclined to say that his favourite 
literature is Bradshaw’s Railway Guide, and has 
little sympathy with people who affect boredom. 
His advice to such a one is : take a ticket to any 
place south of Buda-Pest, dump yourself and a 
knapsack containing a couple of flannel shirts at 


any out-of-the-way station, and trust to luck and 
an occasional lift in a bullock-cart to help you 
through your journey to nowhere in particular. It 
is an interesting experience, especially if one does 
not know the language. 

Mr. Barron was in Servia when the King and 
Qu(Tm w(‘n‘ assassinated. He at once hurried to 
Belgrade, and he ho])es some day to write of his 
experiiMices there. Morocco was on<‘ of his early 
loves, though many of the happiest days ol his 
hie wcr(‘ s])eut among the heather and sand seas 
of Sunset Land. Europe lit' describes as a wonder- 
land of delight to one 
who loves to loaf through 
it alone and who is not 
afraid of walking. The 
shifting crowds of the 
boulevTird, the piazza, 
strasse, or highway are 
th(* finest picturt'-galleries 
in the world. 




Mr. Barron has no 
iiK'thods ol work. He 
scribbles in the early 
morning, in the open air 
if }>ossible, in order to 
get some sunshine into 
his ])ages. He will w'ork 
in a yai ht, in a garden - 
anywhere, he says, where 
(here ari‘ no modt'rn time- 
wast ing coni rivances. 


VVhilt' biography suc- 
ceeds biography, tin* 
curious may now and thtai 

Mr. Percy Barron. oiiiissi.,ii. 

Thus, wr have had no account of the life of (ieorge 
(iissing, and Mr. Thomas Seccombe's introduction to 
" The House of Cobwebs " was strictly limited to an 
apj>reciation of the novels. Neither has there been 
a memoir of the author of “ Lorna Doone, for 
though Blackmon; kept a diary, he left instructions 
th.il no Lift' should be written, and his repre- 
s»‘ntatives have pi(uisly obeyed the. injunction. 
By the \va\ . a new (;(lition of “ Lorna Doone ” is 
in the ])ress. and ils special feature will be photo- 
gra])lis ol all the places mentioned therein. This 
innovation, if generally followed by publishers, 
may develop into a nuisance ; for we have “ bio- 
graphical ” editions of various authors, and it 
would be too bad if we were to have in addition 
“ topographical ” editions. 
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Photo: Topical Press. Flint House, Boxhill, 

Mr. CioorKe M^rrdith'is houst- from a hill. 


Mr. George Meredith, his uge, his youth and liis 
genius, have been so much in our minds during the 
, past month that while offering him our congratula- 
tions on the first opportunity permitted to us, we 
reproduce a few scenes by which our interested 
readers may know the surroundings among which 
the novelist passes the greater pari of his 1im<‘. 
away from the noisier paths of literal un'. 

The niche that the beaux of the later (ieorgian 
period still occupy in the minds of most people, 
though not, perhaps, in their esteem, shows clearly 


that folly as well as wis- 
dom or art or beauty may 
bring in its train a consider- 
able and enduring fame. 
Yet with the exception of 
Hrumme?ll, little is known 
of them, and it is sur- 
prising that their lives and 
achievements have found 
no historian, since it can- 
not be doubted that they 
make an interesting, if not 
always an edifying, group. 
This gap in the history of 
the lighter annals of the 
beginningof the last century 
will shortly be filled by 
Mr. Lewis Melville’s new 
book, “ The. Beaux of the 
Regency.” 

Brummell was the great 
man of fashion in those days, but Mr. Melville has 
brought to light, lor the first time, a mass of 
information concerning the social lives of the now 
almost forgotten cronies of ” The First GcntU'man 
of Europe,” Sir John T-ader, “ Jockey " of Norfolk, 
Sir H. T-umley Skeffington, George Hanger, and 
Henry, Earl ol Barrymore ; as well as of those 
later dandies. Lord Petersham, Tom Raikes, 

“(iolden Ball ” Hughes, Long W'ellesley, “ Poodle ” 
Byng, Lord Yarmouth, Gronow, Lord Alvanley, 
and the rest. Mr. Melville’s object, we under- 

stand, is not only to trace the career of these men, 

but also to show the de- 
velopment of dandyism 
under the Regency. “ The 
Beaux of the Regency ” 
will be profusely illustrated 
with rare contemporary 
caricatures. 

Actors have recently been 
complaining that wealthy 
amateurs are invading the 
stage, with the result that 
these well-to-do folk, by 
accepting nominal salaries 
are able to displace those 
whose means do not permit 
them to take starvation 
urages. This cry is by no 
means new, and it is here 
alluded to only because thei'.^ 
surprising thing about it is 
that the grumblers ignore.. 



: Topical Pwh, 


Mr. Mereditli's IsTOurlte walk ia the 
fround* at HowMt Boshlll. 
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or seem to ignore, the fact 
that acting, if only a minor 
art, is yet an art. Being 
an art, it stands to rcasjjii 
that the wealthy may 
practise it with as much 
success as tlie poor ; and. 
indeed, it is a fact known 
to those conversant with 
theatrical affairs tlial while 
at tlie top of the tree* of 
this calling some have risen 
from the ranks, more are 
people of good standing 
and considerable means. 

In the literary calling, on 
the other hand, there has 
never been any outcry 
against outsiders. In the 
commonwealth (j1 letters 
there is a welcome for all 
who can write, and tin- 
wealthy pc‘er and the opuleni nierehanl are reganli-d 
without jealousy by the most inijn^ iiiiions scribe. 

It is true that llu* literary man has the re])ulat ion 
of being jealous of his brother-writcTs, but this 
reproach is undeserved. Perhaps the novf'list with 
the greatest eireulatioii may inspire with unkind 
feelings the novelist with the* second gn^itest circu- 
lation ; but such cases are very rare, liditors are 
always on the look-out for talent, and gladly (-n- 
courage it whether it is dis])layed by j)eer or plebeian, 
rich man or pauper ; while other men ot letters, with 
few cxce])tions, will hold out, and hav(' h(‘l(l out, 
helping hands to the promi- 
sing beginner. It there is 
no royal road to success in 
our calling, at least the 
path is made smooth for 
the young gifted writer ! 

MM. Calmann-Lovy have 
just published the first 
volume of M. Anal ole 
France’s elaborate work on 
Jeanne d’Arc, a massive 
octavo of over six hundred 
pages. Written in a tone 
of sincere zeal and affec- 
tion, this saintly life cannot 
fail to make a profound 
impression. It is super- 
fluous to point out that 
the author combines the 
qualifications of a profound 


archivist with those ol iui almost unrivalled master of 
French literary ])rost‘. The* tranquillity and beauty 
of the style, with its complete avoidance of all affec- 
tation and imcliie ornariKMit , no less than the wonder- 
ful penetration shown into the life of tlie period, 
its hum and pressure, will constitute this one of 
M. Anatole France’s noblest literary achievements. 

The Lite of th(‘ heroine whom l.ingard in his 
" History of luigland ” quaintly entitled “ this in- 
teresting female '* has found no lack of students in 
Fngland, but it deseryes to be |)ointcd out that the 
two des(TV(‘(llv best known books on the Maid 
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written in the English tongue of late years are 
both by Americans, the Lives, namely, by Mark 
Twain and Francis T-owell. 

A memorial tablet has been erected at K), ('iirzon 
Street, Mayfair, where Lord Leacoiisfield spent the 
last years of his life. There it was that he completed 
** hviidymion,” the last of his novels. He had left 
‘ Endymion ’ half-linish(‘(l when he took ollice in 
1874,*’ Fronde has told us ; “ h(‘ went on with it when 
office had lelt him. perhaps because he had thought 
himself obliged to buy a house in T.ondon on retiring 
from Downing Strecd, and wanted money.” It is 
a matt(*r of common knowledge that he rt‘(*eived 
for th(‘ cojn'iight tlx* sum of ten tiioirsand ])ounds. 


Those who note with observant eye the vicissi- 
tudes of literary fame will have been struck by the 
annoimcenumt of the solemn removal of the remains 
of Emile Zola to rest along with those of Voltaire, 
Rousseau, Hugo and Pasteur in the Pantheon. It 
cannot b(‘ denied that Zola p(jssessed a good share 
of those (jualities which led a French critic to char- 
acterise Charles Dicktms as a combination of Alex- 
andre Dumas and St. Vinctait de Paul. But when 
one retl(‘cts how Zola, “ the Michael Angelo of the 
guttcM ,” was regarded a brief twenty years ago ! 

In the illustration of this numbm’ we have been 
miK'h ind(‘btt‘d to M(‘ssrs. Cliajanan & Hall and to 
Mr. H. W'. Matz, i‘ditor ol the Dickensian, 


“THE BOOKMAN” GALLERY. 

MR. H. C. BAILEY. 


1 OURNALISM ami liteiatme an* supi)()sed to be as far 
I apart as tht* ])oles. lViha|)S they are — jonriialism 
is for a day. and hteiature is foi all time, or for a very 
long time, hut it do(‘s not n(‘<’t‘s.sai ily follow that a 
journalist cannot he a man ol letters. Mr. H. ('. Bailey 
is quite a shining e.xample to tlu* contrary, though 1 
must confess that it came upon nu* as something ol a 
surprise to learn that the ineoi rigibk* romantic whom 
one discov’ers in the authoi of “ Springtime ” and 
“ Beaujeu ” has served for sevc'u yt*ars, ever sinct* lx* 
came down Irom Oxlord in fact, on the treadmill ol 
a great n(*ws])aper office*. One can ])erc(*ivt* no affinitv 
between Fleet Street and, let us say, Mr. Maurice 
Hewlett, and for similai leasonsit isalmosl imj)ossible to 
imagine Mr. liailey laying down the points of a didactic 
article on Tariff Reform. 1 find it difficult to picture him 
as an easy master in what some om* has called “ the 
leader-writ(‘r’s infernal art ” 

After all. the fact that Mi. liailev is orx* of the young 
lions of the Daily Tclcy^raph concerns us very little, lie 
is primarily a novi*list, aixl it is in his leisure that 
he ])rodiices his r<*al woik. S<'ven novels, good ones, 
in as many years, re]iiesent a creditable achievement 
for any man, even if lx* aceoinplish nothing else. 

A Londoner, and an alumnus ol the ( ity of London 
School — the scliool that trained G. W. Steeveus — Mr. 
Bailey was seized when very young with a passionati* 
desire to WTite novels. Old numbers of his school 
magazine could di.sclo.s(* effoi ts of his immaturity. Even 
so could back files of the Jsis, of which Ik* became <*ditor 
in his second year at Corpus. Judging from his work 
one might think he would have ow(‘d his scholar's gown 
to his proficiency in history, which was not the case. 
Mr. Bailey was a classical scholar, first in ” Cireats ” 
of his year, and his historical reading has been mainly 
accomplished unrestrained by the limitations of ” courses 
of reading prescribed by the University.^’ He does not 
apply” local colour ” to his books as if it were a finishing 
coat of varnish ; his art provides a subtler suggestion 


that ])t‘ivadi‘s his chxiiiclcrs, his scenes, and his atnio- 
spheie, an i‘ifi‘ct (piite im}>ossil)le to evolve without 
really dei*]) and cc)nsi'ii‘ntious historical research. And 
I might point out lx *10 that his range has been wide : 
that medi.'eval Ttalw tlx* Napoleonic jieriod, and the 
time ol tlu* rising ol the Ni‘theriaix.ls havi* all tiiriiished 
settings loi his lomances. and work on which lx* is now 
engaged taki's him tarlhei afield yet. 

Mr. B.'iiley lias somewhat strong ojiiiuoiis as to the 
])rovinci' of the hisloiical novelist, a class lx* is lully 
qualified to ri'pieseiit. W’e iis(‘d to think that rather 
stern limitations should be enjoiix‘d upon tlu* man who 
dievv history into the servx'e ol fx'tion. \V(* used to 
think that without sueh limilalioiis his piodiictions had 
sometimes an in jurious. o( ( asionally ev(*n a ]>ernicious, 
<*ffecl. In fact some ol us, myself for one, tliink this 
still. But not so Mr. Bailey. So long as he ])roduces 
a faithful j)i('tnr(* ol his |)erio(l, and dej)irts tlx* racial 
characteristics ol liis mc‘n and women, lie is very well 
satisfic'd. I'he imitu's of time and space* he ignores. 
He would lee! jiistilx'd in presenting to ns Julius Oesar 
with the attribute's cjI Caligula, in endowing (diaries II. 
with the |)crs()n,ihty ol John Kixi.x. Occasionally he 
invents wdiole |)rinri])ahlic*s and ]H)wers, wars and 
battles. Tlx'i'e arc' good arguments, of course, for such 
a ]H)inl of view. And wc* should he tlx* last to say of 
Mr. Bailey thal lu* was pernicious. 

Mr. Bailey is not to he eon founded with his namesake, 
tlie new' c'ditoi of the i'ontemporary Review, who has 
been w'ont to discourse learnedly on French poetry 
therein. Our Mr. Bailey is barely thirty years old, but 
tlx* work he has aln-ady acroinplished renders his future 
one of rich jirouiise. It was in 1897 that he went up 
to Oxtord, and in liis second “ long ” he wrote his first 
novel, ” My I-ady of Orange.*’ In due? course the MS. 
fell among the publishers’ readers, and it was a judicious 
Fate that dcicn^ed into whose hands it should fall. 
Messrs. Longmans, (xreen & Co. invited Mr. Andrew 
Lang’s judgment upon it. That judgment realised its 
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merit, with the consequence that the tale ajq^eared in 
instalments in Longman's Magazine, afterwards 
issued in book form. We liav(' already mentioned that 
Mr. Bailey, while an nnderf^raduate, directed the for- 
tunes of the Isis for two yt'ars. Foi those who care to 
know it, we may add that lu‘ achieved tlu' distinction 
of being cox of the ('orj)us boat. 

Two years aftt‘r the publication oi his lirst book, 
Mr. Bailey, out of his leisuri', ]^rodu(’('d two moie. 

The Master o( (irav ” and " Kail of Kibac li,” both 
of which ap])(‘ared in iqop both also l)eing pul»lished by 
Longmans. The nc'xt year, with the love tor his Alma 
Afrt/cr still strong upon him, he gave us, through Messrs 
Cha])man & Hall, a story ot Oxlord lite, liis onlv modcMii 
nov(*I. “ Kimingtons ” was a notal)Ie liook. A t«d(‘ 
of on(‘’s own time, it is, thoiigli with ccMtain loii<'h(‘s oi 
realism, just as brimiiil of romance as any story of 
mediieval bravoes and iair 
hnlies, oi Stuart (a va tiers 
and theii lo\'(‘s, with which 
Mr. Hailey’s nch taru’v has 
ever charmed ns. Si'ldoin 
w'as the course ol true love 
cro.ssed more olten than in the 
case of Du k Kimington and 
Etliel N'eisehoyle. In J.n k 
Stiaclum, the ticus e\ marhiiia 
who iinally smoothes their path 
lo: the loveis, we tra('<‘ le- 
semblances lo Mr. H>ail(‘\’’s sett. 

Such r(‘S(‘mblan<'e may l»e 
merely su|)erluial, oi uncon- 
scious, and we apologise it we 
do Mr. J^ailey an iiijusliee. 

In l()o5 appealed " H»ean- 
j(ui,” a romance ot tin* tune ot 
James li. and the coining ot 
William ot ()rang«‘. riiis 
story has all tlu' grace ot 
Egerton rastU*'s woik, com- 
bined with a sluMigth winch 
that author lacks. ICaiiv in 
1907 canu' “ Springlinu‘,” un(]ui'stionably Mr. Jiailey’s 
finest effort, a glowing study ot niedia-val Italy, alivi' with 
colour and movcaiient, its characters a motley but ever 
real throng ol lords and ladies, w'arriors and vaga- 
bonds, lords either dilclianti or lieiijs, kuhVs demure 
as Madonna or desirous as Messalina, warriois with 
the hearts of childien, and vagabomls ot a inarvellous 
genius for ejigram. A ])leasant least, indeed, and 
one that sjHnlt us for the enjoyment of Kaoiil, 
Gentleman of Fortunt',” jnibli.shed by Messrs. Hutchin- 
son in the autumn of the same year. Kaoul was a 
picturcs(iue swashbuckler, who .swashed his bucklers, 
as Mr. Lucas would say, in the time of the 
Netherlands rebellion. He is quite a distuiiiing and 
restless i>erson, whose mission in life consists in carrying 
through with an air and swagger unsurpassed by any 
other adventurer in fiction such hazardous enU‘rj)ri.ses 
as his kind delights in. His early training may have had 


something to with all this. His first memory is of the 
sight ol his father, lying dead and mutilated in the gutter 
at the sack of St. yuintin. His mother he never heard 
of. The |)r('C(*]itor of his youth is one Taddeo, a 
scoundrel and bully serving under Alva. Eventually 
the reader is pleased to learn that l\*aoul de Tout le 
Monde marries and settles dowm as a ])eaceable squire 
ot D(‘von. 

It is ]>robabl(‘ that many w'ho read this article have 
noticed the s(‘ries of (‘pi.MxUs entitled “ The God of 
riav” that havi* l>e(‘n ajqieaiing in the Pall Mall 
Magazine. As studies of Napok'on’s character, they 
throw new and not uninteresting lights on certain sides 
ol his personality, although the accuracy ot the facts, 
as d(‘scril)ed by Mi. Hailey, is not voiiehed tor. This 
seric'' will ajij>eai in book loini \'ery shfirtly. Mr. 
Hail(‘\’ has another somewhat similar serii's in hand for 

the same journal. These 
sketches, to hi- calk'd “The 
J*.igeant ot England,” start 
in Ma\', and will deal with 
“Julius (a*sai.” “Allred the 
William the Con- 
(liuMoi .uid so torth. 

No one wall bi' surprised 
lo learn that Mr. Haik'y has 
in pre|>aration a romance 
ol the (dvil War. He will 
hardly lx* bieakmg virgin 
gioimd, but can be trusted to 
gi\'(‘ iis souKtliing oiiginal, 
and something admirable. lie 
has a I'h.aiict* ol distinguish- 
ing himself gieally. and \w 
hope and trust that he will 
ttda* advantage ol it. We 
look toiward to its advent 
with sonu* i*ageiness. 

Mi. Hailey doc-s not imagine 
that any particular man oi 
k'tl(*is or school ot writing 
hacl any formative influence 
to s]H'ak of on the growth ol his owm talent. Hetween 
boyhood and manhood, the age- of deep and lasting 
im])ressions, lie doi*s indeed imagini* tliat Brown- 
ing and Henley, both ol whom he loved and still 
loves, had a jiercejdible I'ffecl ujx^n him. As for con- 
temporary literature*, busy as lie is. he- confesses that he 
has littk* time to study it. and k^ss inclination. I am 
ot o|union that lu-u-in Mr. Jkiiley misses quite a lot that 
it might ]>rotit him to notice, though it is naturally a 
self-evident tiiith that criticism and original work can 
hardly vve- be satisfactorily acTomplished together. 
The adniissuui that he has no aiqxeciation for the very 
present merits of a writer such as Mr. Arthur Machen 
is really nothing beyond a sign of thi* hc^althiness of 
Mr. Hailey’s general outlook. And healthiness, in so 
rich and prodigal an imagination, is more of a bles,sing 
than a curse. 

Ashley Gibson. 
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THE READER. 


THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD: Dickens's Half^told Tale. 

Hv K. W. Matz, Editor 


T. 

Thk Hook. 

\^ 7 HEN Dickens towards the end of 1868 sel out 

^ to jdan his new story, wliich also proved to be 
his last, it is obvious that hi* intended to show his 
numerous critics that he was capable of doin)L( what many 
thought he had no genius for doing, namely, to weaver 
a good story, an intricate plot. He had alr(*ady sug- 
gested in “ Our Mutual Friend,'' ** (Ireat Fx]H*clations,” 
and ** A Tale of Two Cities," that in sjiiti* of the fact 
that in the majority of his jnevioiis books he had de- 
pended u])on characterisation, upon humour. nj)on 
sentiment, upon his great ai)j)eal to all human leelings, 
and chose th(*se means ot obtaining and retaining his 
hold upon his jaiblic, he could, if lu* cared to try, add 
to all these accomplislun(*nts that ol an ingenious story- 
teller. And so we find in " Thi* Mystery of Kdw m 
Drood " that Ins laitli in his own powers was nid 
mis])laced, but that he could ai tually rival ujxrn Iheii 
own held those writi'is ol whom Wilkie f'ollins p(*rhaps 
was till* head. 

Ihihappily he was unable to ('omplete his task, 
death intervening when but hall ol it was ac<-om|)hs]u*d. 
What his intentions wen* rcgaiding the unwritten 
half, no one knows, no one ever will know, for I'ontrarv 
to his usual custom he took none ol his li lends or re- 
latives into his conhdenc(* comvrning them. He even 
told his biographer tliat tin* idea lor the story was 
" not a communicable " oik- or “ the inteiesl ol tlie book 
would be gone." 

We do not projio.si* to offt‘r liere any o|)inion as to 
how the* jilot was to be work(*d out, beyoiul exjaessmg 
the belief that Fldwin Diood 
was actually murdered by his 
un(de. Sevt*ral literary Sherloc k 
Holmeses hav'’i‘ been at woi k 
on th(* theme for many yeais 
past, and the results of their 
labours are available lor all to 
study, and arc revit^wed briefly 
in the .second part of this article. 

We do not even jiroposc to 
outline the story so far as it 
goes. The main lines of the tale 
must be familiar to all who are 
interested in the subject. We 
wish simply to deal with it on its 
merits as revealing the many- 
sided genius of its author. 

To the present writer it is one 
of the most fascinating of the 
novelist’s books. It i^ossesses 
traces of his genius on every page. 


of The Dickensian.** 

Instead of exhibiting indications of a declining power, 
as it might well have done consitlering the abnormal 
amount ol work h(* pul forth, it showc^d him to be still 
in ])oss(*ssion of all the attributes which had carried 
him 1() Ihe top of tlie literary ladder — attributes .still 
as bright and yielding as in the ])ast- but applied to 
yet another schenu?, as fa.scinating in interest as any 
which had gone ludbre. 

Although one starts to read the book in the full 
knowledge tlial only liall of the story will lx* reached, 
there is nev(‘r a inonK'iit when the n*ad(*r feels it useless 
to contimn*. J'hen* is disappointment at the end, of 
comse, but TU‘\'er tiu* slightest feeling of regret, or 
suggestion even that it has all been for nothing. Therein 
W(‘ have the* coiitession ol the greatness of the book, 
and there aie lew uncompleted tales of distinguished 
nov(‘lists ol which tlu* .same can be said. Many |)er.sons 
al)slam Irom leading it because it is incomplete. This 
mav b(‘ a gcxxl rea.son, generally spt^aking. Hut .so far 
as this lxM)k is concerned it is a great mistake, for it 
holds the reader from first to last siinjdy by its sheer 
merits and undoubted interest. 

W(‘ know* that ('ritics differ as to the value of the 
book as a ])art of tin* scluiiie of Dickens’s work. It 
would lx* cm ions w'(*re it otherw'ise. Longfellow said 
that it “ was certainly one of his most beautiful W'orks, 
if not the most beaut itul of all," and we havi* recently 
heard a similar opinion expres.s(*d by one whose (‘stimate 
of the vahit* of Dickens’s Ixioks is always so sound, 
riiose who take* a contrary view have allowed their 
minds to be stultified in this respect by fixing it on the 
" Mystery ’’ only. Judged ajiart from the story, 
" The M\'Nti‘iy ol Kebvin Drcxid " wall bear comparison 
with any of the novelist’s books, 
and if will be found often to 
smpass some* from many jxiints 
ol vit*w'. Jbit judged in con- 
junction w'ith Hie elaborately 
conreiv(*d story, it can easily be 
.seen to be Dickens’s best and 
his most workmanlike novel in 
the making. 

Thi* scene is laid in Rochester 
(callcid Cloisterham in the book), 
and the minute details of the 
ancient city which Dickens 
sketches into his picture make 
it almost jdiotographic in its 
accurac y. His descriptive powers 
are as kc'cn as ever, .and his 
pictures are studded everywhere 
with those felicitous fancies which 
give those illuminating touches 
that impress actuality on the mind. 



The Chalet, Gad's Hill. 

(By kind permission uf Messrs. Chspmsn & Hall.) 
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Dickens’s Room in the Chalet^ where 
** Edwin Drood*’ was written. 

(By kind periniision of Ihe Editor of the iiu Lu'iistatt.) 


Of the story we have hinted siifticienlly that it is 
well constructt'd, ami worUtnl out with th(' utmost 
skill. So intricate, indet'd, are its plots aiul counter- 
plots, so baffled is the reader n.'garding the details, and 
so difficult is it to discover the “ tracks,” it is b(‘si(k' 


Of the women characters apart from Rosa we 
have in Mrs. Crisparkle a quite charming old lady, 
whose certain i>eculiai ities give' just those touches 
which round off hcT character. Miss Twinkleton 
is quite in the picture, whilst her assistant Mrs. 
Tisher, Mrs. Tope, and Mrs. Billickin give Dickens 
o])p()rtunilics in character portraiture which he 
tleliglits and always smTceds in. Mrs. Billickin 
is almost a cliij) off the Mis. Gamp block, 
ami in the opiuin-woiiiaii is a grim instance 
of Dickens’s earnestm^ss and faithfulness in 
details. 

In Ni'ville Landless and his sister Helena we 
have a divcMgence from the usual Dickens type. 
Tliey Inn'c' foreign blood in their veins, are 
imbued with foreign temperaments, and stand 
a])ail iiom all tiu' rest a little out of the 
Dickt'iis groow ; Init they are human beings to 
5 re core, and of a nature* compelling a belief 

in the big part they both were to ]^lay in the 
drama. 

1 lien* K'lmiin Durdles, the J)e|)uty, and Jasjier, 
three irpon whom the* unrave-lhng ul the mystery 
ele*])e*mle‘d. Durdle's is an inimitable ])u*ee of 
Dickens, tilting peileetlv into his ])lace. as im- 
moiial as Sam \\'e*llei him.self, whilst Deputy is 
.inotlieT e)l the* nove list’s be»\s in which lie .s(*enied so 


the mark to say of it that Dicke*Tis trininphe*el where* it 
was thought hn was little able tei surceeul. 

Dickens's wonderful gemiiis for e'u*ating oiiginal and 
convincing ediaracteis is display(‘d in almo.^t e*veiv 
personage in the beiok. T]ie*]e is scaicely a failure in 
this respe'ct. Every character is clear-cut, distinctive, 
and living, exce]>tions may be Edwin Diooel 

and Rosa Bud. Anel the worst to be* said ol them is that 
they are typical of I)icke*ns*s young men and wome*n. 
colourless at times, Imt, as in the e ase of Rosa, eliarming 
in her simple ami hone*st womanhoe)d anel evidemlly to 
be developed on a higlie*r ]»laiie than usual. Oi the 
clergymen, we have* in Cris])arkle a straight forwaid, 
manly parson, a hue fedleiw who aets the* ])art of a 
gentleman in the; lace ol a ditlie ult ])e)sition ; wliilst 
Mr. Honeythuneicr is merely a paisoii in name, and 
not even honest at lie'art— a luimbug as Sliggins was, 
but in a different manne*r, although neuie the less sT>. 
Old Grewgious the lawyer is a maste’r]iiece ; unlike 
any other lawyer in Dickens, but elelighlful and as real 
as any, clear-cut as a diainejiifl anel eiuite as ” an- 
gular." We see little of Bazzard, his clerk, but no 
doubt he was to be dcve*loix*d. llow<.*ver, what we 
have is good and reminiscent of the* aiilhoi’s old days 
amongst the confraternity. It lias been suggested 
that Sapsca, the Mayor and auctioneer, is a caricature. 
That may be so, but he, neve*rtheless, has many 
(diaracteristics of a provincial big " gun," who 
is also a hypocrite and a humbug. Tartar, who 
undoubtedly, as Forster records, was to marry Rosa, 
has not been made sufficiently known to us, but 
the little we know ol him stamps him on our mind 
indelibly. 


to ele*liglit. 

But in ])n‘st‘nting Ias|)e*i , Dickens se*t e)ut, undoubtedly, 
te) limn a ])syclie)logi(‘al study of a miirelerer. He did 
it be*fon* in ineiie* than one* instance*, but particularly 
in the* chaiacte*r ol Julius Slinkton in ” Hunted Down." 
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But never in all his writings has lie pnilx'd llie mind of 
a murderer, a criminal at heart, as he has done in this 
case. Jasper is a V'illain, a rriniinal villain, clever and 
double-faced as ])ossible, and in him we have' a wonder- 
ful study of the demeanour ol a murderei wlio has not 
yet been loiuid out. TIu' workiilgs ol his mind, his 
cunning and his schemes lo evade ^kdection both in the 
minds of the jiersons ol the drama and ol tlie readers, 
is •ingenious to a degree and jusliluMl th(‘ tith' ol the 
story. He is one ol the great(‘st characteis from the 
point of view ol sheer gimius Dickens has givim us. 
And we get in tlu' (‘iiactment and result of his erimi‘ 
a grim tragedy which shall bailie all to the (‘ud id 
time. 

In the mere wiiting ol the book Dickens showed an 
improvimicmt lather than ollurwise. His command 
of his m(‘diuin is unfaltering. iL.ssentially a tragetly, 
a story of love and revenge, the novel displays abund- 
ance ol comedy and that quaint humour we expect 
and always gel Irom everything Dickens vvroti‘, and he 
never missed making delightful, whimskal ca])ital, out 
of everything ami anything lending itsell to his 
unique sense of the humorous. His fancy is as light 
and breey.y as ever when he gets away Iroin thi' grim 
episodes. Taki‘ the inleniew with (irewgioiis and 
Kosa, towards the end of the book, at Stajde Inn. It 
is delighttully liesh and pure (‘oniedv. 'lake also 
Tartar’s idea ol brightening N<‘ville’h quarters with 
a gai den made portabh' by means ol ])ullevs and 
othei nautical means. It is wholt'some humour and 
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Kuduced facisitiiile ol'thc oocinal cuver dcBifrn of the partR of ** Edwin 
l)r<»od.'* (By pi'tmi.saion of Me.ssrs. ( hapmaii Hall). 

laiH'V. Tlu‘ book is full ol such instances of 
Dickens’s blight and lightest vein, yet its jiardmouiit 
theme is tiagedy- 

Tl. 

Atj'lmits to roAtri kti- it and soivic the Mvstkkv. 

The last paiagraph Dii kens wrote on that day he met 
with his tatal sei/aiie emls tlu‘ book so far as h(‘ is con- 
ceiiusl. What was in his mind legarding the trend of 
the sti>ry, how he was intending to gather tip the in- 
tricate tlireads and straiglileii them out lo make an 
aiH'ordant and natural whole, no one will evi‘r know. 
As we have said, unlike his lustoin in relation to his 
oilier books, he kejit the s(*(’iet and plan of the story 
lo himstdl, and did not even note down on papc'r his 
intentions. It was ho]>ed that in going thiough his 
]xq>eis, in ]>rej)aiing his biogia))hy, some lough outline 
ol his scheme might be foimd. But, exccj>ting a sliay 
chapter entitled. “ How Mr. Sajisea ceas(*d to be a 
ineinbei «)f the eight club,” wliicli does not actually 
touch upon the story at all, absolutely nothing was 
disco veied. 

How(‘ver. rumour was soon rife that the book was 
to be completed by another hand, and that hand Wilkie 
Collins’s. And it is common belief to-day that the 
author of “A Woman in W'hite ” did write a coni- 
plelion ami imblishcd it. But rumour was false, as 
Dickens’s publishers found it necessary lo point out 





On Dangerous Ground. 

(One of Sir Luke illuistiatinns to Drood ‘ Hy pt of Mrssi.s. ( hapman & Hall,) 


in ii letter to The Times. In spile of this, howt'vcr, il 
was continually stated in print that Wilkie (.'ollins had 
finished the hook, so tie, too, had to pul)licly deny it 
again in 1878. “ 1 was asked to finish the story, hnt 

absolutely refused,” he said. 

Yet in spit(‘ ol these eategorieal denials then* was a 
book published in America years ago, and still curnml 
there, entitled ” John Jas])er’s Secret : .seqiud to Charles 
Dickens’s ‘ Myst(‘ry of Edwin Drood,’ ” prolessing on its 
title-page to l)e ” hy Charles Dickens the Younger and 
Wilkie Collins.” The back of the ('over to-day has 
“ Wilkie Collins ” only as author, and an emhossed 
jX)rtrait of him centred in a decorative' design. Whether 
the j)rescnl publishers ol the hook are ( ognisant ol tin' 
fraud they are ])laying on the public I am not |)n!paied 
to say. Let us hope not. l^ut the tact is, neither of 
these authors had any hand whatever in the ” sequed.” 
The real authors of the book were an American journalist 
named Henry Morford and his wift', who came to England 
for the avowed object ol gathering materials and local 
colour for their task. 

Having completed it to their own satisfaction, they 
published it anonymously in Frank Leslie's Newspaper 
in their own country, and in a weekly publication en- 
titled The Chimney Corner in England. It was after- 
wards issued in j)arts, closely following the format of 
** Edwin Drood,** with wood-cuts imitating Sir Luke 
Fildes’s style and a pictorial wrapper after the manner 
of Collins’s cover to tlic original. It had a certain 
success in this form, and as a matter of fact a set of 
the parts is far more valuable to-day than a set of the 
Drood ” parts. 

In the preface to the published liook, the authors 
(who it must be remembered are stated to be Wilkie 


('ollins liiid Cliarh's Di(’ki‘ns tin* Younger) slate that, 
although no writl(*n data or records w^t're discovered, 
i)i('k(*ns “ had not h(‘(‘n entirely reticent as to the 
s(‘oj)(' of that work ; and liinls had been siij)plied by 
him, iiinvillingly, lor a miK’h closc'i* estimate of the 
hearings ol those portions remaining imwiittcMi than he 
could jMohahly have lielievTd in lilt*. All these, with 
many more ])ai ti('nlars, laboriously hut lovingly pro- 
cured. have fallen into the liands of the writers of this 
concluding story, wdio helic've that they are conveying 
a Ix'ueht as wc'll as a ])leasure to the world in setting 
at rest the thousands of specailations to wliieh the 
non-explanation of the ‘ Mystery ’ has given rise,” 
and lurther rontt'ss that th('y have carrit^l out what 
they liave “ fully traced and identified as the intention 
of the writer.” 

Now, as a inatt('.r of fa('t, it lias recently transpired 
that Dickens did n'veal one inijiortant seerel to his' 
son (diaries, and that was that " Drood was murdered 
hy Jasper.” With this ])iece of knowledge (Charles 
Dickens the Younger dramatised the story with Joseph 
Hatton, but for some reason it w*is never ])laycd. Within 
the last few months this ])lay has been brought to 
light and is, 1 believe, ajipearing in America as a serial, 
and may j)erhaps some day see the light in England. 
Yet in “ John Jasjier’s Secret ” Drood is not killed, and 
appears on the scene again. So that fact disposes of 
any idea that the Younger Charles had any part in 
the book, which together with Wilkie Ck)llins"s denial 
makes the title-page .somewhat impudent. ' 

In this sequel Jasper thinks he has strangled 
Drood and puts the body in a crevice of the C^tHedralw' 
Il is discovered in time by Durdles, apd Ptood , 
tells tale to Baezard, who assumes.: the 
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Datchery in order to trap down Jasper, who ulti- 
mately dies of an overdose of opium in Princess 
Puffer's den. Kosa rnarric^s Tartar, Helena accepts 
Drood, and Neville I-andless joins the Church. Through- 
out the book new cluiiaclers are introduced with 
names not altogether Dickensian, in |)laces the style 
of narration is rather American, and ot'c’asionally 
names arc spelt wrongly, siuli as Mrs. Fisher for 
Mrs. Tisher. 

I have dwelt at .some length ujk)!! this book because 
it is the best known, and consequently most often 
alluded to. It has, too, a certain amount of jieculiar 
interest, and is undoubtedly a serious attem])t at a 
conscientious com])letion. But ])erhaps tlie best at- 
tempt at comjileting the story from an English point 
of view is (iillan Vase’s “ Th(‘ (heat Mystery Solved : 
a sequel to ‘ The Mystery of Edwin Drood,’ ” which was 
published in the then fashionable three, volumes in 
1878. ” (iillan Vase ” was a lady who had already 

somc^ reimtation m England as a novelist, and her story 
was not altogether of the amateur brand. She has 
ainic^d at jelaiiiing Dicken.s’s style of narration, and if 
she fails somewhat it is not to be wondered at. She 
unravels some ot the knotty })c)ints ck'veily and gathers 
up her threads at the end with ingenuity. She shows 
knowledge of Kochester and ol London, and adheres 
to del ails with much skill. Hut she, too, assumes 
Drood to be alive and allows him to take Hazzard’s 
]i!nce as (.Jrewgious’s clerk disguised, and indicates 
that he }>iefers to be ronsideied dead than to bring 
Jasper, his uncK\ to justic(‘. JasjxT is permitted to 
kill himself in jail, and the inyst(‘i ions Mr. Datchery 
is no otlier than a common detective. Neville 
dies, Helena becoiiK's Mrs. ('i isfiarkle, and Kosa 


f- 

eventually accepts Drood after his long absence in 
Kgypt. 

Prior to these two books came the first attem])t at a 
solution in America, entitled “ The Cloven Foot," 
which offered its(df as “ an adaptation of the English 
novel to American scenes, characters, customs, and 
nomenclature." It was simjily burlesque, but forged 
its wi\y into England and was issued as a small book, 
revised anti altered, with a new title, “Tlie Mystery 
of Mr. E. Drood.” 

The author was ” Orpheus C. Kerr,” whose real 
name was K. H. Nt^well. It cannot be considered in a 
serious light, but it possesses some humour and wit, and 
works out a conclusion of a kind round a definitely laid 
plan. The Aiiienean para[>hrasing of the original is 
distinctly clever at times. 

The most extraordinary “ comj)letion " of all is the 
one avowed to be by Dickens’s spirit through a medium 
published m Hrattlcboro, Vermoiit, U.S.A. The 
medium’s name was T. P. James, and it appears he 
published jiarts of his transciiption from time to time 
in the newspapers, bringing down iijion his head scorn 
and derision. This did not deter him from publishing 
the whole story complete when finished in 1873. llie 
book has a dedication and a preface from Dickens’s 
spirit, both of which are so absurd it would be futile 
to quote from them. The* ” medium ” also supj)hes a 
preface ecjually stupid. As a matter of fact, Dickens 
did not believe in s[nri(uahsm on eartli, even if he 
altered his mind in that other ])hice, as his preface 
suggests, 'flic rcTently discovered articles of his in 
Household Words include two 01 three in which he 
does not hesitate to say what his opinion is on the 
subject, and laughs the id(\'i of mediums, visitations 
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and the rest to scorn Apait fioni this, howtver, the 
book cannot be ticated seriously It is ungiammatical, 
badly wiittcn, and as Mi Sajisea would say, “ un- 
Enghsh.” It IS acunosity, that is all, and the man who 
perpetrated it did not know the locality it had foi a 
setting, and hardly mastered the details of the unfinished 
novel Drood lives through it all, pool man » and 
marries Rosa m the end Helena and Ciisparkle be- 
come man and wife, whilst Ditcheiy is identified as 
Princess Puffer’s son 

These are all the so-called conclusions ” to Dickens’s 
wonderful tale I know of, unless the stoi y by Mrs C A 
Read called “ The Welflcct Mysteiy,” which was 
avowedly the outgrowth of Dickens’s book, be included 
In it the names of the cliaiacters w(ie altticd, the 
scene was alteitd, and a rougli idea only ot the plot 
retained 

But theie have been numcious ith mpts at a solution 
of the mystery by cxui ination -.tucly, and inference 
in magazines and m small \olunies These form 
perhaps, the most mleiestmg leading, because one has 
not to wade through pages and pages of so cillcd unit a 
tion of Dickens In these you simply have th< writeis’ 
ideas regarding their own theoiies argued according 
to their light in their own way The niigazine ai tides 
need not be dealt with here, as space forbids 

Of the books the first was R A Pio( tei’s ‘ W itched 
by the Dead A I oving Study of Dickens’sj Hall-told 
Tale,” m which he argues, and argues loicibly,the tluoiy 
that Drood was not killed, but esca]>ed,and,as Datchcry, 
watched yasjiet until a diamatic oppoitunity offeied 
iteelf to bring home his attemptc'd crime But this 
theory, ably as it is advocated, has been exploded by 
more recent students Although Procter’s book held 
the field for years as the solution to the mystery, three 
others m the course of a few months havp tumbled 


ovei each othei undoubtedly the elevcicst and most 
minutely reasoned is Mr J Cuming Walteis’s ” Clues to 
Dicktns’s ‘Mystery of Edwin Diood,”’ which created 
so much discussion and argunnnt in the columns of 
the press at the time of its ])ublication in 1905 Mi 
Walk IS was the fust leal advocate for the theory 
that Dioocl was muideitd by his uncle Otherwise, he 
says in effect th(* book as a story was poor and thiid- 
late I believe, too, that this is the theory that all 
good Dickensians now hold Ihe other point which 
Mr Walteis makes is ihe other 6ne which baffles 
cveiybody, and the one in solving which different 
lesults aie offi red That is " Who was Mi Datchery > ” 
He holds a bnel foi Helena landless, which seems 
convincing enough whilst he is advocating it, but has 
b(tn veiy vigoiously contested Mr Audi ew Lang, m 
” fhe Puzzle of Dickens’s Last Plot,” reverts to 
Procters \kw ugaiding Diood with some new con- 
sideiations conceiniiig other jKjinls 

The latest book on the subject is ”K(ys to the 
Drood Mystfi\,” by Edwin (hailes whiicin the author 
agues with Mr Walk is as itgaids Drood but not 
as regal ds Datcheiy He takes ttu view of Mr 
Willoughby Matchttt who, in a leally admirable piece 
of aigument in the January Dickcnstan, makes out a 
case for Bazznd 

There nrnain only the jilays One I have leferred 
1« alieady -writUn by Dickens’s eldest son In 1870, 
soon alter the book was jniblished, Mi Waltei Stephens 
pioduced a chaiiia at th( Suru y Iheatre with the same 
title as th( book Heit Diood is killed and Datchery 
is landless, and there was another pioduced at an 
outlying theatre about the same time Mr Comyns 
Carr’s vcision I need not enlarge^ upon he^e. Thi 
idea of Jasper dreaming only tha^ bn killed 
and conf^ssmg to |>avmg done it 4^!^ 
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last act in the jail where he joins Rosa’s and 
’ Edwin’s hands and then dies, have proved to be too 
poor a solution even in the light of Mr. Tree’s wonderful 
! acting. 

III. 

. Its Topography. 

Nearly all the chief scenes of “ Edwin Drood ” are 
* laid in the city of Rochester. '' For sufficient reasons 
whicji the narrative will itself unfold as it advances,” 
says Dickens, ” a fictitious name must be bestowed 
upon the old Cathedral town. Let it stand in these 
pages as Cloisterham.” 

If Dickens leally intended to disguise the place, he 
failed cons])icuously, for the minute details of description, 
the wonderful word-])ictures of the place, and his de- 
lightful prcs(*ntinent of its (piiet, subdued, and old-world 
air, proclaimed it to all the world as Rochester. It 
had been his favourite ]dace all his life, and he had 
introduced it into several of his stories by its actual 
name and in others by giving it a ])seudonym. It was 
prominent in his first real book, “ The Pickwick Papers,” 
and in this, his last, he stamped it with such reality 
and importance as to make it as eminent a city for the 
Dickens pilgrim as Stratford-on-Avon is for the Shake- 
spearean. 

The Cathedral plays as important a jmrt in the story 
as docs Jasper hinrself, and early in the hook it and 
all that surrounds it are so accurately described that 
one retains the ]»icture tliioughont. It was in the 
precincts that the tragedy of the book was enacted. 

John Ja.sper was the lay pn'ceiitor and he liv('d in 
“an old Slone gatehou.se cro.ssing the Close, with an 
arched thoroughfare jxi,s.sing beneath it.” Historically 


this is known as College Yard Gate, but to-day you are 
more likely to be accurately directed to it if you inquire 
for John Jasjrer’s Gatehouse. 

Round in “a quied place in the sliadow of the 
Cathedral ” is Minor Canon Row, or Corner as Dickens 
described it, “ which the cawing of rooks, the echoing 
footsteps of rare passers, the sound of the Cathedral 
bell, or the roll ol the' ('alliedral organ, seemed to render 
more quiet than absolute silence.” Ht‘re lived the 
Rev. Septimus Crisparkle and liis mother, the ” divine 
shepherdess,” in whose rooms that scene depicted 
by Sir Luke J^'ildes in the book, with Jasper at the 
piano, look jdace. The houses ” had odd little porches 
over the doors, like sounding-boards ovei old pulpits” 
in those days, and they an* still there to remind one of 
“ Mr. Sept.” and his ma. 

The wondeiful old Cathedral has its attractions for 
everybody, and even angular old (iiewgious gave vent 
to a remark whic h certainly was not angular when 
looking tliiougli the west door. “ Dear me,” he said, 
” it is like looking down the tJiroal of old Time.” On 
a now famous occasion Dm dies and Jasper descend 
the rugged steps which lead down into the crpyt. As 
they enter, the moonlight casts black shadows from the 
heavy pillars which sujrport th(^ roof. But between 
them there are lanes of light, up and down which ” they 
walk, l)iirdl(\s discoursing of the ‘ old uns ’ he yet 
counts on disinterring,” belore going on that memorable 
climb into tlu* lower. 

“ In the midst of ('loisterham stands the Nuns’ 
House. . . . The house-front is so old and worn, and 
the bra.ss })late is so .shining and staring, that the 
general result has reminded imaginative strangers 
ol a battered old beau with a large modern eye-glass 
stuck in his blind eye.” The br ass plate referred to 
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A Corner of Staple Inn« Holborn. 

** Whore tho sparmwit play at country.” 

bore the legend, " Seminary for young ladies * Miss 
Twinkleton.” 

Here Rosa Bud was a hoaider, and in the garden 
by the sundial the famous interview witli Jasper oc- 
curred, and the building isdejurted in Sir Luke Fildes’s 
Good-bye, Rosebud darling.” Eastgatc House, as 
it is called, was acquired in 18^7 as a Diamond Jubilee 
Memorial of the reign of Qu<*en Victoria, and is now 
the city museum, with a room set ay)art for, and well 
filled with, Dickens relics. 

' . In the High Street, Mr. Sayisea, Mayor and ” jackass,” 
had his business premises. They wt'n* “ ovt^r against 
-the Nuns* House,” we art* told, and undoubtedly the 
ancient three-gabled house o])posite was the home of 
the auctioneer, over which was at one time a carved 
wooden figure of his father in his lostrurn as an auc- 
t^ioneer, with hammer posed in hand, and a countenance 
expressive of Going — Going Gone ! ” so amusingly 

referred to by Dickens. The ” Travellers* Twopenny,” 
where the Deputy lodged, is now a tiling of the past. 
It is one of the few, if not the only one, of Drood land- 
marks that have disapyxjared. 

Opposite the Restoration House (the Satis House of 
Great Expectations”) are the prettily laid -out 
gardens known as ” The Vines.** Dickens was seen 
amtemplating the scene on the day tiefore his death, 
and it was in these grounds that the interviews that 
both Drood and Datchery had with the Princess Puffer 
took place. 

, The last time that Rosa and Edwin met was on the 
Esplanade under the Castle walk by the river's side, 
they walked side by side, the best of friends^ 
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making their ydans of rt^maining as brother and sister 
merely and not as lovers. 

Dickens describes Rochester as an ancient and 
drowsy city, and the streets so silent that the sun-blinds 
of its shops scarce dan* to flap in the south wind. Thc.se 
streets ” are little more than oik* narrow^ street by 
which you get into it and get out of it.** This refers, 
of course, to the High Street over wdiich looks John 
Jasj)er*s Gatehouse. 

There are not many places in I.ondon which can be 
identified with the story. The opium den, no doubt, 
was an imaginary ynrture, as was Mrs. Hillickin’s 
lodging-house in Bloomsbury. ButriotsoMr. Grewgious*s 
chambers. ” B(‘hind the most ancient part of Holborn, 
London, where certain gabled houses some centuries 
of age still stand looking on the public w^ay, as if dis- 
consolattdy looking for th(i Old Bourne that has long 
run dry, is a little nook composed of two irregular 
quadrangles, called Staple Inn. It is one of those 
nooks, the turning into wdiich out of the clashing street^ 
imparts to the relieved y)cd(*strian the sensation of* 
having put cotton in his ears, and velvet soles to bis- 
feet. It is one of those nooks, where a few smoky 
sparrows twitter in smoky trees, as though they call to 
one another, * Let us play at country,* and where a 
few feet of garden mould and a few yards of gravel 
enable them to do that refreshing violence to their tiny 
understandings.** 

All tliis would apply to it to-day, as would Dickens's^ 
description of Mr. Grewgious*s chambers in ” a cofntT 
house in the little hidden quadrangle, presenting in blacjc. > 
and white over its uglyj portal the mysterious inscription—^,, 

p . 

i J T 

. . *747- , . . . 




THE BOOKMAN. 


237 


March, 1908.] 


. . . that haply have might been. Perhaps John Thomas 
or Perhaps Jo(^ Tyh'i .” 

Here Edwin Drood and Grewgious and Bazzard 
•dined together, tlie dinner having been brought in t>y 
the “ immovable waiter and the flying waiter ” Irom 
Wood’s Hotel in Furnivars Tun, and it was there, too, Rosa 
appeared alter her flight liom Cloisteihnm, and as she 
stood on P. J. T.’s d(){)rste])s wondered “what P. J. T. 


had done with his street door.” Rosa was settlc'd in the 
prettiest chamber in the hotel in Furnival’s Inn, which 
has disa])peared. But P. ]. T.’s and Sta})le Inn will, we 
trust and hope, remain for all time, not only to remind 
us of one ol Dickens’s finest liooks, but because it is 
one of those delightful sjiots the ordinary traveller 
never ex])ects to lind in the heart of this rushing, noisy, 
smokv eitv of ours. 
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FRENCH VIEWS 

By Aktiiuk Ransom r. 


A H, one does not find many such stylists as 
rV Edgar J*oe.” 

A FrcMtcIi novelist (>1 tlu' school ot b'laubert and de 
Mauj^assant was sitting with mc' in one of the little 
■cafes ol Montmartre. The walls were covered with 
brown woodwork, and hung with l aric.'itun's. There 
W'as a bar with botth'S on it whose nii*talli('-coloured 
stoppers glittered in tlu* light, and l)(‘hind tlu' bar w’as 
a pleasant aproned iMiMichwoman, with whom we 
had shaki'ii hands as w’i‘ ( ame m. The w aitc'r had 
pourt'd our < oflee into little tU[>s on a tabic' in the 
■corniM*, and we had sat down to talk ol books. And 
tlii'n the novelist had brought <»ut that astounding 
■sentence, as impossible in England as the c'abartd at 
whose wine stained, ('offee-browned tables men write 
or draw' or argue witli tlieir friends. We admire' l\)e 
in England as a marvc'llous const met or, but not as 
a stvlisl in the Frenchman’s sense, not as a chooser 
of w'ords. 

“ How have you read him ? ” 

‘‘ In Baudelaire’s translation.” 

“ I believe you.” 1 remembered that Pater had 



> b» D»xi§r* Mr. Sapsea*s House* 

Htth Street* Rochester. 


said he could not rc'ad Poe in tlu' original, w'hile he 
eiijoyc.*d him in the- h'rciic h. 

Ihc'sc'iitlv, talking still ol the short story in the nine- 
teenth century, 1 liappcncnl to admin* the concise 
sim])li('ity of Merinic'c*. lie w'as horrified, shocked, 
this worship])er of Idanbert and the chosen word. 
” Merirnee, Merimei — la* writes like a newspaj)er man ; 
he dc»es not write* at all and slide Ic'iily he shot 

my ow’n (pu'stioii at me : 

” Hewv have you read him ? ” 

T iiad, odclly ('iioiigh, only read him in J'higlish. 

We looked td c‘ach other across tlu* cafe table and 
simiiltaiic-ously rc'alisecl the idea perhajis tliosc authors 
appear the best st\ lists in translation who use their 
own language* with l(*asl jirecision. That was our 
proposition, and wi* tossed it about b(‘tween us. A 
man, so it sc'emed to us, who has a ])erfeet form and 



Photo by IValier Dextei Tho Nuns* HouSe* whcrC 

Rosa Bud was at School. 


** The house front U so old snd worn, and the brass plate is so shininic 
and starinip, that the general reaull has reminded imaidnitive stramrers of 
a battered old beau with a large modem eye-glasa atuck in his blind eve." 
— Drood, 




2381 


THE bookman:: 







Phoio by r. IV, TyrrtU, Old Houses, Holborn, with 

Entrance to Staple Inn. 

also a perfect style retains the first in translation unless 
he is wilfully mauled. Tlu* second is rendered with a 
diflftculty that increases with its perfection. The writer 
for whom words are liv'ing individual things, the writer 
who has a loving knowledge' of each word that he ]mts 
. on paper, lets much of his eff('ct dt'|)end on the atnio- 
'sphere of his diction, on the pec uliar glint of each morsel 
ipi his chc^sen mosaic . It is almost impossible to supply 
such a man with words of aiKJther tongues that move 
’•'to :the same tune, and lift thci same dust of association 
round the imprints of the meaning. The form only 
,jand the cruder (U)luuring will bc» retained ; thci gossamer 
of style will be lorn to shreds in transmutation. 
iOii the other hand, a man whose form is perfect, but 
^yifhpse wcjrds are chosen on the run, leaves little to his 
/l^iowledge of the words, nothing to his sense of the 
^^vender and rosemary where thciy have been in keeping. 
jHe writes, as it were, in j)lain black and white, and 
i^^onsequently can be reproduced without loss. To him 
jred, white, green, swift mean the same in all languages ; 
just as swift, fast, expeditious, ciuick, speedy, mean 
very much the same to him in his own. lit' has nothing 
to lose even by a dictionary translaticjii. Indeed, 
;as he will use without shame or distaste stock phrases 



like at railway speed," " on eagle's wing," 
seven-leagued boots," "with whip and spur," "by 
leaps and bounds," which possibly have not familiar, 
equivalents, he will seem to the foreigner to be a very 
poet with new and startling images coming burning 
hot from his own brain. He gains to an unlimited 
extent, exactly as Poe gains in translation by such 
an artist as Baudelaire, who retained Poe’s calculated 
and perfect form, while substituting his own for Poe's 
uncalculated and imperfect style. ^ 

Perhaps,” said my friend, " if a first-rate book full 
of Parisian argot were well put into English, we might 
liavc^ to re-translate it as an English classic when we 
have forgotten the meaning of our own slang." 

And I wondered how Mr. Kipling's soldier tales 
would translate ; and whether in twenty years’ time, 
if we cannot read them without a dictionary, we may 
not be finding it simpler to send for thenrfrom Paris, 
and to enjoy them in cla.ssical Frcmch. But in those 
stories thc^ apparently careh'.ss language of talk is used 
for its own sake, with a real gusto for the feeding of 
its mutilated words, 
and they would lose 
in the process, as a 
workman of Paris, 
gorgeous all th(‘ 
week in brilliant 
blouse and baggy 
violet corduroys, is 
insignificant in Sun- 
day clothc^s : and as 
the chosen dicAion 
of b'laubert bec'onies 
in translation the 
loose rags of drapery 
flap])ing round a 
sculpturcid form. 

But the gift of 
style that Poe had "j?? 

■o ic Edwin Dmod. 



f-'ront a dtawwi* hv F. G. Kition w A 

Tramp in DtckfiiH-Land." Lent by MtssrtiJ 
Chapman ( 5 * Hat/. 

Mr. Sapsea’s Father. 

** Over the doorway ia a wooden efliiry, about 
repreaentinf? Mr. Sapoea'a father, 
j and toga, in the act of selling."— 

from Baudelaire is ' 

not the only reason why he enjoys a higher apprecia- 
tion in France than in the Anglo-Saxon countries. 
His genius holds something that finds a peculiar response 
in the French character. It is the same with Hoffmann, 
some of whose tales would almost seem to have been 
written by a Poe with less rigid ideas as to form. He 
is treated as a pbj)ular writer by Teutonic and Scandi-* 
navian critics, whereas in France such a man as Gautier 
writes of him as of one of the masters of his art. It 
is an odd coincidence that both Poe and Hoffmann, 
placed their widest known stories in Paris — Hoffmann: 
with “ Mdlle. de Scuderi," and Poe with " The Murder$. 
in the rue Morgue," "Marie Roget," and "The Pur-?^: 
loined Letter." We talked of them both at the caf^/:. 
and the Frenchman added a third name which pomtii 
towards the reasons of their esteem. He added 
name of H. G. Wells. There is scarcely a bookjdu^ il| 
I^^Paris where it is impossible to buy " Les Contea 
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Photo by l Valter Dfxiei . John Jaspor’s Gatohouse. 

“An old atone i^ateliouae crossing the Close, with an arched thorouKh- 
lare pasainif beneath it.” Udivm Drood. 



Photo by Walter Dexter. Tho Rivor, Rochoator. 

By which Edwin Drood walked with Roam Hud. 



Photo by iVatter Jh Met. High Street, Rochester. 

"The streets arc little more than on«* nanow street, by which you 
gel into it and out ol it.”--A//tt'iH Drood. • 



brvm' A l\ eek't, 7 ta^np" liv permissum '|'he Crypt, 

Oj Messrs. Chapman c«' Hull. Rochester Cathedral. 




Photo by 7 '. W- TyrteiL Minor Canon Corner. 

** Minor Canon Corner waa a quiet place in the shadow of the Cathedral, 
^ which the cawing of rooka , the echoing fooutepa of rkre paaeera, tho 
(S^ of the Cathedral bell, or the rail /the Cathedral organ, aeeiMd to 
,rd&der tnort quiet than abeolttte allenea,''—^ffdhfiN Z>rD<Mf» 
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are many l)Ookshops in London where tli(‘ l^ooksdler 
would be surprised at a demand for at least one of the 
three. 

The Frenchman has a practical clear-cut mind. Even 
in an extraordinary story he likes to feel lof^ic and 
science. The reasonc.d construction of Poe, the scientific 
basis for fantasy suggested by some of liis tales, and 
perfected by Mr. Wells, the extreme brilliance and 
clarity of Hoffmann — these are the elements thaj. 
attract him. He likes daring, when it is sure. The 
balloons of fancy must have a trailing rope of sc ience, 
and then he will be hai)py to soar as high as they. The 
brighter the sky, the riiore fantastic the' ])eoj)le of the 
moon, the better, provided all be confidently reasoned 
from reality. “If you want our view “ said the novelist, 

look again at Gautier’s study on Hoffmann’s tales : 
I saw it on j'our shelf.” The following short passage 
is a perfect illustration : 


, ,1 ; ; , ■■ c • 'll!.;'.: ' ' i ^ ' 

Facsimile of the last page of ** Edwin Drood.” 

” Ilolfiuanii’s marvellous is not the marvellous of the 
fairy stones ; he has always one foot in the real world, 
and one does not meet in his works witli many ])alaces of 
carbuncles with diamond turrets. 'I'lie talismans and 
wands ot the .Arabian Nights an* ol no use to him. . . . 
It is the ])ossiblc and the plausible of Ihe fantastic.” 

“ The possible and the ])laiisil)le of the fantastic ” ; 
the samc^ miglit be said of Poe, and the same of Mr. 
Wells. There is nothing in them that a well-regulated 
mind might not believe. 

The subjt^ct, tossed this way and that, kept us a long 
time over our coffee. When we went out the dusk 
was falling, and behind the houses was the last dull 
glow of a great sunset. “ I suppose,” said the French- 
man ironically, “ you would ask Merimce to enshrine 
that for you.” 

“ Not at all,” I rcjdied, “ 1 would do it myself, if I 
could be sure of Baudelaire to make a translation.” 
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THE FOUNDRESS OF THE RYLANDS LIBRARY, 

By Wiu.iAM E. A. Axon. 


T) ^-^^^KMEIn all ov'cr the world haw reason to be 
grateful to Mrs linriejueta Hylands, who passed 
away on I^^'ohniary 4. 

There arc many Jovers of litcnituic among women, 
^ perhai)s more than 
among men ; hui 
for feasons tliat need 
not now be dis- 
cussed, th(‘re fiave 
been lew great book- 
collectors of the 
g<*ntler sex, and still 
few(‘r who liAve lurn 
the founders of great 
libran(*s. There was, 
tbi'refore, a new 
<le])ait lire, at all 
(‘V’ents so fai as this 
rountrv is concerned, 
when Mrs. Rylands 
{lecidtMl to establish 
and endow a library 
as a nu'inoiial of her 
<lead husband. J<)hn 
K viands w’as cm' ol 
the merchant princes 
ot Manchester, but 
his widespread busi- 
ness operations and 
his immense wealth 
<hd not liinder him 
Irom taking a keen 
interest in theology. 

He ])rinled an index 
to the Bible and an 
edition of the Bible 
to match it, and in 
conjunction with his 
wife h(' compiled a 
volume ol “ Hymns 
of the Church Ihii- 
versal,'* which was 
printed for j)rivate 
circulation . () 1 

hymnology lie w^as a 
devoted student, anti 
1 remember well 
with wdiat pleasure, 
many years ago, he 
showed me the rob 
lection he had made 
of these sacred 
songs, a collection 
filling thirty - four 
folio ledgers. They 
stood on bis desk at 


the wan‘hous(‘, and they now have a tilting jilace in the 
John Rylands Library, tli(‘ gr(‘at temple of learning 
which his witlow has ili'dicali'tl to his memory. Mrs, 
Rylands, like her husband, was a staunch Noncon- 
formist, and both 
of them cherished 
that id e a 1 of a 
learned ministry and 
a cultivaled laity 
which is one ol the 
best traditions of 
Knglisli Dissent. 
When unjust laws 
debaried the Non- 
coniormists irom the 
nat lonal universities, 
they established 
academies and col- 
leges ol their own. 
J'lie names of John 
(iill, of Isaac Watts, 
ot Nathaniel Lard- 
ner, of IMiihp Dodd- 
ridge. of William 
Caiey, and of a host 
ol others may be 
cited to show that, 
amid many d.ffi- 
cullies and diseoiir- 
ag(‘ments, the English 
Xoncon fomiisls made 
n o t al )lt.‘ con 1 r il )u t ion s 
to learning and edu- 
cation. Manchester 
is the centre of a 
n'lnarkabk' grouj) of 
Nonconformist theo- 
logical colleges -In- 
dependent, Ba|)tist, 
Wesleyan, Primitive 
Methodist, Mtdhodist 
Free F-hurch. and 
I'liitarian. It may 
be that the proxim- 
ity of these institu- 
tions gave to Mrs. 
Rylands thv first 
thought of rearing a 
great library to be 
devot(‘d to the studies 
that are essential to a 
k'.arned ministry and 
an (‘ducated laity. 
I'hese take a much 
wider sweep than 
technical theology, 



Bvp9rmi»aionof*'The Statue of Mrs. John Rylands, by J. Caaaidy, 
Manekaaitr Guardian:* in the Ry lands Library, Manchester. 
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‘ kM iCtS."^ ^Hylands generously interpreted surh need^ 
expert advice, she gradually brought together 
W large collection, mainly of modern books. Then came 
f'^ier 'great opportunity. Lord Spencer desired to sell 
'^^^ijSie Althorp Collection, and it was bought by Mrs. Ry- 
ildands at a cost of something likci a quarter of a million 
|kterling. This purchase raised the proposed library 
a higher plane. It becanu' at onn* a scholar’s library 
_ place to which the ])ilgrinis of learning would come 
lllgven from the ends of the earth. Lor th(i Althorp Col- 
•l^fiction contained ])riceless rariti(‘s of the early i)ress — 
:5bthe work of (iutenbiTg and his disciples who spread 
magic art of the ])rinter throughout Kurope, the 
‘jbeautiful books of Aldus and llic ukmi of the Renaissance, 
other literary treasures of th(' most varied kind. 
'Or these books Mrs. Rylands })rovided a building 
ivvhich is one of the glories ol her adoptetl city. It took 
.rs to build. There was no hurried work ; the graceful 
^■^maginings of the architt^ct, Mr. Basil Champneys, 
'ere translated into fact with the best of materials 
;d the best of workmanship — “ without haste and 
^iindthout rest.” The Hylands Library astonishes the 
p^^bolder by the perfection of detail not less than by 
artistic quality of tlie design. At one end of the 
l^ihain hall is the statue of the ca])tain of industry who 
sagacity and enterprise became a millionaire. At 
i^ithe other end is the statue of th(' foundress — the gentle 


yet regal figure of Knri(iucta Rylaiuls-a bene- 
Efficient and yet som(‘what aloof ligurc, fin<dy interpreted 
the sculptor.* 

'^he John Rylands Lil^rai y is a bookman’s paradise. 
I^llere in one room he has unrestricted access to the 
;it;knost important periodicals (U*aling witli theology, 
S'^philology, and history, witli classical and Ork'ntal learn- 
pjbag, with literature and aicheology in nearly evTry 
i^l’l^nguage of Europe. 

In the Early Printt'd IViok Room there are more 
ISkhan 2,500 volumes whieli wen^ ])riiite<l before 1501, 
|i;iljtnd the visitor can tract' lor himscll th<' triumphal 
^^ogress of the transforming art of the printtT which 
been so imjx)rtanl a factor in th(' evolution of modern 
^icdvilisation. The Aldine Room contains the largest 
;il^llection of the books y)rinted by that remarkable 
In the Bible Room are to be seen the most 



^^remarkable editions of the Scrijitures, from that Latin 
I Vulgate completed in 1455 to the English Authorised 
Inversion issued from the Doves Press three years ago ; 
llwid along with these is tlic Bible that inspired and 
Elizal)eth Fry, andtliat from which Gladstone’s 
^Vonderfui voice so often read the lessons in the church 
«|it Hiwarden. 

Literature is represented not only by the long line 
.Gr^k and Roman classics, but also by a remarkable 
■l^rray ol Italian books. Dante students find here five 
and more than five thousand volumes 
l^devoted to the ” Divina Commedia.” It is inspiring 
( to see on one shelf the first four folios of Shakespeare. 

are the first editions of “Paradise Lost” 

wth the statues are the work of Mr. John a 






iij. A,, A 


and ''G)mus,” and of “The Pilgrim's Process Soin ^ 
geographical literature there are the golden folios of , , 
De Bry and Hakluyt. The historian will find here the: 
great collections such as the “ Gallia Christiana,” the 
BoUandist “ Acta Sanctorum,” and our own Rolls 
scries. Again, the history of the C'hurchcs is repre- 
sented with great fulness. The development of the 
English Reformation, the growth of Puritanism, and 
the varied fortunes of English Protestantism may be . 
studied here in th(' original sources. And the later 
])hascs of criticism, thi^ results of Oriental research^ 
and all that modern scholarship has done for the 
elucidation of religious thought, are equally well 
represented. It would be easy to recall and record 
the titles of hundreds of important books here ready 
to llie student’s hand, and it would be pleasant to testify 
to tlie scholarly zeal with which Mr. Henry (iuppy, 
the librarian, and his assistants minister to the in- 
struction ol the student. The librarian of old was a. 
man who was a guardian ol hooks ; the real librarian 
of to-day is one who dt'sires the widest diffusion and 
all that hooks can give to the earnest seekers. 

Mrs. Rylands has founded a great library of Literature, 
History, and Theology. It is not a mere museum of 
curiosities, however precious, nor a repository of relics, 
however sacred, but a j>lace where are gathered to- 
gether all the material that is needed for serious study, 
for the diffusion and for tlie increase of sound learning. 
And it certainly adds to the pleasure ol the reader in 
the John Rylands Library to know tliat so many of 
the books have in the past been handled by great 
scholars and famous collectors. Tlu'ie an* always 
those who, when thc'y set' or hear ol a noble loundation,. 
are ready to jirove how much better the money lor it 
might have been utilised in another direction. When 
Mary anointed the feet ot Jt'sus, the foolish discipiles 
were indignant and said, “ To what purjiose is this w'aste ? 
For this ointment might have been sold for much and 
given to the ])oor.” Yet this act ot love will be told for 
a iiKiinorial of her to the end ol days. There are Philis* 
tines eveiywhcrt -some t\Mi m MaiKhestci — who can 
always sei the value ot an Almshoust and sometimes of 
a School, but Nvhose limited vision tails to undcistand 
a Libiaiy Mis Rylands had a widei outlook. The 
John Rylands Liiiraiy and its endowment in her life- 
time rejnesent an mve-^tment ol peihaps a million 
of money By hw will it receives a fuither benefaction 
of £200,000 The yc*ailv income of the l.ibrary will be 
ovei £1^,000 Othei causes are not neglected in lier 
last testament Medical chanties, churches, colleges^. 
umvcisitj, schools (fioin the lagged school upward), will 
receive benefactions from the gentle hand that is now 
stilled for evei But wide and generous as were 
gifts, the ob]ec t next to her heart was the John Rylander^^^ 
Library, and bookmen everywhere will rejoice *^that ^ 
this was so For in an age when the pressure is 
things material, and too often to things sordid, a testi^'2 
mony is needed that it is the things of the spirit thal{| 
really count. The man with tho ntuck^-rake in BunyWi 
all^ry is the type of those wl: 
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^B6arching out the mean and perishable, and refusing 
'“to lift up their heads and to turn their eyes to the Vision 
Beautiful. They prefer the starving of their souls to 
the splendour of righteousness. Such a witness to 
the things of the spirit is this foundation, the pious 
monument reared by a woman’s hand to the memory 
of her dead husband. Jt stands in the very midst of 
work-a-day Manchester, where tlie streets are full of 
busy traffic, where the great ('ity is stretciiing forth its 
hands filled with the laoducts of its industry, stretching 


them forth to the very ends of the earth. It stands 
there, a home built by industry and wealth for the 
promotion of learning and literature. A dream in 
stone,” its function is to teach that the ideal is greater 
than the real ; that man cannot live by bread alone ; 
and that the skill of Manchester’s myriad workers, 
and the riches that tlieir labour brings, are vain and 
sordid unless ins]nred by lofty ideals, making men realise, 
that wisdom and rig!iteousne.ss are the life-blood of the 
nation. 


EDINBURGH. 

A1.FKKI) Noyes. 


1 . 


/ ITV ol mist and rain and blown grey spac'cs. 

^ Dashed witli wild wet colour and gleam ol tt'ars, 


Dreaming in Holyrood halls of the passionate fa('(‘S 

Lilted to one Queen’s face that has conquered tlie years, 
Are not the halls of thy memory haunted places ? 

( ometh tluTc not as a moon (where the blood rust sears 


Idoors adliitler ol old with silks and lares), 


(ilidmg, a ghostly (Jnetm, thro’ a mist of tears 


11 . 

Pn)iully liere, with a hiftier ])iniiaded splendour. 
Throned 111 Jus iiortIuTn Athens, what spells remain 
Still on the marble lips of the Wizard, and rentier 
Silent the gazer on glory without a slam! 

H( re and hen'. <lt) we whisper, with hearts iiion* lender, 
Tusitala wandered thro’ mist and rain ; 
Kainbow-eyed and frail and gallant and slender. 
Dreaming of jiirate-isles in a jewelled main. 


111 . 

Up the (!anongate cliinbeth, cleft asunder 

Raggedly here, with a glimj>se of the distant si a 
Flashed through a crumbling alley, a glinqise of wonder. 
Nay, for the City is throned on Eternity ! 

Hark ! from the soaring castle a cannon’s thmider 
Closeth an hour for the world and an ;e(3n for me, 
Gazing at last from the martial heights wliereunder 
Dealhless memories roll to an ageless sea. 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

MARCH, I90S. 

Answen to the^e competitions (nuh on a stpaxih stmt heannj^ ttu name and tht address of the sender) should he 

foui ardid not lata than the i^th of the month to 

" The Piizc Pigt lni Bookman Mtssrs Hoddd \ Stoughton Waiwuk Squaie, F C. 


I - A Pri 7 T 01 ll\i r \ (jI IM \ is otltnd lor lilt tKst 
quotcition troni 1 misi qqilicablc to an\ 

rtvunv 01 tlu 11 um ol iin author 01 hook a])- 
ptanng in this niimhiT ol 1 111 Bookman iVt 
imntt will hi giMU to quo! itions of i liumoions 
natui ( 

11 - \ Pki/r or liiKi^r Niw \o\m s is olkitd lor tlu 
ht St list of six t])igi iiiisliom tin. no\(lsof (riorgt 
Mtn ditli 

in -VPki/eoi T 1 \ii \ (j1 INJ \ is olh rt d loi tht Iwst 
six txainplts ol Dnkiiiss hiiinoiii Pnltumt. 
will ht gi\tn to tin. hi it lest qiiot itions 

IV A ctqiv ol Fiti Bookmw will ht Sint pot Dtt 
foi tikihi months to tlu stndii ol tlu hist sug 
gestion loi Till J^ooKMW ( oin])ttitions Flu 
Editor rtstrMs tlu light to nst an\ suggestion 
suhmittt d 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR FEBRUARY. 

I Prizf or H \i 1 \ (t 1 INF \ for tlu ht st tpiotation 
has bet n g niu d h\ 1 M Ro^ Maitl ind I tidgt 
Oxton C lit shirt 

(flORGJ SVNI) 111 Nt\s SicttMui 

I ht ^ likt to stt 

Such <iuanlitu s t I Sind — 1 i w i C ei K >1 1 

Other quotations suhniittrtl wtit 

THE SHAhN UlA 01 lIKDMSI J'\ 1 iii<l \ Wxtmt 
1111 SH\ 11 \AM\H Ol I \Kl)l SI \ K<, us 

* A naiiK winch \ou ill km \s sitlit v is wtH 
But which no one c in spi il iml no one t in p< il 

Soi I III \ 

(Miss Robinson (jhngall Romfoicn 

\ CrARDI ^ IN \I NKl lU I I i»i\ 
Klowtisot rcrnirktlili sizt ind lim 
1 loweis such 1 dcii m \ m I m \\ 

/ ht /e/ / 1 I mis 

(Miss T MaiDonaid so SpottiswootU Sticd 
hdinhuigh ) 

BOOKBUYING ON THI OIXNS \i un r Ransomt 

'Then IS i tdptuu on tlu loath sluuc — Hm on 

(W Ewfn 25J, KingStittt Xhtidtcn) 

II— A Pri 7 P or iHRrr Niw Nomts Itir the six 
liappie’st dtdit itioTis in It cent I nglish littiatiiK 
has bet n awarded to Miss ( M Romms Oak 
held C ht stt i 

<l) 10 \LISON tllN\IN(,n\M (Stc^cnsons Childs i,Mr 
dtn of \frsts ) Bkom mi r 
F or the long nights >ou 1 1\ iw iki 
\ntl watrhod lor in> uiiwoith\ sikt 
For your most comfort ihk hT.nd 
I hat ltd me through tht uiumii had 
JPoi all tlu stor> books >01 m j 1 
For all tht pains \i u coiiitortccl 
For all >011 pitied all \ou boic 
In sad and happy da>s of yon 
Mv second Mother ni> hrst wilt 
I he angel of my infant life 
From the sick child now well mtl oltl 
lake nurse llu little book \oii hold ' 

And grant it Hcavtn thit all who read 
May find as dear a nurse at mtd 
And evtry child who lists ni> ihymt 
In the bright firc'fldt nursery dime 
May hear it m as kind a voice 
\s made my childish days rejoice 

( 3 ) DEDICAIION 10 THE LIGHl i HAT FAILED'' 

(Kipling ) 

" If 1 were hanged cm the highest hill 

^ Mother o mine. O mother o mine ' 

I know whose love vrould follow me still. 

Mother 0 ' mine, mother o' mme ! 


II I will drowTiid ill lilt dteptst stT 
Mot III i 0 iriini Omothtro mint I 
] know whose ti iis would eoint down to me 
Mother o mint O iiiotlu i o iiiiiie • 

It I Wirt liuiiiuil of both ind soul 
1 1 iK)w wlinsi I 1 lytrs would ni ike iiu wholt 
Mot III 1 o miiu () motluro mint ’ 

(0 1)1 UK \ MON 10 JllMlYS POIMS 
I UM 11 ifi 

I ikt (It ir ni\ littU shi il ol songs 
Fui old 01 111 w 

Ml tint I good HI the in bt lon.sS 
Onl\ to veui 

\iitJ siiignif is will n ill v\ IS young 
I hi V w ill ue ill 

Ihosi otlui li\ed but Utt unsung 
1 hi bi st ol ill 

(1) KOMIRP PROWNINC.S OM WORD MORJ 
llun tlu \ III my hlt\ nun ml wonu n 
N mnn^, iiu 1 hi tiit\ poi ms liinshed • 

J tki Hum lo\t till book Hid nu togetlui 
Wluii llu hi lit 11 kt till biain lit ilsti elt 

(S) 11 NN\S()\S I)I Die \1 JON 10 rill IDNJIS OF 
Mil KlNt 

I hf)st to his nil moi \ mee h lu Id Hum ik ir 
lirehiiiii IS lindiiig then uiuonseiously 
Soiiit itnigi of hiinsLlI Ididieiti 
1 di die ill 1 couseiriti with tt us 
riu s( I !y 11 s i ti 

(r) 10 1 )\N 1 I ( \hl<II f KOSSI ill Hy \\ SiiVRl 

Didii itioii to Sonmts of the ( 1 ntiit v 
I roin out ol tin il irkiuss 1 onu th ni m i i sound 
No \oui doth n u h us horn tlu silent pi u 1 
I hi II IS one go d bi y ond hit s bhn llol 1 i it i 
T 01 \ietor Hid tor \ielim 1 uinl gioun 1 

0 iriend itMitd 1 1 lo\ il in lyst thou ti i\ t found 
Hi \ ond tlu shulovw gitis i yt lining liet 

\ btckonmg hind I0 guide tlu i with swdt piet 

1 roiri tlu dull w ivt I c the in gliding lound 

Jtnpi dwilt with thei not J t it I nth not iJispiii 
Hut httk hiid thou h idst of the giavt s gloom 
WliM though thy body lussodctply thnt 
Whin Hu I Hid throbs with tulil smgi 'iiid boom 
1 liy soul doth bn itlu some ihr idisil iir 
Ant! Rt st long sought t loii li isl wlit it im ir intlis bloom 

Net e\en if Di ith indeid with pitilul sign 
Hull II >. dunk dtt}) ol somt oblivious driiighl 
Is It not will to know trt we h ive cpi itteil 
lilt soul lit I living po})pud Hiodviu 
J li It not III \ iin crew lull wt thank tlu wiiu 
Of hfi th it not ill blnnklv or in ci ilt 
Ot c \ il went till d ivs will run wi liuglud 
\nd jo\id 1 the siui unknowing lught ihvint 

Not so thy doom white vii lilt betidi 
Not so loi tlut 0 ])oit hint incl tnii 
Who fi irli ss wittlud is tv rmoit it gnw 
llu sh idow of J)t ith eii i }> i lost 1 to thv suit 
\ glory with thy tbl mg hli withdrew 
\nd we mill lit now it dt ithkss Pink 

111 \ Pki/i 01 IIaii a (iiiNE\ loi tlu best short 

story liom icnnt hiograjihy lias been gainod by 
Miss M ( JoBsox i() Frinl Roid Harrogate 

SIORN 1 ROM J»JI\SIS Ol M^ III! by Fhancis 
I loot T) I ) 

Wi wen he mg cxmiiintd hy Dr Butchci m the Georgies of 
\ irgil J he lint lugin Ftliv qin potuit rerum cognoscere 
causes \ young Irtshmaii looked at it and proceeded to say, 
1 < hx was tlu man who tiiult islootl the causes of the diseases 
of tlu slut}) hkt tlu boy who translated Hannabal transmt 
Alpcs sumin 1 diligentiL Hannabal crossed the Alps on the 
top ol an omnibus » I stw a twinkle of humour m Dr. Butcher's 
CY< Ht })layt(l with this undergraduate as a cat plays with 
a inoust lliank you sir You say that Felix was well 
verst <l in llu diseases of sheep Who was this Felix ? The 
examinee felt that something had gone wrong Do you know 
at all who his fathci and mother were ? " ' No. sir, I do ndt 
remember * Was he in any way connected with Amptm ? '* 
** I should think they were hardly contemporaneous, sir.*^ Who 
do you ' addressing tlie next. " think thie Felix was t To 
which, with genumc Irish readiness and wit, he r4plfe4 * t 
ikould say. sir. he was a vaty happy maa.*' 

C ' 9*1 

u. ^ 
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GENIUS LOCI.* 

Mr. Symons writes of these Latin cities — Home, Venice, 
Naples, Florence, Ravenna, l*isa, Siena, Verona, Holofjna — 
as though (as indeed is in some sort the tasi ) eacii were a 
work of cart. While lie '^pc^aks of them they seem to us no 
longer to exist, but to have ])assed into litcriiturc. 'I'lns 
^delicate method (if so sheer an in]})rcssionisrn may be called 
a method) is the means, it might seem, by which one of the 
most sensitive critics of our time changes the mere reality 
of such a place as FJoreru'c, its unfortunate mediocrity, into 
the convention in which ji.rt alone can live. If you go to 
him for a sort of literary ])hotogra])li of the cities of Italy 
to-day, you will be disaiipointetl. lie seems to have come 
upon them by chance, and purposely to have ignored 
everything concerning them but their etfeet upon himself. 
And in spite of liis ])rotests, he is always at his best when 
he is mo.st personal, when he lets himself go and attempts 
a spontaneous eff(‘ct that is almost vocal. When he 
describes, he describes cxciiiisitcly — we se(‘, we know, we 
understand ; but his aehie.vemeiit, s])len(lid of its kind, ss 
nothing beside tliat other of just vision. It is for this 
reason, perhaps, that he is most successful with what he has 
known liow to love — with Rome and Venire, for instance, 
rather than with Florence or Maoles. 

“ To realise tlie ^lealness ol Koine, it is not tniough to have 
seen the Colosseuiii, St. retei’s, the (.hincli<‘s. pal. ices, iiiiiis. 
squares, fountains, and gardens ; you may see all these and yet 
not have seen the most heautihil jxissessnm ul Koine . the 
Campagna." 

Again : 

“ Withdraw the sun, and Koine is like a face from which the 
smile has faded ; change the wind, and one's own disposiliun 
changes with it. . . , (hider a dull rain these narrow streets, 
with their wrinkled stones in which the nun gathers, become 
desolate in an instant ; and indoors, m tlie houses without fires, 
without cliiiiiiievs, life beconi<*s inf oleniiile. laving, as one is 
apt to do here, on on(‘’s sensations, liow can any happiness he 
possible in the absence of lusf what makes the happiness of the 
sensations — gracious weather, the mere liberty to leel wifhoul 
discoiufort i My one's fireside in I.ondon a storm of rain 
matters little enough. But Avhat does anything else in the 
world iiiader heie in a duwiijiour of lam m winter ? ” 

Well, those .irc iiist.inccs of the real insigbf into, tin* 
subtle apprehension of what is most limd.uiKmt.il m ltah\ 
the my’stery of the .sinishnie tlu'rc, .1 tiling so rarely under' 
stood as to be almost iiiicxpre.sscd m our lilerature. To 
the Northern mind, it is the shadow, the twilight, the wind 
wliLspcring through great trees, expresseil in a Ciotliic 
cathedral with its Ingh diiu rool, its windows staining the 
darkness, lhal .suggest religion, mystical thoughts, thoughts, 
as wc say, loo dec]) for wonls. Hut m ll.dv it was never 
so. The Latin mind has always iiiiilerstood the mvstcrv 
of sunshine, the lu'ofouiid myslici.sm of tlie stillness, the 
silence of a hot, golden summer day. Nor hav(‘ Ihe H.iliaiis, 
any more than ourselves, failed to ex])r(\ss Iheiiisclvcs. 
How human are Ihese clouds ol s.iiiils which Italy has given 
to the world ! How sane is ovcrylliiiig she Ihis created ! And 
has she not always preferred her churches to he full of light 
and space and sunsliiiK*, so that even m the farthest corner 
there shall be no darknc.ss at all ? Tt is one of the distme* 
tions of Mr. Symons’s book that he has understood and 
expresses! this secret. 

, Yet it is at Venice, perhaji.s, that lie is at his best. That 
city of gold anil ruin, of many-coloured thoughts, passionate 
and despairing, gradually sinking into the. sea, has caihureil 
him. He has loved her till he lias understood even that 
obvious beauty that ajijieals to the couples who spend 
- their honeymoon in these funereal ways, wlicrc the water 
Ups and mouths the cold stones till they are consumed. 

/I Only Guardi, perhaps, has painted Venice to perfection. 

Cities of Italy," By Arthur Symons. 4s. 6d. M. 

ft Co.) 


undenstaiiding her greys and her gremis and fainl, imim- 
passioiied gold. J)’Animn/.io has consumed her quite with 
his passionate ideas in “ Fuoco." But through her various 
maze like wjiys, led by her angel. .Mr. Symons tells us how, 
one night of .stars, he came suddenly upon the Piazza di 
San Mareo and first saw the gre.at church, half mosque, half 
temple, and all .1 miracle. In a dedicatory letter he has 
wnllen to tJiis book Mr. Symons tells us (at least, wc may 
overhear him) that he is " one of those for whom the 
visible world exists very .ictively." For him cities are 
" like i>eo]>le with souls ami tcmiieraiueiits of their own." 
.\nd again he says, " I have }ml myself as little as possible 
into these iiagcs." Well, it is true the visible world exists 
for him ; hut how i>crsonally he secs it ! If he has really 
striven to kec]) him.self, his own jiersoiiality, out of these 
pages, how' little he has succeeded ! No one else would 
liave seen just wh.it he saw, in jiisl the way he saw*^ it ; still 
more, no oni‘ else could h.ive ex])ressed what he has seen 
as he has cxjircssed it. No, he is too good an artist not to* 
be jiersonal. Liki^ his verse, liis prose is always the ex- 
pression, and sometimes only a less beautiful expression, 
ot himself, his dre.ims, his ideas, his visions. It was the 
city ol Koine that had grown in his own soul that he saw in 
till* winter of and not the wonderful, iincoulh, and 

ruined city bv the Tiber, full of tourists and the ilmuorracy 
oi modern Italy. iVrh.qis -who know's ^ — ho might have 
written even more beaut dully of her h.id he never seen 
her at all with his bodily eyes. It is impossible to allow 
the \NTiter ot this book the saiisfaction of bi*Iieving that he 
h.'is merely told ns what was riially there. 

Edward Hutton. 

A NEW HUMORIST.* 

We have* bi’cii waiting .1 long while lor some newhumorists, 
and belore wc had read many pages of " Lo\ e and the Iron- 
monger " wi' knew lhal one ot them had arrived. The 
story opens quietly enough; there are no humorous I'x- 
tra\agances ol simile or iihrasc, nothing very much in the 
.style ot It throughoiil, jierhaps, that you would describe as 
humorous at all, but you .iri' interested from the beginning ; 
you have not Imished the lirsl ehajdi'r belore you are as 
aiiiu.si'd as you are intiue.sted, and from the second chapter, 
where voiiiig Cieorge Earlv goes " iii .search bad habits,” 
right through to the end you hiid voiirselt moved to irre- 
sistible and coidiniious laughtm’. The humour ol the book 
lies 111 the idea (»1 it - in the story itsell ; Mr. Randall 
writes with occasional touches ol quamt or tarcical dialogue 
or deserijilioii, but .is .1 rule his language is ( uriously staid 
and rcslr.iiiied, and th.il very restraint and i om para tive 
seriousness seem t(» add lo .md mtensily the grolesijiie 
liiimoiir ol the imidmits .ind situ.iljoiis with whicli the 
narrative is e\ervwliere .ihve. 

Old Mr. I'.'iirbinther, an ironmonger ol lj])])er Th.amcs 
Street, btuiig tlesiroiis ol benetiting thri*e of his clerks and 
of weaning each oJ them lidin Ins besetlmgsin, leaves to 
each .1 h'g.icv ot /soc> .1 year, on condition th.it they re- 
speetivelv abandon their h.ibits ot drinking, lying, and 
meanness. J’-ach clerk is inlonned pnv.it ely ot the con- 
dition undei which the money is let! to him : neither knows 
whal particular \;cc it is that the will compels the other to 
avoid, but i)u‘ lawyer is in the si'cnd, and the legatee who 
has been tviuiid out in three transgressions and had three 
notices Iruin the l.iwver torteits his inheritance. Bv mere 
chance, (jeorge Earlv has oviuheard old Fairbrother ex- 
plaining these details, to each oi the' three clerks separately, 
shortly bedon? his death ; and when he is dead and the 
lortunatc three arc drawing tlieir bequests George lets each 
know privately tliat he is aware of all the facts, and em- 

* " I-ove and the Ironmonger.” By F. J. Randall. 6s. 
(John Lane.) 
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liArte 4 ‘^eajni^r oi mereacBS blackmailmg* Befote \he 
tmi hf»$ been n^orked out of this position of affairs, Mr. 

‘ JUndail adroitly turns the tables, and the tormentor be- 
comes the victim, George happens to save l^siirbi other’s 
auece, Ellen, who had inherit td the business, liom being run 
over in the street , he mak« s the most ol his oiiportunity, 
Irwins her love, and manies her Then he Icaiiis that if the 
dhree clerks forfeit their legacies thc> aic to 1h transfeued 
•■to him and he must fulfil the conditions attached to them , 
if he fails and loses them he lost s also all that came to him 
when he married his lab cmiiloNci s niccc This making 
hiin anxious that the leg u ics should rc mam where they aic, 
'^ftie encourages the thict men, wIkj ait now his clerks, to be 
circumspect , but in spite of .ill he c in do, tht y aie tcm])ted 
by the solicitors emlssal^, offend Ihicc times, and the 
lost legacies fall one .if ter tin otht 1 to George Theienjum 
Ihe clerks recominnse tlumschts loi their losses hy black- 
y n*Mbng him, and it is onl\ aficr indn> .ind luditrouslv 
^desperate evasions and ad\cnturts that he finds a happy 
' way out of his dilficult\ 

The plot IS as eleveilv (li\ eloped as it is ingenious, and, 
;4part from Jacobs’s books, thcie has betn nothing within 
''iCoverB for long jiast th.it has be e n so ge niimcly humeirous 
** go thoroughly en] 0 \ able 
f 

^ A PLAIN MAN*S WISDOM * 

‘ It IS a paradoxieal pcciili intv of eeitam mortals that 
*they do not come into the w 01 lei until Ihcv have left it 
Henry Kyecroft was such an one Anotlicr wis the late 
^ Bagshot, whose notebooks Ins fricnel Mr J V Spender, has 
devotedly searched and produced from the m a little volume 
^f comments on men and things winch, with its pie is.mt print 
and broad margins strown \\itli sign-posts has i very com- 
panionable air Whether it gets the wclceime it seems to 
Ask for will depend on the reader’s habit of thought It 
is not a book that can be ciiticiscd dispassion.i1elv according 
*to any canon, for Jiigshot wis no literary irtist, bill i 
'^dain man witli an undoubted gilt of unconlused expression 
1 think that he can, at any rat< , be acquitted of overmuch 
platitude But pLititudcs art onh one s own ideas grown 
•€tale ; so even that becomes a pci sonal question 

From his own words and from Mr Sjundci s setfing, we 
<can construct a portiait of Bagshot He had a share of 
quality which we call modernism — and anogantly 
bold to our label, even wlion wc find it m Liiripidis or the 
Iwok of Ecclesiastes It is not a miv dcftnitt (juality but 
may be described, roughly, as a refusal to lose oiu horizons 
in the mist of romantic or religious illusion Beyond this 
33^gshot was a humane man and kindly, with a si use of 
* hnmour, alert but not indiscreet , a little im lined to 
■obstinacy ; indignant when occasion dem inded , eminently 
li^Sane, and just a little ordinary Though nut overridden 
by the conventions he was no Hohcmi lu, and has «i hard 
•eaying anent the artistic temjiii unent Tic was imagina- 
tive withal, and m one place gi\(s us a luiioiis insight into 
« that Side of his character He quotes the Sciipture, 
'^'But Josus stooped down, and with His fiiigir wrote on 
(.the ground.” Then, ” What did He write •> ” he asks, 
vand calls it a g eat subject for a religious poem One 
may have one's owm views about religious ]ioems but 
it is certainly a broad heltl for tincy to roam 
. Btowsmg at leisure through these p iges one finds much 
^■qulet wisdom, and ever and again what seems an absolute 
truth. (But every one will not underline the same passages ) 
Of friendtdiip Bagshot has a good deal to say ” Tteserve 
"is essentisJ to an enduring friendship,” he writes, remem- 
'l>ering that the ‘ fatal knife, deep questioning,” ” probes 
endless dole.” Later he has another wise word ; ” He 
no true friend who thinks that he puts a friend under an 
' dbligatnm by doing him a service ” 

He ^ liberal in politics (though the doctrine of the 
J GateHe is not obtruded) and finds 

h ♦ The CSomments of Bagshot.*' By J.»A, Speq4«* 
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most dangerous demagogues are the dOim Cl^nsetvatives , 
who despise the people.” Clover men are a characteristio 
aversion of his. He has made a Utopia for himself, but 
IS less than half serious about it. An amusing conversatioii 
IS rccoi ded m which he Lays it down that in his ideal common** 
wealth a leg icy shall cairy with it the testator's person- 
ality J'hc icvcnue thus grows rich with foregone estates. 

Of his religious ojdnions Bagshot is reticent, but his 
longest and deepest passage concerns immortality. He is 
profoundly affected by Aristotle's *0 

It IS the last word on the subject Whatever he believes 
about another wDild i man must live in this world a? if he were 
f ww ntal 1 Ins alone lightens the burden of his years and enables 
him to look sleadilv at the future ” 

On letters, .is Mi Speiidi r says, he touches but lightly. 
He longs for th it oicluslialed literature ” which many 
h.i\c di earned of and Mdlarmc essayed to make —a kind 
of blending of lilciaturc and music On a more practical 
plinchc writ( s In literature the very good and the very 
b.wl may alike be popul ir, but 1 ilent appeals only to the 
cultivated'’ i truth theneglcit whereof fills the garrets. 
Bagshot was <i piiidcnt person, who h.icl entered the civil 
service 

About womcui he is incline'd lobe trite, though he has 
a pleasing sloty of a liely who tclcgniphcd 1e) her husbind 
to bii\ three jHnn\ woitli of ticiin 011 his way home from 
business to save her books fiom exceeding a week. 
Ht IS no SI xual psyihologist , nor is it appircnt that he 
hcis ever suifered iiispii ition His 1 ist word on the subject 
is his apoU)g\ 

One man les a gii 1 and li\ e s with a w oman I think I know 
something about giiN but I am sure I know nothing about 
women ” 

Being a man of method. Bagsbot lays down three ‘ golden 
lulcs ol worldly wisdom,” whieli, howeveu, like the three 
things of the Wise King turn out to be four They are 
characlf nstic ‘ Fake U1 but the most important things 
at their surf.icc value is probably the wisest saying in 
his book 

Bagshot h as perpetrated ono epigrammatic masterpiece : 

” The png is he who renders unto God the things that are 
Caesir’s ’ But he dots not oftc n indulge in these sp.Arkling 
adveutuics Ills comments, nevertheless, do not lack 
salt iiid lu a v\itt\ v\ i\ of exposing .i humbug. 

Ml the peice parties T have knowoi have ardently desired to 
make war on the Sultan ol Furkiy Perhaps they are right; 
but some of them seem to legard it as a hunitanitarian picnic on a 
large scale which is aliiiost cortamlv v mistake 

To call themselves miseiable sinners * is with many persons 
a kind of religious good manners just as a man inscribes himself 
your humble sei\ ml ” 

Finally, hei c is a i omfoi“tablc doc trine, boi n, one suspects, 
of tho need of sclf-jiistifi( ilion ^ 

I he homn sanu^ ous'ht to be sick at sea if he is accustomed to 
live on di\ land 

Francis Bickley. 

THE WITHER FAMILY. 

This elaborate and handsome book, issued, like many 
others ol its kind, with no parade or ostentation, represents 
the woik of many years, undertaken pietatis causd and car- 
ried out in the face of many distractions and disappoint- 
ments It makes no literary claim , such a compilation 
cannot be made hurriedly in the dust and heat that accomp 
pany inspiration . but the result is equally praiseworthy 
when (as in the case of tho present volume) the careful and 
accurate collectanea of years are arranged m an csrderly 
and intelligible manner The Wither family may be aH 
proud of their historian as he obviously atid jjustifiably ie 
of them They ” may not have produced/'' 

Wither says in his modest preface, ” any, or maqy, 
famous men and women ; but it is not without }uat 
that Its representatives to-day look back to 
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tdi 0 tindtlon in all branches of Church and State, of litera- 
ture, law, and commerce , and especially to a long succession 
of county ' squires ' living on tlu ir estates, * good old 
English gentlemen,* sci\ing their country as migistiates, 
their parish as benefactors, honoiucd l)> thtir iicighbouis, 
nnd bclo\ed by the poor ** What better epitaph could be 
wished for a family vault ^ 

If a marginal noie on an T li/dMihan pcdiguf is to hi 
believed, the tpisodc which is nude, to aiiount ft)i the 
dispersal of the Withcis from I hil islun, when lhc\ were 
settled from iiSo foi at Ic is 1 fwo cdiluius iftcrwards, 
*cannot be rtgirdcd with entin silisfiction I horn is 
Wyt^ir I squvtr slew one Robert Woisl(\ Kgl ind 

for that deed hcc with his britlmn fled into ChoshiK uul 
served the Abbot of \ ih Kin ill in Ihc f oimtii of ( hi shin 
But theie seems to be no found i 1 ion ior this sioiv and 
even if theie be vn idniiv.tuic of tnitli 111 i 1 thi s ml Thom is 
was punished in the f iilnii ol Ins liiii Ins gic it gi indsons 
were monks Mi inwhilt his biothcis hid goni south the 
youngest to H impshm, wheie he settled it M in\di»wn 

It IS round tlu manoi of M in’s down tli it tlu foituni s ol 
the Withcis h im gitluied foi cenluiics mil it is with the 
Hampshiii Witluis tint tins book is 111 iinls cnmcined 
Its author w is bi ought iij) it Man\elown md his Intd to 
see it i^iss out of tlu hinds of the t iinih Ihe modern 
pilgrim who IS fond of issni i itions ind likes thi d mi mg 
lieptasyll ibks of tlu sluphinl IMnliieU in l^ w dk Lhitlii 1 
from Bisingstnke In w i\ of tin quiet littli \dligi of 
Wooilon St 1 iwuiiei wheie thi i him h is full f f pion 
tablets ( imiine inoi at mg W itlii rs of M m^ dim n I hi 
manor puk is well tmibi id todiv hNC lumdred \i us 
ago it su])])lied Willi iin of Wvkth im with o iki n bi im foi 
his calhcdi il at Winehestei Ihe old house his been 
alteicd mil tidiiged bt suceccding gi millions but its 
he irt eonsists of in ol I red bru k qu ulrengle with m o]Kn 
grass plot in tlu iintii on oiu side of whiih is tlu loom 
when foi four nntuiiis a Witlui loid ot tin miiioi luld 
tlu fourtkil 

Oeorgi Withci the jioet, tlu hist known of tlu famd\, 
was not i son ot M m>di)\\n Ik w is born it Biiitworth 
whose beithv shulows he smg iieir Ml on but it 
was only i slioit nde on horsebuk to his li\c bm imisms 
and the nistie delights 1)1 tlu 11 uuestr d ]) irk Hi it It ist 


wasawoithy Witlu r 111 Ins lo\e of H mi])shiii tlu piiscnt 
writer e in \oneh tint m \i)ril nioining < m be will s])i iit 
by tlu hoist i )iis sell gi ol tlu Pool i it \ili it Vlitsfoid 
with a coin of hau- \ iilue in the h md 1 01 simil 11 ju u i 
lul mornings whieh tlu young (teorgi must hi\f injmtil 
m vaiious pi ices lu ii Ins luuni , while Lngl md w is still i 
nest of singing buds, md bifoit shebioki out into the nd 
fury that ei)u\ci*tcd tlu pistoial poet into i jiooi sitirist 
and 'rhyming pai isiti we must now be gi iti lul k>i 
it was 1 1 impslm ( thit inspmiltlu In si hiu i niUssiiptuu 
which he could III \ ei iftii iceo\ei Withii wioti tin 
belovc'd J lia, intuitiM mil imgi mini itu il is like m old 
fncml, whost w irm hcaitf dm ss ml idnni ible qii dities 
make us wish he possessed nioie giniiis, but it tlu sum 
time makes us willing to dispense with tint w ml ihe 
lesson of George Withci s liie is tint *om e innot sene 
both Muse and Countis but it might bi ugued tint Ins 
"Coronation Hymn * in llallilnjih still iinsnip issed 
in its kind docs him honour both is jioit mil is 


patriot 

George Withcr's elesccmlaiits. diieet (if tluie be m\ ) 01 
toUaleral, may well honour the name of Philmte, umlei 
which he wrote Ins best poem, and the ml hoi of I lie 
Shepherd’s Hunting*’ and hidehi ’ Jhccvlrcme ln])])i 
ness of the famous " Shall I. wasting m despair.' doubtless 


entitles that song to the position in whieh ill iges since its 
^ birth have placed it it was one of those later Lli/abethan 
, pt «atly Jacobean songs that w^ Ustinguisheel by being 


» ^ ft ~ 

ut •oiscttlated in broadside form 
to the^poem, as it w 
1b be nadded out by sony 


jstinction not always 
\pm long cnou«,h, and 


public their full pennyworth But there are other lyncs of 
Wither’s which attain, to my mind, almost to the same 
lyrical heights * Heme away, you sirens, leave me"; 
the jolly Christmas Carol, with its quaint and interesting 
hints at lorgottin customs and the charming sonnet. 

Now gciilli ship hath closid up thosi c\is, which is 
reminiscent of Catnllus hasia nitlh, ihindc ccntiwi 

Him h ivi bfin otlui Withers, liowcvir, is this book 
shows us, who if they have not ittainid to n ition il fame, 
h iM it least led the lives of worth\ 1 nglish county gentle- 
nun I here w is i Williir in rngliiid btfoic the Con- 
quist tlll^ 111 (Tirolkd 111 Doiiusdu Book they are 
mionf us to d i\ itiil tlu chionu Its ot tlu ir deeds, coupled 
with tlu liouour ibli iridilioiis they luivt founded and 
ratjfiid m iki thi dr\ bom s oi histoiy live 

I I VNK SiDGWICK 

A MYSTERY/ 

I Ins ])1 IV IS ])ifi Kill l)\ two qiiol itions, from Paiacelsiis 
md Ilitulitiis ill ding with tin possibilitii s of soul And 
indeed the phv whnh is m 1 f \]) 1 im mvsteiv loiincl the 
sloiv of St (xioigi imllhi l)i igDii writii II m bl ink verse 
tint IS \iiv wi ik m leeel his n >t often the one foot on 
ciith tint mikis pootiv 1 it d tlmig tor living men It is 
V igm ntbnlons swivid l)\ w »rds likt magic, “ mys- 
finoiis iitmbltd ml sin h pin isi s is the inner 
will \Vi wish tlu mtiun Ind not him content with 
this f list sense of nu mmg tlnf eoims Irom the would-be 
hvpnotu list of piiticuln wouls The result of a most 
i ireful re idmg is ei it iintv tlidthe vtist isnol tliilof ipoet 
but ot I pottle il teinjiei imt nt It is liki i cobweb on 
whiih the diw h is not vr 1 f dim to turn it into jewtllcrv. 

It opens bcloie 1 slirim of Isis in m 1 gvptim wood— 
a proi essioTi ot iininliv people singing i song whose first 
virsi IS i fill illusti ition ot Hit mihtn s slvlc 

Help 11 thou lt)\elv Duillii in the Wood 
Whose sul th lingfis moving fist disturb 
I lu migu roots of even hi ding Inih 
In evil > 1 1)1 on j hnt thi Secret (mod 
Hid it the he irt of 111 

( onus loilh and I lossonis it thv ] otint will * 

\ dngon win si bii ilh bltsts tlu eiojis md whose mouth 
sw illows thin ouneis is tlu objcit igiinsi which lielp 
is iitcded Ihe h ijijiv Piiiiccss Sibiu is m lelc to hear of 
tins sorrow miJ insists on dnwing lots with the rest of 
her in iidc ns foi i s lei dn e to ( )siris I he lot f ills on he r, 
I lit m\ IS sung her Imi r jirotists mil tin list ict opens 
to disclose S dnai in i ti inii. b nind to i trii with i wrcith 
of roses on Im In id St Cuoigi of C vppadoci 1 who has 
ijipi in d b\ thiiiei i ills in the jfl iv md leniirkiil that 
In wis loi king foi I ilngoii md 1 sul piinress, comes 
in md disturbs tin li meed pi ini ess bv innoniiciiig that 
hi Ins toinid lui Slu tills him th it In r soul which has 

loiTind thioii h tin ihik undei world 
I la 1 I ought 1 i k ti till di\lif.ht wilh niueh toil 
\ 111 ign swoid to si IV tlu evil mkt 

St (rioigt dill uiving ifleie 1 1 > lele isi hei from the 
tret goi s off with the svvnd Sihiiis lovir conus m, 
eutstlie bonds without isking It im iml his in iigumenl 
with tin Pnistiss if Tsis ovei Sibius bo 1 \ is it lies on 
tlu gnmiiil \t list Sibm gits iqi loiintiy people come 
in with the news of tin th ith of tin di igon, put of course 
into appiojin it linguigi Si (icorge i onub in, takes one 
of Sibm s II d 1 ISI s in dm e ipit d letti rs ind blank vcisc, 

Ihe K( 1 Ktise of St (rtoige md gins out in silence, 
llu pcrfoimanec i loses with a song to Isis It is really 
even nion elibeirati iml more spiiitnil than this MiSS 
Oort Booth has written six other books, so that it is not 
possible to excuse her mist ikes of fancy for imagination, 
and high sounds for high meanings, on the plea of in- 
experience Ihe book is most excellently meant 

• “ The Sorrowful Princess By 1 va Gore Booth. 29 6d. net. 
(Longmans ) 
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ENGLISH PROSE/ 

It is not the least (though pcrhajis an accirlontal) merit 
in these two prose anthologies that each t'lihances and 
illustrates the other. Mr. Masefield deals willi pens long 
at rest, masters of days gone by ; Mrs. Minyon with those 
whom Time has ikH yet sel in lln'ir due perspc'ctivc, whose 
battle-dust still dims the tiir ; men, loo, who are still alive, 
still carrying on the fine tradition of hinghsh prose. With 
which, then, dfies tin* advantage lie — with Mr. Masefiehrs 
live centuries or with Mrs. lhny(»n's one ? It is a question 
that will need pains, modesty, and ju rseveranc e to master. 
But, as with Little Ked-Kidinghoofl, one’s destination may 
easily be forgotten in the deli.:ht ol the journey. These 
books, then, are the mossy milestones. 

In the earlier writers, energy, noveliy, richness, im 
petuosity, arc most cons])ieiions. Mrs. Binyon’s are more 
dexterous, more ]niiidi lions; they sought Jinish andaccuracy. 
Every lad now ailumbrates a scieiu e ; and therefore, in 
spite of a wider and mon; exact vocabularv, wc moderns 
are more circumscribed by oiir knowledge --though even 
it be only the knowledge of Jiow little we know — than they 
by their rich, unjire meditated ignorani.e. We have ])aid 
down idiom for cnni])lexity freshness ffir abundance ; and 
scientific accuracy looks a little coldly 011 naivete. More- 
over, our latter-day prose seems bent, if not on concealing, 
at least on restraining the personality iMdiind it ; Ihcurs 
delighted in decking it out witli every grace and gift 
language could muster. And yet, somehow, it is all in 
vain to say — here, there, is the ditfcreiue. It lies too deep* 
the win<l bloweth where it listeth ; and across the Englaml 
of the Tudors it set in steadih' north-west. They dealt 
yrith their mother-longue, those old Elizabethans, as they 
dealt with Philip’s Armada. They [iresscd straight forward, 
like the sun riding amid cloutls, .seizing beauty as it befell. 
They caught from their own proud, generous lu'arts a royal 
rhythm and wrote massively, ruggedly, vividly, to that. 
Even were our hearts like theirs, our minds as alert ami 
vigorous, could our tongues reveal it quite .so plainly ? 
(And memory angrily whispers “The Dynasts,” “The 
Koad to Rome,” “ J hirer,” *' Nostromo ” !) We want to 
tint in the faint environs of each tlioiight. Like Mr. Lord 
George Sanger with his hundred Shet lands, two handfuls 
of reins lie between Mr, Henry James’s sensitive linger ami 
thumb, and a lash of thirty feet into the bargain, ('an 
English indefinitely survive this continuous subtilising and 
enrichment ? Must dt^cadcnce jit length come ^ Will this 
world-wide language, at last, back sullenly into Dictionary 
and Commentary, where lie enshrined and eiisliroudcd the 
outworn tongues of Greece and Rome We should like to 
overhear what old Caxton is whi.spcring to Mr. I’atcr on the 
matter. Hut hard on thesr* (juestions follows yet another; 
shall all onr living languages presently slq) into the infinite 
and arid Sahara of Esjieranto ; or -oh, peaceful, happy, 
not yet disquieting reflect ion !— into the ather of lelepatliy ? 

Neither compiler of these delightful amliologie.s consenI.s 
to answer such idle (fueslions. Nor, imieed, does either 
venture on proffering an original definition of good ])n)se, or 
a golden key to its attainment. Mr. Masefield, in his ex- 
cellent preface, p»asscs his chosen briefly in review. He 
sums up, not arbitrarily, the claims of cacli. •* Jn his prose 
John Donne is with the first half-<lozen. The nigged mass 
takes fire, the august rhythms have the, grandeur of great 
poetry.” But where, indeed, hides this unearthly sorcery 
of words, these ” bricks,” as Stevenson so curiously callcjd 
them ? By what divination are wc able to pierce through 
the printetl page like this, into the man 's very heart ? Take, 
almost at random, a sentence from Sir Thomas Browne : 
** Nor will the sweetest delight of gardens afford much 
comfort in sleep ; wherein the dulness of that sense shakes 
hands with delectable odours ; and .though in the bod of 

♦ ” A Prose Miscellany.” By John Masefield. 58. (Methuen.)— 
“ English Prose in the Ninetecntli Century.” By Mrs. Laurence 
Binyon. 6 b. (Methuen.) 


Cleopatra, can hardly with any delight raise up the ghost of 
a rose.” It is a thought drowsy and vague as with a 
narcotic ; and yet -the magic of that rhythm, what powers 
and secrets its reveals ! the packed complexity of idea^ 
the still, unfathomable imagination, the curious melancholy, 
that unicpic .sense of beauty. WJiy, genius its very .self 
dreams there, in just thal last brief, lovely cadence. 

Time has left us C.esar’s face ; and scrutinising it, we may 
in part surmise his greatness. Time has left us Sir Thomas- 
Browne’s prose : we surmise no more ; we inherit a universe,, 
the starry, marv'cllous, argosied microcosm of that absorbed,^ 
lovable, modest ]ihysician of Norwich. How amiably 
would one’s ghost survey upon his crowdful shelves its,little 
iirnof eartlily dust, if only its memory might lie embalmed in 
the immortality of that tremendous prose ! 

There is no end to this magic of .style. Out of the self- 
same ten thousand words come J^ater and Poe, Newman 
and C'obbett. Words re-create for us the immense, ” icy ” 
intellect of the fat, littli'-nosed Cbbbon ; the quick eye and 
greedy gust of an Aubrey, a garrulous Plorio ; Milton, Swift, 
l)(*foc — the man himself to the very tassel on his cane. 

As regards the arrangement of their extracts, both edittirs 
have avoided the dulness of a precise chronology. Mr. 
Masefield has classified his .iiithors in eight divisions — 
Translators, Critical, Novelists, and so on. Mrs. Bin von 
lias altcnqited something rarer and more Llilhciilt, and has 
most admirably succeeded. What would be an almost 
intolerable task with most anthologies to read straight 
through them —Mrs. Ihnyim lias math' a fascinating pleasure 
by simply so ordering her (‘xlracts that a thread, now clear, 
now dim, strays through each, and strings all together in a 
loose yet continuous narrative. How easily and willingly 
will Fancy roam, so even the ghost of a path invite her ! 

It would have been an additional advantage it, as m 
Henley's anthology, in both books, cluqiler and ver.se had 
lK»en given for each extract. Ami so lucid and interesting 
is each editor’s introduction that wc would gladly have 
.spared a puppet here and there in ordi'r to hear and sec a 
little more of their ingenious showmen. 

Wat.ter dj*: i.v Mari-,. 


MEMOIRS OF MISTRAL/ 

'Hus book consists of a tr,msl.ition from the Pmsern^al 
poet’s Memoirs of his earlv Idc -from hi.s birth in iS^o to 
the publication of the " Mireiu ” in i -togetlu'r with 
an extract from the notice ol him in “ La Ch':in«le Kncvclo- 
pedie.” There are als«> some good photographs of Mi.stral 
and other ITovcm;al celebrities. 

The Memoirs are among tlic most eharniing ever written 
by a jioet. For not only do thc'v throw a good ilcal of light 
upon the origin and dcvelojmient and aims of the Pro- 
vcnc;al Renaissance in the midille of last century, upon 
Mistral and his collaborators, but they reveal the poet’s 
early life amidst rustic surroundings so graceful and antique 
that the jiicture, is like a comment on the ” Idylls ” by 
Theocritus or the ” Georgies ’’ by a contemporary. Pro- 
vence, Poetry, ami Love jiervade the book. Only out of 
Provence could have come sncli savours of sun-warmed 
earth and human life, such gaiety and exuberance —ex- 
travagance, tf)o — ^as of a sunnier Ireland. The poet's 
father was a yt^oman of the country of Arles who married 
a second wife at the age of fifty-five, a beautiful girl who 
became the poet’s mother : 

“ One summer’s day on the feast of St. John, Ma.ster Francois 
Mistral stood in the midst by his cornfields watching the harvesters 
as they mowed down the crop with their sickles. A troop of 
women followed the labourers, gleaning the ears of cori^ which, 
escaped the rake. Among them my father noticed one* a liand- 
some girl, who lingered shyly behind us as though afraid to glean 
like the rest. Going up to her he inquired, ‘ Who are you, 
pretty one ? What is your name ? * 

* Memoirs of Mistral.” Rendered into English by Constance* 
Elizabetli^aud. Lyrics from the Provenval by Alma Strettele^ 

13 .. . . 




*!.' 5 ““ daughter of Etienne Poulinet,’ the young girt 
replied, the Mayor of Maillane. My name is TDelaide.* 

Does the daughter of Master Poulinet, Mayor of Maillane, 
come, then, to glean ? ’ asked my father in surprise. 

Sir, we are a large family,* she answered — ‘ six daughters 
and two sons ; and our father, though he is fairly well off, when 
we ask him for pocket money to buy ])retty clothes, tells us we 
must go and earn it. That is why I have conic here to glean.' ’* 

So Master Francois Mistral niarried DcUiide Poulinet. 
She taught liiin the nursery rhymes and songs and talcs in 
IVovcnQaL 'Fherc is delicious picture of her father, a 
dissipated, joyous, snuff-taking old man, going to Bcaiicaire 
fair and losing tin* many handkerchiefs which he used to 
stuff into his ]>ockels and Ixdt ; and of Francois himself, 
tall and strong, among the winnowers at harvest, facing the 
wind and gazing into the blue sky, saying seriously, “ as 
though addressing a friendly god " : “ Come, blow, blow, 
dear wind." He read but three books, the New Tesla- 
ment, the " Imitatiu," and 
" Don Quixote " — the last be- 
cause it recalled his Spanish 
camjiaign under Na])oleon. As 
he lay dying he asked his son 
what sfirt of went her it was. 

It rains, niv fath(*r,' I rr- 

])lied. 

“ ■ Ah. well,' he said. ‘ if it 
rains it is good foi the seeds.' " 

Mistral liad a gallant and 
lazy old uncle who wms the 
best dancer in the ])lace. H<‘ 
would lling asid(‘ liis spade, 
draw out liis flute, .md set 
the girls in 1h(* inuglibonring 
fields dancing a saute trllc. He 
played also the \iolin, bas- 
soon, horn, clarionette and 
tambour ])i]H‘s. In winter he 
s(‘l(lom got up Ixdore mid-day: 

" Where can one b(‘ so snug 
and so warm as in one’s bed ? " 

When lie was dying he had 
liis flute instead of a bell to 
call for atlendance. 

Of Mistral's cliildhood tliere 
are seme «lelicious talcs, as 
c.g. of how he tried to gather 
irises from the moat, but fell 
in and was whip])ed : having 
ilonned his Suiidav clothes he 
fell in again and was whipped 
once more ; falling in a third 
time in his festal suit wuth 
gold spots on a blue ground, 
his mother thanked God that 
he was not drowned, and put 
him to bed, where lie dreamcMl of the ins and dragon-flies, 
and awoke to find that his father had ])icked tlic flowers 
for him, and his motlier had placed them on his bed. His 
tale of how, as a truant, he was hidden in a barrel at night 
and caught hold of a wolf's tail through the bung-hole and 
was charioted almost home before the barrel broke, was not 
believed by his parents ; but it is characteristic, and one 
of the most meridional fantasies we ever read. The 
country life, stern and hard, " yet always one of calm and 
freedom," ploughing, sowing, shearing, reaping, threshing, 
vintaging and olive gathering, forms a fair background to 
a childhood that is as fascinating as anything in Grimm — as 
when he goes to see the Magi on the eve of Epiphany, or 
to school (not, '* thank God," before he was eight) at an 
ancient monastery that was more like the Abbey of Thelema 
than any mortal school. The school failed ; the cook ran 
away ; they lived a short time on then the 

master's mother said: *‘My chilcjytf^f,;;,^, .ere a^^e no more 
potatoes to boil, you had bettg?- . Ihe ortolans 


and the nightingales sing all the time ; the stately Arlesi- 
ennes laugh acro.ss the pages ; the music of the Proven^jil 
names make a perpetual burden ; and the dawn of love — 
with pretty PraxMe, next whom he sal to be catechised — 
matches the sultry winnowing, the rays and the sunlight 
on olive and vine. Nor did this sunlit life end with child- 
hood. When Mi.stral went to Nimes for his bachelor’s 
degree the talkers at the little inn took notice of him, anil 
though they thought that the professors would not waste 
time over the battles of the Saracens if they had to get up 
and hoe potatoes every morning, they determined to stay 
m Nimes till the result was known. He came back from 
the examination, and the people in the street observed as 
he passed : " He lias evidently got his degree that one." 
The good gardeners at the inn knew it too : 

“ ‘ Maillaiiriis ! ’ said one ol tliuii, ‘ we are all pleased with you. 
You have shown those little professor j»eiitlenieii that not only 

ants, but men, can be born of 
Ihr soil. ( oiiH*. children, let as 
have a turn at the fartnidole/* 

So in the courtyard they 
farandoled, and so M. Mistral 
farandolcs to Iho end — some- 
times willi Daiidet, sometimes 
willi the rustics who gave 
him ihe matter of his verse. 
It is .ill l*rovenc(‘, lAietry, 
Love, .ind we would as soon 
have missed " The Mares of 
llie (‘aiTiargne " as this book, 
Kowakp Thomas, 

TWO “STUDIES IN 
LOVE." * 

Ft can scarcely be doubted 
that both th(* books under 
consideration have been 
written with high and chival- 
rous intention, though one of 
them " The Pulse ol Life," 
by Mrs. Belloc - Lowndes — 
stands far above the other in 
actual achievement. The 
latter has been grossly mis- 
i n t e I] net ei 1 , ii ol wi t hst anding 
that its very title should 
liav(‘ btTii a clue to its real 
meaning, tor it luis been well 
named " 'Flie Individualist," 
since, apart from its jiolitical 
setting -which is clever, but 
negligible and unconvincing 
it weighs, and finds want- 
ing, that dangerous form 
of individualism which dese- 
crates love by making every individual instance of passion 
a law unto ilselt. It brings home to every intelligent 
reader the corrupting and disinlegraling effect of that great 
tide of N CO- paganism wliiidi is already sweejiing away all 
that has been built upon the shitting sands of mere conven- 
tion and social ])rcjudice. That such a tide is at our doors, 
shaking the very loundatioiis ol every hearth and temple not 
founded u])on a rock, is recognised by both authors, though 
the oih: IS, i)(‘rh.i])s purposely, vague and indefinite in his 
suggestion of how that rock may be discovered, while the 
other, with a more declared and constructive philosophy, 
very clearly indicates that the Master who warned society 
two thousand years ago against unsafe building does not 
betray those who trust in Him. 

*' Thrice blest whose lives are faithful prayers, 

Whose loves in higher love endure." 

* “The Pulse of Life." By Mrs, Belloc-Lowndes. 6s. 
(Heinomann.) — “The Individualist." By Philip Gibbs. 6s. 
(Grant Richards.), 
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Author ol “The Pulse of Life." 
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That is her philosophy, and we suspect it is a philosophy 
shared by Mr. Philip Cribbs, though he somewhat obscures 
the issue on what is almost his final ]jagc by allowing his 
heroine to contrast fricndshi]) with love, to tlie advantage 
of the former, ignoring the fact that then* is a deeper tpies- 
tion which controls and includes both, as Browning more 
than hinted when lie wri>te : 

" O world as (hxl has made it ! All is beauty ; 

And knowing tins, is love, and love is duty. 

What further n«‘ed !>.• simglit lor or declared ? ” 

Love is dMty. It is the lovers who n‘eognise that “ stern 
daughter of the voice oi (hid ” who reach the Lternal 
through the transitory, whatever name they may give to 
what Mrs. Belloc- Lowndes s]ieaks ol as a “ beekoning 
affinity of soul,” tlial winch, once hdt, even liy those 
who do not attain its I ru it ion on e.irlh, is r(*eognised as 
a deeper reality than any luortal pain or ]ileasure which it 
may involve. 

In this latest novel troin the hand ut Mrs. Belloc- Lowndes, 
80 rich and complex and well sustained is the manitold life 
through wdiich love, that is “ the ])uls(‘ oi lile,” continually 
beats, that the other novel under review sutlers by com- 
parison, even though David Heath, the blacksmith’s son, 
the true hero of ” Tlie Individuahsl,” is a delightful crea- 
tion. In his arduous anil faithful devotion, he is somewdiat 
akin to the Paul I’lieygiue so jiowerl Lilly portraye.d in 
“The Ihilse of Life.” Paul, a godson ol oneof thi' late Tsar’s 
uncles, began lile as a disciiile ol Tolstoi anil, during his 
compulsory exile from Knssia, fell under 1 he spell of a lovely 
Spanish dancer, a groat mistress ol her art and supremely 
fascinating, but a ('reature almost without soul or conscience, 
“ whose glory ” was ” in her shame.” She, the vamp’.rc ol 
his inmost being, was passionately adored by him, and it 
was only after her dealli that die lound his heart’s resting- 
place in the noble and unselfi.sh love of Anne Leycester, the 
one woman in whom fiis soul had lound response and to 
whose self-denying servii e ol others he had long given 
help and comradeship. In David ’s c .ise the role is re- 
versed. It is Alicia, the woman whom hi* loves and who 
has always seemed to him bi'autiliil in soul as well as 
in body, who has been the slave? ol lawless jiassion and, 
only after bitter sultenng find humiliation, comes home 
to his heart. 

No doubt Mr. Gibbs wishi's us to apprehend how 1 utile 
against misery and perdition and the sin which violates riglit 
citizenship, is the marriage -jihilosophy which disgui.ses 
itself as an angel when inlroduceil by a Shelley or a Mary 
Wollstonecraft, but sJiow.s its true inwardne.ss in the de 
vastalcd youth of such a woman as .Alicia, who, brought 
up with no better guide, finds hersell dnlting on a wild 
sea of emotion, witfiout compass or anchorage - the ea.sy 
dupe of the contemptible Stretton, the Individualist ot the 
story. If this be indeed his intention, it has our entire 
sympathy. But, as the autlior ol ” The J*ulse of Life " 
makes clear in one or two of hei most moving and dramatic 
scenes, love, in proportion to its intensity and immortality, 
is shy and delicate ol touch and shrinks from any least word 
or gesture that may seem to lay bare loo (|uickiy and too 
cheaply its divine secret. And therefore what seems most 
unreal in a woman who loves as Alicia loves, is not her 
unconventionality-“What can be more exquisite or lovely 
than the simple directness and self -surrender of the 
beautiful young I’rincess who in “'Jhe Ihilse of Life” 
counts a disproved convention as valueless as the out- 
ward trappings of tlie royalty .slie rcnoumies } Nor is it 
that supremacy of feeling which through false teaching 
makes havoc of her life : lawful iiassioii may be pure and 
noble, a pari of that sacred joy wherein ” God renews 
his ancient rapture ” ; and thougli hers was unlawful, 
we know that she had been bred u}) in a mistaken 
plulosophy which taught her otherwise. What offends 
in her is rather a certain vulgarity of unrestraint 


which merits the old rebuke of Coventry Patmore when 
he said, 

” Angels may bo familiar ; men 
Must treat each other with respect.” 

The contrast is great between Alicia’s selfish egoism in 
the one novel, and such fine sell -abnegation as that of Mary 
Wratten and Anne I-eyccster in the other. 

Both lhe.se works of fiction arc to the last degree coura- 
geous, but only one ot them leaves on the mind in lullest 
mca.surethat .sen.se ot purirtcation and exaltation 'wherewith 
it is the province of all great art to refresh and illumine the 
sold. An Nil*: Matin-son. 

THE KING OVER THE 'WATER.* 

Here is a Life ol the Old Pretender, hIkis James III. and 
VHL, alias the C'lii'valier ile St ( ieorge. the joint jirodiu lion 
of Miss A. Sliifld and Mr. Andrew Lang. In the jjrefate 
Mr. Lang exjilains th.it most of llu* icscarth and almost 
all tJie writing are Miss Shiehl’s. and that his own jiart 
lias mainly b(‘en that of siipcrx ision and ( ondi'iisation. 
Notwithstanding the condensation, llu; book runs to 
nearly live liundred somewhat closely jninted otdavo 
])ages. H(‘re and there it is e.isy to rc'cogni.sc* allusions, 
clau.ses, and .sentences which have* (Iropjied from Mr. Lang’s 
pen. Had he writtc'ii the* whole* of it. the* W4>rk would no 
doubt have bc*en more livelx' in c’xprc’ssion, Init not more' 
valuable as a statement ol fac ts. Miss Sliu-ld has ev'idc'iilly 
devoted much time and patient labour to her share ol the 
task, and on the whole* h.is dom* it remarkably well. Tin* 
melancholy story of the* nn'kincholy king is by no mt*ans 
devoid ot interest, llmugh miicli li*ss stirring and mncli 
less romantic than that of his (-Idc-r son. In spite of 
I hackeray’s ” Lsmond.” James is strennonsly upheld as 
a high-toned, n])iighl, moral man . and the ])ro«)ls whiih 
are advanced may give* pause* to lho.se* who an* in('linf*cl 
to pulge Jiini harshly. 

hor most of the statements n*t(*n'n( es arc* tr(‘(*lv givc*n. but 
many of these are tantalisingly vague. 'riu*r(* is also a lack 
ol precision in the dates. ( )n the first page, indeed, readers 
are informed that all the; dates arc given in new' .style, 
” un]e.ss .staled otherwi.sc; or given in both stylc*s ” ; but 
this promise is not fiillilled. for oLeasion.dly llu* old-style 
dale alone is given without the letters *' () S ” and .some- 
times when the; date is given in both styles one of them is 
clearly wrong. When the day of the w(*ek and tlu* day 
of the month are both given, they do not always tally. 
Here, for cxanqilo, is an uiisikm ( ssfnl attemjit to be jiar- 
ticukirly precise. "On Tuesday. M.iich 17^2 (G.S. 
February 22), Atterbiiry died.” In a footnote Ibis infor- 
mation is supplemented thus : 

” O’Brien'.s letter to the King, dated March 10, says that 
Atterlmry died ‘last Tuesday morning.’ In 17.^2 March 3 
- 'W’iis a J uesday. 'i'Jic date ujkiii his giave in Westminster 
Abbey is Fehriiary 22 (O.S.). Some histories carelessly give 
the date February 15. 1732 was a leap year.” 

Now, in 17^32. the ^rd of Mardi. new style, did nut fall 
on a 1 uesday, nor did that ;3rd ot March correspond with 
the 22nd of bcbiTiary, old style. In the .second edition of 
his “ Ilislonc.al Mc^inorials of Westminster Abbey,” Dean 
Stanley gives Februar}'^ 15, 1732, as the date of Atterbury’s 
death, and says that ” a monument was talked of, but never 
erected.” 

In giving the substance of the Act of Security passed by 
the Scottish Parliament before tlie Union, it is said to 
have provided that Queen Anne’s successor to tlie throne 
of Scotland sliould be ” not necessarily the new monarch 6 £ 
England, but,” etc. This is a lamentably weak representa* 
tion of the words : “ Providcing alwayes that the same be 
not the successor to the Crown of England, unless,” etc. 

• " The King over the Water.” By A. Shield and Andrew 
Lang. With porifaits and other illustrations. 1 58. net. (Long« 
mans, Green ik. Co., 
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In discussing a letter in which James refers to a " pretty 
miss, • this statement is ma.le : “ Mr. Percy Thornton, 

" the ‘ pielty miss ’ letter in his Stuart Dynasty. 

supposes this lacly (nnn.imcd) to he a princess ; he suggests 
Uic diughter of the Einjicror, who liad no daughter.” This 
IS rather hard on Mr. IVuy Tliornton, who does not 
suggest the daugliler ol the linnKuor, hut " a tlauglitcr ol 
the Diikc’ f)f I/riaiiie.” 

Again, the Iknon dc rollnitz is .illegcd to liave deseribed 
Janies as strddngly reseiiibling botli Charles IT. and 
^ James II.; and i1 js added that “ Pol I nit/. . for all his 
intini.iey. was capable ol c.iliing James II. his ‘ suppcised ’ 
fatlKii', evcMi though he cited the likeness as testimony 
of his Jiosl’s aulhentiuty •• Neither the title nor the 
edition ot the work ot Polhiit/ alluded to is giv'cn ; but 
in the third edition ol his “ .Mennoirs ” thi*r(* is a jiassagc' 
which corresjujnds generally, but in it nothing is said about 
the likc'iic'ss of the Pretender to ( harles II., and Janies 11 . 
is retc'ired to as the tathei of the* Pretcndei without the 
qualilying adjc'ctive “ suiiposed." 

According to Miss Shic'ld cu Mr. Lang, oi both, the 
( he\iili(‘r w.is bajiti/ed twic'c', piiwitely on June ii, 
whcni he w.is only one* day olc.1 , and ])iibhcly on 
October 13, when he was tom months old I'liis would 
have been opjiosc'd to the usage* of the Churc h ot Komc*. that 
church to which the* parents .idherc'd so conscientiously 
In the “ Pile of James the Second . . . colUn ted out ol 
nienioires wntt in Ins own hand." it is e\])lained that he 
" forgot not the ceiimony ol n.inieing the Prince ot \\'alc‘s. 
which had not been done when he w.is christened, but on 
the* 13 of Oclobc*!- was pc iioimc'd in the* King's c happel at 
St. James’s with grc'at solemnil\'. the* Pope bc*iiig god-tathei, 
repi c'seiil cd by the* Nniic io, and Queen Dow.igcn* god- 
niothei, who ga\e thc*in the n.uiie ol James. LV.iiic is, 
Ivlwaicl." 'riiis cloc‘s in)t jiiijilv re-baplisni. 

It is clainic'il that the* Ch(‘\.ilic*i dc* St. (h-orge*, though 
no ascetic at table, w.is no dninlc.ird, that he w.is sinc’c*rc\ 
brave. ;incl tolerant, .is wc*M as st.iinic'ssly moral. It is 
admitted tli.it in the ’i ) he w.is as a wet bl.inket to his 
followers; but thc*n, it is urged, the* c ircunist.incc's wc'ic* 
suc h that he* would li-i\c* re(|uirecl the* gcniius of .1 ^Montrose* 
to overcome them, though three \e.irs hedore the " shi])s 
at Lc'ith dre'ssc'd themsel\’es with flags and streamers" 
on his birtlidav. 

I). IL\^ l lhMlNci. 


THE BELIEFS OF AN AGNOSTIC.* 

Tl is strange* and a little* startling to sc*c* riiomas Henry 
Huxley, the icuiiocl.isl. .1 Jiero ot the senilar h.ills, iii so 
innocuous a sciics .is tlie (ioldc'ii 'rreasury. The* woilcl 
must indeed have* iiioved tor Huxley to be counted among 
the respectable. And it is no less strange, if a de.il less 
unexpected, to find th.it tlu* gie.it Agnostic* liacl more than 
enough convict 10ns to tiirmsh out thic'e liuiidrcicl and 
eighty-five "Aphorisms ;ind Ketlections. " 

WishtuI above all that this small voliinie may, “ by the 
easy iiicdhod of its eoiiteiits," attrac t the* attention ot those 
uiiacquai tiled with her hiisbaiid’s writings, Mrs HnxUy 
has chosen her extrac ts troni the " Kssays," " SLieiitifu 
Memoirs," and " I, otters " rather w'ith the intention of 
fully illiislrating his mental aetivitic*s than of making a 
conqiact hook of atihorisins. Some extracts, certainly 
not apliorisins, can hardly he called rellcctions either. 
There arc scver.il (.selected no donlit with the objec t of 
showing Huxley ’.s lucid and iiic turescjiic* style of expo.sition) 
which arc sinqily instructive*, and which, to the seieiititic 
student, will read like bits of ancient scientific history. 
For science has advanced so far .since Huxley's day into 
regions the very existence of wliich was probably un- 

* Aphorisms and Rc*HiJClions." f rom the Works ul i*. H. 
Huxley. Selected by Henrietta A. Huxley. (ioUlen I'lcasury 
Series. 2s. od. net. (Macmillan.) 


suspected by him, that much of the work which .so scared 
and exasjK'iated his contcmpfiraries has be.eonie .scientific 
commonplace and scarcely bears repetition cxi;e[)t in schools. 
The man, how'cver, stands out now .ill the more clearly. 
It is tiLie, .IS he says himself, that the scientific spirit is of 
more value than its procluc*ts. 'fhe interest of " Aphemsms 
and Ketlec tions " lies in the spectac le of a singularly 
scientific spiiit. not at its own work, hut f.ncd w'ith things 
111 general, philosophy, morals, .social juoblcnis, liuinan 
lieings 

'fhe grc*;i1c’r ]iarl ol tlic* voluiiic* tontains a working out 
in v.ii-ioiis asjiec ts ol two fundamental |m)jM)sitions. 

" The* man ol sc n*iu c* h.is lc*iinil to believe 111 jiislilic.'ilioii, 
not liy i.'iith hut l)v vc‘Tilic:.itioii.’' 

11 IS ,1 great many vc*;irs sinc e*, at the outset of my careen*, 
1 had to tlnnU si-iioiislv what iile li.id to cillei that wsis wcjrth 

li.ivmg. I li.iM- (.oini- to tin* cniuliisicm that the c hn*f good, 

foi me. W.IS hec*dom to ic*.iin. think, .ind s.iv what 1 jdeiised, 
when I pliMsfd I li.ive a< ted on that conviction, and have 
av.'iiled iiiyselt »»1 the* ‘ r.na temponim lelaitas ubi sentiic* c(ua* 
veils. 4 ‘t iju.e seiili.is dMt*ie In.el.' wlmli is now' enjoyable to 
the bc*d ol in\' ability . and tiioiigli strongly, and jierhajis 
wisi'lv, warnc‘d tli.it I should piolialilv tome to grief, 1 am eii- 
liiely satislnnl willi the 1 exults of the line ot action 1 have 
adopted.’' 

But like alt mt‘U ol wide and vigorous mt*iilal life, Huxley 
clnl not hill to coiiti.ulut himsell he dnl not. he could 

iiol — no m.iii I'fmltl .idhc'ic* stncllv to his inc*tht)d. Life 

won’t ha\c it. She* is not bond w om. 111 to I’.iliocinalioii, 
noi is she* to be* c ompassed b\ that c ommon st'iist* which, 
tiaiiiecl anti organisc*cl, was Hii\lc*y’.s detinilion ol St'i(.*iice. 
"'fhe* .scit'ntihc iinagm.iiioii," he* s.iys, ".always restr.iiiis 
ilselJ within Hit* liniilsoi jimb.ibility." And tig.iin, " What- 
evc'i* h.i|>|)ciis. Science ni.i\' bide hci turn* in patience and 
111 t onticlt‘nt'c‘ ’’ tan the jiiobabh* la* vt*rifietl And is 
not siK-li a c onlidi'iii t* in Sc it*nct* (which h.is 111 no w.iv solved 
the git*.it ])it)bk*ms wliic.li tom li us most nearly) .a very 
dt*t'idecl act o| faith It is one* ol the* c hanns of Mrs. 
Iliixlt*y‘s \’ohimt' that, womanlike*, slit* allows her husband 
to be iMc t)iisisl(*iil . I hid .i m.iii done tlu* woik, he would 
jirobably h.ue g. lined .1 general notion ol Huxley’s philo- 
sojihic al and si ientilic* vit*ws, and tht*n would li.ive selected 
only such ajiliorisms as w’t‘rt* in atcoithiiue with that 
notion. Mrs. Hii.xicy platt*s on two consecutive [uigcs ; 

iMv hiisnu'ss IS lolr.ich ms nsjuralion-. I 0 c'cmln m [coiilcirm ?J 
t hemsH vfs to hut, not tci tis* .ind m.ikc* hit'ls harmonise*, svitli 
m\ aN|>n.itioiis.'’ 

“ I III* iihsolutc* jiisti(.c* ol (111* system ol things is as cleai I 0 
me* as any si'ii*ntjlu tact, 'flit* gravitation ol sni to soirow is 
, 1 ^ 1 1 * 11,1111 th.il ol ihi* r, II III to Ihn siin, find moil* so — lor 
i*\|H*rnni*ntal ])rool ol the hut is within leach ol ns all, nay, 
is heloie us ,iil in oni own lives, if ie« hud but <'\7 s to see it.’' 

Ihicts, unseen le t .done niivenlied, are nuiclc* to confuim 
(o an as|)ir.ition ! 

file aphorisms on nit*n and things aie moie leinarkabJe 
Jor roinnion sc‘nse, .iciile obsei vation. ancl nc.'atne.ss of 
c*xprc*ssion than Joi |)iofnndjty. lienee their jncsenl 
x'iiliie. Some an* dehghtinlly hiinioions -diy. ancl even 
cynical. 

‘‘‘Magna est veiit.is el pi.evaiehit '' 'frutli is great, cor- 
l.iinlv, hut, c_onsidermg her greatness, it is i.uiioiis what a long 
lime she is ajit to l.iki* ihoul pi ev.iiling." 

“ Tht^ great tragedy of Science the sl.i\ing of a beautiful 
hypolhc'Sis by an ugly had." 

** 1 lie world js m*ithei' wise? noi jnst, but it m.akes up lor all 
its folly bv l)c*ing damnably sentimenl.d." 

‘‘ Thougli nude* -msl rnct ion is a bad thing, it is not impossible 
that ovei -net nu turn may lx* worse." 

" Of the lew inii(»ci*iit |)lc*asiir(*s |f*lt to mtiii ji.ast middle life, 
the j. miming common sense ilown the* tin oats ol tools is perhap.s 
the keenc'*!." 

The time is jiast when Hii.xley’s leasoniiig seemed ir- 
refrangiblc^ and Ins eouclusions inevitable. His premisses 
were insnfludenl, when he came to apply science to life. 
Everybody's arc, of course, but Huxley’s dialectic as- 
sumed the contrary; His wonderful success in controversy 
was largely due to his skill in limiting the premisses of a 
discussion, for in controversy the man who sees a few 
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sides of the question very clearly can always confound 
the man who perceives many more sides all dimly — who is. 
in fact, confused by what cannot yet be brought to full 
light or made amenable to logic. We realise better nowa- 
days that what we don't know may have quite as much 
bearing on any problem as what we do, and that not nega- 
tively. Churchmen or no, wc cannot any longer declare 
with Huxley tliat it is impossible to be “a true son of 
the Church and a loyal soldier of Science." We think 
we can see wider issues. Huxley was the finest con- 
troversialist of his day. Ho apiH;als to us now much more 
as the courageous, plain-spoken. (;lear-headcd fighter who 
jammed common sense into many a fool, but failed to 
squeeze philosophical inquiry, or religion, or himself, 
within the bounds of common sense ; who was strong 
enough to set limits to his thought, and great enougli 
to transcend them ; who wrote, " I don't know what 
you think about anniversaries. J like them, being always 
minded to drink my cup of life to the bottom, and take 
my cliancc of the sweets and bitters." Into those, the 
more humanly interesting and inspiring sides of his ac- 
tivity, Mrs. Huxley's small volume gives us an excellent 
insight. SiF.rHEN Reynoi.ds. 

THE RUSSIAN PEASANT.* 

Gorky is essentially a man of his day. He understands 
and is in closest .sympathy with the common ])eople of 
his own country ; he is as quickly sensitive to the wrongs 
and a.spiration.s, the sufferings and despair, the meanness 
and heroism of the Uussian peasantry, as the inslrninent 
is to the hands that play upon it, and his jiictures of those 
cramped, broken, almost hopeless lives are simply and 
fearlessly realistic in the finest sense of the term. He 
makes you feci the utter jiathos of the ignorance and 
blind laboriousiiess to which they arc doomed ; he makes 
you feel, loo, with a catching-up of the very heart of you, 
the splendour and fiery hope that arc coming with the 
stirring of thought, the reaching out towards knowledge 
and the light, that is agitating tliat .sodden mass of op- 
pressed humanity. You Sec the poor slaves of the factoiy, 
bold to the point of swaggering when tliey gather in a 
mob listening to one of their leaders, but cowed instantly 
and slinking off at the first sight of the master whom they 
have been trained by their panuits, or from years of long 
habit, to fear and obey. It is the young men who are 
the awakening force ; the old men, worn and timorous, 
can only look on and wonder and doubt. But the most 
beautiful thing in the book is the tdiaraclcr of Pavel's 
mother. You are brought to know her and her surround- 
ings as you know yourself and your own. The veiy 
atmosphere of her close, small, dim kitchen, in which Pavel 
and his brother-reformers hold their secret meetings — you 
feel and breatlie it whilst you read ; you can see the snow 
through the window, you hear the frost crackling like a 
claw drawn down the wall outside. And the mother of 
Pavel boils the samovar, supplies them all wdth tea, and 
looks on and listens, proud that her son speaks so well 
and is regarded with such respect, and yet vaguely dreading 
these may be wicked men who so conspire against tlic 
Government and may draw him into iniquity. By degrees 
she finds that his comrades are sober, kindly, earnest 
fellows like himself, and she grows to regard some of them 
almost as if tliey also had been sons of hers. Then a slow, 
blurred understanding dawns upon her of what it all means, 
and presently she is eager to help, to share the danger 
though, at first, she is terribly afraid — and to do for the 
love of her son, and to win his admiration, what he is 
doing for the love of his country. It ends in tragedy ; 
it could not have been true had it ended otherwise ; but 
the sheer truth and und 3 dng hope that runs through it all 
^"•make its darkest passages heartening and inspiring. Tliis 
is a noble and a great book. 

• “Cothradcs." 9 y Maxim Gorky. 6s. (Hodder.) 


MOTHER AND SOR^ 

We arc informed on the wrapper of this volume that 
" Mr. Eden Phillpotts’s latest story of Dartmoor life is the 
finest conception that any modern novelist has yet found.'* 
As if the novelist must go a-hunting after conceptions ! 
As if his conception can be separated from his handling of 
it I Such a piece of gratuitous information wc doubt, of 
course. Who would not ? And in any case, the mother 
in Mr. Phillpotts’ story is a figure fine enough to make the 
puff in the wrapper seem something of an impertinence. 
She was, wc arc told, “ a simple woman of the yeoman class, ' 
whose nature is attuned to such noble purposes that even 
after her death her influence survives in the lives of those 
around her." We arc not told whether her greatness arose 
from, or existed in spite of, her yeoman origin. Those who 
have had opportunities of Wcitching the skill and dignity 
with which, niort* often than not, a farmer's widow will 
carry on her husband's farm and Iiead liis family, would 
hardly describe A visa Pomeroy as " a simple woman of the 
yeoman class.” They would j)ut it somehow else, without 
quite so much agreeably surprised condescension. To them , 
she will a]^pcar as a credible type, idealised possibly, and 
not as the rare sj)ccinu*n of the yeoman class tliat the puff- 
writer s(.*ems to liave thought her. ” The Mother," not 
” A Mother,” is the title* of the book. .A visa is the mother, 
who happened in this instance to be a Dartm(x>r farmer's 
widow. 

Mothers in lilerature are hard to ( liticise with a proper 
detachment. Men may be disillusioned, cynical, flippant 
about the world, the flesh and the devil, or lov'c or religion, 
but thf?re are few who do not ])rcservt? some reverence 1o- 
wards motherhood. T am ready, for one. to acknowledge 
that in so tar as Mr. Phillpotts supports my ideal of mother- 
hood, I shall be disproportionately pleased, and in so far as 
he outrages it, I shall be clisjiroportionately angry. I can- 
not criticisi' ” The Mother ” disjiassionately ; 1 don't want 
to, and I don’t know who does. Mothers transcend literary 
rritiiism. Literatuie is a ])oor thing beside them. It is 
greatly to Mr. IMiilIpotts’s credit that his ])icture of the 
mother does not outrage an ideal so grounded in early 
associations and therefore so set. And it is quite in ac- 
conlance with this peculiarity of mankind that Avisa 
J*omeroy, who gives the title to the book, is an almost 
entirely sialic ligure. Sh(* has been wildish in her y^^wfh ; 
the remembrance ot it gives her patience with lier son ; 
but after the story begins, she docs not further develop. 
I'here sh<; is ; and as she is, so she influenc:<*s tho.se around 
lier. It is Ives Pomeroy who de.velops ; w'ho w'onld for 
that reason hav^e proved, willy-nilly, the central figure of 
the story but for the subtlety with which his mother’s 
influence is traced everywhere and at all times. 

The story itself can hardly be outlined briefly. In .spile 
of its detail, it has the breadth and richness which arise from 
many characters, all with their own aims and ob.stacles. 
The background lioth of scf‘ncry and people is fully, per- 
haps too fully, painted in. ” The Mother ” is the history of 
a neighbourhood, as well as of the two chief personages. 
As regards Ives and his mother, however, the situation is 
adumbrated and their two natures very definitely indicated 
in the first chapter, in a conversation between Avisa and 
the mother of a man for whom Tves has been jilted. 

” * Ives be a slow learner [said Avisa]. So was I. But when 
I gathered a bit of knowledge from life, it always stuck fast, 
Rachel.’ ^ 

” ‘Sorrow’s the best schoolmaster, I reckon. 

‘ I don't say that. Happiness has taught me many things 
too. But nobody as loves justice like him will go far wrong in 
the upshot. A curious bent of mind sometimes. W^j^en his 
little sister died -my third, you know — Ives, six years old he 
was then, missed her noi.se the night after, and asked my old 
mother where she was to. ** She've kissed God, dearie," says 
the dear old soul in her fanciful way, and the boy sniffed. Poor 
Milly-— she always hated kissing,"— that Was What he said about 
it.' 

• " The Mother." By Eden Phillpotts. 6s. (Waw*# 
Lock«f,Co.) 
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churchgoer, however. You must take consolation 
in that, A visa. 

* He goes to please me — an' look at the girls.* 

‘‘ Mrs. Pomeroy's eyes pictured her boy at worship and twinkled 
with mingled love and aniusemeiit. But old Rachel Bolt whs 
shocked." 

1 henceforward wc follow Ives througli his reckless dis- 
appointment, his po;u:hing with Moleskin (one of Mr. 
J*hillpotts’s most attractive rural scoundrels), his imprison- 
ment after his niolhcr has, for his own good, given him up to 
the police, his gradual steadying down andhis mother's death. 
• until in the u])shot his love of justice and ol his mother 
bring him out not lar wrong. And it is always his mother’s 
life, fihysical and moral, given him .it his birth and given for 
him in his manhood, that we arc watching. " Love be very 
witty," says Rachel Holt. Seldom, I think, has a mother’s 
love been tracefi out in so many of its asjiects. 

Mr. Phillpotts’s achicvcmcnl is the more remarkable 
because; one feels that in sonic ways he is severely hainp(;rcd 
by his method. 'J 1 ie emotional jilanc of a story in which 
passions are hot and tlic mother’s death even is not tlu* 
climax, but an episode merely, must necessarily be kept 
fairly high, h'or that jiiirpose, sim])lu.ity anti suggestion 
would have seemed more ajijirojuiate than rhetoric anti 
eloquent statement. Mr. lMiill]K)tts nst's the latter inethtHl, 
however, and out of it arises the most obvious weakness 
of the book. Dartmtior underlies the story, as it should do, 
but DartintM)!- also interrupts ii. Mr. I*hill]w)tls knows the 
])lace .so well, has written abtuit it .so inmli, that his de- 
sciiptions tend to become siereolypetl. At the beginning 
of most of the chapters there are thunks ol eltKjuent dis 
.sertation on the moor, or sonic |iarl oi it. not as the people ol 
the sttiry would f(;el it, or could do.si'nbe it. but as the authtir 
sees it. and as he only can tlt'scribc it with every rt*st)urtt; 
of a rather ornaincnlal N oc.ibulary. Such p.iss.igcs tit) but 
retarti the sttiry. One wonders, on beginning each chapter, 
how soon tlu* iinlhor is going to slo]) talking about Dart 
moor, .'iiitl let the sttn y begin .igaiii. Sometimes, nitnetivtu . 
certain more or less scientilic opinions ol the authoi — 
transient things, like all scientific hypotheses, beside Hit* 
passions and tlu* tiltl Iradititjiial life with whitli he is dealing 

-intrude not only in [i.issagcs wJiere the author lunisclJ i.s 
speaking, but in the dialogue ol the rural charac ters. 

These faults iiotwitlistanding, the story doe.s pre.ser\'(* a 
relation to life, largely owing lu) tltinbt to the t*xcelieiue o! 
the minor clwir.icters who throw the niothci and her .son 
into ])roininence and at the same time keep them real. 
Arthur Brown, a jiriggish schoolmaster who marries Ives’s 
sister and acts as a foil to him, is hapjnly hit off as a man you 
can’t warm your hands by. 'Thus does the exasperated 
Jill Bolt dc.scnbc the man she married instead of Ives : 

" ■ Blf^st the* money ! That's gone .sah* enough and Tin cruel 
punished ever for thinking of it ; though, all the same, (rod’s 
my judge that 'tw.a.sn't love ol the money lirst, hut anger at you 
made me take him. But living with him ! II you or any other 
man only knowed the nature ol Samuel, lie's invalid lood. 
that man ! He makes me siek, 1 tell you sick at his tame 
goodnc.s.s. You, that be all up and down, and sulks and laughter, 
and anger and red hot worship you that T know so well for all 
we arc parted for ever — you can’t iimlerstaiiil what 'tis to be so 
holy in character. He ought to be in heaven, .and 1 wish to (iod 
ho was. Nothing to hiKl lault with but everything. 1 hate 
goodness since 1 married that man. I hale patience and meek- 
ness and giving way to everybody like hell 1 hate 'em. Never 
an unkind thought of any living creature. Never a bit of news 
never even a crooked word. That righteous and pious there. 
I could .shriek out swear words myself .sometimes to anger him, 
but 'twould be in vain. And his awful flute — like a lost lamb 
bleating for its mother. I’d thank (iod on my kiiee.s if he’tl 
come home drunk and beat me for a change anything any- 
thing's better than such a .saint — no taste to him — body or 
soul.’ ’’ 

The idea at the back of Jill Bolt’s nuiui is similar to that 
in the light of which Mr. Phillpotts treats Ivc.s. Scape- 
graces have always been popular in fiction, but to justify 
the widespread liking for them, tliey arc usually brought 
to sudden sentimental repentances - or marriage The 
development of Ives is more patient, more logical, and 


therefore more effective. He is a man, and he remains 
one. The characters in some of Mr. Phillpotls’s novels 
have a liabit of fading very c^uickly from one’s memory, 
but I do not f.incy that tliosc in " 'fhe* Mother " will do .so. 
Though not invaricibly life-like, they are very full of life. 


RAMBLING RECOLLECTIONS.* 

*‘'riic title of this book convej's my meaning dcctrly. It 
is not .111 aiitobiography, lior even n conlinuoiis narrative. 
11 is lounded on no diary or record. Whatever the enn- 
lents ol the book whether narrativi* or aii(;cdotic They 
an* given just as they lome uiibiddeii into my memory, 
w'hich IS not .i bad out*, though ]io.ssibly not so exact as 1 
could wish I have not attcmjited to be strictly accurate 
as to chioiiologic.d onlci, though the events dc'seribed 
harmonise with the period in connection with which they 
a])j)e.ir. By .Lntici]).ition, tliendore, I fully rei:ognise the 
defects arising from want of premeditation. Any apologies 
that may be recpiired ol me. 1 make at once. I am pre- 
])arcd to ai copt criticism without remoiislrance.’’ So Sir 
Henry Dnimmoiul Wolff begins his preface, and so lie 
dis.irms his reviewers, with that tact lor which in diplomatic 
circles he w;is renowniul. .\iiy gentleman has a right to 
jot down his rec.ollections, and it his prciciisioiis arc so 
modest as tlio.se of Sir Henry, no one liius any right to cavil, 
unl(*ss, indeed, there arc deliberate mi.sst.iti'me.nts or st;rious 
errors. Of these* gric'vous faults, however, there is no trace 
in flu*, memoirs m question. 

While wc may refrain Iroin gnimblmg at Sir Henry 
Drummond Wolff’s dis('ursiv(*n(*ss and his habit ol intro- 
ducing well-known i>er.soii.iges about whom he has nothing 
of .inv interest to say — this swells the index to no less than 
lilty-fivc doublo-colniTUK’d jiages wc c.annot but utter 
a word ol disajipomtmcnl at the contents of these two 
handsome volumes. Here is a man who ent(*re(l t he Foreign 
Office* in 184(1, acted in various di])i()matic capacities 111 
Il.ily, the Ionian Islands (alter they were ci;ded to (trecce), 
in Turkey, I’cTsia, and other jilaces ; was a incinber of 
Parliament from itS74 to 1885, and emc of the Fourth 
P.irtv ; a founder of the Primrose League ; and Am- 
b.assador at Madrid from 180.- until the end oi the last 
century — a man who has been everywhere, met everybody, 
and heanl all the stories : and all that is important in his 
(*ighl hundred pages of recollections might Im* comprc.sscd 
into two or three* i:liaj)ters of moderate length. 

Jt is certain that the majority of readers will turn to 
that fiart of tlu* book which treats of the much-discussed 
Fourth I’arty. Sir Henry Drummond Wolfl has the dis- 
advantage ol writing after the public.'ilion of " The Life 
of I.ord Randolph Churchill ” and " The Fourth Party " ; 
but still lie lias matters ol interest to discuss. Sir Henry 
it was, of course, who objected in Parlianicnl when 
liradlaugh presented himself at the table tf) t.ik(* the oath, 
and it was in the discussion which followed his prote.st that 
Lord Randolph Churchill made his first important speech, 
" The formation of tlu* FouiTli Party really dated from that 
s|)cccli,’’ Sir He.*nry writes. " Mr. GorT, Lord Randolph, 
and 1 sat together and were subsequently joined by Mr. 
Balfour, whose object it was to cause Lord Salisbury’s 
rights to tlu* succession oJ Lord Bcaconsfield to prevail 
over th()s(* of Sir Slattord Norlhcote.” Sir Henry speaks 
of the attempts made sub.sequently to show that Mr. 
Balfour, though with the Fourth 1 ‘arty, was not of it ; and 
he demolishes this contention — which now is a matter ol 
hi.story rather than ol modern politics- by printing some 
letters of Mr. Balfour, one of which is particularly charac- 
teristic of the writer, and moreover sets the question tor 
ever at rest. " You accuse me ol two things — dining in 

’s society, and repudiating the Fourth Party. I deny 

both charges. . . , .^s to the Fourth Party, T did not 

* " Rambling Recollections." By Sir Henry Drummond 
Wolff. 2 vols., 30s. net. (Macmillan.) 
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repudiate it. I denied its existence, which is a very dif- 
ferent thinp. If there is a I'ourth J’arty, and in so far as 
there is one, 7 am a member of it. Uni I do not, and never 
will publicly admit that such a IhiiiK exists. We must 
always assert that the nutni' is a jtike and a device of the 
■enemy to sow dissension in the t'on.servutivc Party. So 
shall we be able to ])reserve our independence, in spite of 
all the front benches in the world : tliouKdi the (ioat rases 
furiously and ex-Minislers ol State gather Ihemsclvcs to- 
gether against ns. W'hal 1 ne\ cr c an get you to understand 
is that wJiat we should aim at lor our own sakes and that 
of the party at large- is the largest pKissible amount of 
real indeix-ndence ami the smallest possible aiipearance ol 
it.” Since Sir Henry was naturally interested in the 
Bradl.augh aftair. it is somewhat siir])rising that he should 
refer to the end ol it iii this i iirt sentence : ” I believe that 
in the Parliament returned that year 1 1 S.S 5 | Mr. Hradlangh 
did take his seat.” 

It is impossible here even to tom h on Sir Henry's < areer 
as a diplomatist as illustrated in these volumes, and lor 
the same reasons ol sjiaee no further mention of his jiolitu al 
reminiscences can be indnded. beyond the bare mention 
that there are here printed lor the lir.st time some interesting 
letters ol I. Old Tfeaconsfield. There are Ireipient allusions 
to literary jiersoiiages. and most attractive of the pages 
devoted to letters an- those occupied by lA-tlon's and 
Kinglake’s views of lictioii " In making a choice of books, 
I hopevou will not ovi-rlook flu- novel." the lattei wrote 
to Sir Henry. " tH course a gn at novel does not le tnre 
or preach, buf for th.it verv reason the more it governs the 
hcart of the reader. What the Jli.id, what the acted drama 
has been to mankind, the novel is at this day. It ti-lls one 

Life life freed from its humdrum details ; lile, m short. 

with the dull parts left out : so that at one and the same 
moment the happy re.ider can enjoy the indejx-ndence of 
solitude, and th<- charm of the most delightful society- 
society c.iught and .seized bv the fiowcr ol genius at its 
fairest and brightest moments.” 

” Kanibling Ueminisicnces ” contains several good 
stories, and there is one that is a fiertecl gem. Sir Henry 
and Abraham llavward were dining together, and they 
invited a Cingale.se geiilleiiiati to join them. Hayward 
thought to ini]irovc the oceasiuii bv giving the stranger .m 
insight into tlie conslitutioii ol Puglisli society. ” \ ou 
will find in bmgland," sai<i the luluihur^h lievirwer, “ that 
men ol distinefion. who belong neither to the aristocracy 
nor to the richer classes, but liave madi- a mark, either in 
literature or by their conversational fHiwers. are always 
received in great houses on a looting ol ficrfect eipiabty. 
You never go to a great house but you will see some dis- 
tinguished literary man received as oiii; ol the most highly 
honoured guests.” J he Cingalese said, very naively : 
” But arc these not called sycopliants ? ” 


another miss BYRON.* 

The heroine of this story lived more than a century ago, 
when pretty young heiresses were courted otherwise than 
they arc to-day. They were certainly approached through 
their guardians. Miss Dalyngraiige had Mr. Shirley to 
determine whether a .suitor sliould have the. privilege of 
laving siege formally to lier heart. But in other ways 
courtship was less decorous, and the ))lot of this story 
hinges uixm the madcap attempt of a disafipointed lover 
to abduct the fair lady, as Sir Hargrave Pollcxfen did to 
Miss Byron in ” Sir Charles Grandison.” Caroline Dalyn- 
grange, however, is not Miss Byron all over. Sir Walter 
Scott properly objected to a certain indelicacy m the latter 
lady’s character. Miss Dalyngrangc is not im^icate or 
forward. She is hasty. She jumps at coimlv|^'^'.^-^" 
Burning, from a country girl ’s story, that .pjjjg 

Gilbert Hardy, is a Lothario, she allo^ P 

• " Caroline.” By Clementina BIack.|| ^ (Hodder.) 


her and then ignominious! y taunts him in public with his 
con(!uct. The poor captain has in rt'alily been guilty of 
nothing worse than a bit of innoceni flirtation, but he is 
too proud to deicnd himself ugainst the unjust charge. 
“ Your aim, madam, has been to give uicpain, and you have 
]>crfcctly succeeded. But I reiuein!)er that a worse thing 
might have befallen me. It might liavi* been my wife who 
spoke thus, ^'our virtue. Miss Dalyngrange, is not of the 
kind that amends the sinner, but of the kind that destroys. 
Ten words from yon of gentleness and sorrow might have 
abased me to the depths of shame and remorse. I should 
hav(‘ gone then, .is I .im going now, but 1 should have gone 
wnlh an image in my heart that would have diciwn my 
sie])S upward. N’uu have chosen otherwise.” So the in- 
jured lover bows him.sclf out of the oftended lady’s presence. 
But it is not long befori' she is obligf'd to aecopt his help. 
A local .squire, maddened by Iku* j)n‘ler(*nce ol Lord IVvi'iisey 
to himself, pn)})o.sf‘s to carry lu'i* fill and (ompromise her 
into marrying him. (‘ajit.iiii Ilanly gets wind ol tliis plot 
from its author, and frustrates if by jilacing her one night 
tor safely in a ruined i.istle. The sijiiire then lays a false 
i h.irge against Hardy, who is thrown info prison, and un- 
able' to clear himself wilhoiil iniplualiiig t’.iiohne’s honour. 
Her position is doubly diflitiili. She has now discovered 
lier mistake afioul Hardv, .md .ilso found that she loves 
him. Th(‘ comi>li('af ion is uiiravelh'd finally, l)y her 
ce)uragc and b\' flu* ge'iu'roiis beh.uioni ol Ltird IN'vensey. 

Miss Black has told her i.ilc witli sense and insight. 
C.irohne's charaedet is lht‘ pi\ot ol tlie book, and it isdiawn 
adinir.dfly. Ht‘r m.iidenly resentment of Hanlv’s be- 
haMonr, her young, haul \erdict upon his < h.iracter, her 
growing passion lor him, and Iut treatment ol Lord 1 *e\ ensey, 
are all deiaele'd with ennsiderabh' skill The authoress 
has caught tiu* atinospluMr' and colour ol tiu* piuiiul wonder- 
fully well. Hardy IS not a (irandison, but he is jierhaps 
noiu* the worse* lor that. A “ taullh'ss monster ” would 
not have won ('.iroline’s h(*art 

One of the* jnelliest scenes in the book is the aeeoiint oi 
the girls b.ithing llu'ir \.\vvs m dew upon Hu* morning o\ 
the first of M.i\ . 'I'lns, ami flu* opining mcuh'iif of Hard> 
rescuing •! horse Ironi a binning l.innstead, iinist be jiro- 
Tiouneed c'xtelleiil, m e\i‘ry scum* ol tin* term, and imfeet 
the entire stor\ . in its (h*scn])lions ol sc eiu'ry and sketch(*^ 
ol character abke, is an extrenielv delight lul jiu ce ol work 
There is a fri*shncss of sN’inp.ilhN' about its ji.igi'S which i! 
singularly at tr.ictix e. 

THE COMPANY OF THE POETS.* 

The best anthologit's .in* a jileasanl (‘xjivessioii (»f hos])i 
t.ilily. A man fimls his fru’iuls iipi>n his bookslielvcs, bi{ 
volumes some f)f them, cumbrous, sometimes tlull, bu 
each one endeared to liini b\ s<nne facet of a personality 
Some of his friends, loo, may be oversea and almost inac 
ccssible, or buried in am ieiit libraries and not easily to b< 
met. Tie brings them togetlier m a little book, and, like i 
god, chooses how each shall eontribiite the best of himself ii 
the cfimpany of the other.s. ’The world is invited to tak' 
a .scat at the foot of the* tabhi, and to overhear the mei 
the anlhologisl loves, in those expres.sioiis of Ihcmselve 
that the anthohigisl finds most enjoyable. And thci 
there are other cases, wdiere the host brims over with hi 
own good humour and anticipation of jfleasurc, and, takini 
a scat by the side ol the worlil (at tlie foot of the table dh 
I say ? —anywhere wdicrc he may overhear all that is said] 
and, gossiping in advance, tells the world privately some 
thing of his guests, and how and why each one is so speciall; 
delightful. 

Such a host, such an anthologist was Leigh Hunt. H 
was never so happy as when talking of thejpoets he loved 
. and he loved them so well that bo cottld never be conten 
' -them sing, and trust to chance for an understandin 

■ '’'-•Hon and Fancy.” By Leigh Hunt. With a 
• •* The Mothei^^fl^und Gossc. 28 . 6d. net (Blnckie.) 
I^k A Co.) . 
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audience. Mo ; with his eager eyes, with those upward 
curved eyebrows of inuigination, wilJi that dark hair dis- 
arranged. with his nervous mouth throwing out the words 
he must always lay a liand on tlie world's sleeve, and bring 
out the sweetness, the deiith, the delight that he found in 
each of the ])octs at his t;ible. “ Jinegiiuition und h'ancy " 
is the most intimate of anthologies. His guests, S])ens(*r, 
Marlowe, Sliakes]>eare, Ben Joiison, Beaumont and h’letclier, 
Middleton, Dekker. Webster, Milton, Coleridge, Shelley, 
and Keat^jire ke])t waiting a little while J.eigh Hunt defines 
])octry, and tri(‘s in Ins sweetest, most ])ersuasive way to get 
the wcnld to ask the. same thing from tln'in that he asks 
hivisell. “ Hark yon," he says to the world, “ there are 
two espeei.d things in poetry, imagination whieh is real svnn* 
])aths’ with analogies, and fancy winch is .i dear ca])ri( ions 
sjiirit that works patterns on the borders of imagin.it ion’s 
robe- these two are the ]iossessions ol the ])oets, and those 
who are sitting a,bo\(‘ us at tlu* t.ible can show you them in 
abundance. Now listen ■. here is Master S])enser .ibout to 
sing ; there will be ]>leasiire royal tor ns this night." That 
is something iiki' his way, and it is very taking. 

It IS (jnite possible' to irna-gine a world lor whom Leigh 
Hunt’s jinnimg talk weinld b(' imiiertiiK'Hl. a weald that 
wendd take Ins guests and the ipialities he admire'd in them 
leir graiite'd. But the* weirld la'igh Mimt a<ldresse<l was neil 
siuh. lie' h.iel clu'seii Ins guests with some* eourage. Ke'.its 
and Slielle>' we're not Keats .inel Shelley ; llu'V were a 
yemng man whei had ]uiblishe(| s<»m(‘ books ot ve*rse, been 
.ibuseel in .i review or two, ami du'd of .i eonsuTniitieui, 
and anotheT young m.in whose jiolilies had bee'ii e)f an 
e'Xcigger.ile'd kind, who nad treated .i wile' ve'ry badh', ])iib 
lished books, ami h.id a ronianlie' finish to In*^ life. It 
re'epiired re'.il stiinlmess e)f (»])iinoii to set tlu'se twe) by the 
side oi Milton, ami Shakespe.ire, ami the lUi/abe'thans 
wliom Lamb liad ahi;nly jnit iii llieir high ])liice. It was 
iu>t iit .dl iimieee'ssarv tliat Ihe- ho->l should interest the' 
workl ami keep it pohie', and in an enjoNiiig lemjier. Mr. 
(h)sse* suggests (in an adnni .i blc' htlle inli odm 1 ie>n) thit 
])e’ihaps the ho-.! was a liilh' too we'll ])('rsiiade<l to be' jmt 
suasive. ami th.il llie world niiglil well sav toitsell, looking 
askam’c at the- eager l.n e, .iiid shaking oil the’ h.mel npem 
Us sleeve, 

" Hew .11 r ' Hewai v ' 
ills Hashing ('\es, his flualiiig hair’ 

.1 (IkIc touTid him thiitt'. 

Xml close your e\ves with holy ilre.'nl, 

I'oi he oil lioneyiiew lialli h'd 
.Xml drunk the milk eil ji.iradise,’' 

But it is this ve-rv ent luisiasiii that puls Ja-igh Hunt 
suffieieiUlv m’.ir the’ h’ve'l eit In.s guests to he intimate' with 
them and no sh\ .strange-r at his own fe’.i.st. 

Here an iinhap|>y ineinrn’v sngge-sts itse’lf. XVho eloe's neit 
know those te'rnble antliologic's made' by men iinweirthy, 
in the seilul ])o]udar ]ihrase, " to liik tlie bonis" eif the 
peict.s the'y liave elragge.'d together; those irk.some, nn- 
cemifort.ible' bampiets, give’ii by some f^urremt, a noinntif 
riihe^ who moves awkw.inlh’ .iiiiong Ins giie.sts, ami has 
invited them luit becan.se he loves them, hut because it is 
the proper thing to elo. It must be* .* Tin.se'rable thing to 
be a poet ceimiie'lle'el tei bear the hnspitalilv of a little snob 
calleel - eir • eir , who ]nUs y<»ii m his “Lull.ihics 
of Love," or his Songs for the Send," eir Ins " Garlanel e»f 
Beauty " (1 heijie tei geieulncss none’ eif the'se a.r(' re'al names- - 
I believe they are eiriginal inventions), sinijilv because Mr. 
Hazlitt, who is. he hears, a great man, h.is spe)ke*n eif yeni 
kindly, or because lie has si‘e*n yenir name in the list of 
guests at some worthier table than his owm. 

There is no doubt about it ; all aiitheilogics are not 
pleasant expressions of hospitality. The host must belong 
in some way to the circle of his guests, or the world, if it 
be well advised, will .stay away. But, at the tables of Rosset ti 
(the Early Italian Poets), ol Lamb, of Hazlitt, of Ptilgrave, 
or at this delightful party of Leigh Hunt's, who w'ould 
not be happy to sit below the salt } 

Arthur Ransome. 


SHEAVES/ 

Whether is it bettc’r, oni^ feels inclined to ask, that a 
man .should write light fiction well, or serious fiction meri- 
toriously To the general puhlic it matters very little 
which he does, unless he be of thi’ very first rank ; and then 
the general jniblic doesn’t care. There are so many novelists, 
.111(1 if Mr. Scori'- X’olumes ceases to please, Messrs. Fliihdub 
ai d W(‘ei>s. and Mi.ss flK'odor.i Afflatus, are alwM\\s ready to 
submit simples .iml aw.iit the favour of your kind com- 
mands. But the ipiestion is mteri'sling, neverthcle.ss. and 
not so sinijile after all ; for just .is m.my a man’s wisdom 
shows Itself best when he is plaving the fool, .so more 
kiio\vTedg(’ of life, more insight, more wisdom, may be 
im]died in a light nove' than may be exhibited .succcss- 
liilly 111 a serious work. It dejiemls so miieh on whether 
the writer ran best express Ins real s'lf oblupiely —by 
su])])r('SSion, so to speak or directlv. 

II the anilmr of “ Dodo " is noL m the tirst r.iiik, at any 
r.ite he counts, (iood l.ulics m their dniwong-rooms and 
g.inh'iis antiLipUi* liis books with th.it almost ])ers inal 
devotion which oiih’ n iiightincss within th(’ bounds of 
strict pro])ri('1y can inspire. Nobodv belter than he can 
])Lml iri'espoiisihk' pe()])l(‘ -peo])I(‘ you would scarcelv like 
to know’ wu're tlu'V not so well coniiei.P'd -.uid v('l leave you 
w'lth the virtuous feeling th.it, all s.tid ami done, yon arc 
jnirely a spec l.iloi*. 'finis you h.Lvc' the doiilile virtuoiisiiess 
of sviipiatln ang with them most dee])lv. and .dso of passing 
hv on th(‘ othi'T sule. Ami witli a i IcvcTiiess borrowed 
from Mr. Benson, you l.iiigh e.l them as wvll. Of late, 
h()W('V(‘r, he h is bei'ii bei oming more s.*noiis. 'flio probh'ni 
ol " Sheaves ’’ is a gr.ivi' one ; nu’a])a.ble, like old age, of 
.solution bv Lommoii sens*. .Mr. B(*nsoii has recoiirs” to 
death. 

'flu' common .si'iise of Lidy Peggv Kye. wlios • wdiirliug 
])hil,inthropii life is founded on the jir.u'tical ide.i that 
eiioiigli h.ird w'ork le,iv(‘s no liine for unlia])])mess, ^i.oves 
to be beside the' iionit a1 llu* in. mi ( rises of th(' story Her 
n'Tii.irks ilhinniiale the .iciion : she kee])s lIu' ring clear for 
the chief actors ; .ind that is about .ill she can do. .\l her 
country hoiis.', her si ill be.mhfnl widow ed sister. Mis. 
Allbutl, im'('ls Hugh toMingt r. ( )n1 of the ('xji.'ru’iice and 
sorrow’ of Jier firsi marri.ige Mrs. Xllhiilt, .is “ .Xmlrevv 
Robb," has written a gnm. great .iml ])(>piil.ir play. 
Hugh (ir.iiiiger jiossesses a mirvelloiis vokc', voulli .ind 
phvsicpie ; he is the ])erfc‘cl Lohengrin ; hut so much the 
artist, Ol .so luucli llu' 1y])ual voung f'.iighshinaii (of the 
]>ubh( ’.i hool lyj) '. of course), ili.il ('elel^iity has no .lUr.ic- 
tion for him. Ih' ini veils, how’c*v('r the .inthori'ss of the 
play, ami slu' in turn arouses m Imn .i desire for ilu' vocal 
trinin])hs, w'Incli did\' arriN'e. XXTien Mrs. Xllbiitt .in- 
noiincc's thi'ir ('iig.igemc nl , I.adv J'eggy ii unis to tlie seven- 
Ics'ii vears’ dilh’rcmi' in iheir ages. i(‘ils lu'i* sislc’i that slie 
will be an old W’oiuui .dmost bc’fore Higli is middle-aged, 
and as .i final a])]>e.d s.ivs : " Von .ire t.iking so inncli, yon 
arc taking all tlie best ve.o's ot a young min’s life, and 
giving him a litV from wlm h \’oiilh is past. H isn’t f.iir. 
It is selfish." 

“ Diice again the gknvnf eteiii.il voiitli so sliom* from l''.(lith’s 
f.ici; th.it l*egg\ tell tlien* (Oiild he no mistalo’ about this; what- 
ever had ht tliat be.ii-on must be meant lor lu'i. 

“ ‘ 'I'hen It is to be ' she .iskeil. 

“ ‘ Yes. (tear IVggv. I wanted to see you Inst, as I told you. 
But otheiwise- lor all yon li.ue said I thought ol hetore, the 
night hetoie. ee iixct — 1 onlv woiidei now whv 1 did not say 
“ S'es " ti. Iiiiii at once. . . .’ 

“ ‘Hiere was no more to s.iv, «'ind it was Irankiv usc'less to 
attcMiipt to speak of avthing else. Jtut IVggy lay long awake. 
Slut IumumI iiom one side to the otlitn and found no ^(^st lor her 
body or her thouglits. All lier love lor hei sister desired her 
happiness, all lier wisdom told her slie could not find it ])c*r- 
inanently here. How could she ? In the nature ol tilings how 
could she I And Hugh ■' ” 

In the rcmaimh'r of the’, book, Mr. Benson develops the 
happiness and ihe ]>athos of the marriage ; tlie pathos of 
Edith’s iiosilion when, with her baby by her, she watches 
her husband ])laying wdth the children and recognises that 

* " Sheaves." By K. F, Benson. Os, (Heineiuann.) 
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he belongs to their generation rather than to hers ; and 
her magnificent courage, her joy in having lived, when, 
exiled to Davos Platz, she is dying of consumption. For 
that is Mr. Benson’s way of ending the situation, instead 
of hmling a solution, or at least a modus vwendt such as 
is frequently found in real life. 

Scope for Mr. Benson’s entertaining satire is given by 
Mrs. Owen, a leader of ])rovincial culture, by Canon Alington, 
who hasn’t got a mind of his own, but is a mosaic of 
other things,” and by the C'anon’s two well-trained little 
])rigs of children, Ambrose and Perpetua. There Mr. 
Benson is at home, and at his best. But the more serious 
‘parts of the story the solution of tlu^ problem, the high- 
pressure love of Hugh and Edith, he seems to have found 
somewhat laborious work. His style is looser than usual, 
his grasp of the story less certain. He lias fallen intti the 
evil habit of interpolating chunks of ilescriptive nuitter, 
which, though very eloquent in themselves, neither advanci- 
the action nor, proportionately to tluur length, explain it. 
And if he had fully visualised to himself Lady Peggy and 
her life, he could liardly have made her live, on j). 33, in 
a ” great barrack of a house in Pall Mall,” and on p. 3« 
in a “huge chocolate-coloured house in Piccadilly.” It 
is unexpected to have to describe a book by Mr. E. !•'. 
'Benson as a praisew'orthy effort. 'Phat is undoubtedly 
, what this one is. Either he has att(*mpicd too much ^ 
and the scheme of the work is large— or else lui lias not 
given himself sufficiently to it . One half suspects 1 lu* lat tc'i*. 
There arc fine characters, deftly drawn, in ” Sheaves,” 
and very delightful passages, but it is much mort! interesting 
in detail than successful as a whole. 


MR. STEPHEN PHILLIPS'S NEW POEMS.*^ 

So many of u.s, sitting down to consider the work of a 
poet, seem to think it an important part of our duty to 
grub along in a narrow and niggling fashion, trying to 
pick out a line here, and a phrase there, that we can dis- 
approve of triumphantly, not becau.se it is lacking in splen- 
dour, in harmony, or appropriateness, but because it reminds 
us of a line or phrase in some oj:her iioet. 1 wonder if 
this sort of thing does actually amount to criticism, or 
is it merely an egotistical exhibition of th(^ width of the 
critic’s reading and the Icngtli of his memory ? It has 
never struck me as anything better than a bad habit ; 
a habit that grows and degenerates into a troublesome 
mania if the man who is afflicted with it docs not dis- 
courage it whilst he is young. Every poet has been tor- 
mented more or less by such treatment, but none has 
been more ruthlessly victimised than Gray. Open almost 
any edition of his works, and you find lliat, for every half- 
page of Gray, there is a half-page of so-called parallel 
passages, as thus, with the very first line of the ‘‘ Elegy ” : 

** The curfew tolls the knell of parting day." 

Footnote : 

” Dryden has a hue resembling this — 

‘ That tolls the knoll of their departed soiisi* ' ; 
and not dissimilar is Shakespeare’s 

' A siiddori hell 

Remembered knolling a departed frioinl.’ " 

One of Keats’s most competent critics seems to have been 
bitten with this same madness, and you find him in his 
footnotes suggesting comparisons between Hyperion’s 
' ” Most like the struggle at the gate of death ” and Landor’s 
” He seems to struggle from the grasp of death ” ; between 
Hyperion’s ” Shone like the bubbling foam about a keel ” 
and Landor’s ” Every surge Runs with a louder murmur 
up their keel.” 

The fault may be mine, but I confess that comments 
of this type—and most of the poets are barnacled with 
them — appear to me to be purely fatuous and unillumin- 

« ** New Poems." By Stephen Phillips. 4s. 6d. net. (John , 
IM9.) 


ating. To %peak quite plainly, if two poets use the word 
” keel,” as in that last example, there can be no earthly 
reason for assuming that the second one cribbed it from 
the first ; the dictionary was open to both. Such petti- 
fogging pedantries invariably remind one of those dreary 
old bores who cannot look upon a beautiful woman and 
be hcijipy in admiring her, but must needs go telling every- 
bofly, with an air of disparagernent, that she is wonderfully 
like her grandmother, but not so lovely. Nobody ever 
supposes that she had no ancestors and inherited nothing 
from any one ; and surely her beauty is none the less hers 
because she is to some extent irulelHed for it to a great 
predecessor, whose features you have been studying, in 
tlic family portrait gallery. 

Anyhow, that is not the wise, icslhctic way of judging 
anything, either in nature or in art ; but it is the chcaj), 
commonjilacc order of criticism from wliich Mr. Stephen 
Phillijis has latterly suffered more, perhaps, than any 
modern man of letters. On his advent he was hailed 
rapturously, (hdirioiisly, as a new planet, an authentic 
great poet, who was to be set at once like a jewel in the 
heaven of fame, to sparkle there immortally. Then, very 
soon, as if these ecstasies liad cxhausteil them or their 
vocabularies, the critics began to lower their tone, to make 
much, and too much, of his indebtedness to earlier poets, 
to quote stray lines and passages in which they caught a 
distant echo or fancied they traced an elusive influence 
of Marlowe, Keats, Tennyson. 'J'he.y have been indulging 
in the same pastime, I notice, over these ” New Poems ; 
anybody could do it — it is so easy ; but is it worth doing 

Personally, mv delight in Mr. Phillips’s work, and my 
admiration of it, have not waned in the least ; for, of course, 
what was good wtien 1 first read it is still as good as it 
was, but, frankly, I do not think be has been quite fair 
to himself in putting together this latest volume. There 
arc four poems in it, perhaps half a dozen, that are strong 
and individual, and touch the high level of his highest 
utterance ; but for the, rest — ^they are either good rhetorical 
occasional verses, or slight, scrappy, fragmentary experi- 
ments, not so much poems as poetical studies and exercises. 
” Endymion,” "Orestes,” "The Parting of Launcelot 
and Guinevere,” " A Poet’s Prayer,” " The Dreaming 
Muse,” the one-act tragedy of " lole ” — there is beauty, 
there are gleams of splendour in all these, for Mr. J’hillip 
writes always in the golden language of iioetry, as if il 
were his native tongue ; but when you have read them, 
what do they amount to ? You say they are pretty, 
they are veined with exquisite sentiment and delicate 
ilrcaming. and their numbers flow with a cunning and 
perfect sweetness, but you are sensible of no spontaneity 
in them, no true passion, none of the innate fire of thought 
and feeling by which great poetry lives ; they are graceful, 
finely artistic, but they are thin, .shadowy, forced ; they 
leave ynu cold ; they get no roots into your memory. 

Yet 1 would sooner have had all these, disappointing 
as they are, than not have had the bizarre, phantasmal, 
daringly imaginative " Cities of Hell,” the grim, tense 
ballad of " The Sop,” the wistful fantasy of the " Earth- 
Bond,” the mysticism anil Iniman pathos that glimmer 
and darken tremulously tlirough these " Thoughts in a 
Meadow ” : 

O why in this breathing field, this meadow of Maytime, 
A-flurry with silverous gusts. 

Why, O my soul, must thou still with a sadness behold it, 
Strangely disturbed from afar ? 

And why is thy bli.ss never simple and never entire ? 

What hinders thee so to be gay ? 

** O soul, hadst thou waked on a world but newly created, 

If thou wert the first that had breathed, < 

Then this brooding arch of the blue were beautiful merely, 
Perfect the greenness of grass. 

But ah, tlirough thine eyes unnumbered dead ones are peering ; 
To the windows the phantoms throng ; 

. Those millions of perished women, and poets, and lovers 
Gaze where thou gazest and breathe ; 

And by ghosts is the blowing meadow-land unlorgotten ; 
Memories dei^en the blue. 
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* ‘ So through tears not our own is the sunset strangely pathetic ; 
And splendid with thoughts not ours. 

So feel we from far-off hills a soft invitation. 

A divine beckon and call. 

At the sudden mysterious touch of a stranger we tremble ; 

At lightning from eyes in the crowd ; 

And 11 child will sorrow at evening bells over meadows. 

And grieve by the breaking sea. 

" C) m*ver alone can we gaze on the blue and tin* greenness ; 
Others are. gazing and sigh ; 

And never alone can we listen b» twilight music ; 

Others listen ami weep ; 

^ .\nd the woman that sings in the dimness to millions is singing ; 
Not to thee, () my soul, alone.” 

'This ]K)(;ni, and those five or six others, are the only 
things in the book that really matter ; but then they 
matter .so much that they vindicate Mr. l*hillii>s’s greatness 
a.s a poet by adding something to it. 


IRovel IFlotes. 


SALLY BISHOP. Hy l-- T emple Thurston. Os. (('hapman 
iV Hall.) 

Mr. Thurston’s weakness is that he takes his critics and 
himself a great deal ton seriously. In a dedicatory epistle 
he anticipates ” the .shrug-shoulder smile of critics at my 
sub-title — ‘.A Komance ' ” , Ik* tells us that he has broken 
through conventionalities and throw'll canons to the wdnds 
by making his stor>’ end in tragedy, and therefore the 
critics w'l 11 deny that it is a romance. It is .so easy to set nj) 
imaginary critics and knock the stuffing out ol them in this 
style : but there is a novel, to name only om*, called “ The 
Cloister and the Hearth,” and all critus agree that it is om* 
of the finest ot romaiues, yet it (*iids unha]i])ily. 'TIk* 
complacent, r.ilher loo ]Hnnj)ous note <»l the preface recurs 
in the story itsell, always with a jarring elfecl. Mr. 
'fliurslon is an uncommonly clevt'i writer, and ” Sally 
Bishop ” IS an uncommonly clever book ; the analysis ol 
character and motiv'e is rx'casionally over-elaborate, the 
phrasing is sometimes laboured and .soinctiiiies irritatingly 
self-conscious, but the interest of the narrative strengthens 
and ri.ses triumphantly through it all. The juctiire ol 
clerk-life in London is outrageously exaggerated ; Mr. 
Thurston is not contented to represent that some clerks, 
but wishes us to believe that all ol them, are worn out and 
utterly exhausted at the end of each day's work. ” Now', 
when all the hours ot tlu* night are beiore him, his nervous 
energy has been sapped away. You get no spirit in a tired 
horse. Tt shies at nothing, but drags one fool w'carily 
after another until the stable door is reaihcd.” Hit and 
gallery ot music-hall and theatre tell a dilferonl tale ; .so do 
the tennis-courts and cricket-pitches in the Coiiiity Council 
parks. It is when he generalises that Mr. Thurston goes 
wrong ; Sally’s own life as a ty])ist is juesented w'ith know- 
ledge and W'ith admirable cunning, and the story ot her 
career, ol how she escaped out of the drabness ol her sur- 
roundings into happiness, and prc.sently all her happine.ss 
slipped through her fingers and was lost, is lull of the charm 
and pathos and romance of real lilc. It is a story of love 
that ignores the marriage law's ; and tin* woman jiays. 

CAPTAIN SPINK, and Other Sea Comedies. 13> Moiiey 
Roberts. ()s. (Evelcigli Nash.) 

No life would seem at first sight better calculated to 
develop a man’s latent eccentricities than that of a sea 
captain. For as Captain Spink put it, his authority is 
regal. He is autocrat aboard his craft, with no one to say 
him nay whatever he may choose to do. It is ^doubtless 
due to the stringency of sea tradition, the precision of ship’s 
rDutiue» that the average skipper does not achieve eccen- 


tricity, but becomes, and remains, what is called a char- 
acter. Some writers, like Mr. Joseph Conrad, use his pro- 
nounced individuality for .sounding the depths and possi- 
bilities of human nature ; others — and this volume is an 
instance^jirefcr to cxjiloit the humorous side ot him. Mr. 
Morlcy Roberts’s seven short stories belong indeed rather to 
larce than to comedy. Best of them is the one which gives 
the title to the book. Captain Spink, having carctully 
insulted the Spaniards in a Sjianish harbour, is fired upon, 
and (HI returning to hmgland calls on the ” Chief Foreign 
Oflicer ” to insist on instant w'ar w'ith Spain. He is only 
pacified by an under-secretary, or something ol that sort, 
w'lio, like himself, is a (iloueestcr man, and, after offering 
drinks from his fl.isk, he leaves the Foreign Office shouting : 
” Double Cilo’ster every time ! ” His interview at the 
foreign Office is really a (h'lightful satire on the way a 
( lOvernmcTit Dejiarlmeiit receives a caller who W'ants it to 
do something. ” The Lothario ot the Peruvian which 
is the tale of a captain so handsome that, siu'mingly, half the 
ladies of the T\icific coast put off to his ship -becomes very 
broad larce when the mate turns the hose upon the one 
w'oinan who is his rightful w'itc* ; and the amount ol medicine 
consumed by Caidaiii Wigges, the hypochondriac, outdoes 
the greatest possible efforts at beliet. But though “ Sea 
Comedies ” is something of a misnomer, the volume is ex- 
cellent reading. 1 1 w'ill be a very dull or very literary person 
w'ho does not get many a laugh out of it. 

A LOVE IN ANCIENT DAYS. Hv T. H. CTosiidd. os. 

(Flkin Mathews.) 

Dill ancient British maiiU'us Iiki* .Vrlhuruin knights — 
or rather, to be precise, chivalrous barbarians — in the post- 
Tenn 3 'sonian f:ishit)n. di'inurelv and with perfect propriety.^ 
If not, ” A Love in Ancient Days,” for all its research and 
its carefulness in staging and scenery, is unhistoric as 
reganls its main theme. Most historical fiction errs in the 
same way, of course ; for flu* modern reader w'lnild hardly 
toleraU* the simjilicit)'. not to say brutality, of .'incicnt love 
affairs. We fancy, inileeil, tliat there would be a fiiu* 
scandal if one of the an ’icnl maidens visited an establish- 
ment w'here our young ladi(*s are taught the art of life as 
it isn’t lived. Miss C'rosfield’s .story t.ikes place at the 
time wdien the Saxons w'cre harrying tJie Romanisc^d 
Britons, and liad already formed settlements in the South 
of England. King .Arthur w'as alive tlieii, but does not 
apjicar in tin* story. Two Ingh-boni Brili.sh maidens - 
Avanwy, thoughtful, eiiUured and beautiful, and Patricia, 
an attractive tom-boy have their home destroyed, and 
are themselves eajdiired hv the Saxons. They arc chival- 
rously treated hy (.’erd ic, the younger son of the Saxon 
king, and all their siihseipienl adventures, their escape 
from, return to, and servitude in the Saxon camji only 
serve to brenk downi Avanwy s prejudice againsl the ('iiemy 
of her ])co])le. 'The picture of the .strong fighting bar- 
baricin is so far successful tliat, not being greatly steeped 
in the ” Idylls of the King,” w'o feel it w'as decidedly unfair 
to consign him, with his bride, to certain boredom in ” the 
(juiet green ('liristian land of feme ” : just as we should 
have felt annoyed if Mr. Rider Haggard had s?nt IJin- 
slopogaas in white duck trousers to a missionary .school. 
" .A Love in Ancient Days ” fails to convince us : it fails 
lo make us want to be convinced : and it is rendered none 
the more credible by a preface in w'hich w'e are told that 
a young lady hr-.s jiicHUid it together out of her dreams of 
a previous cxistcuice of hers. Mi.ss Crosftcld writes with 
considerable delicacy of scenery, maidenly agitations, and 
such-like. She spares us the prehistoric equivalents of 
Gadzooks ! and By my halidom .' Her present romance 
should prove admirable for giving young ladies as realistic 
an idea of the Saxon invasion as they are commonly thought 
fit to bear, and if she will iiitch her next story in a period 
and a society to which her brand of idealism can appro- 
priately be applied, there is little doubt that she will do 
much better. 
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THE UNPARDONABLE SIN. By James Douglas. 6s. 

(E. Grant Kichards.) 

It is very difficult to know what shouUl be said of this 
novel. Its power is ol)\'ioiis, biil the power is shown in 
such different directions lhal one is almost bewildered 
by the extraordinary transition between the first few 
chapters and the rest of the vfilnnie. Mr. Doufjlas starts 
fair. That is, he is fair to almost all liis characters except 
when tliey are (.Iranj^tj. He ])resents a Orangeman 

in Belfast, Gabriel Gordon, growing np amid the sectarian 
passion of that town. Mr. Douglas does not love Belfast. 
“ Ulster is the vcTinifonn apjiendix of Ireland, and the 
disease from wliicli Trel.iiid suffers is ])olilico-religious a])- 
pemlicitis. . . . 'Phe only real remedy is a surgical opera- 
tion." Only, he regretfully adds, the foreign body in the 
appendix is Scotch, and where the Scot goes he s' ays. 
One prepares for a clexer Roman Catholic novel .it this 
point, for Mr. Douglas is iinfleniably witty and angry. 
But, hey, presto ! the wand is waved, and for the rest 
of the book we are in a world of brilliant mist, off earth 
entirely. Gabriel falls into the Ininds of Fioniila, a Scarlet 
Woman in a double scii.se, who leads a Rom. in Cath(»lic 
procession, but turns out to have raistsl a magnificent 
cathcdr.al in London tor humanitarian religion. She 
presents the infatuated G.ibrici to this diocese, with a 
princely endowment, and a League of ITnm.iiiity is formed, 
with the aforesaid Gabriel as the ('hrysostoin of the move- 
ment. Unluckily, he retains some conscience. Fionula’s 
fascination is opposed by the sini])le love of an Irish girl 
for the young leader. Here the centre ()f gravity lies tor 
the rest of the book, (Gabriel struggling for his soul, both 
women suffering, and Cormac, Fionula’s devoted admirer, 
driven to strategy. Mr. Douglas gets higlily worked up 
over this problem, but he fails to convince his readers. 
The style is far too hectic, and the whole atrnosjihere of 
the latter half is heated and unreal. As most readeis will 
surmise, “the unpardonable sin is the sin against the Holy 
Ghost, and the Holy Ghost is I.ovt." 'Plie moral is iiii- 
cxccptiomil. Aideen saves Gabriel, but the latter is a 
poor, noisy creature, who rants interminably. If the 
account of the New St. Peter’s is an elaborate .satire, it is 
excellent in its humour. But an odd suspicion crosses 
one's mind that Mr. Douglas has got infected with the 
gravity of Gabriel's high-flying view. In that case the 
book is still more humorous. 

THE GLADE IN THE FOREST, and other Stories. By 

Stephen Gwynn. 3s. Od. (niihlin : .Maiinsel & Co.) 

Of these seven .stories, the best are those which bear on 
Irish life, particularly " 'Phe (^ri]) of the f.and.'’ The storv 
which gives its title to the x oluine is the longest in the book, 
but hardly the mo.st chanictcristii . Women appear in all 
the stories, anti Mr. Gwynn is very happy sometiTiics in his 
characterisation of their foibles. One of the most vivUl, 
though she is not an Irishwoman, is the vicar's daughter in 
" Cross Purposes.” Miss March inont " had not yet formu- 
lated her beliefs ; she thought there w'as a great deal of 
truth in the New Testament, and a great tleal in the writings 
of Walter Pater ; and she was decidedly of ojiinioii that 
dogmatic Christianity needc'd to be sii])plerruinted by a 
course of Maeterlinck.” Two of the first three stories belong 
to the province of light comedy. But Mr. Gwynn ]Xisses on 
to the sister Isle, and his fine jiathos is entirely convincing. 
The book contains studies as well as sketches. There are 
considerable differences in the. elaboration of the various 
items, as well as in their to]>ics, but tin* jiages are always 
blight and fresh. 

THE DOINGS OF BERENGARIA. By Shelland Bradley. 

6s. (Bell & Sons.) 

The majority of these sketches have appeared in the 
" 'newspapers of India, with which country they ileal ; and 
, thus a KipUng-like precedent is cslablisliiih They do not, 


however, present the Indian scenes in the Kipling manner — 
they remind one more of Anthony Hope, for they are slight, 
they deal with Society, and they contain much dialogue. 
On the whole a pleasant picture of life at Slumpanaggur is 
jirescnted. Berengaria, the central figure, is a woman — a 
married woman of much conversational strength — and 
there are such characters as the usual ” Deputy Commis- 
sioners ” and the "Rudest Woman in Asia.” Bercngaria 
is not exhilarating throughout, hut on occasion she is 
thoroughly amusing. 

CHRISTMAS AT POVERTY CASTLE. By Tom Gallon. 

6s. (Eveleigh Nash.) 

It tloubtless is a fair assumption that Mr. Tom Gallon 
is now among the “ little masters ” of present-day fiction- 
makers, and it is unnecessary to emphasise the fact that 
his model is Charles Dickens, for the fact must bo obvious 
to all who study Mr. Gallon’s work. He does not emulate 
the long and complex sentence of Dickens, hut he has the 
Dickens point of view and the Dickens turn of phrase. 

( )ne exani])le of the Dickensian turn of phrase as found in 
this novel or fairy-tale- may be given: it is typical of 
many. Mr. Gallon is writing of a ilomestic servant, and 
he says that she had ” one tin trunk and no friends.” The 
thing is not difficult to do. but Dickens began it. . . . 
The story of “ (.'hristinas at Poverty Castle ” is slight and 
pleasant. It deals with a writing-man and his family, 
housed ill a seedy part of Kensington, and in desperate 
straits for money. How they s]>cnt a ])lcasant Christmas, 
and who enabled them to do so, are entertainingly and 
with much geniality set forth. The children in the book 
are drawn with kindly skill ; but is this the kind of criticism 
that would come from a boy aged ten ? Tlie point of view 
may be that of a boy of ih.ii age, but what of the phraseo- 
logy ? The girl -characters of the writing-rnan are under 
discussion at his breakfast t.ibh', .ind these are the words 
creilited to ten-year old : “ Sloshy ! I*nt one of ’em on 

horseback, with a band of Red Indians riding like a word 
you nuisln’t sjiy after her, and where would she be ? That’s 
my test for heroines.” There arc tests for ten-year-old 
boys, and this Gallon boy fails to fit them. Still, the book 
has in it more than a touch of fairyland, and Mr. Crallon 
may not hold that he means his characters to be such 
people as really exist. 

THE NUN. Hy Kene Bazin. 6.s. (Eveleigh Nash.) 

Mr. Harold Frederic onoe observed, in a luivel, that 
no one was so sure to be wrecked as an unt rocked prie.st. 
He meant a priest iintroiked voluntarily or for some moral 
tault. Hut the ])rinc.iple holds true, to some extent, of 
priests who are thrown by some accident out of their 
inirrow routine, and Rejie Bazin, in this extremely fine 
story, has applied it still further to nuns. The plot of the 
tale is found in the recent French law affecting nunneries. 
The community ot St. Hildegarde, consisting of five nuns, 
is broken up ; the four elder ones, devout, unselfi.sh women, 
have to suffer many privations, and suffer them loyally. 
But the fifth, a ])retty weak girl, called Sister Pascliale, 
is thrown back on relatives who force her into ways of 
shame, and the tragic story ends with her murder. It 
is not id ten that the £ngli.sh public receive so veracious 
and bcautilul a study of the nun’s character from the 
inside. The account of how Paschale left her father, a 
Lyons silk- weaver, in order to keep herself good by moans 
of a religious vocation, of how the father bravely accepted 
his daughter’s decision, and of how the two parted with 
unbroken affection - this forms one of the most moving 
passages which have been written in recent fiction. One 
opens rather reluctantly a book with this title. The 
ordinary writer is aj)! to jwirtray a nun's life cither from 
a sensational, romantic standpoint, or from a sentimental 
and exaggerated {xisition. In cither case, the reality is 
soiled. Kcn4‘ Bazin loo subtle an artist to adopt either 



March, i()o8.1 


THE BOOKMAN. 


259 


of these methods, and the impression left by these pajjes 
is one of almost unalloyed ])leiisiire. There is a delicacy, 
a self-restraint, an accuracy of feeling, in this book, which 
marks it out as one ol a thousand. This may seem rather 
overblown ])raisc, but the reviewer is confident that lew 
readers ol “ 'fhe Nun ” will lad to rank this jiathetic tale 
very hi^h indeed amonp the niaster|)i(‘ces of modern fiction. 
The closing part is indeed horrible. The brutality ol 
Pa.schale’.s tormentors is .sketchetl with almost over- 
liowcriiiK effect. Hut lliis hardly detracts irom the im- 
^^ressiveness of the storw taken as a whole. 

THE HISTORY OF AYTHAN WARING. By Violet Jac oi». 

Os. (William I leinenuinii.) 

This IS the story ol a vonn^» m.irried woman, with two 
adopted sous. Her husband, an chhu'ly man, had under- 
taken the char^;(‘ ol these youths, but on his death they 
remain on the estate and in the house', till ciuiiplications 
arise. One ot (Ik* voim^' men, the hero ol the tale, is a 
clean, straip^ht iellow. 'fhe eitlu'r, ICiistace, is a selfish 
philanderer, and Hester’s ]iassioii lor him drives Aytliaii 
out ot the house*. Hester's enmity leilleiws him, until she 
stoe)]is tei cons])irt‘ .ij^ainst him. Hut the* plot lads at the 
end, thanks jiartU to the* intervention ot .1 baronet, Vythan’s 
ein])loyer. A love' stor\ is interwoven witli tiie* mam 
pleil ol the b(Mik, .Mid Mrs. Jac.ob has aji^ain drawn the* 
mixture eil wild count ry ]).i.ssion .and justie e' with e.xtellent 
skill. It is a wf‘ll-('e>ntri\‘e(l sleuv, t liore)ii;.^lily interesting 
and skdtidh' worked e»iit 


XTbe ilSookman’s ^ablc. 

THYRSIS AND FAUSTA, \ I'.istoi.ii with (itlie'i 

IM.us .ind l‘oi‘ins r»\ Kos.illlld lia\ris, c- Oi| iirt- 

(I'-lkin M.illu ws.) 

“ W'e h.t\e liei C‘ to (hi. 1 1 we* mistake not s.iiel Di ( iarnelt 
in Ins Mill odiiction lo .Miss I ra\’('is’s iMst volume, " with a 
jiowerful and ein^iiial niiiiel. inspiied with eleicj) and even 
passionate inteiest in the (piestieins ol the d.iv, .ind ]ihase's 
of e e)ntrm])e)r.M y existeiu i*. while at the same lime' i.i]>.ible 
e)t bestowing (ui them that ideal radiame' whieli redeems 
them from the e ominonpl.u e ” The (’ontrasl betw een the 
urban and ])aste)r.il spirits, bi'tweeii natvind biMul>’ and the' 
barbarism ol our e i\ dis;ition. was the' domin.Mit note* ot 
" 'fhe 'fwo An .nlias " flie reconedi.ition of these two 
tendencies with neare*!' lelereiues to mo»h'rn lU'eds and 
eonditions ” was the line ol thought .Miti(’ii).iU'«l lor Mess 
Travers bv Dr (ianietl And it in.iy be saiel at oiue. 
without any disparaj;emeut oJ this setond volume as it 
stands. Ih.il Miss Ir.ivers does not appear to have pro 
cccdcel niiu h tartlier with the loresli.ulow ed ree oiiediatioii. 
Kather more than halt ol “ rhyisis and I'.iusla ” is occupieMl 
with a pastoral so entitled. As ti pastor.d it is s])oLlt by the* 
intrusion of the model n note ol jiain, sell-epiestioniiiK and 
the like, whilst as a form tor the treatment ot phases of 
contemporary cxislenci', it is obviously iTi.iilet|iiate. for 
\vc are not Arcadi.uis nowadays. V\'e (.mi spend our play- 
time in Arcadia ; or we tan retire thither away from modern 
life ; but live our modern life in .Anady wi* do not, and 
cannot. To transport it there for the sake ol trealinj; it 
imaj^inaliv'cly . f^* iliminish it.s reality \ to e,\])iess it in 

pastoral terms is. lor ns moderns, to weaken its eiiudional 
intensity. “ Ihyisis and l•allsla.” despite its general 
poetic quality . is most memorable for the lyri(s which can 
be separated from it. such as the lightsome and beaiitiliil 
song of Pan about the (hiffotlils : 

'* Would yon know how dallodils 
First cfiiiie to he ? 

Bubbles they of sleepy laughter 
Breaking lightly free 


From the lip.s of waking dryads. 

Stirring drowsily ; 

Loth to leave their wintry couches 
Kre a leaf is on the tree.” 

Better by far. in relation to contemporary oxisteiue, is a 
grim little play ealled “ 'flu* I'ire of Lih*.” written mostly 
in piose, bill as poetical in essence as it is ironic in (on- 
(eption. The scene is a workhouse infirmary where men, 
not having the spirit left to kill themselves. “ jii.st rot 
away.” 'fhere. while Old Baby, an imbe(”ili*, babbles his 
songs nf the wide free world, the shul-u]> ]>aiipcr invalids 
(list uss ihiiif^s, discuss life, our modern life, w'ilh the direct- 
ness ol th(' unediualed. Siiddenlv a h()])ele.ss cripiile who 
has been the itiner.int preacher of .1 small ob.scure .sect 
biiists out into a jiistituatioii, aiLoiding to his jiarticul.ir 
beliets. of Hu* w.iys of ( lod with men 

“ ('rv *d()iid. 0 hcarl. foi (ind slmll answiT thee ! 
fhe Lonl our (iod shall m.iUc thy darkness cle.ir 
.As the while splendour ot noon ! 

he begins , and he ends with 

“ f ) Iru iid ' 

Host thou not lii’ar ' Lilt tin s.id rv<*s .'il)()\ e 
Our (Inn and ])as''iug iinserv ' behold ' 

His I). Old Is on^thee now ' 

With triK' MiMginali\ f* det.u hiiient . Miss fiMvers allows 
the cripple to s.iv inanv things whnh would be trite or 
stupid in the mouth ol an eduiat(‘d man and undeniably 
what h(' says is poetrv. writb'U in blank verse that does 
ino\e Sonu' sliort poems whnii .iie singiil.iilv free troin 
the spor.ulic gorgeonsiu'ss ol the nnnoi poet, and ” Laiis 
.\iniciticP • In Meinoiy ol the .Anllioi’s hnend, Kiihard 
(i.irnelt ” make ii]) the volume 'fhi'n* is nothing in 
’ I'iivisis .Mid h.Mista ” wlmh possesses the swc’cp tiiul 
glfMiioiir ot ” rii(' I'MieiiU’ W’llliiti ” the dr.mi.t of an<'i(*nt 
t oniwall in ” llie'lwn Xn.idi.is” but in sayMig this we 
should .s,iv .dso th.tt Miss I i.ixeis is moie to be juaised and 
Is more inleiesting too. hn her simeie .ind \ei\* l.irgi'ly 
(ti)oiigh not (pule) sin ccsslnl .it tempt lo laie nuMh'rinty. 
th.in .Me flu* most felicitous poets who i oiitent 1 liem.seix es 
with bToidt'nng and hiduig lili* with words. 

INTERLUDES AND POEMS. By r..ascolh's Micruomhie. 

5s. n('t. (Laii(‘.) 

'fhere are people who writi* vcr.se not becausi* Ihi'v liavo 
.invlhing to .-..iv, but because they have .1 jiretlv way of 
s.iviiig llung-> Mr l.asci'lh's .Mien roiubie. on tlie coii- 
tiMrv, seems In hav(* too ninth to sax'. Ih* is s])('iidthril I 
oi his ideas ; nr, r.ithei , he does not Imiil their measure by 
the e.ip.Kitx’ (d his vessc'I ot expression. He has ('oine under 
the inlluenc(* ol .Mi. John Davidson in his Liter manner. 
JSut though Mi Davidsiui is ;q)t iioxv.ulays to p.u k his 
1 hoiiglilstoo close, he is master ol his means, and ('vi'ii ” 'fhe 
'friiiiiiph ol Manmioii ” is sli.ipely, if not unilorinlx bctiu- 
tilul. .Mr, .Vbercroinbic has not yet .ill.imed to this 
masterv. He cannot kei*]) tin* b.il.iiKe betxveen thought 
and form, and Ins ]>oetrv in conse(|iien(*e is constantly 
degenerating to t h.ios Nor docs he ini'iid mailers by a 
willul use ol erude phrases and iirK'oiith words. 

'riu'rt' IS pleiitv ot ’.he stiiil ol poetrv in this book, how» 
e-ver, xvliicli only needs .1 master’s hand to make it art. 
In " Blind. ” tor instaiiLe, the most dramatic and effective 
ol the interludes, ihere is this tine passage, which lacks but 
ail indefinable suinething ol being very beaut it ill : 

'■ Yon knoxv 

She let me pul mv hands upon her head : 

Whtii a wondt'rful hweliiiess tliaf is of hair. 

Soil, smooth. delM'ious as the smell ol got si* 

In sunlight, and lor slqipmg through your tiiigeis 
Bett(‘r than w^alei. Hair — yes, it would be 
\ nature, I suppose, betxveen sunshine 
And xvater, and vet ueil her. - -'riiere must he 
Words eipial to the loveliness oi hair ; 

If I could liiid tliem ' C'loldeti, do they say ? 

1 wish the words lor beauty had heeii made 
By iiieii who knew xxuth hands, and not xirith i^yes.” 
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Mr. Abercrombie shows there, as in many other passages, 
a fine apprehension of beauty. He has, too, a subtle 
feeling for the .symbolism of colour, for the inner meaning 
of outward semblances. He has even that sense of ecstasy 
of which so much great poetry has been born. 

** Into my thought had loo much gone 
The inconceivable room of the blue night, 

The blue that seems so near to be 
Appearance of divinity. — 

And the continual stars.” 

Much more could be quoted to show liow little Mr. Aber- 
crombie is to be ranked with the mere makers of verse. 
Yet he has hardly written a line that one remembers, 
wrought scarcely one image so perfectly that one adds 
it to one’s memory’s store of beautiful things. 

THE TINKER'S WEDDING, by J. M. Synge.- js. net. 

(Muunsel <Sr C'o.) 

The Tinker’s Wedding,” the fifth play that Mr. Synge 
has published, is wrought from the same material as all 
the others. By this limitation, this loving attention to one 
beautiful theme, the author has contrived to make charac- 
teristic of his writing a quality which is rare in educated art. 
It is the gift of seeing quite clearly the essence of things 
and of interpreting it quite simply without embroidery or 
transmutation. This is perhaps the purest inspiration : 
yet some of the greatest artists have never known it. We 
find it in a line of poetry or a single phrase, which burns 
itself into our memory from the midst of forgettable .stuff. 
It is the true realism and the true symbolism. 

This perfect fusion of thought and word is what gives 
the best folk -poetry eternal life, what makes “ Waly Waly ” 
the saddest and most beautiful ol songs. 

Mr. Synge’s art is naturally akin to folk-poeti^’, for I rein 
the folk he has drawn his inspiration. He has lived in the 
Irish islands, where dwells a iieople ol lonely fishermen. 
These men speak a primitive language, with no swollen 
vocabulary, but rhythmical as the wind and the .sea, in the. 
narration of whose moods it is so largely employed. Mr. 
Synge has deliberately ma<le this language his own, and 
from it wrought an art which seems a new thing because 
its elements are outside time and the mutable fashions. 

These plays are full ot beautiful imagery drawn from 
the sea and the winds and the stars. it is not the 

imagery of tlic studio, ft is perfectly natural that the 
tipsy old woman in “ The Tinker’s Wedding ” should say 
that her head has ” a noise in it the like of what you’d hear 
in a stream and it running between two rocks and rain 
falling ” ; or that when she has helped to put the priest’s 
head in a sack she should hear his nose ” blowing back and 
forward as eiusy as an east wind on an April day.” People 
think in such symbols as these before they have been 
sophisticated by books. 

“The drama,” writes Mr. Synge in his short preface, 
“is made serious— in the French .sense ot the word- -not 
by the degree in which it is taken up with problems that 
are serious in themselves, but by the degree in which it 
gives the nourishment, not very cjisy to define, on which 
OUT imaginations live.” ” The Tinker’s Wedding ” is 
comedy, almost farce. It has none of the avowed tragedy 
of “ Riders to the Sea ” or the implicit tragedy of ” The 
Playboy of the Western World.” Bui it is beautiful and 
true and gives us the nourishment on which our imagina- 
. tions live. 

:NO. 10, DOWNING STREET, WHITEHALL By 

■ Charles Eyre Pascoe, 2 is. net, (Duckworth.) 

Downing Street is said to be the most famous street in 
the world ; and No. 10 is certainly the most famous house 
in the street. It is the hub of the Empire ; Cabinets have 
met there, and it has been the residence of practically every 
British Premier since the time of Sir Robert Waipple. 


Famous as the street is, how many of us really know any* 
thing of its history ? Mr. Pascoe has gone searching 
among dusty records, studying maps and plans and deeds 
and letters; and, as a result of his careful and enthusiastic 
labours, gives us in this handsome volume all of that history 
that is ever likely to be known. George Downing, as a 
child, was taken out to America by his father ; as a young 
man he returned to England and became chaplain to one 
of CTomweU's regiments of Roundheads. Later, he entered 
the diplomatic service, and was the Lord Protector’s 
ambassador to the Netherlands ; he was, before and after, 
a colleague ot Pe]>ys, and took office readily under Charles 
II., who gave him a baronetcy ; altogether Mr. Pascoe 
pictures him as a moan and somewhat rascally person, a 
capable official ” who was most ca]uible of looking after 
himself.” He obtained a lease, of Crown land in Whitehall, 
and built Downing Street, and the No. 10 that was to 
become world-renowned. Mr. Pascoe tells the story of 
Whitehall from the Tudor days, brings you to the building 
ot the street, and then traces the record of the house through 
various tenancies, until it became the* residence of Prime 
Ministers. It is a delightfully gossipy chronicle, preserving 
many anecdotes and something of the l)iogra])hy ol the heads 
of different Cabinets down to the present one. There arc 
numenms plans, jKiriraits, sketches, and illustrations in 
colour that add much to the value of an interesting and 
essentially valuable book. 

OUR FIRST AMBASSADOR TO CHINA. By Helen U. 

Kobbins. lOs. net. (Murray.) 

.Although it is with his memorable embassy to China that 
Lord Macartney’s name is most closely associated, and 
although the awakening of interest in the pcoiiles of the 
Far East is tin* main reason of this biography by Mrs. 
Robbins, we conless that it is in the other episodes of his 
waried public career that we find T.ord Macartney most 
interesting. Nor is this altogothcT to be wtindcred at. For 
her story ol the embassy Mrs. Robbins has gone direct to 
the journal which Lord Macartney kept, and this, while 
full of entertaining and valuable information, does not equal 
the account' published by his companion. Sir (h^orge 
Staunton ( )ii the other hand, many other |X)rtions of I.ord 
Macartney’s public activities — as, for example, his jirivatc 
mission to Louis XVI If. at Verona, on which he was sent 
by George 111 . -arc now more fully described in the light 
ol hitherto iinpubli.shed papers. How Lord Macartney 
came to be .selected lor the embassy to China is best be 
understood by a brief survey of his career. Thv son of an 
Irish country gentleman. Mr. Macartney (as he then was) 
came to London as a young man, where his handsome 
presence and intellectual attainments (he was a member 
ot Dr. Johnson’s literary club) quickly brought him into 
jirominencc. When only twenty-seven years old he was dis, 
])alchcdto St. Petersburg to negotiate a commercial treaty- 
which he finally succeeded in doing, owing no small part of his 
success to the impression he had made upon the inflammable 
but acute Empscss Catherine. This service had brought 
him a knighthood, and upon his return Sir George Macartney 
thought seriously of devoting himself to a parliamentary 
career. Some reflections of his upon love and love affairs in 
Russia* show him to have been far from romantic, and Sir 
(icorge probably had no great affection for T.ady Jane 
Stuart, whom he married at this time. His parliamentary 
ambitions, however, did not prosper as well as he expected, 
and though for three years he acted with success as Chief 
Sccrebiry for Ireland, he was much more in his element as 
Governor of Grenada. The island was capturecT by the 
French during his Governorship, and Lord Macartney, as 
he had now become, was treated with great lack of courtesy, 
being robbed of his furniture, books, plate, and even 
> df his wearing apparel. He had, however, done so wdl in 
' the position, that he was next appointed President of 
Madras by the East India Company* In Mad^« 
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Mr 11. E. Ecgh, Caudle Bishop, 
Sherborne, Dorset. 

Miss IClIa Lucas, Swallowfield, 
.Shcic, Surrc\, 

Mr. Isaac Jackson, >,7, C.ivcndish 
Road, Strelfoid, Manchestei. 
Miss Ellen Ilarvcv, Roscmounl 
Villa, Dunmuriy, Bcllast, 

Miss G Hrndiurd, Ashlicld, Mai- 
tuck, Somerset. 

Mr. I. L. Herriol, Moiay I'lacc, 
Glasgow’. 

A PROPHET IN 
BABLYON. By 

W . J . DA W S O N 

Firsi Prizf. £2 2 a 
Mi.HS Delia 'TowiiHetid, 

33, Crow’ll Lane, 

Bromley Common, Kent. 

Sfcond Prize, £| U. 

Ml Henry J. Huffadine, 

Bcecliley Road, Wrexham 

Third Pki/e. IOb (hI. 

Miss Mai V Helen Fiith, 

36, 'Thomson .Street, 

.Aberdeen, 

7 ’Ac /iooA‘ /'// f/t/'i 

Pftitiim hux't' fio* ft’i t txnuirticti 
i'V the Authof , wj th ■ letuaininv 

f/o VOt. fH his tt^l/IIOII, 

rem ft a •tjfficu'ntly hii^h stainfnr 1/ 

THE LADY OF 
THE DECORATION 

The Result 0/ " The Laiiy oj the 
Decot at ion" Coiiifietitiou wiii fn 
^ annourt* ed in the mc.i t issux. 0/ 
'J'hk Bookman, as the papers, 
have ftot yet been returned /tow 
Aiuericay wht re they have been sent 
for examination by the Author. 


A SHEPHERD OF KEN- 
SINOTON. By MRS. 
BAILLIESAUNDERS 

“ CUURTMAN ” 

Prize. £| !■. 

Mr Edward E. CleaL 

2, Vciiion Road, 

Eaat Sheen, S.W. 

Book Awards 

Miss Mary Wilson, c/o Anderson, 
13, Parson's Green Terrace, Edin- 
buigh. 

Mrs. Annie Robinson, 91. Norwood 
Road, Southport, Lanes. 

Mrs. Bortoii, Laiidor House, St. 

Cross, Winchester. 

Mrs. M. M. Nicholls, 67, Sussex 
Place, Ashley Hill. Bristol. 

Mibb Kmiiia Flutes, Tersdsle, Grange 
Road, West Bromwich. 

Ml John Irving, 13, Filey Road, 
Scarborough. 

Mrs. Ruse H. Drayton, 51. Old 
'Tivciton Road, Exeter. 

Mibb F. M. Marriott, ao, Orchard 
Road, Euslhourne. 

Mr. S. (i. 'Toplis, 'The Crossways, 
Audley Road Hendon. N.W. 

Miss F' M. Perking F.nglehome, 
Southbourne Kd., Bournemouth. 

•• SOCIE TY ” 

Prize. £1 |b. 

Miss M. Geraldine Ustle., 

2, Kedhrooke Villas, 

Camborne, Cornwall. 

Book Awards 

Miss Carina Ingham, Ebor Houae, 
Paignton, Devon. 

Miss A. Burt, The Hermitage, 
(Traliamatown, Cape Colony. 

Mr. Janies E. Mason, Riverside 
Villa, Nuni)r\, nr. Fromc. 

Mr. H. hi. Outea, 21, Dunhill Road, 
(ioolc, Yorks. 

Miss Maud N. Lyne, 24, Cambray, 
Cheltenhani. 

Mr. Robin Kirkby, Laurel Court, 
'The Precincts, Peterborough. 
Mibb Amy (1. Eddison, 30, Prince's 
Avenue, Cliftoiiville, Margate. 
Mils Porter, The (.)Jd Vicafage, 
Wetherby, Yorks. 

Miss Jessie Frances Nelson, Super- 
inieiident’s Oflicc, 94, Daunay 
Flats, Webber Row, Southwark, 
S.E. 

Mr. J. G. (.laik, K7, Exeter Road, 
Nottingham. 

•‘.SHEPHERD '• 

i‘Ki/c. £l h. 

Mis.s L. A. Wilks, 

ju. Avenue Victoria, 

Scarborough 

Bo(»k Awards 

Mi.s.s Mollie Kennedy, Ivy Dene, 
Ikirihurv. 

Mr. E. VVnght, St. John's Road, 
Ci ow'boruugh. 

Miss L.xmmin, 8, Longford Terrace, 
Folkestone. 

Miss Annie E. Johnson, 7, Kegulas 
Road. Edinburgh. 

Mi. D. j. Lawimce, 114, Carr Rond, 
Walk Icy, Sheffield. 

Miss ELsic Page, Windy Holme, 
Sliiglits, S.O., Yorkshire. 

Miss Beatrice Armstrong, 8, Upper 
Wmipole .Street, W. 

Mrs. ChuB. Wright, Fairmead, 
‘button. 

C. ( • M., y,, Cheverton Road, Upper 
Holloway, N 

Miss Alice M. Page, Windy Holme, 
Sleights, S.O,, Yorkshire. 

••CAKTYN ’’ 

Pri/k. £l Ib. 

Mr K Dixon Kingham, H.A., 

Wadham College, < >xford. 

Hook Awards 

Mr. P N. F Young, Odell Rectory, 
Sharnbrook, Beds. 

Mr. K. Wright, Sunnybrac, St. 

John's Road, Crowborough. 

Miss Jessie Phillips, The Vicarage, 
New 'Tredegar, (lard iff. 

Miss K. Bogue, u, Curar Road, 
Battersea I'ark Road, S.W. 

Mr. W. W. Northcott. 97, Craven 
Road, Hyde Park, W. 

Mrs. S. CoatcB, Qoicheley Lodge, 
Market Harborough. 

Mr. S. F. Perry, Kenelton, The 
Manse, Dunnington, Warwick- 
shire. 

Rev. J . E. Gardiner, Little Everaden 
Rcctorv, Cambridge. 

Mr. A. W. Hopkinaon, St. Catha- 
rine's Vicarage, Notlingham. 


HODDER «c STOUGHTON, WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 
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was done the best work of his life. Not only did he show 
himself to have some ol the qualities of the soldier, but, 
above all, he introduced what was regarded as a dangerous 
innovation by his resolute refusal to take bribes from the* 
native iHjteiitales. At the same time he held out tinidy 
against the ])retciisions of the military commanders, and 
his ditterences with tieiieral Stuart were finally settled only 
by a duel in whiili Lord Maeaiiuey was wounded. The 
East India ('om]).iny, however, thoroughly appreciated his 
services, and it was they who ])aid the expenses of the 
mission to China which J .ord Macartney undertook in i/()2 
in order to ])rocure some advantages lor British traders. 
In her account (j 1 this, as we have said, Mrs. Robbins merely 
reprints Lord Macartney's journal, but she adds some 
comments at the end cxjilaining in a perfectly satisfactory 
way why the iTiibassy failed. Macartney’s mission to 
Verona has already been mentioned. But his career was 
not yet finished, lor he. was reluctantly persuaded to accejit 
the (ioverimrship ol the Cape of Ciood Hope, which he ludd 
lor some tughteen months till conijudled to retire by ill 
health. We have sketched Lord Macartnev’s cancer 
because, desjhte his many eminent services. Ins record is 
probably less remembered than it deserves to be, and 
because this seems to be tlie most likely way ol encouraging 
jieople to rccid the jiages of Mrs. Kobbins's exiellently 
written, if ratlier partial, biograjiliy. 

DRY FLY FISHING AND SALMON FLY CASTING. 

By Y. G. Sh:iw. los. bd. iirt. (Murray.) 

This is described as a second edition of the authois 
“Science of Dry Kly Fishing,” but it is to all intents and 
purposes a new book, for In* ha^ rt?uritten the whole of the 
trout tishing portion, and added to the wtuk a life-histoiy 
of the salmon, a description of the various methods of last- 
ing for salmon, and an at tide on the ple^ervatlon and con 
servalion of the fish m Hritish waters. “ 'The most essential 
portion of th<* dry fly fisherman’s arf,” wnt(*s Mi, Shaw, 
“and the most difficult to acejuiro, is the pouer to place at 
once and with certainty the nght fly, delicately and 
accurately, over his ti.di.” That Mr. Shaw is himself a 
caster of much skill may be a( <'oj)ted fnmi the tact that he 
won the Amateur C'hampioiiship foi trout Hy casting at the 
International Tournament of i()o4 ; and hi^i ji.iges show that 
he has the power of imparling, ihiough the rnedium ol 
F’.nglish that i-^ simple and Incicl, some knowledge of how 
anglers may aihievc at least ^ome jiait of hi'n di’Mi’iity. It 
is, of cour.se, problematical that veiy much alioiii fly tast- 
ing can be learned fiom a book, for the leal jilace of the 
mentor in this matter is with his distiple by tin- waterside. 
Still, the excellent photographs and the dearly written In 
structions of Mr. Shaw should prove helpful. In tlie tniut 
fishing section. Mi. .Shaw coiiiern’. himself mainly with the 
dry fly, and he says it mav be nu)st .seriously argued and 
maintained that dry fly fishing takes a plate >,<•( ond to no 
other pastime in the world. He adds that there no sptirt 
in which .skill, knowledge, and enthusiasm meet with so cer- 
tain a reward throughout a season as in dry fly fishing, aifd 
that herein lies its deserved popularity. He is not, however, 
a bigot not one of those determined dry fly tisheiinen de 
tested by .Mr. W. T^ail Hodgson, wlm have only sneers and 
scorn for. the performer with the wet or .sunk fly. “Many 
excellent fishermen,” writes Mr. Shaw, ‘ coniine then fishing 
to either the wet or dry fly method, but the most .successful 
fisherman generally ivill be he who is in reality the*, master 
of both.’* The dry v. wet fly controversy has raged furious!) 
for many years now, but Mr. Shaw’s finding is that gener- 
ally accepted by those who know both methods and are not 
partisans. A great deal of t/hc opposition to the more 
scientific method, unquestionably, the dry fly, has come 
from Scotland, and it is to be feared that all the Scotch 
detractors do not have intimate acquaintance with that style 
of fishing. As a rule, to employ the dry fly on the swift- 
running rivers of the North would he a waste of labour and 
skill, but who can question )}Ut that the methods of the Test 
and Itchen anglers would often secure a basket on a .Scotch 


river or loch on day.s when the wet fly is proving ineflFertive? 
Mr. Shaw* has remarks on u])-stream fishing with the wet fly. 
What percentage ol wet fly angleis fish uj)-streani, though 
It is the method recommended by angling WTiters from 
Sl<*wart onw'ards? For several seasons the* reviewer has 
kept a keen look-out on Scotch rivers, and he has rarely or 
never seen people <iishing up-.streain, save w'hen there was 
a stiffish hree/e in that diiection. In regard to salmon and 
the. much-dehated jioint as to why they sei/e a bait, Mr. Shaw 
has the view that their instinct cumjiels them to pursue, 
c'aptiire, and destroy all the forms of life existing in the* 
waters which wall be the future home of lh<‘ii young. 
“Nature,'* he w’rites, “despite its immutable laws of supply 
and demand, is rarely destructive for destructicin’s sak^N and 
the salmon's attack on moving objects is actuaferd by the 
absolutely natural law w'hich dictates the safety and survival 
of the sjM*iaes.” From which extract- tyjiical of much that 
is m the volume -it wall ))(■ gathered that “ Dry Fly Fishing 
and Salmon Fly Casting ” is not merely a ti(*atiM* (»ii how 
to fish. 

MEMOIRS OF A SURREY LABOURER : A Record of the 
Last Years of Frederick Bettesworth. Hy Gvorge Houiiie. 
tis. (r)iickw'ortli.) 

h'oiir or five years ago Mr. Bourne ])ul)lish(*(l a i-ollec1i(Ui 
of the convers.ilions ol an (dilerlv Siini-y l.ihourcr, naiiu-il 
Bettesworth, and strung them together in the most luodi-sl 
and telling waiy. The book had so juik* .i countrv flavour 
that it is hard to think ol one to go with it, excej)l “Amaryllis 
at the h'air ” and some ol the “ Lancashire Skelches “ of 
Waugh. Mr. Bourne’s wntiiig was an adequale, un- 
affected medium wliich only artists can snffuienlly jiraise. 
Little was di'liberately left out excejH some names of 
places .ind jxTsons, yet ludliing faileil to count, so honestly 
was it usi-d. The picinro oi a l.iboiirer and his wifi* thus 
given, of his work, his recreations, his niusings, his 
recollections, was l.irgi*, tendei, always lovable. W’v felt 
that here was a true coininon man rescued from oblivion 
w’ithont falling into the worsi- fate of being skied by 
aii-ifice. It was one ot ihosi- footnotes lo “ Loaves of 
(irass ” which authors can safely go on making for many 
yc.irs yid. “Memoirs ol a Surrey Labonier ” is a con- 
tinuation of the “ Botteswoitli Book,” from the year 1S02 
to the death of the old man in 1005. ll has so l.ir no 
competitors as a jiu’ci' id .social historv, revealing clearly 
a tliousand things about the way ot life ot a rural day 
labourer, his turns of thought and fam y, the peculiarities 
of idiom, accent .iiid vocabulary iu Ins s|»eech, the wxirking 
of his mind in all manner of wMys ri'inembering Balaclava, 
thinking <»f the tlca<l, commenting on current affairs - -and 
with a jflentiful margin also for incomnnimcable things. 
This is the manner of it. lie is speaking of a man who 
was rcligiou.s-mad in an asylum : 

“ All he kfp’ uu about was the devil. 'I'he devil kep’ comiid 
and hotheriii' of '11. ' I'ls a had job. 1 s'pose he went right 

into it stiulyin’ about these here plaies nolxxlv'^ ever bin to an' 
come hack again to tell we. Nobody ilidii’t know nothin’ 
about It. 'Ten’t as il lliey come hack to tell ye. riiere’s iny 
lather, what bin ilead this torly year. What a erool man he 
must he not to’ve come hack in all that time, if he was able, 
an’ tell me about^ il. That's what I said to Colonel Sadler. 

‘ Oil,’ he says, ‘ you better talk to the vicar.’ ‘ Viciir ? ’ I says. 

‘ Be won't talk lo me ^ ’ Hesides, what do he know* about it 
iiiore'n anybody else ? ’’ 

But no quotation can do justice lo the book. There 
are goful things in it, but it is the abundance of it that 
counts most. There is no artful concentration in it, never 
a heightening word. Tn fact, Mr. Bourne may seem to do 
himself a little harm by showing his hand so candidly in 
cases where his notes or memories fail, ,by not fearing to 
lack point ; but then this makes our confidence in him 
complete. Nor is ho only a chronicler ; .some of his own 
little descriptions, always relevant, brief, are masterly in 
truth and in ca.sy, fine cxpre.ssion. Wr hope that he will 
not stop here, and believe that he cannot. 
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“ Unlike any other story 
that ever was written.” 
THE BLUE LAGOON. 

By H. i)E Vekk. S’i acfoole. Second Impression. 6 s. 
“ An original, charming, simple romance by a novelist of 
courage anti imagination .”— of Kniinvs. 


Ji Selection from Mr. 7isder ZInwin’f 
Spring ^Innouneement Jbist. 

The Story of British Diploraecy : it. MaUr* 

and Movement!. Hy T. II. S. Ksi on, Author o( “Socii iy 
ill the Country House,” *• KiiiK Kdwanl and his Court,” etc-., 
etc. Willi a lMiiil(»j;ravurc Frontispiece. Demy 8vo, i6s. 

Oriental Campaigns and European Furloughs. 

The Autobiography of an Indian Mutiny Veteran. Hy 

Colonel Kuwin Mauih-., late II. .M. Jiid (Leinsiei ) Ke^imeiil. 
With a l*lnjtoj»iaviire Fioiilis|)it*ce. Demy Svo, 7s. 0 ( 1 . net. 

The Confessions of a Beachcomber. Scene. 

nnd Incidents in the Cnreer of nn Unprofessional Beach- 
comber in Tropical Queensland. Hy F. |. Banfikli). 
With a Map.iiul 4.S I lluslr.uion.s Demy 8vo, ciotli, 15s. 

Mountaineering in the Land of the Mid- 

night Sun. Hy Mks. .Aiiiirkv Lf. Hh)M)(Mi.s. Main), Author 
ol “True Tales of Mountain Advcnlurc,” etc., etc. With 
m.iny Iliustr.itions. I)cm\ Svo, cloth, los. Od net 

Peru. Its Former and Present Civilization, Topography 
nnd Natural Resources, History and Political Conditions, 
Commerce, and Present Conditions. Hy KF.r.iNAi.n 
Knoi k, I’.U.t'. .s., Author of “The Andes and the Amazon." 
With nn Iiilioilui lion l»y .M AK I IN IIi mf, a Map, .iiid mimeious 
lllusli.itioiis. Deriiv S\o, ('loth, lOs hd. net. (South 
American Scries. ) 

The Roman Empire, B.C. 29 - A.D. 476. 

Hy If Sii’AKr [((Ms. .M,.\ , hellow and Tutoi of 'rrinity 
Collcg;, ( )\lord Wilh M.ips .iiul many olhei lllusiralions, 5 s. 
(Sloiy of till. Nations ) 

Michael Davitt : Revolutionary, Agitator, 

and Labour Leader. Hy I SiiM<.ii\ -Ski.m im. ion. 
Dem> 8vo, 7s. Od net. 

Tramps Round the Mountains of the 

Moon, and Through the Back Gate of the Congo State. 

Hy T. Hroadwooii loiiNsuN, M A., ol the l-t;.uida Mission. 
With 30 lllusliations fioin I’lioloi^rajihs. (.'row 11 Sv(j, cloth, 5 s 

My Life in the Open. i<> w n 1 11 . o<.ii.vik. Amiior 

of “ Kuinhows and Witches," “ I' air (iirls and (irey lloise.s,” 
etc. With an intiodm turn .iiid n 1‘oiirail Farge « mwii 8vtj, 
cloth, 5!!. net. 

Nature Studies by Night nnd Day. i<yF. c. 

Snki. 1 .. Authoi of “'riie Camera in the l•'ields,'’ With ahom 
«K> IMioloj,Iiaphs taken dired from Natuie. I rowii Svo, 
cloth, 5 s. net. 

The Programme of Modernism, a Reply to 

the Encyclicel fascendi of Pie. X. Ti.invl.nu<l from ilu- 
Ilaliiin. Wilh uii InlKuliirliou l.y A. I- l.ii ki v, M.A., Vicar 
of St. Mary’s, 1 'addin j,;loii Creeii. Crown Svo, cloth, 5s nel.i 

Health at its Best v. Cancer and other 

DUeMei. Hy Roiucki Hkix, M.H., M.H. |■.I■.I’.S , nc., 
formerly Senior Physician to the(Hasj»ow Hospital for W^imeii, 
Author of “Cancer: Jls Cause and Tiealinent without 
Operation," etc., etc. Crown S\o, cloth, 5s. net. 

The Motor Car and its Engine, a Pmcticni 

Trentise for Motor Engineers, including Owners nnd 

Chnuffeurs. By J(^iin Batky. Demy 121110, cloth, Ss. net. 

NOTE. 

A copy of Mr. Unwinds Neb) Announce- 
ment List Will be sent post free to anp 
address on application. 


T. FISHER UNWIN. 1. ADELPHl TERRACE. LONDON. 
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notes on new JSoohs. 


MK. ELKIN MATHEWS. 

Mr. Lfwis’.s aim and intention in his miniature volume. 
Enamels* are excellently expressed in liis own words, to — 

" iip'Call 

Some little thiiifrs that barely do befall ; 

Some little colouicd lovelinesses, nigh 
To vaiii.sh ere they Boat into the eye ; 

That 1 may stay their ])assage, fix them, fair 
As gems that only gentle manners wear.” 

'I'he dainty little volume consists of a hundred such ininiatun- 
pictures. For this kind of work great delicacy of handling is 
required, and it is no fault of Mr. Lewis that we are sometimes 
reminded of Johnson’s comparison of the sonnet to carving on 
clierry stones. Whether the thing were worth doing is dis- 
putable, but Mr. Lewis has worked within his self-imposed limits 
with admirable technique and pictorial skill. His little verbal 
pictures glow with colour, life, and movement. 

MESSRS. COLLIER A' CO. 

Another Dickcns-lover has formed anotlwr theory about the 
mystery of Edw'in Drood and Dickens’s intentions as to its 
ending. In Keys to the Drood Mystery (is. net) Mr. 
Edwin Charles sketches an outline of the previous solutions 
which have been given to the public as regards the murder or 
supposed murder of Edwin, and tlicn carefully, chapter by 
chapter, he builds up his own theory. The book is an honest 
study of the original fragment, and Mr. Charles, in liis suggested 
.story, has caught something ol the Dickens manner and atmo- 
.sphere. We may divulge the lact that in Mr. Charles’s opinion 
Edwin Drood was certainly murdered, but we will leave readers 
to learn for themselves his answer to the most battling of all 
the questions — ” Who was Datchery ? 

MESSRS. MACMILLAN cS: f'O, 

An interesting pamphlet published by tins linn is the speech 
of Mr. (leorgeWyndham, M.P.. on Sir Walter Scott (is. net), on 
the occasion of liis proposing the Toast of Honour at last year’s 
annual dinner of the ‘‘ Edinburgh Walter Scott Club.” Mr. 
Wyndhain spoke as an aflectionate admirer ami a Briton, he 
paid his tribute of love and praise, and he dwelt upon Scott's 
achievement in reconciliation : he reconciled the Realistic and 
the Romantic : — ” He trained the two into one channel, and drew 
off their united power from the welter of literary cross-currents. 
He produced a pure stream of literary energy.” 

MESSRS. ROCTLEDGE & SONS. 

Since Mr. E. V. Tmeas gave us his little ” Open Road ” antiio- 
logy, we have had a wealth of such pretty books, and Praiae of 
a Simple Life, edited by Ernest A. Baker (js. od. net), is a 
pleasant addition. In the.se days, when the attributes oi the 
” simple life ” are tmj often a mcMe absence of cleanliness, 
stockings, and good manners, it is comforting to find that the 
earlier poets and prose writers knew of a far more graceful, 
courteous, and simple form of living. Drayton and Champion, 
Dekker and Traherne. Earle and Vaughan and blessed Izaak 
Walton, and manv another down the years to Rogers with 
his “Mine be a cot beside the hill.” re-smg their songs m this 

Wayfaring IkMik.” Mr. Baker promises us another volume, 
one of later singers in praise of nature. His work ol such sw^eet 
selection raises our envy and wins our apiiroval. 

MESSRS. CHATTO WINDUS. 

From America comes a handy volume on Character Portraits 
from Charles Dickena, selected and arranged by Mr. Charles 
Welsh (3s. 6d. net). It is a gallery of a hundred and fifty of 
Dickens’s creations, varied, and set fortJi in their creator's own 
w'ords. The book has two distinct values : one, that as a refer- 
ence-book it tells alphabetically in which volume the characters 
may l»e found ; the other, that by its well-chosen quotations it 
sends us eagerly back to the novels again. There will always be 
the question, ” Why not include so and so ? ' asked of a volume ol 
this kind ; our own little protest is that there is no mention made 
of a single member of the iniipitable W'ilfer family nor of the 
” poor-bloodwl Billikin.” It is a capital book for dipping into, 
nevertheless. 

MESSRS. CASSELL & CO. 

Dr. Diggle, the Bishop of Carlisle, has written a very straight 
and outspoken, yet thoughtful and useful little book on the needs 
and duties of the home. The title is Home Life, and the price is 
IS. rid. net — a .small price for a large subject. Eight chapters 
discuss in turn Sex, Love, Courtship, Marriage. Home Education, 
Home Difficulties, Home Delights, and Home Religion. Ihe 
author's advice makes for common sense combined with high 
Ideals, for proper confidence and proper reserve ; and he com- 
ments on the tendency of modern times to rob individuals of 
their proper responsibUities, and its iniuriousness to home-life^ 


*' The habit of feeing on others is a parasitic habit. Feebleness 
fallows the practice of constant leaning," and he speaks of that 
hostile tendency which sa}>s individual freedom or individual 
fortitude. 

MESSRS. HEADLEY BROS. 

A little volume of varied and rather unequal poems comes 
from Margaret 'Tolson Wediiiore. In her Pilgrim Songs (2s. net), 
the writer has essayed some unusual and jileasing metres, and her 
work shows a commendable ease ancl courage. Among lier most 
successful jiieces are ” A ( hristmas Carol,” w^hich holds power 
and music ; “ A Silent Half-Hour,” which has a haunting 

stateliness coiqiled with sim])licity reminiscent of ('hristina 
Rossetti : and some of her ciiild-])oeins. as, for instance, the 
” Song ol a Flower ('ollector.” admirable for learning by heaj't. 
At times the writer cares for her metre at the ex])cnse of her 
matter, but we have been interested in her book. r 

THE JODRNAL PRINTING WORKS. DUNFERMLINE. 

Ill good, firm lines and simple metre the story of John Bink* 
Abbot of Dunfermline (1353), is told by a poet who is obviously 
steeped in the history and legentls of the .ibbot and his country- 
side. The work has been ably and lovingly done, and the little 
book should appeal to, and 1«* in the hands ot, all who make 
pilgrimage to the historic spot. 


MESSRS. GREENINC; A CO. 

An amusing book lor a dull hour is The Qanc, by David 
Whitelaw (3s. 6d.). Mr. Whitelaw, we leel inclined to surmise, 
one clay read “ Thiee Men in a Boat ” and ” The Prisoner of 
Zenda ” in quick succession. He then fell into a mood — a 
Jerome- Hope-lul mood and he wrote ” 'J‘he Gang.” and sent 
Mr. Peter l^iddington trom 'looting to Pilsaria. 'I'lieiv is no 
aim at rollicking fun at all, but tlu*re is that modern manner of 
seeing things with a twinkling eye and then telling them with 
a serious tongue ; there is also plenty ol very real advemture 
between the suburb and the State. 


MR. JOHN OUSELEV. 

Some very interesting h*gal jioinls and means of piinislimeiit 
which we have been happy enough lo live loo late foi, are chron- 
icled in Mr. N. Arthur ifey wood’s volume. Oddities of the Law 
(2s. 6d. net). We no longer have our skin removed 111 voluntarily 
and used as an antimacassar for the judgment-seat, liecaiise 
w'e have improperly accepted a bribe ; nor cloes the owner of a 
ship now have to forfeit vessel and cargo if one ol his crew slips 
unfortunately into the river. But it is useful in several w’ays 
to know about the periods when such deterrents were the mode 
in dealing out justice, and Mr. Hey wood's collection deservcjs 
a place in the reierence b()oki:ase though it mav sometimes 
be found wrongfully straying among the fiction. 


IReprtntd anP Dew iCMtiotis. 

'The addition of Eugenie Orandet, by llonore de Balzac (ed. 
H. E. Berthon, 2s. bd. net), to the neat volumes of the Oxford 
Higher French Series edited by Leon Delhos and published by 
the Clarendon Press deserves a hearty welcome. 'The print is 
rather small perhaps, hut the text is accurate, the notes are • 
bright and to the jioiiit. and there are two portraits af>ropos, 
one of Balzac m the faniiliar monkish garb, the other of Mile. 
Nivelleaii, the supposed original of Eugenie herself, who re- 
fused Balzac’s hand but imjiressed his imagination sufficiently 
to be enshrined for many generations in the amber of the finest 
story he ever wrote. The introduction, wc must admit, is . 
disappointing, it is patchy and disconnected, it circumvallates 
Balzac, it prates about this and that, but it does not set forth 
simply and clearly what •• Eugf^iie Graiulet” is. You might read 
It half a dozen times w'lthout discovering that we have here one 
ol the greatest masterpieces of all fiction ; or that Balzac in thi.s 
wonderful book combines the beautiful simplicity and unity of an 
eighteenth-century conte with all the scientific detachment and 
relentless portraiture of the roman naiuraliste of which he himself 
was to be known as the pioneer. Eugenie, Ninon, M. Charles, 
but. above all, Grandet him.self* are figures unrivalled in the whole 
range of novel portraiture. The intensive power developed in the 
description of this narrow interior has been equalled, so far as we 
know, only in the case of " Wuthering Heights.” The pathos of 
Eugenie’s love, springing up like a prison flower long confined amid 
1 he stony flags of a miser’s heart, is subtle and profound. In " Le 
Cousin Pons ” alone has Balzac even approached it in delicacy. 
And Grandet to our mind far .surpasses Goriot. He is not ex- 
aggerated . 1 J e is not merely grotesque like Harpagon, or pathetic 
like Shyluck, nor is he a mere sketch like the misers iii^" Nigel." . 
"Old Mortality." or "Kidnapped." His character is clearly 
developed and studiously confined within the limits of human 
nature and logical probability. The .style of the book itself has. 
the same golden moderation, brevity, and radiance. The pros* 
perity of the phrase and the smoothness of the diction are unusual 
in this author. Eugenie Grandet marks the apogee of the ; , 
power of a master justly described by Taine as the most powerful 
creator of character since the days of Shakespeare* 
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CASSELL & C0.’S 


Price 7». 6 d. net 


Byways of Collecting 

By EI HF.L. DEANE 

(Etilirclih ol ihr Qut't n) 

Wilh 73 ihuiiri' llluatralionfi 

Mub Drane han dealt ially with the pilfallii and 
trapb laid for tin* enlirrior, and the bouk aliuuld be 
of untold value to the amateur seeker after ireaiuien. 


Shortly 


Please write for New Spring List 


Price 5». not 


Shortly 


The Philosophy of Making 
Love 

By HAROf.D GORST 

We are all born for love It is tlie principle 
of exiHtriice, and iin only end." Dismeti. 


rt?ice St. 


Shortly 


A New Self-Help 


By ERNEST A. BRYAN 1 


With lb Full-pafle Platcfi 


In lliii helpful and Bymnntbelic- book Mr 
Bryant alleriiptH a nuivey of the aveniieK by whitli 
BUcreBB in wnrlhv purauilB has been nrhieved. 
and by which the uual is still atlaiii.ible 


Price 5t. net 


Price 38. 6d. 

The Beliefs of 
Unbelief 

Studies in the AlternativeB to Faith 

By W. If. HICHE'IT. B.A . I.I.D 

In this work the author defineit and nkseRnei: mIiiiI 
may be called the pusition of doubt hie show-c that 
our doubts arc fr«*edB Every laiasible altrrnAtive to 
Chiiilianitv iH Itself a treed, with its own inevitable and 
I liaiactcriBlic ethics eveiy cfeninl. in fact, is unt facet of 
n proposition of which the other Intel ik the affirmation 


Price Is. 6 d. net eiicli 

Home Life 

Bv I HE Bf.SffOf' OF CARLiSf.E 

Christian Life 

Bv CANON Hh:NSLEY HENSON 

Social Life 

By I HI Rl.SilOP Oh CHICHESTER 


Shortly 


Gardening for Women 

Bv THE HON FRANCES WOLSELFY 
With 32 plates 

A rnmpicte itiiide for women v/ho desire to adopt tfArdeninc' as a profession 
Horticulture n» n tne.ins of occupation (or women is s|f,idilv on the iiKrcnne . hut 
Up to the picM'nt time no work has been ismied uiviiiu particul.iis oi what 
IS beiiiK done lor their rdutalinn in rolleucs, schools, and private gardens 


CASSELL & CO., LTD., La Belle Sauvage, LONDON, E.C. 


r*ricf! 3s. 6 d. net 


Shortly 


Cassell’s A.B.C. of Gardening 

An Illustrated Encyclopaedia of Practical Horticulture 

By WALfh.R P WRIGH'l 
With Diimi'riiiis Illustrations 

The sort of hook eve ry pardener, whether amateur or profesBional, 
nt'eds. and everv Knrdeiier Bhniild have *l'he essential cultural fac ts 
nhoiit tiiBiiv thoiiisanclK of diflc'rcnl kiiuh. of plant<> arc' set forth iti 
clear ianuuua. wilKnni the introduction of teLhniLal botanical terms. 


.NEW PUBLICATIONS 


i. 

, I 

ii 
1 1 
j ! 

ii 

!l 


The Novels of Charles Garvice. 

The Best Story-Teller of To-day. 

Charles Garvice is a horn story-teller, “just thc! novelisi,” says TTAc ij^oul^man, “for 
that large and appreciative public which delighted in the novels of Mrs. Henry Wood.” 


“ Mr. Charles Garviie hnn 
the happy faculty of Irllmg a 
Story so well and with such 
attractive interest that it is no 
wonder his books habitually 
run into five editions." 

Daily Express. 

"The secret of Mr. Gar- 
vice'f success is his power a.^ 
a story teller. 1 should never 
dread a railway journey when 
1 had a new book by him in 
my hag." Queen. 


Price 3s. 6 d. each. 

DIANA AND DESTINY. 

IN CUPIDS CHAINS. 

{Popuhir Edition 6i< ) 

JUST A GIRL. 
NANCE. 

{Popular Edition oc/. ) 

HER HEARFS DESIRE. 

A CORONET OF SHAME. 
THE OUTCAST OF THE FAMILY. 

(Popular Edition 6d.) 


" Mr Charles Garvire is a 
leally tapitai •;to}-y~li HiT." 

Daily Telegraph. 

"A book of Ml. CMiurles 
Garvicr's affects one much as 
a good play does for days 
after reading it, one catches 
oneself piecing it together and 
recalling the characteristics of 
Its people and the rlcriicnts 
of Its situations." 

Literary World. 


I 


i 

i 


Charles Garvice’s New Novel 
“The Rugged Path” 
will be published immediately. 6s. 

LONDON : HODDER & STOUGHTON. And all Booksellers. 


JL 
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IRew ffioohs of the ®ontb* 

January to to I'^iiRUARV lo. 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

ABBOTT. KDWTN A.--! tubers to J )ialrss;iri(:a. With a 
Sprciinpn of ICpscmitIi. :s. (ui. not & C\ BJack) 

/BALFOUH, H’J'. I ION. \. |. — I )t;L;ulni( r. js. Otj. lU'l. 

(('aiiilt. Univ. Press) 

CAMPBELL, N. |.. ^ 1 . — ( liristianify and the Social Order. 

6.S (Chapman & Hall) 

Dictionary of ( htisl .md fh<* Oos])els. A. Edited by James 
llastin;^s, D.D. Vol. II. jis net .... (T. lV T. Clark) 
HENSON, H. III.NSLEY, B.D.— The National Church. 6s. 


(Macmillan) 

LILLEY, A. l.ESLtE. — Modernism ; A Record and Review. 

6',. net (Sir Isaac ihiinan) 

Modernism. 'The Pioi^raiiinie of. Introduction by A. Leslie 

l.illev. Ss. net (Fisher Unwin) 

Prayei Manual, riu*. for Pailv Use. ('ompiled by Gerard 

Sampson, js. net (Slowbray) 

SCO'IT JAMES, R. A. -Modernism and Romance. 7s. Od. net 

(John T.ane) 

SPl''N(‘E, J.FWIS.— 'I lu‘ Mylholo^jies ol Ancn*nl Mexico and 
Peru. IS. net (('onstalile) 


Nhw Edition. 

SEELEY, SIR J. R., K.t'.M.G. — F'cee Homo. is. net 

(Macmillan) 


FICTION. 

AIT KEN. ROBinCr. 'riie Golden 1 1 orseshoe. 6s. .. (Greening) 

AMES, HUGO, II. A. —The Red (iod (John Ouseley) 

API^LICrON, Ct. W. — 'Hie WillouKhhy Atlan . Os. . . (Joint Loii^) 
ARMOUR. J-RAN(T:S The Brotlierhood of Wisdom. 6s. 

(Brown, Laiigham & Co.) 

Bazin. RF.NE. - 'riie Nun. f)s (Eveleigh Nash) 

liECKE, T.Ol'lS. — The ( all of the South. 6s (John IMilne) 

BLA('K, Cl J'.MKNTIN A. — Caroline. 6s (John Murray) 

BEGUN DKLLE-BURTON. J.- The Last of Her Race. Os.' 

(John Milne) 

BRAINKRD, l-LEANOR HOYT.- ( oncernin^r Behiidd. Illus- 
trated. ^s. 6d (( assell) 

BREBNEK. PERCY JAMES. -Vayenne. (.s (Cassell) 

BURGESS, GHLETT,— The White Cat. Illustrated. 6s. 

(CTiapiiian t't Hall) 

BURGIN, G. B. — Galahad’s Garden. 6s (ICveleigh Nash) 

COOKE, W. BOURNE.— For King and Love, and Other 

Stories (John Ouselev) 

COURLANDEK, ALPHONSIC— Eve’s Apple. 6s. 

(h'isher Unwin) 

CURTIES, CAPTAIN HENRY.— A Bride on Trust. 6s. 

(Alston Rivers) 

DARCHE. MURIEL.— The Porters of Woodtlioipe, (,s. 

(John T-ong) 

DAWSON. WARRINGTON.— The Scourge. 6s (Methuen) 

DE MORGAN, WILLIAM.- Somehow Good. 6s. (Heineinaiin) 
DRAKE, MAURK'E. — Letlduidge of tlie Moor. 6s. 

(T. Werner T.auric) 

DREW, SARA. — The Giil Behind, is. net (John (Ouseley) 

DUDLEY, ROSETTA.- The Emerald (Toss. 6s. (H. J. Draiie) 

EARLSTON, PETEK. — The TMace Taker. ()S (Greening) 

ELLESMERE, THE EAKI, Ob' (CHART-ES (iKANVILLE).— 

The Standertons. 6s (Heineniaiin) 

EMMETT. KATHIdiEN P. (MRS. FOLEY).— The Silver Zone. 

6s ( J oliii Murray ) 

EYRE. JOHN.— Condemned to Death. 6s (John OuselevT 

FISHER, ARTHUR O. -Withyford. With* Illustrations. 6s. 

(Chatto) 

GALLON, TOM. — 'rinirian. Illustrated. 6.s (Ward, T-ock) 

GIBBS, PllILTP.-'The Individualist. 6s (Grant Richards) 

GLEIG, CHARLES. — Julian Wmtcrsoii : Coward and Hero. 

6s (T. Werner Laurie) 

GOULD, NAT.— The Top Weight. 2s (John Long) 

GUNTER, ARCHIBALD CLAVE RING.— Dr. Barton’s Sue- 

cess. Illustrated. 6s (Ward, Lock) 

HAWTREY, VALENTINA.— Rodwell. 6s (John Murray) 

HILL, HEADON.— Radford Shond. Illustrated. 6s. 

(Ward, Lock) 

HILL. HEADON.— The Hidden Victim (Ward. Lock) 

HINKSON, H. A.— Father Alphoasus. 6s (Fisher Unwin) 

HURST. EDWARD H.— Mystery Island ..(Hurst <fe Blackett) 
JACOB. VIOLET.— The History of Aythan Waring. 68. 

(Hcinemann) 

KERNAHAN, COULSON.— The Red Peril. 6s. 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

KNOWLES. RAY*— Our Mrs. Parks. 6d (John Ouseley) 

KOEBEL, W. H.— The Anchorage. 6s. (Francis Griffiths) 
LEFROY, ELLA NAPIER*— Held to Honour . .(John Ouseley) 
4 -OWNDES. M. BELLOC.— The Pulse of Life. 6s. (Heinemann) 
MACLAREN, UN.— Graham of Claverhouse. 68. 

\ • (John Murray) 


McENERY, JOHN. — The Vision of the Foam. 6s. (Greening) 
MEADOWS. ALICE MAUD.— The Odd Trick 6s. (John Long) 

MITFORD. C. GUISE. — The Paxton Plot. 6s (John Xx>ng) 

MOBERLY, L. G. — A Tangled Web. 6s (Ward, Lock) 

MURRAY, DAVID CHRISTIE.— Demos Awakes. 6s. 


(John Long) 

NOBILT, RTCCAR DO. “"A Modern Antique. 6s. ..(Blackwood) 

NOBLE, EDWARD. — The Grain Carriers. 6s (Blackwood) 

NOWELL, EDITH -Which ? A Novel, ^s. 6d. (John Ouseley) 
PAGET. MRS. GF-RALD. “"Going 'Through the'Mill. 5s. net 

(Brown, Langham) 

PEMBEK'J'ON. (.'LIVE. — The Harvest of Deceit. 6s. 


(Greening) 

PHILT.POTTS. EDEN.— The Mother. 6s (Ward, Lock). 

PT.AYNE, C. E. — The Terror of the Macdurghotts. 6s. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

I'RAED, MRS. CAMPBELL. — Stubble Before the Wind. 6s, 

(John Long) 

PRAGUE, JOSEPH. — Vincenzo's Vendetta. 6s. ..(Greening) 
PRATT, AATPKOSE. — First I’erson Paramount. 6.s. 


(Ward, T-ock) 

RANDALL, F. J.-— Love and the Ironmonger. 6s. (John Lane) 
ROBb'RTS, MdKT.F.V. - Ciiptain Spink. 6s. ..(Eveleigh Nash) 
ROYLE. EDWIN MIL TON, and J ULIE OPP FA VERSHAM.— 


A Wliite Man (The Squaw Man). 6s (Harper) 

KVARK, I'ET.TX. — A Strange Land, ds (Hutchinson) 

SlIORIC, W. TEKLNMOUTII.— The P.»;t. r,s (John Long) 

SII.LKRY, MA JOK C. — \ ('iirtain of Cloud, us. . .(Blackwood) 
SWIFT. BENJ \MTN.--The Death Man. 6s. 


(Chapman & Hall) 

THOMSON. W. Il.AROLD.— The Log of a Liner. 6s. 

( 11 . J. Drane) 

THURSTON. 1 ‘. TEMPLE. Sally Bishop. 6s. 

(Cliapiiian & Hall) 

TURNER. EIXLAR, and KICGTNALD HODDER.— The 


Armada (iold. (>s (tyrant Richards) 

turner, Rl'tilNALD. Imperial Brown ot Brixton. 6s. 

^ (( liapmau & Hall) 

V.\r.-.RKS( 0, niil.ftMs.— Tho rrien.l. Tis. 


( V. W erner Laurie) 


W'ALPOl.r, MAKV.- -Tlie J.ove Ser'kers. fis (Gree^uingj 

WARDEN. FLOKENCh,.— A Devil’s Bargain. 6s. (John Long) 

WHISIIAW', T*KEI), — A New Ciiulerella. (»s (John Long) 

WM HTICT. \W', DAVID. Tin* (..mg. ^d (Greening) 

WOOD. H. I*. ^; 1 BKR. — Under Masks, os (Sisley) 

WYNDIIAM, l!OR\(‘E.— lri‘iie ol the Kinglets, os. 

(John Milne) 

VARDLKV, M AUD IJ.-Nor All Your Tears. Os (Sisley) 

YORKK, CURTIS. — Tlieir Marriage. 6s (John Long) 


New Ediions. 


AUSTEN, JANE. — Emma. (World’s ('lassies.) is.net (Frowde) 
BUCFTANAn, ROBERT. — The Shadow of the Sword, l.arge 

'Type, js.net. ^s. net ((''hatto) 

CROKER.'B. M.— The Ihijipy \ alley. 7d. net (Collins) 

DK BAT. ZAC, HONORT*^ — Eugenie (Vrandet. Edited hyll. E. 

Berthon, M.A. js. r>d. net (Clarendon Press, Oxford) 
DI('KBI*;RRY, F.- 'The Storm of l.ondon. 6d. ..(John Long) 
DTCKTCNS, ('HARLl'.S. — C)iir Mutual Friend, js. net (Nelson) 
** Q ” (A.T. C.)CH,L}*^R COli('ll).- Sir John Constantine. 7d. net 

(Nelson) 

SC(m', SIR WALTI*:R.- a Legend ol Montrose. Editixl with 
Introduction, Notes, and (ilussarv by G. S. (hirdon. 

2s (Clarendon Press) 

STEVENSON, ROBERT LOU IS.- New Arabian Nights. 7d. 

net (Collins) 


POETRY, MUSIC, AND DRAMA. 

ABERCROMBIE, LASC 1 *!LLES. — Interludes and Poems, ifs. 

net (John l.ane) 

ALLEN, PERCY. — Songs of Old France. 6s. net 

(Francis Grilfilhs) 

BURROW, C. KENNET'J'. — London Dead, and Other Venses. 

1 s. net . ; (.Alston Rivers) 

CASE. T. H. T. — Songs and Poems, is (David Nutt) 

CROSS, RICHARD JAMES (Editor). — A Hundred Great Poems. 

5s (Holt A Co., New York) 

DILLON, ARTHUR. — The Heir's Comedy. 3s. 6d. net 

(Elkin Mathews) 

Elizabethan Verse, The Book of. Chosen and Edited, with 
Notes, by William S. Braithwaile. 6s. net . . (Chatto) 

FORD, W. J.— Leela and Bertrand, is (H. J. Drane) 

GIBSON, ELIZABETH. —The Day’s Journey. 5s. net 

(The Samurai Press) 

IIAWKSLEY, MORRIS.— Poems and Verses, is. (H. J. Drane) 

LEWIS, ARTHUR.— Enamels (Elkin Mathews) 

MASON. VERONICA .— 1 Heard a Child Singing, is. net 

(Elkin Mathews) 

MONRO, HAROLD. — Judas. 2s. net. 

(The Samurai Press, Surrey) 
RICHARDSON. H.— Artist Songs. 3s. 6d. net (Fisher Unwin) 
SYNGE, J. M. — The Tinker’s Wedding, as. net ... . (Maunsri) 
TITrEjXON, W. R. — Love Poems, is. net . . (New Age Press) 
TRAVERS. ROSALIND.— Thyrsis and Fausta. With other 
Plays and .(Elkin Mathe^) 
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** Elastic” Bookcases. 
ALWAYS COMPLETE BUT NEVER FINISHED. 



PACKING FREE. OidciH foi y’ > CARRIAGE PAID lo .mv (io«»i|s 

Station in THE BRITISH ISLES. Snul for ( .italo^uic No. IB B. lift, Irom 

9loW^\l^rDtckc (?o. 

Office and Library FurnlMber.««, ltd. 
44, NOLBORN VIADUCT, Loniloii. C.C.; 82, VICTORIA STREET, London, 8.W. 


THE MOST ECONOMICAL. 



BLOODLESS VICTORY 


over sll Imitatlono ha.« been sained by 
L. & C. Hsrdtmuth’s Koh-I-Noor. It 
has reached a desree of excellence 
which hsA placed It as far above other 
pencll.<i as the .<«tatue on the Nelson 
Column Is above the Hons at Its base. 

Koh-I-Noor Pencils. 

Many firms have tried to manufacture 
a pencil equal to them. No other 
msker has reproduced the velvety 
smoothness which Is the charm 
of the Koh-I-Noor. 


Koh-l-Nuor Pencils .'ire 4da each, 8/6 per duxen, every- 
where. Of Stationers, etc. 1.. & C. Hakdtmutii, i?, 
Oolden Lane, London, K.C. 


Wherever You Find o Busy Mon Bent on Getting 
The Most Out of His Time there You will Find 

WATERMAN’S 

FOUNTAIN 


IIOLASI M I 

slinlrnls .ill \\ln» l.ihmir w jll _ " 1 

.it lln' lU-slv nri cl .1 \\ .III I J V I 

IiUmM'oiimI.iiii ri’M. Ii‘.ii-nis I 

.1 tiiM.il fill. Ill t'l ili.in,i>i .1 
|n n, 1ml will'll Null l.ilvi- to 
W . Ill Mil. Ill's lili'.il It is 
to 

willing ii.iiiitiiit 

T ill'. •LLM't ot ilu 

siHcr.s o( W.itiini.in's 
Iili'.il IS lln' ‘.iiii|ilu'ity ol 

tiii'i |>(-n It isiliMinilt to |mi my 

It out of oiilf'i, iiikI 11-. ]u'i. Used by 

sistfiil jA'ili'Llion nrvi I puts ^ 

oiii till' U'liipi I of till liiKy, Scholars 6 

luMAOU'., .iml ofti'ii Biudonts 

sii.iUH'tJ, In .1111 uoiUii Everywhere. 

W’.lU'l 111. in's Icii'.il MllOOtllS 

the |).illi of tin* in. Ill wMo-m 
lift* di'in.inris coin rniMii Jii , 


WATERMAN’S IDEAL WILL NOT LENGTHEN 
YOUR LIFE, BUT IT WILL ENABLE YOU TO 
CROWD MORE WORK INTO IT. 

Pint. |..>) It .17^^'. 'I , .Tllil lipu .ink 111 SlUlM .lllll ( Inlll f>i| Pi C 
III ilioM. I M si.itioiK I 1 1 u ( III I I ti , ( ,it,ilii;;iM pMsifnt from 

1 .. i\ ( 1 IAKI>I ML' I li, i.>, (l•>lll('ll I .MU', Loinliiii, I'.t 
\l‘w Volk . 17 P llio.ulw.iN . 


M r. DURLAND has seen the Czar 
open the Duma ; has travelled with 
Cossack officers for weeks in Cossack 
costume ; has sternly cross-examined the most 
sanguinary of the Russian Viceroys as lo their 
methods of suppressing discontent ; has finally 
consorted with dangerous terrorists, and has 
himself only just escaped the very gravest perils. 
And all these wondrous and varied adventures 
are to be found, told simply but lucidly and 
vigorously, in this remarkable volume. It is 
a record of Russia ‘ in revolution.’ Here you 
have the whole sanguinary and widespread 
panorama lying before you ; you can follow 
it all as easily as though you were looking at a 
cinematograph — with this result: that anybody 
who has read this book will for the future be 
able to follow the different movements in Russia 
to-day w'itli a certain intimate knowledge.’* 

-r. P/s WEEKLY, 

THE RED REIGN. 

THE TRUE STORY OF 
AN ADVENTUROUS 
YEAR IN RUSSIA. By 
KELLOGG DURLAND. 
Illustrated from Photographs 
by the Author. Price 7/6 net. 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, LONDON, E.C 
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WALLACE. WILLIAM.— The Threshold of Music. 58. net 

(Macmillan) 

WEDMOKE, MARGARET TOl.SON. -Pilgrim Songs. 2a. not 

(Headley liros.) 

New F.ditions 

CAMPBELT.. THOMAS, riie Poetical Works of. Edited, with 
Notes, by J. Robertsou, M.A. (Oxford Edition.) 


^s. 0(1. (IVriwde) 

ylBSEN, HENRIK. -ColkOcd Works. Vol. 1 . With Intro- 

diic'tion.s by Williani \rclier and C. H. Heilord, 

Litt.D.. M..A. 4 s (Heinemdnn) 

Marlowe’s “Dr. E'aiistiis,” and (rocthe's “ I'aust.” (World’s 
i*l;issu.N.) IS. net (Erowde) 


Plays, Old English. — “ riu* Maid's 'rragedy,” liy HtMiimoiil and 
I'letiher ; “Every .M.in in His Humour,” by Hen 
Jonson. Edited by F. J. C'ox. od. net and is. net each. 

(Franris (Tritfiths) 

'ri‘’NNYSON. — Poems. H. Annotated. Edited by Hallain T.ord 
'reiinyson. (h.versley Tsei ies.) 4s net ....(Macmillan) 


CRITICISM AND BBLLiBS L.BTTRBS. 


DAVENPORT, CYRIE.— The Book. Its History and Develop- 
ment. Illustrated. 6s. net (Constable) 

Literature, A 'J'rcasury of English. A 1 ranged by Kate M. 

Warren. 2 vols. With Introductions by Stopford 

A. Bnx^ke. is. net each (Constable) 

.Memnrins and Music : Letters to a Fair Unknown. 3s. 6d. net 

(Elkin Mathews) 

New Editions. 


^'OLERIDGIC, S. T. ”Biogrtiphia Literana. Edited, with his 
.Esthetical ICssays, by J. Shaweross. 2 vols. Hs. net 

(Cl.Trendon Press) 

Rl^SKIN, JOHN.— “ Unto I his I.ast “ ; Miiiiera Pulveris. 

(World’s Classics.) is. nid ; is. Oil. net (George Aller) 
WA'rSO.N, F. H. LACON. — Benedictine, is. net 

(Brown, La-igliain) 

WATSON, 1 C H. LACON. — Rellectioiis oi a Householder, is. 

net (Brown, Langhaiii) 


HISTORY. BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

ADAM. H. L. — The Story of Crime. Illustrated. I2s. 6d. net 

(T. W'erner Laurie) 

BAIN, R. NlSBJ'/r.- Sl.ivomc Fiirope. 1447—1796. ;s. 6d.net 

(t ambridge Tbiiversitv Press) 
BALDRY. A. J.YS. — Leighliui. Illustrated in ('olour. is. 6d. 

net (I - C. & 1 -:. C. lack) 

CALVERT. ALHERT F.. and C. GASgUOlNC: HARTLEY. 

Velaztjiiez. With Illustrations. 3s. ()d. md (John Lane) 
COOPER. RE\'. ASTLEV. — James Anthony J-'roiide. 6d. 

(Elliot Stock) 

CUKLE, lUCH.XRD H. P. Aspects of Georgia Mtuedith. 6s. 

( Roiitle<lgt‘) 

DE BOIGNE. Memoirs ol the (’orntesse Edited 

from Original MS. by M. Charles Nicoiillaiid. los. net 

(Heiiieinann) 

DURLAND, KIH.LOf'rG. — The Red Reign in Russia. With 

Illustrations. 7s. od. net (HoddiT cVr Stoughton) 

i‘‘amily Clnonide. A. Selected by Harbariiia, The Hon. Lady 
Cirey. Indited l»y (rertnide J.yster. 12s. net 

(jolm Muiiav) 

GORST, RICrH'J' HON. SIR JOHN ELDON. New /ealaiid 

Revisited. 12s. 6d. net (Sn Isaac Pitman) 

GRAY, GEORGE (G. VOKKC: RAY). — Sandwich ' Ihe Story 
of a Eamoiis Kentish i’oil. Illustrated. (Homeland 
HandlMMik Series.) js. (mI. md . .(jj. Biule Lane. E.('.) 
GRIFEIS, WH.LLAM I.LLIOT', D.D. - I h,. Japanese Nation 

ill Evolution. 6s (Harraji) 

HOPE. JAMES J".— A Histoi V of tlie !<>(•(» Pai liainent . Vol. 1 . 

ir^oo-i. 7s. 6d.net (Blackwood) 

LIEBICH. MRS. FRANZ.-- Claude- .Achille Debussy. 2s. 6d. 

net (John Lane) 

MAKOWER, STANT.EA' V. Pc'rdita : A Romance in 

Biography. Illustrated. t6s. nid (Hutchinson) 

McDonnell, MICHAIH., J. — Ireland and tlie Home Rule 

Movement, is., 2s (Maunsel, Dublin) 

NAVARCHUS. --'Hie World's Awakening. ()s. 

(Iloclder A Stoughton) 
PASCOE, C HARLES EYRIC. No. k*. Downing Street. White- 
hall. Illustrated. 21s. n«‘t (Diickwoi th) 

rORRlTT. EDW.ARD. Sixty Ytjars ol Protection in ( anada, 

1846 — 1907. qs. net (Mac,inillan) 

ROBER'J'S. JOHN and (TIARLl^S.— Roberts’s Ihlbard Life. 

IS. iiLd |H. J. Drane) 

SCHWANN, DUNC'AN. M.P. IheSjinit ol Parliaiin-nt. 3s.f.d 

not (Alston Uivcis) 

SETGNOBOS, (’H ARLES. — Hetor\ ul Mediasal ( ivilisalum. 

5.S. net (Eishei Ihiwin) 

SMITH, A. L.— Frederic \\illiani Mnitlaiul. 2>. 6d. uK. 

(Clarendon Pi t ss. Oxford) 
TSCHUDl, CLARA —Ludwig Hie Second, King of Bavaria. 

Translated Irorn the Norwegian by Ftliel llaiuet 

Hearn. 7s. 6d (Sonnenschem) 

WALKER, tX)L. THOMAS NICIIOLLS. I'hiough the Mutiny. 

Illustrations. 7s. 6d (Gibbings) 

WEALE, li. h. PUTNAM.— The Coming Struggle in Eastern 

A-sia. Illustrations, j2s.6cl.net (Macmillan) 

WILLCOX. JOHN, B.D.— A Scots Earl- Tafe and Times ot 
Archibald, 9th Earl of ^‘Argyll. (.Vndrew Elliot, Edin.) 
WILLIAMS. H. NOEL.— A lYincess of Intrigue. 2 vols. 

24s. net (Hutchinson) 

WINCKLER, HUGO, Ph.D.— The History ol Babylonia and 
Assyria. Tnin.slated and Eiliti^d by James Alcxandei 

(raig, Ph.l). C).s (llodder tS: Stoughton) 

WOLEF. SIR HENRY DRUMMOND. -Rambling Recollei- 

tioiis. 2 vols. 30s. net (Mticniillaii) 

WOLLSTONECRAFT, MARY, The Love Letters ol. to Gilbeit 
Imlay. Memoir by Roger Ingjien. 3b. 6d. net 

(Hutchinson) 

WYNDHAM, GEORGE.— Sir Walter Scott, is. net (Macmillan) 
Nkw Editions, 

BESANT, WALTEK. and H. H. PALMEK.— Jerusalem. (Fine 

Paper Edition.) 2s. net; js. net ((.liatto) 

DAUWIN, CHAIU-ES.— Journal of Researches during the 
Voyage of H.M.S. Beagle. (Illustrated Classics Series.) 
88.; nit 


LAW, PHILOLOGY, SCIENCB. ART. SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

BOWICR. 1 '. ()., Sc.l).. F.R.S. — The Origin ol a Land Flora. 

iSs. n(d (Mac'iiiillan) 

CUST. K. H. HOBAR r. M..\. Jiutticrlli. Illustrated. (Bell’.s 
Miniature Senes ol Painters.) is. net .... (Bell iV Sons) 
Die SISMONDT, J. t . 1 .. SIMONDE. Marigiian. Comiuete et 
Perte dii Milanais. Ediled by Artliiir Wilson-Green, 

M.A. 2s (Clareiiclnii Press, Oxlord) 

DOYLE, RK HARD. 1 1 umornns Masterpieces. Pictures. 6d. 

net (Gowaus A: (iray) 

FURST, HERBKR'r. - Chardin and liis Times. -With illus- 
trations. i)s. net (Ciowaiis A: Grav) 

HEVWUOD. N. AR'riH’K.- Oddities of the J.aw ( John ( )useley) 
KONODY, P.AUI, (L - Rajihael. TllnstrabM in Colour. is. 6d. 

net ( I • t . A: h'. t . JiicU) 

KONODSC 1 '. CL -'riu* Brothers Van h'yek. Illusti ateil. (Ihll’s 
Mmiiiluit* S(*rie'. of I’ainters.) is. n(‘t .... (Hell A: Sous) 
ALLOC K, \V. H. A ( iitical Examination ol Socialism. 6s. 

(John Miiira\) 

Oxlord R'Tiders. 'flu*. Books 1 . and H. Sd. and lod. 

(Frowde. and Hocklei A: Stoughton) 
Oxioid Store Readeis/riie. o'sLSf • Mothei Roundabout’s 
Daughter, bv CL W . Dasent. HisAVoid ol Honour, liv 
Douglas Chant. What Stella DhI, by M. CJuiller Coiicli. 

2 ( 1 . each (l-rowde. and Hodder iV Stoiighloii) 

O.xlcird Stors'' Keacku's, I'he. ,Srnr^ Ike Chiistmas 

C nckoo, by Frame-, Biowmx J'he King of the Golden 
Ki\(;i-, by John Kuskm. B(‘an-llower and Pcmm: 
blossom, l)y C harles Naibei. ?d. t'lich 

(Frowde, and Hodder A’ Stoughton) 
PEARSON. K. HOOPER. I- .K.l I.S. - 1 he Book ol C.arden 

Pests. 2S. ^'d. net Lane) 

RAINBOW. W. j.. F.L.S., F.IC.S.— A ('.iiide to the Study ol 
\ustralian Buttertlies. ?s. od. I 1 . (_. Lothian) 

SHCPMANN. OTTO. V Short Fieiuh Chaiiimai. js. od. 

(Macmillan) 

SI'RANCL HKRBICRl. and KK HXKD S'J'EAD.— With the 
Black Prince; A Marmei ol England; With Marl- 
boiough to Mapia«iuet. 3 voN. m Ilerli.Tt Stiang’s 
Historical Series. is. each 

(Frowde. and Iloddei A: Stoughton) 

Nr.w EDirioNs. 

FC^RD, H.XKOl.D. M..\.. EL.D., D.C.E. Pulpit and Plattorm 

Oratory, is. od. net (Kliiot Stoik) 

HOl'PNl'K, JOHN, R..\. — Essays m Ail. ICdited, with Intro- 
duction, by blank Rutter. 2s. 6d. net 

(Francis Griffiths) 

JOHNSON. Life of Milton. Iklited by S. E. Goggm. H.A. 

is. 6d (Uiiiv. 'Futorial Press) 

KUSKiN, |OHN. El,.!)., 1).(. .L.— The lauvs ol Fesole. net 

(George Allen) 

MIBCELLANBOU8. 

ANON. — C'onlessio Medici. By the Writer oi “ The Young 

People.” 3s. 6d. net (Macmillan) 

Books, The English C atalogue ol. Os. net (Sampson Low) 

CHART ES, J: 1 )WTN. Keys to the Drood Mystery, is. net 

(Collier dc Co.) 

DIGGLE, J. W., D.D.— Home Idfe. is. 6d. net (Cassell) 

HALl., IL I'IELDI NCL— The Inw'ard Light, los. net 

(Macmillan) 

KKARV, PJ'TER.-Do It Now. is (Pear.satl) 

Nkw' Editions. ^ 

MOKE. K. MARVIN.- -Despatches from Ladies’ Clubland. 6ii, , 

(K. Marvin More) 

O’DONNELL, F. HUGH, M.A. — Paraguay on Shannon : The# 

Price of a Political Priesthood. 6s (King & Son) 

PENDERED, MARY (Compiler).— My Baby: A Idttle Record 

for Mothers (Sisley) 

PHILIP, ALEXANDER. LL.B.— A Proposal for a Simplified 
Calendar (Kegan Paul) 
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THE BOOKMAN. 


IMPORTANT NEW PUBLICATIONS 



The MEDICI SERIES of Coloured Re- 
productions after the Old Masters. 

Dutly Tulef^nph.— * The Medici Rr|»H)diii'liiinB 
lire ill .<iurpaaBinK 1 xccllciicc . . i;ive MbKiiliiiely 
lh« impreBBion of the pictures thcmseIvcK, even 
aa re|;«rdn irre^ulai ities of &uif.u-c.'’ 

HurltHfiton " Nothin); of the kind 

si> (rood or an clieu|i lias ever befoie he-eii olh'ied 
to the public." 

1. LUINIa Head nl' thr Virgin M:ir> 

<Fre»c«0. Lolotii Mirfiice. 1 hv O'J i»- 

12a. 6d/not. 

II. LEONARDO DA VINCI. lU.xl 

of the Christ ((..urtoon). (.'oloui siirlAcr, 

M^bv luA in. 12a. 6d. net. 

III. BOTTICELLI. Tin Virtim and 

Child (1 enipi'i u). Cnliiiii surface, 1 by 

in. 12a. 6d. not. 

IV. LEONARDO DA VINCI. I In 

Cttst .Supper (l•'rc9co). Culoiii siirtai r, 

Hii b\ 16 in. 26a. not. 

\. PIERO DELLA FRANCESCA. 

I'ortrBit of an uiikuiiwn Lady C olom nr^r^AQiONAi di atp i 

BUI face, isV by 1. 1 in. 100.6d.net. OCCASIONAL PLATE I. 

VI. LORENZO DI CREDI. Till* ,\miuiu l.iiioii ('I'empLiw). (’olotir 

Murface, 17^ by 1 .• in 15o. not. 

Occasional Plate 1. 

LIPPI-FILIPPO. TJie \'ir|4in, alicr iIk Bainlin^ in '^reMi[>fi.i <in Wodilcii 

Eiinel, I'ffi/i (.f.illerv, Moiime, nl the Virgin, Child, St. |oliu. and an .Ant^cl. 
Coloured burface, ij,* by n.iu Si/e of OiiKiii.d, V' b\ in 10a. 6d. net. 

I I'K 1 HI ri A I I S IN Ml |‘AK \ I Id ^ 

/ «.7 u.’.tt \ I'f \ I f.m,, y, .ufn fint'i ,/ ,i' /'//■.'<. ii;’/ ti>ui {,>•/• , i. / ifif'fmn, u-u'l hf 

found nt ^»n tli It \t v/.i i t, f,,/',,, .u.iffi. ,Ui, >i 

FOUR COLOUR REPRODUCTIONS. 

PERUOINO. I lie I III. itivinii. III. • till iii|>tv.ii QiORQIONE. < in vir,ii, i 1.11,11,11. ,i niiwu.ii 

III till’ I >.iu. lit u< .St.i Mini.l. I |‘i.i I Inri iM > N.HIII ,, ill. I I III >\ || ir-pn , I ..i .■-ili |i iin •> < <.|ii 

1 oiiiplfltf III I l..iri.ni|. i.irv. .Hr.i'ii.. 2 ib.:i'..lil |.|, |. >n ••i.l,| n In iii , •! iiT •iiiiiinl. 

Ii.iiui*, 17 I'V M III.. .1 irK iiioiiiit, ftB. ; .„il. ii.nni Sa. 6 d. ; .ilv li ^'niMiini 2 b. 6 fl. t 

oak uioiim. SB. ad.; iiii.iiiiti li i.iih Is. 6d.; iii>iiiiii>l i.im, Bd.; imnm mii ,1 od. I’h'I.um 
nf•l•■••llllll r| lE. I'o.l it.'i I <.ti I I Ml 1 


1, / 1 » ittnui, /r/.V hf 


THE RHINE : Its Valley and Its History >*»»>' 

llliistiatcd altei Watei -(.nloui s by Mis. |amis 
„ - , . I xuiMNT, u'llli ^ Knldmi' M.ips III (JoloiJi, and Index 

H. J. Maclnnaor, j-^. ,p l,y 20a. not. 

■oinellino Keaaer f*nlt/isln rs' ( inn/ni - “ Not for loriy yc.n h h.is any 
InQeograpny wnik kivcu us such a desire ajf.iin to visit the 
In the unlvoreity «|(,ri(ius valley nl the Rlnue .is IIuh. . . lllusiiatioii» 

of Oxford, etc. |;„j • 

PkosI'FI It'S. 1 1 I USI K M 1 I» IN (.nl.dlMlS, I*OS| Lki | 


CAIRO, JERUSALEM, AND DAMASCUS: Three 

Chief Cltioo of the Eg^yptian Sultana. 

By I'ully Illiisttaled m Colour by W h S. r^KWiiiii, 

D. 8. Margolloutlb K B A , and Ui (.inai.p Bahuai i, A K W.S. LaiKt-’ 
O.LIUm ) b\ ^ in I. ).Mlt top. 20a. net. 

Laud Ian ProfoBBor lleiaM “ One of those iomp.irativcIy few 

of Arabic In the works ibut are both learned and readable. I bo 

University of colotn tieutmcnt is p.irtirulai iy uiasteily . . . This 

Oxford. 1 cprodiicluiii of ilic very alniospheic of tlic Last is ,i 

very divliiicl aitistir tiiuiupli.” 

I'KOSI'K TI1S, Il.lllslKAIH* IN (<>LOt Ks, I’lisT Kui-r. 


THE GREATER ABBEYS OF ENGLAND, luin^r 

I sniiir .Accoutil — H istiii iral and, iii reference tf» their 


remains, rouo);i apbical -ol the (ircaler Moiiusik' 
By the Right Rev. IliuiseB ol JCiii'laud VViih (m lllu-ntrations aflei 
Abbot Oaequet. Watn (adoiirs bv Warxvk k (lom f. lair^c fcap 4t(>, 
clolli, );dl Liip, 200. not. Alsd a limiiid Lai^e 
ratic.M Ldilioii, 42o. not. [In /•rti/uttnfiym. 

i’Kosrrnis, Ii i 1 sikaii n in ( uhu'us, f’tisr Fkf.f 


FROM THE FORELAND TO PENZANCE; The 

Ports and Harbours of the South Coast. 

Fully llliislraled altyr Walci -C<iloui s by Maiikicf. 
By Clive Holland. Kami.m i Lai);e leap 4to, cloth, ^d' t<H’< 12o. 6d. 

not. Alao u lirniled iiiimhi 1 ol Lar^r Paper eopicH, 
2I0. not. \Uc(ti/y ft/wfi/y. 

l*Ki»siT» 1 ns, Ii.insiRATi.il IN Coi.tJiJRs, I’osi Full. 
l.onp bcfoie "Diake s.nlrd tlic iiiuiu" the lIarboui» and Poitaol iht 
South Coast were old with Inatory. K\e and VVmclielsea are now lai fioiii 
reach ol hijib waU r, but then naiue remains, althnuRh ports uiiktuiwn In 
the woild m then day arc now the Icjtitimale isiutrollcra ol the Channel 
und ita fIupb. 


THE PARADISE OR GARDEN OF THE HOLY 

fathers. BeiiiK Histones of the Aiiclioi ites, 
_ I * j 1 . r Recluses, ( ii nobilcs, Monks, and Ascetic F.illiei -* of 
0 I ^*’*5 Desfits of FK>pt, between A.n 250 and a i». 4 '*o. 

V B Compiled by Atmanamhn, * I'ai laoiiis, Saini 

a.A. waiiiB ouage, Ilromk, and ollu'is I wo vobimeH. l'..\tia ciown 
MiA.y Lltt»D. with Fronli.spiece reproductions fiom the 

byiTun M.S., IBs* not. 


THE SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY. 

(.IcilLTill Kdllnr, I’rofessor 'r. ( Inl.I.ANt Litt.l). 

T/u‘ Sfiakt‘s/^t:at i' Libntrv /' m f'ou> Strtiom^ riz : 

I. THE OLD-SPELLINQ SHAKESPEARE. Kiiitoi, 

Dr. F. J. FiiRNiVALi., with, in some cu.sph, the late W. G. Hoswei.i. 
Stonk. T/te Jirst xi i / "oiutnex tto:v rrmix. 

II. THE SHAKESPEARE CLASSICS. A Seiies <>f Kc 

prinlB embodying the Originals, or Direct Inourci sol Sbakcbpcuie's 
iMays. I 'o/u»ie I II. now tewiv. 

III. THB LAMB SHAKESPEARE for the YOUNQ. 

Editor, l*role»sor Gom ani /,, Liti.D. I’olttmf ///. mw tenth. 

IV. ^‘SHAKESPEARE’S ENGLAND.” A Sniis of 

Volumes illustrative of' the Life, Thought, and Literature ol England 
in ShBkespearc’B Time ; also a new and coiiiprehensive Elizubelliaii 
-I Anthology. The fiisl four Volntnes now teadv. 

Detail Fn l*«osPErTi»H Post Frff.. 


MOLIERE ; a Biography. Willi .111 lntioilurliiiii by 

I I iioMAs I' ( RAM , 1 'ioU‘Shoi ol Kiiinaiu'e Languages, 
(o, iiell IJuiVMsity. With hide X, Itililiograpliy, and 
1.. 1 Ihislr.ilions specuTlI V lit .iw n b\ )iii.. Royal 8vo, 
buckiani, gill lOs. 6d. not. 

Pailv I i’lei>nt/*li “Mi ('battielil layloi is to be I'ongratulated 

u)ion a thoioii^'hJy workmanlike and enii))fiill\ leadabb' pi t scntation of 
Mfdieiv. . Engagingly interesting ’’ 


.lULIE DE LESPINASSE. Aiilluu isuil Fnjjlisli X’ci.siiiii. 

I With Pbotogravui i rrontispicce, fn»m the only au- 
ibenlir Poili.iit cd MAnF.Moiski.i 1. lu Llsimnassf, 
by Cammon'i M I T. Demy Kvo, ait linen, gilt lop, 

7s. 6d. not. 

.^pi'ilniat. ( )ne ol the most enlhi.iHiug and loncbing books that h.ivt‘ 
been published ol late wars *’ 


MARIE DE MEDIOIS AND THE COURT OF 

FRANCE DURING THE XVIIth CENTURY. 

Aullioijsed Liiglisli Veision. IraiiMlalcd by Maky 
F rom the French Kim., under ilo* .siioei inleiidence ol 11 . Davids, 

of l Yllovv of Hulliol Lollegc, tixloul With Collotype 

M Louie BatlfTol. l''ronlispiei.c iificr .1 lare eiictaving of the tjueen, 
il.itcd i(>oi. Demy Kvo, elulh, 7o. 6d. not. 

[Ilrnifv shotdy. 


STORIES OF THE ITALIAN ARTISTS FROM 

I VASARI. Red biiiki Miii, gilt top, 7o. 6d. not t 


Collected 
and arranged by 
E. L. Seeley. 


'^(lerial Kditioii, pure lag paper, de< kle edges, small 
4(0, paichnienl, gilt top, IBs. not; whole vellum, 
20s. not ; whole red polished morocco (to orderl, 
30o. not. I nifinin .I’l/h “.'///is/-, 0 / ihc Italian 

Ui tiats'^ntu t 


ARTISTS OF THE ITALIAN RENAISSANCE. As 


Collected 
and arranged by 
E. L. Suoluy. 


.Sit foitb by V.ibaii, Kidolti, Lun/i, .ind the ('hroiii* 
tiers. With K I’oni -Coloiii I'lates and v.| in Hall lone. 
Xt'cl biii'ki'.ini, gilt top, 70. 6d« net. L'm/inni ivtth 
** \ 0/ flu: Italian ./Dis/s //fo;/ I’asan.' 


BALLADS AND LYRICS OF LOVE. I Mlud ^^\\h at 


10 Full-page 
Reproductions 
after 

Water-Colours by 
Byam Bhaw, R.l. 


Int I odiiclion and Notes by h. .Siik.wu k. Chiefly 
Selected fioin “I'eriy's Rcliipies Ijiige leap. 4to, 
laigo type, gilt tops, cliitb, 60. net. Also 
iiiimbeieilropiesnn Linen I'apei.llie I’lateB mounted, 
bound wliole p.irehiiient, 12o. 6ci. net. 
l*io»si'if Ms, III rsi a \ri M IN (. 01 orus, IV»sr Fhek. 


THE NEW MEDIAEVAL LIBRARY. 

A7'/r /(»/rj/As 

THE BABEE'B BOOK : Medlaval Manners for the Young. 

THE LEGEND OF THE HOLY FINJV, Virgin of Santo Oeminlano. 

iyif/ifi . I'l /ff/'.i 1,1 fi.'/i I [dt ativ i'liortly, 

Si/e 6^ by 4] in , bo,<ids, cloth, Bo. not ; whole brown pigskin, antique 
Htylc with clasps, 7o. 6d. not. huch volume eoiitains photogravure or 
woodcut renridnctions oi the illustrations eoiitained iiithewoika tr.ins- 
liiled. Facn volume further lontains a title piage eng1ave.1l upon wood, 
after notable eoiitemporary examples. 

Dl-TAlLKli PlIOSPl.C M b (II I 111-. SKKII s PoST FrFF. 



London : CHATTO & WINDUS, Oopt. B. N., Ill St. Martin’s Lane, tW.C. 
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Price 16e. net 
per Tolume. 


Cambridge University Press 

The Cambridge Modem History. 

Planned by the late I.ORD Acton. Edited by A. W. Warp, 
Litt.D., G. W. PkOTUKRo, Lilt. D., and .Stani.ry Lratiiks, M.A. 
Volume V., THE ACiE.GK I.OUI.S XIV., now ready. 

In Older uf publication this volume is the ninth to 
appear, the others alreadv published beinR:— 1 , The 
Kenaisaanre ; 11 The Keforinutiuii ; 111 . The Wais of' 
Heiigiuti; IV. The Thirty Years* War; VII. 'Fhe 
United Stalc'x ; VIM. The Fi'cnch Hevolution ; IX. 
Napoleon ; and X. 'The Restoration. The text of the 
\vi>rk will he comnU'teil 111 twelve voiiimea, and there 
will be two suppleiiieiitary volumes, making fourteen 
ill all ; one containing Miipsand the othei Genealogical 
and olhei Tables and a General Index to the whole 
woik. Anv volume inav he purchased aepurately, 
b4>und in Buckram, at 16 l. net, and aubaeriptions of 
£7 10 b. net are tcceivod for the twelve volumes of text 
111 that binding. 

The Crusaders in the East. A Brief History of the 

Wars of Islam with tlic r.:ilins in Syria duiing the twelfth and 
thirteenth centiiiies. By W. B. Stkvknson, M.A. 

" 'I'lip. voluiiii* i Mill. mis iimre smIIiI .iinl uutlioiilii. ated tnloriiijitioii 
8 tO Miiall iMiiipab'- tlian iiuiiv an Ill•klurlal1 wmiiM 

M * li.ivr lint 111(0 liirt-f f.it \oliiiin's . A liO‘>k r«Miiarkalilt* ulikt lot 

* r«".«Mn li and ilhIciiii'mI Mr Sti>\nisiiii lias li.uod uiih nnorriiiK 

OQa net, ihm^IiI llo- ■ mirM of oin of ilir niosllnierrstllig an<l \iljl iiiovtMiieills 

III Ill'ilOI \ ' - - / 

Decadence. the Right Ilim. a. J. Bai.Kouu, M.P. Being 

the Heiiiy Si(lgv\ick Memoriitl Li'Cture, delivered at NcwiiIihiii 
C ollege, Canihiidge, January 25th, 190S. 

"Ill the form wliiih l)a<. Iif^n I'lvrn llwin Iiy tlic ('.tm1iri(1i>r 
1 nivt I'-iO I'rrs., Mi K.dloui . tli(ini;lit% on ‘ I ><*( adtiin t* ' will rr.i< li 
I will* I ir> Ir Ilf MMih-rs . and that is wirll, tin .iiisl* they h.i\i* a 
r1i Imili- and pmii.iiimt \.iliie . Mr 11 dfonr*'' fvaniin.ilion o( 
]ihi.iso and l.i( I . v. in irkod hy Mnm Ihiii,; nioie than di.ilci lii.il 
•aditlctt !•>' Iiri-adtii ul \ii m, liuldiirss of lonitciuii', ami a liii|u‘liil 
•.|i|rit fin rtuut;hitni l\i\t 

The Life of William Steradale Bennett. 

By his Son, J. K. Stkkndalk Bennett, M.A., of St. John’s 
Gollege, CJaniliridgc. 

" 'Pins iiKorrsdn,' volume may he lurdiaily ret.onimendi'tl In the 

<ih aoyftl StO, .iltciilioii n| all lowers of iiiuvu " Mvruiun I\'\t 

14 lllllBtrAtlonS, *' .Sii)|,Milarlv dispassinnalc and iiiodvratc in tone, yet full uf iiiftir- 

12a. 6d. nat. 


Crown 8to, 
la. 6 d. net. 


ination well set mil. this *l.ile' 
rh ir.irter " Muxuai Xrti'\. 


worthy ineniorial 


London: CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY BKKSS WAREHOUSE, 
better Lane. C, K. CTan, Manager. 
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THEOLOaiCAL AMO PHILOSOPHICAL LITERATURE. 

9 v th» lot* JAMES A 1 >AM, LM.V. 

THE RELIGIOUS TEACHERS OF OREECL 

Being the Giffnid Lectures on Naturtl Religion delivered at 
Aheideen. Edited, with a Memoir, by his Wile, Aliela Marion 
Aham. Jn the ftrgast nearly ready. 

Sfi Pro/. If. M. CfVATKlN, D.D. 

THE KHOWLEDCE OF GOD, AHD ITS 
HISTORICAL DEVELOPMEHT. 

Second Edition, two vola , post 8vo, 12B. net. 

THE EYE FOR SPIRITUAL THIHCS. 

“ The Scholar aa Preacher Senes. Poat 8vo, 4s. od. net* 

Bp Pro/, r. C. WRKiTT, B.D. 

THE GOSPEL HISTORY AHD ITS TRAHS- 
MISSIOH. 

Second Edition, p'lat Rvn, 6 b. net. 

B*i Pro/. FP. R. INGE, ©.B. 

FAITH AHD KHOWLEDCE. 

“T'hc Schnlar as Prcachei " Series. Post 8vn, 4s. 6d. net. 

Bp Rev, C. H, W. JOHNS, M.A. 

DADYLOHIAH AHD ASSYRIAH LAWS, 
COHTRACTS, AHD LETTERS. 

“Mil* I.ibiaiy of Ancient Iiisciiptions " Senes. Large 8vo, 
IVH net. 

The OLDEST CODE of LAWS in the WORLD. 

The Code ol Laws pruiiiulguted by Hainmuralii, King ot Bibylon, 
n.f . uaK5-'a24J. (‘town 8vo, is. 6d. net 

Bp JAMES HOPE MOULTON, ©.©. 

A GRAMMAR OF HEW TESTAMEHT GREEK. 

Pait I. Thf Pboi r.r.oMKNA. .Second Edition, demy 8vo, 8s. net. 

All Messrs. Clark’s l^uhltraiuma nitiv he seen at their London 

14, Paternosikk SyiUKL, where rvet v attention .vtll he jjtven to tallets. 

EDINBURGH : T. & T. CLARK, 38, Oaorge Street. 

London: Simi’kin, Makniiall, Hamiiton, Kr.NT & <.‘o., Ltd. 


HODDER 8 STOUGHTON ktve just published 

FRANK T. BULLEN’S 

CONFESSIONS 

OF A 

TRADESMAN 

1'his i.s a personal Ijook, in which Mr. 
Bullen has penniUcfl himself the luxury 
of describing his experienre.s as a small 
tradesman after he forsook the se.i on 
an offer of a “ joh ashore.” After leaving 
the sea he considers his life to have been 
far more wonderful and strange than in 
any other portion of his career. 


Price 6 !’ 

HODOER 8 STOUGHTON, Warwick Square, Loodea, E.C. 


HODDER 8 STOUGHTON have just eublished 

W. PETT RIDGE’S 

SPEAKING 

RATHER 

SERIOUSLY 

Mr. J^ett Kidgc, in the course of his 
work, has become arejuainted with 
“ certain of the obstructions which 
interfere with straight progre.ss.” He 
therefftre oflers to the wise certain 
recommendations, “ in the hope that 
they will agree with me.” Mr. Pett 
Ridge’s inimitable and inexhaustible 
acquaintanc.e with the ways of the 
million fully entitles him to speak 
rather seriously upon social matters. 

Price 2 I 6 net 

HODDER 8 STOUGHTON. Warwick Square, laodaa. E.C. 
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A NEW NOVEL BY 

MARJORIE BOWEN 

7'he talented Author of 



“The Viper of Milan” and “The Glen of Weeping” 

The Sword Decides! 


Like **Thc Viper ot Milan,” Miss Bowen’s new novel is a romance of medieval 
Italy. The srenc is laid at Naples in the i4lh Century, when the usurping 
King Robert of Anjou was at death's door, an J Andreas, younger brother of the 
King of Hungary, had Just arrived to claim his bride Ctiovanna, the old King's 
daughter, and, by thus claiming her, as he thought, to assume the Neapolitan 
crown. Warnings young Andreas had in plenty j let him return to Hungary 
forthwith, a defeated suitor, rather than expose himself to the perils that must 
attend any attempt to thwart the will of the hot headed Neapolitans. But the 
impetuous prince was not to be denied t having wrested from King Roberto, 
at an impressive death -bed .scene, an acknowledgment of his right to the throne, 
and ignoring the only too .significant attitude ol his Queen and her Courtiers, 
he goes to his doom, and by the frightful tragedy of the Aversa convent the 
brief reign ot King Andreas r: terminated. 

/‘,7'fN /rfw .\i> ii ^’/ ////’ ti*U /// the fit \t pat t ot t he Sivotti 

Iteitdi'&l' those who a>e oafuatufeti with Miw Howiti's nooels will have 
i^aiheted that it ationis splftidtii <»/«• for lu r uiiiffitt tuient 

London; Aision Kivkks, I.ij), Bkookk Sikkki, IIoi.hokn. 



D9eiiioilai$ of 

oia 

Condon 

In Two Voi umes. 

Edited by Rev. P. H. 

^ DITCHFIELD, M.A., F.S.A. 

Dedicated to the Right Hon. 
The Lord Mayor of London, 

Brautifully lllustraled. Demy 
8vu, iloth extra, gjit lop. Brice 
I to Siilisrrilieis, 21/- net. 
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('UNrii, r.G.S. The Palaces of London. By the Rev. K. S. 
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bethan London. By 'I', I-'aikman (Jkdisii, ]■' S — The London 
of Pepys. By II B. Wiiica ilky, F S A The Thames and Its 
Brldfces. By J I'avknok Blkky. The Old Inns of London. 
By I'liiLii* Norman, F.S .\ —London Clubs. By .Siu Edward 
Bkahruok., C.B. , F.S.A —The Coffee-Housee. By fl. K. Appek- 
soN. Learned Societies of London. By Sir Edward Br amrook , 
f .B , F.S. A.— Literary Shrines. By Mrs Land -Ci^sby Hall. 
Bv Tiiic Ldiiok -The Pageant of London; with some 
account of the City Churches, Christ's Hospital, die, liy 
Tiik ICditor. 


London: BEMROSE 8 SONS, Ltd., 4, Snow Hill, E.C. ; nnd Derby. 
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STOUGHTON, Warwick Square, E.C. 
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(Tfte ontg Translation In the World) 
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M ADAME Alban K si. Shortly. 

DURING HER MAilESTY’S PLEASURE. 3/6 
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EMOTIONAL MOMENTS. Sarah (^kand. Shortly . 6 /« 
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THE STORMY PETREL. 6 /- 
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IN AN OROHARD OLOSE. 6 /- 
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ST. DAVID O’ THE DUST. 6 /- 
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THE IMBECILES. L. Lockhart J.anc. Neady. 6 /- 
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jRkoME K. Jekomk. Shortly. 3/6 
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HtPlGLSlMlS SEASON 

TAe most charming lohe story of the season: The 
most beautifully produced nobel of to-day: Its 
scene— the most picturesquely romantic spot in 
the iporld. 

PeHRLOFFEARL ISLAND 

A Story of TIodem Sark 

By JOHN OXENHAM 6/- 

Author of ** Barbe/' ** Curette of Sark/* etc. Illustrated with a coloured illustration oj 
the heroine and 16 illustrations from photographs of Sark. 

A fascinating story, full of dramatic and personal 
interest, that ** gibes one furiously to think ! ” Its 
theme is the immemorial conflict of the ^Religion of 
Lakf and the Religion of Lobe. Its author is al- 
ready marked for a distinctibe place in the fiction 
of to-day. 

TABLES OF SrONe 

By HAROLD BEGBIE 6/- 

Author of **The Priest** (popular edition Jj- net), " The Vigil/* 

One of the most thrilling and sustained stories Hr. 
Crockett has knitten. It is concerned Inith a 
famous mystery and founded upon a family tradi- 
tion Irell knolun in Gallotvay. 

DEEP MOAT GRANGE 

By S. R. CROCKETT 6/- 

Author of "Maid Margaret/* " The Raiders/* etc. 

Just the story and just the nobelist for that large 
and appreciatibe public that delighted in the 
nobels of Mrs. Henry Wood. 

THE RUGGED PATH 

By CHARLES GARVICE 6/- 

Author of "Diana and Destiny/* (popular edition .?/ 6 ), etc. 

A mystery story for lobers of good mysteries, full 
of strange adbentures and unexpected happenings. 

THE HOUSE feiasrCOORF 

By the Marchion ess D’Alpens 6/> ’ 
HODDER & STOUGHTON, Lt>f«?ON. 
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A LITERARY EVENT. ^ 

** One of the flrreateet travel booke In literature. '*-5pec/«f or. 

Wanderings in Arabia. 

By CHARLES M. DOUGHTY. 

With a Portrait and Map. v VoU. 160. net. 

**No book of Arabian travel ia comparable to it in romantic interest.'' 
Sp^riator. 

“A wonderiul book."'™ Tiuten. 

“ In many rrapecta the best book nC travel ever wi iitcn.” * Putuit. 

“ One of the great books of our own time.'*— (Mirrir/ . 

** Surely belongs to the classic.s."— y>f/i/v AV.fA 
“ Unique among narratives ol travel.’’— /^wi/v < hnnnile, 

“ A masterpiece of KngliRh liieratui v."—Dail\' Mail. 

“.|,hc most I'avcinating of Oriental tiavel books." - Dnily 
The book is indeed a classic."— A^ w/ioh. 

IVnti' ftir specml prospevtHs. 

\* Jim PiMuhid, ••AO AM OAST FOOTH.** A 
Poontm Hy C. M. DOUGHTY. 4s.ed. hh. 

Legend and Folk-Lore of 
the Holy Land. 

By J. E. HANAUER. 

With an Introduction by MARMADUKK I'K'KTH A LL. 

I'ages and xxiv. Demy Hvo, cloth gilt, 8a. net. 

PioHfifrlHt> //« applHfiltoii. 

"The folk-lore collected in this delightful volume was taken down fiom 
the lips ot the people in the hill conniry between Bethel and Hebron a 
country where Mualima, Jews, and Chiistiana dwi II togetln t. Humorous, 
quaintly realistic, delightfully fantastic, these .specimen.s of l*alc»tinian 
folk-lore only make us want more of them. The notes contain .some 
admirable anecdotes." Aihcuirinu. 

AN IMPORTANT WORK OF LITERARY CRITICISM. 

Studies in Poetry. 

Essays on Blake, Scott, Keats, Shelley, etc. 

By STOPFORD A. BROOKE. 

With s riiotogravure i’ortiait. ( ruwn 8vo, Oo. net. 

S^aond imprommion, 

•*The Real English Peasant Labourer.”— 

Memoirs of a Surrey 
Labourer. 

By GEORGE BOURNE, 

Author ol "The Betteswortli Book." (.lown 8vo, 6a. 

" His pkiiire of the old Surrey labourer is the most pou'cilul argument 
we have yet seen for old age pensiuiis. No one was Ies4 like a hero, but 
theicwas much uf real heroism in his life. Moving and .simple palbo.H. 
The country clergy especially might piofit in these annuls of a simple 
life.” — Chnt'th 7iiHrf>. 

A History of Art. 

By Dr. GIULIO CAROTTI. 

or the Koval Academy ol Fine Arts in Milan and the Ko>al Lliiivri sitv of 
Rome, h^riglish Edition, rcvi.sed by Mia. .S. ARTHUR .SlRON(., l.L.H 
in 4 vols with very numerous Illustrations in cacli volume. .Small 
’ Clown Hvo, 5s. net each volume. 


Vol. I. AMCI8NT ART. 5-I ' lHustiationa. 

AfMsrs. Duakworih A Co. /nr 


Affif/y ftat/y. 


A REMARKABLE FIRST BOOK. 

No recent novel has depicted the emotional experience of a cullured 
woman with such telling eflcct 

Rachel Chalfont. 

By SOPHIE COLE. 6s. 

Mias Cole's work is iinmistskably ricvci, .an^ is notable for Us 
wonderful intensity. Seldom has there been a first book where the 
intereat is so well sustained. She reveals the sure hand of a wiitci 
who will compel attention. 

~ A WELSH NOVELIST. 

" A writer of great power." 

"A magnificent love atory." 

"A wonderful romance which holds us in the giip ol a visionary 
world.”— IJa iiy Telegraph . 


Isle Raven. 


By OWEN VAUGHAN 

(Owen Rhoscomyl), Author of " Old Fireproof, " etc. Bm. 

** A tale of great power and fascination. His description of the glories 
of the aouthern coast and the perils of Ur rock-bound channels will 
appeal to every lover of the aea."— O/wmvr 

A kajM d^acnpiive of OWEN RIIOSCOMYUS NOPELS will hr 
* MMt post frte. 

L^don : DUCKWQR'TH & COi, 

a, H«nri«tta Street, Oovent Qarden, W.O. 


Messrs. BELLAS 
MEW BOOKS 


THE CHILDREN’S EASTER HOOK. 

Crown 4I0, 2s. 6(1. not. 

EASTER EGGS 

An Easter Idyll for Children. 

Hy CHRISTOPH VON .SCHMID. 

With innny II Inst r.Tt ions, in Colour and Black and W'iiitr, hy Miss 
M. V. \VT IKKLIH )USI‘‘m and spfci.illy dcsigncil Titk-I’at;i' and 
Knd-Paju-rs. 

IVi itr fut Pni'^pn/us atnl Spirnurn Plalr. 


LES CLASSIQUES 
FRANQAIS ILLUSTRES. 

I'uhlics .siMi^ la direction dc DANIh'.L f/('f)NNOK. 

Small crown Svo. wdlb S Full-]»ag<* Illuslialions in Colour and 
alioui 30 in Black ami VVliiii*, 5s. ncl. 

Now Keady. 

George Sand : 

Les Maitres Sonneurs. 

Preface d'l'-M II lu K/Vcuitl, dc rAcadcinit Fi.nn^aisc. Ulus 
t rat inns tic M. V. Wukki.iioh.sk. j 

George Sand : 

La Mare au Diable. 

Notice Anal) lii|uc dc ( A. Sain i e-Bm v b. Illnsiralioiisdc 

('lEKIKUhF l.bKSE. 

Kk.\|)Y Immkdia M.l V. 

Balzac : Les Chouans. 

Illustrations dc J. Bi.akk ( Ikki- m. 

lllnstuih’fi ou /////( atiou. 


Kcap. Svo, clotli, 2s. net ; lnnj» Icatlici, 3s. ncl. 

Goethe’s Autobiography. 

(“ Poetry .ind 1 'nilli fiom my own l.ifc.“> kc\ iM*(i Translations 
hy M. SiM’.i.K .Smi'iii, llcatl Ia*(tiiicr in M«Mlcin l.atiguagcs 
at N’cwnhani College, Cainhiitlgc. Willi an Inlioduction ami 
Bildiog^raphy !>> I\.\ui, BuKUi, lall.l)., I’li I). 2 \'oIs. 

I lit fitly I tnmt tlitih'ly 


Ke\i>y Jmmkuiatm y. Clown Svi», 3-,. <>d. m l. 

The Gospel of Pain. 

By Thomas J. IIarmy 

.\ small voliinic whuh will be toiind to give wUb niiuli c'liii|iii-iii'C and 
ihc weight of «'Npcrieiui' the wilnr.ss of siifiei iiig In a l.iign litc. 


BOUNDS LIBRARIES. 

** The new .terie.'i nf Kohn'.t I.IhrarlcA, on which judicinuB book- 
htiyer.4 have long learned to keep a carctui eye.” Aihentcum. 

This well known Series now iiieladcs upu.irds nf .Soo vuluiiics of 
Standard Woiksof I'aiioperm Litciiiiuic in (lie English L.iiiguat;c, on 


HISTORY. 

BIOGRAPHY. 

THEOLOGY. 

TOPOGRAPHY. 

ARCHAEOLOGY. 

ANTIQUITIES. 


PHILOSOPHY. 

SCIENCE. 

NATURAL HISTORY. 
POETRY. 

ART. 

FICTION. 


With Dictionaries and other Books of Befercme, coinpii.siii}^ in all 1 
Translations from the 

FRENCH. SPANISH. 

GERMAN. SCANDINAVIAN. 

ITALIAN. LATIN AND 

ANGLO-SAXON. GREEK. 

Price 3s. 6(1. <,r 5s. per Vdliiiiie (with » xception'). 

Writs for OstallBtl Oataloguo. wMoh will 
ha mast os apslloatlon. 


London : 

(jEOKGE BEL]< &' SONS, York House, Purlngal Slicel, W.C. 
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MODERN EGYPT 

By the EARL OF CROMER. 

With Portrait of Author and Map. Two Yols., 24 Se net. 

THE STORY OF THE GUIDES. 

By C'olonel (), J. Y()UN(;iiijsuani3, C.B., Queen’s 
Own Corps of (Juides. With Illustrations. 8vo, 
7s. 6d. net. 

Recounts the most notable achievements of the famous Imlian 
regimt nt fioiii Its (oiimUtion by Lawrence and Lumsden in 1S46, 
to the Malakand hxpeditinn of 1897. 

VoL. IV. Nearly Rkauy. 

GROVE’S DICTIONARY OF 

MUSIC AND MUSICANS. New Kdition. 
Edited hy J. A. Eui.ler Maitland, M.A. In 5 
vols. 8vo. A'ol. IV., Q — S. 21s. net. 

THE EVERSLEY TENNYSON. 

Annotated by Alirld, Lord Tennyson. Edited 
by IIailam, Lord "^rENNYSON. In y vols., globe 
8vo, 4s. net each. Vol. I. Poe.ms. Vol. 11. Poems. 
Vol. III. Enoch Arden and In Memorixm. 
Vol. IV. 'I'hk Pkince.ss and Maud. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF MON- 

TAGU BURROWS, Captain R.N., 

Chichele Professor of Modern History, Fellow 
of All Souls ('ollege, Oxford. Edited by his Son, 
SiKPHEN M. Burrows. With Portraits. 8vo. 

[SAort/v. 

hIgHV^S "and BYWAYS IN 

HAMPSHIRE. By 1). H. Mouiray Read. 
With Illustrations by Arthur B. (Ionnor. Extra 
crown 8vo, 6s. [SAorf/]. 

YhE IpRIMADONNA. ~a“ sequt 1 ^ 

“Soprano.” By F. Marion Crawford. Extra 
crown 8vo, 6s. 

the" LETTERS OF MARTIN 

LUTHER. Selected and 'rranslated by 
Margaret A C'urrie. 8vo, 12s. net. 

*,* The fust collection in English of the Lcttcis ol the great 
Krformet, 

Mm FimMing HmU’m Mmw Book on BuddMrnrnm 

THE INWARD LIGHT. By H . Field- 
ing Hall, Author of “ 'I’lie Soul of a People,” 
“ A People at School,” etc. Second Impression. 
8vo, I os. net. 

THE NATIONAL CHURChT 

Es.says on its History and ( 'onstitution, and 
Criticisms of its Present Administration. B> H. 
Hensley Henson, B.L)., Hon. D.I). Cilasgow ; 
Canon of Westminster. With an Introduction by 
the Rev. Llewelyn Davies, C'rown 

8vo, 6s. 

A HISTORY OF THE CHRISTIAN 
CHURCH SINCE THE REFORMA- 
TION. By S. ('heeiham, D.I)., Archdeacon and 
('anon of Rochester. C'rown 8vo, los. 6d. 

plays of iESCHYLUS : The Sur. 

pLixNT Maidens— The Persians—I'he Skve:n 
against Thebes — The Prometheus Bound. 
Translated into English Verse by E. D. A. Mors 
HEAD, M.A. Pott 8vo, «s. 6d. net. 

\Golden Treasury Series, 

wo AND ROMANCE. 

Medieval Literature, By Prof. W. P. Ker. Globe 
8vo, 4s. net. \Evtrsky Series. 
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New Books 

at all BooKshops and Libraries. 


New Worlds for Old. 

By H G. Welis. Os. 

'*We have seldom read a book Iioni which an honebt readei could 
get a more wholebume moral atimulua.’* W€atinmste 9 (saMtitt 

Ice-Bound Heights of 
the Mustagh. 

An Acrouni nf Two Seasons' I’loncci Exidniation and High 
Climbing in the Rillistnn Iliinnla>.t. Hy FANN^ HuLTOCK 
WorkSian and Wimiam IIuniru Whkkman, M A., M.K. 
Super ii)>.d Svu. With 170 Illusti.Uijns, stscial ol which .ire 
in colour and photogravuie, .iiul with two Maps. 2 Is. net. 

My School and My Gospel. 

Hy Sir HtMiKKi Von Hi kkomkr, C.V O , K.A. With two 
colouicd and foui phologr.iv tire I’l.ilcs, logetlier with numerous 
half tone Illustiations. Impciial 8\o. 2 Is. net. 

An intimate petsonal record ot the authoi's Bchtiol at Hii^hr\, and .1 
valuable loiiti ibiition tu the histoiy' ol ait in tin* liter yearb til the 
nineteentli ceiilut^ 

Portuguese Architecture. 

Hy VV. Crum Waison Supei loyal S\o. With 100 lllus- 
tiations. 25s. net. 

This isthe first English work di vuled In Portiteuese Ak hiteiturc It 
furins a (oinpkti suivevuf the buildiiiga nf i*(irtiig.il, and iti'Bcribes 
and illustiates m a ciimpi ehensive niannri the hibloiy oi ai (.hiteiturc 
in that Luimtry 

Romantic Tales from the 
Panjab. 

With Indian Nights' h ntertainim nt ('ollKted and I ditnl 
from Oiiginal Soiiiccs. Hv Ki \ CrfAMRs S\\\xmkiiin, 
KS.A. New and (he.ipti Ednum l)Lm> Sxi 6 b. iilI. 

” An> one who pciunca Mr Swynnerton’s honk will gain .1 fai better 
idea of the tendfiiiira, aspitatioiib, and iiiental .itinoapheie ol Ihi 
inhabitants of thc'»t fai .iway legmie than lan be denied fiom tomea 
ol philosophn al disquisitions and «iniIiiupologu.il m topographu al 
reporta, iliev an. iiistiin t with life, and nai rated with a draniatu 
foice worthy ofallpiaisr We 1 onlially it (Oinnn nd thi volume to all 
who take an inteiest in nui 1 astern Lmpiie. ' Ihtih /e/fvinph 

The Soul of Spain. 

By IIavekrk hi i is Demy Svo With iilKitogi.iviin* 
Froiilispieie. 7s. 6 d. net. [ /i/s/ i/’a/Zy 

Letters from the Raven. 

Being the Correspontleme t)l I.ahaiiio IIkakn with IlENRY 
Wat KIN. With Inlrodudion and ('nlKal ( (unmcnl l>> the 
Edittjr, Mil TON Hronni K. Fnolsi ap Svo Cloth. 5 s.net. 

The Symbolist Movement 
in Literature. 

Hy Akihur Symons. DcmySio. 5s. mt 

Letters from India. 

By Alfred Wiiliam .Si ration. With a Memoii by his 
Wife, Anna Boom Sirai ion, and an Introductory Note by 
Piofcssor Bjoommm d. Demy Svo. lOs. 61 I. net. 

Studrntb ufiftdm and gcneial leadois w'tll find tniicli of interest in 
this chronirlr of davv iiiid cveiilH in Nniih West Indut and Kashmii, 
written by a leading edu(.atur and sympathetic obaervci of Hindu life 
and charatlei . 

New Poems. 

By St. John I.uas. C'rown Svo. 5 b. not. 

Short Passages from 
Carlyle. 

Selected by loidy Sarah Spencer. Foolscap Svo, flotb. 
2 t. 6 d. net ; leather, 5 b. 6 d. net. 


Readier 5 who €on\iiier that Prospec uses of any of the above 
volumes would be oj interest are invited to apply for same fo-^ 
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. NOTICES. 

.4// tOunuuuiMtnons tnhnJcJ fv- the EJitoi must be atlJtrwtd to the 
Etitio' of Till-. ItooKMxN, Si I'Aui's llorsi., Wxkwuk 
SiH’AKI', LuMioN, L.C. 

No loi/l h, i etu\ ued whethi'i ^l,if//f>\ c//t 

for that pit i I'ose ot uoty aud to thi\ nifr lor tan nini.e no t \>t*ption. 

IRcvps motes. 

Till'. Hookmw lor Mii\' will ('(»ntain .1 s|>r('i;illy 
illiiMtrated ;n tit le on Ht'irii'k. 

It is said lli.it tin* iiamt' ol Ht'r Maji ^ty llio Oiu-cii 
is to apju’ar 011 tin* till(’-j).i|4i' ol a book wliicli will 
be ptiblislicd in the m*:ir iiitiire in llie cause ol 
cliarity. 

\\V hear that llie < iiiind Duke Michael has written 
a novel wliu'h is likely to crc'ate coiisider.ibk' staisa- 
tion. The title chosen is “ NeviT Say Die.*' 

The Joint Account of Henry Krowde and Hodder 
& Stoughton will pnlilish in the nt'ar future the col- 
lected works of Lord Lister. 

It is stated officially that Mr. Charles Whibley 
has been entrusted with the interesting task of 
writing a Life of iho late Duke of Rutland, who is 
best remembered in political circles as Lord John 
Manners. 

It is hoped that Mr. A. E. W. Mason will have a 
new novel ready for this autumn. 


Mr. (Miarles IL ('afiin, the author of “ How to 
Mudy PiiTur(‘s/’ has written an important work on 
“ Th(' Story of Ami'ric.in J'ainting,” in whieh he 
describes the evolution of ])ainting in America from 
(‘oloiii.il liiiK'S uj) to th(‘ j)res(Tit. The book, which 
will be hilly illustrated, will be issnetl this aulurnn. 

]\li. )a('(pu‘s loitrelk*, whose exeiting scnial, “ 1'lie 
Chase of the (iolden Plat(‘,” is apjxMiing in the 
Sinuul Ma'jazitic, lias Ix'en jiaying a visit to this 
comitry. " The Chase ol the (iolden Plate" will 
be piililished in book form shortly by Messrs. Collier 
lV: ('o. 

Anoth(‘r Amei ie.in aiillior who is now in this coun- 
try is Air. Sam Adams, who i‘ollal)oral(‘d with Stewart 
Edward W hite in " The MysbT V," and lias hini.self 
just published a new book with Messrs. Mct'lure 
undcT' the titk* "The 1^'lving Dt'alh." 

1'he M'cond volume of the " ( ambridge History 
of English Literature," which treats of the literature 
of " The End of tlu* Middli^ Ages," is shortly to be 
published. 

Bookmen .dl the world over will hail with grati- 
tude the reissue of the “ Dictionary of National 
Biography " at something like a third of its original 
size and price. Hitherto many literary men, by 
reason botli of slender jiiiLses and limited shclf- 
si)Hce, have had to be content with the excellent 
Index-aiid-Epitoine volume. Now that it may be 
obtained in twenty-two monthly volmpes costing 
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Photo by Ba>san„. .. Allen Raine.” 


Author of “ Nfithcr Stoit housc nor Barn.” 

fifteen sliillinj^s cjicli, its anjiii^itinn ^lioukl be the 
first end of evt'ry book doin'. Tin* work 

is one of the ^real('>t liti*rary inoiiuiiK'iits ol our 
time, ;ind its issiu* in tins loriii is not only a gn\it 
publishing enterprise but a national si'rviee which 
is bound to met'l with (ordial wekaane and wtdl- 
merited reward. 

The w<irk of that distinguished novelist Allen 
Rainc (Mrs. Heynon Puddieombe) lias, wt* are sorry 
to learn, been greatly hiiKh-rtHl by serious illness. 
For this reason the story upon which she has for 
some time bi‘en <‘ngaged. “ I nder the Th.itch,” will 
not be ready for jiublicatiori by Messrs. Hutchinson 
till the autumn. Another novel, liowever, written 
at an earlier date, “ Ninther Storehouse nor Harn,” 
has just been published, and is reviewed in our 
present issue. 

The great p()|)ularity of Allen Kaine's slorit!S has 
surprised no one more than their author. She lives 
a quiet and retired life on the Cardiganshire coast, 
knowing and hearing nothing of the news of the 
literary world save through books and newspapers. 
But tributes to her work flow' in from all quarters 
of the world— “from the Yukon territory to Jamaica 
‘—and from readers of every class and profession. 


But wdiat, w'e understand, has gratified Allen Raine 
most is the praise given to her simple stories by the 
Welsh peasants themselves. 

The j)ortrait of Mrs. Stuart Boyd, whose new 
novi'l, “ Her Besetting Virtue.” we notice on a later 
])age. is from an oibpaintiug by her clever artist- 
sou, wdiose work is familiar to readers of “ The 
l>o()kman (iallery.” Mrs. lk)yd is the w'ife of tlie 
wt'll-knnwu artist, ]\lr. .A. S. lk>yd, and h.is already 
given many ])roofs ol her liler.iry skill. She has 
writt(‘n critical and general articles lor most of the 
London daily and weekly paj)ers, and lua* uaine is 
familiar io read('rs of BhickuHwd , lhirf>cr, the Strand, 
the l\dl Mall, Chambers and other magazines. 
She wroti' also that delighifiil tra\'el-book, ** A 
Stolen Summer.” Mrs. B>ovd’s work ‘is intensive 
rather than prolific, and shi‘ t'ssays to |)aint no char- 
acter to which sht‘ has not dev(»ted the most ardent 
and cand'ul study. 


Tn a nu'ent issiu* w(‘ noti('rd a small volume of 
stori(‘s by the cl(‘V(*r .uilhor of- “ Miss Molly,” a 
charming tale thiit has outliv(‘fl manv more pre- 
tentious essays in lic'tion. \\‘(‘ understand that 
its author, Mrs. B>ealric<‘ Alllnisiai, has a new' novel 
in the press which IVfesMs. Smith, fiddia* will issue* 
immediat(‘l\'. It is entitled ” Dan Kiach : So- 
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cialilt/' and is a story of lifo in an English manu- 
facturing town. 

Mr. John Murray is to issue iinuKMlijilc'ly a work 
that should ])rove of (‘xr(‘ptional int(*n‘st. 'I'his is 
Li life of Letice Morrison, tlu* wife of Lucius ( ary, 
Viscount Falkland, one of (he most interesting and 
romantic jn^sonalities in our history. His liouse 
Jit Tew, in ()xlordshin\ was the meeting-])lace ol 
the finest spirits ol his- time, tlu* ‘‘ univ(Tsity in a 
purer air ” celebrated by his friend ('larendon. 
The most famous page of C'larendon’s history 
describes the death of Falkland while charging at 
the head r)f Sir John l^yron’s r<‘gim(‘nt at th(‘ battle 
of Newbury. " Thus iell that in(’omj)arable young 
man, in the four-and-thirt ieth year ol his agt‘. 
having so much dispatched the business ol lih^ that 
the oldest rarely attain to that immense knowledge, 
and the* yeumgest enter not into with more in- 
nocenci* : and whoso('V(‘r leads such a lite neeul not 
care upon how short warning is to In' lak(*n from 
him.” The' we)rk about te> be* issueel was writti'U 
in ib47 by Lady Falkland's chapLiin, the* Re'v. 
John Dinie-an. ('larendem’s e*nle)gy e)l that laely is 
not less strong than that upon her brilliant and 
ill-fated husband: ”a lady e)1 the* ine)st ente*!- 
taming wit and judgme'ut, and e)f the' me)st signal 
virtue and exe'inplary life that the age* pre)du(a*d.” 



PMo hyH. WalUrBamtH. 

Mr. Arthur E. Copping. 



Dema Tert'sa di* Savallo, Marehieniess d'Ali)ens, 
whose* tirst ne)vel is re*viewed on a later page, is a 
young Spanish lady wlu) counts ame)ng hia' anci^stors 
a member of the liive rs famil\ who fought with 
the J^lack Prince*. 'Ihe Marehiejiiess lived for five 
ye*ars in New Ye)rk and Philade'lphia, and has a deep 
admiration fe)r the* Amerie an character. Later she 
spe.*nt several ye'ars in England, wht*reshe has many 
re*lativ(*s and was much admired em her juvsemtation 
at ('e)urt. 


The Marchie)ness, whe) has a ]H*rfe‘ct kue)wledge of 
English, had ste)rie‘s aere-jitt'd by the magazines 
while she was still in he-r 'te'i'ns. He*!' lirst attemipt 
at lull ble>wn lictiein e'ame* to an mil imely end, being 
(onsigne'el to the* tire* by an indignant re.*lative whe) 
(a)nside*red that the* writing eef beieiks was unworthy e)f 
Spanish ge'ntilily. I'hiis (he*cke'd, the* Mare'hione*ss 
dill ne)l trv again until last sunuue'r. when she wreite 
“ The' House* <d the* Lost (‘ourl ” dmiug a holiday 
in this ee)untry. 

Ilumen'ous lictiou last year Itumd a brilliant 
re'eTuit in Mr. .Xrtlmr K. (■o|>ping. the* author of 
“(le)tty and the* (iuv’ue)r.” While* the* similarity 
oi their subjects naturallv iu\ite‘el «'om|)arison be- 
tween him ai'el Mr. Jacobs. disc(*rniug readers 
could not fail to detee t many individual character- 
istics in .Mr. Feipjiing’s |)re*tty wit. ” (lotty and 
(he (iuv’iu«r ” e'\e e!le*iit p('rfe»rmance' as it was, was 
e'ven )ne)re* intere*sling by reasein eil tlu* ]:)re)rnise 
it di.si)l.iye*(l. His ne*\t volume* will be* awaited 
with eageriK'Ss. We* understand that it v\ill be 
publishe'd in June by Messrs, ( hapman Hall. 
“ ('rotty and the* ( iuv’nor ” was based em tlie author’s 
voyage in a lishing smack in the English Channel. 
The forthcoming ve)liime will describe his adventures, 
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with an amateur mate, on a voyage to Calais. They 
visited Ostend, pushed on to Holland, and after 
many narrow escapes of shipwreck made their 
way to the Zuider Zee and down the canals, visiting 
Amsterdam, Rotterdam, I)ordn‘rht, Utrecht, and 
many other plaets. 


not include Dryden's critical work — a notable^ and 
well-merited compliment to the thoroughness of 
Professor Ker’s edition of Dryden's Essays as well 
as an indication of. Professor Springarn's theory 
that the “ prefaces of Dryden " have been *' too 
inucli relied on ” to tlie neglect of contemporary 
criticism. 


" From their Point of View ” is the suggestive 
and inspiring title of a volinne of (ssays by Miss 
M. Loane dealing with various as[)e('ts of the work 
of helping and ameliorating the lives of the j)oor. 
The writer, well known in the medical world as 
formerly “ Sister Agnes of ('haring ('ross Hospital, 
has already several admir- 
able books to her credit. 

Her “Outlines of Routim* 

in District Nursing ” is AjOS 

a veritable multum in 
parvo, well described by 

an expert as “ an invalu- fjK 

able guide . . . every nurse ^ 

ought to have a copy IW ' 

whether engaged in ‘ dis- 
trict ' or ‘ ordinary ’ nurs- 

ing." Miss Loane 's n(‘W ^ 

volume is marked by a 
refreshingly broad and 
catholic standpoint, and 
is a book to be marked jT 
and digested by all who ^ 
are interested in social 
problems. It throws the ' # t 

light of professional know- f 

ledge and of insight and 
sympathy on .such qu(‘S- 

tionS as The Manufac * l^holuhv Army anU Nary AHxihafy. 

ture of the Tramp," , 

“ What is Charity ? “ 

“ Family Life among the Poor.'‘ The great merit 
and distinction of the work is its sterling common 
sense. The writer's main object — and it is not 
unfortunately a common one with the professional 
friends of the poor — is to deprecate excessive* State 
interference and to assert the importanct* of re- 
specting the privacy of the homes of the poor. 

The Clarendon Press w'ill shortly issue a w^ork of 
great interest to students and teachers of English 
literature. This is “ Critical Essays of the Sc;ven- 
teenth Century “ by the distinguished American 
scholar, Professor Springarn. The work will make 
a useful continuation of Professor Gregory Smith's 
invaluable collection of “ Elizabethan Critical Es- 
Isiiys." Professor Springarn's three volumes will 


During April may be expected the first two vol- 
umes of th(* uniform edition of W. E. Henley’s 
collected works. These will be the poems, and they 
will be followed by two volumes of hitherto un- 
collected (ssays, tw’^o volumes of the famous “ Views 
and Reviews." and a final volume including the 

plays Henley wTote in col- 

aboratif)!! with Stevenson. 


In the July number of 
'I'liE Bookman it w'as 
stated that Mr. James 
Westell, the wTll-knowm 
second - hand bookseller, 
w^as engaged upon an auto- 
biography. W'e under- 
stand that at his (l(‘alh, 
w^hich o(‘curred in Febru- 
ary, he had gath(*red 
together his material, 
though h<‘ had not yet ar- 
rang(‘d it for publication. 
The executors intend to 
entru.st this task to some 
competent hand, and the 
book w'ill shortly appear 
under the title of “ Sixty 
Years a Bookselh?r." 


Miss M. Loane. 

Author of" From their Point oi View.” 


Tlie Titrnarsh Club, founded two years ago in 
honour of Thackeray, is beginning to have literary 
associations. In a recent issue of the Fortnightly 
Review, Mr. Walter Jerrold, one of the Club’s fifty- 
two members, pointed a paper read at the October 
dinner on “ Titrnarsh and the ‘ Dixonary,’ ’’ an 
(‘ssay on unfamiliar words used or invented by 
Thackeray ; and now the American Ambassador (the 
Hon. Whitelaw Reid), another member, publishes 
the speech he made from tht^ chair on the same 
occasitm to “ a grmip of British wits and authors, 
[assembled] under the name of the Titrnarsh Club," 
as an introduction to “ Vanity Fair " in “ Every- 
man's Library." 

Apropos of Thackeray, at a j^le of autograph 
letters on the nth ult, at Sotheby's there were 
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offered nine interesting letters written by tlic novelist 
to Mrs. W. M. James. Amongst them is an excel- 
lent specimen of Titrnarshian fooling d la Yellow- 
plush : “Aving promigecl to dine hoiit on Sattidy 
the28lh. with Sir Robert Any Hinglish Hart M.P. 
I must with regret n'fiige your polite faviour lor 
tomorrow and dine with Mr. Punch on that day. 
But has liour dinner is lierly. 1 will witli Kind 
pgrmishn look in in tli(* li(‘V(*ning and re(juest tin* 
refreshment of a cHppafcc" There is also anotla^r 
unprinted letter, in wliieh ndiu’cnce in averyThaek- 
erayan vein is mad(‘ to the untimely d('ath of 
Arthur Hallain : As 1 was talking with Brookfield 
last night about our dear kind gentle boy Harry 
Hallain, who had the sw(*etest qualiti(‘s and the most 
loving h(‘art, and wlio wlu'ii I was ill last year showed 
mc^ the most kind and delieatt* proofs of atieel ion and 
sympathy. . . . He ('aine a hundred miUs last year 
to offer iru* mon(*y in case 1 should he in want ; he 
came down to S(*(‘ uk* at Jh ighton and gav(‘ me his 
arm for my lirsi walk — and lo — he’s gone. This 
seems very incoherent — I don’t know why the 
words came to me, and seem like an insult on jioor 
Harry’s gravi* — and I don’t know why 1 should 
begin talking to you in this way answ<‘iTng a note 
to dinner, but we dint* and wt* die, dtm’l we? and 
we gt‘t suddenly stopped on the liighroad by a 
funeral crossing it.” 

In the same sale was tht* letttT from Disratdi to 
his father, written on |anuary in which 

he says: ‘‘The T.etters of Runnymt'de are the only 
tilings trdked of in London, especially the latter ones. 
The author is unknown and will ])robal)ly nunain 
so. One or two jiapers have foolishly attributed 
them to me. I'here is certainly some imitation of 
my style, and the writer is familiar with my works.” 
Disraeli never acknowledg(*d tla* authorshij) of thesi* 
famous attacks on the W’higs which appeared in the 
Times ; but every one takes it for graiit(‘d that he 
wrote them. Froude and Mr. Kepjiel assume it^ 
as a" matter of common knowledge, and Mr. Hitch- 
man, a great authority on the* political life of Disraeli, 
published them in 1885 as the wofk of the young 
politician. 

It is said that the three remaining volumes of 

The Political History of England,” which are in 
active preparation, will soon appear. 'I'liesi* are 
Vol. VI.. 1547 to 160J, by Professor A. F. Pollard ; 
Vol. VIII., 1660 to 1702, by Professor Lodge; and 
Vol. IX., 1702 to 1760. by Mr. J. S. Leadam. 

An interesting announcement in Mr. John Lanes 
list is that of the republication of the ‘‘ Diary 


Illustrative of the Times of George the Fourth, inter- 
spersed with Original Letters from the Late Queen 
Caroline, and from Various Other Distinguished 
Persons,” issued anonymously in t 8^^8. That Lady 
Chaiiolte Ihiry, Lady-in-\Vaiting to the* Queen, was 
the autlior, was soon an oj)(*n seen*!, though i‘verv 
(‘ITorl was madt* to hidt* thi* fact, and with this 
object her name was introduced into llu* narrative, 
when* sh(* was spoken ol as ‘‘ the beauty of the 
Argyll family.” Never, perhaps has t‘ven a chrouiifue 
scandalciisc be(*n received with so much disgust. 
The Quarterly attackiul it as bitterly as the Edin- 
burgh, wii(*rein Brougham stigmatised it as ” this 
silly, dull, disgraceful publication,” and lashi'd the 
author with all the j)ower of his satin*, (in'ville 
dismissed it as ” wretclu'd catch-])enny brawl.” and 
'riiacktuay ’s indignattt)n rosi* to lever h(*at. He 
took it as his subject in thi* well-known ” Skimmings 
from ‘The Dairy of George* IV.’ ” in the ” Yellow- 
plush ('orres])ondt‘nce ” and in a l(‘sst*r known review 
in till* Times. ” What matt(‘rs it if you can read in 
your lamily record the history ol a thousand years 
ol loyalty and couragi*, ol all that is noble in 
sentiment. bra\'e and hoiu'st in action ?- -tlu* pride 
of ancestors is a faded superstition— tin* emulation 
ol ih(*m is a needless folly, 'riiere is no need now 
to be loyal to your jirince, or tender to his memory,” 
wrote the great satirist. ” Takt* his bounty while 
living, share his jiurse and his table, gain his con- 
•Jidence, and learn his s(‘crets, flatter him, cringe to 
him. Vow to him an unbounded fidelity —and when 
he is di*ad, u^riie a diary and betray him ! ” 


America fri*(|uently sne(*rs at tlu* Englishman as 
one who (*oes not make the best of his gifts, so far 
as his worldly jirospects are in question. We hope, 
however, thi* day is far distant wh(*n even the 
humblest man of letters will announce his desire for 
work in the terms eniplo\vd by a gentleman in thi* 
advertisement columns of a recent issue of the New 
York Times Saturday Review of Hooks : ‘‘ An 

editor of oni* of Hu* leading magazines seeks a new 
berth where exjH*rienci*, sound judgnu*nt, and 
('('ononiical management , coupled with industry and 
an agreeabli* jiersonality, count for something. 
Editing for circulation, and making something out 
of nothing, jiart of my ‘ know how.’ .\p|dy, etc.” 


One of the most interesting biographies of the 
corning season will be that of John Thadeus Delane, 
the editor of the Times for nearly two-score years, 
from 1841 to 1877, when he retired at the age of 
si.Kty. He, of course, was acquainted with most 
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of the leading men of the day, and the forthcoming 
memoir, which is by his neph(?w, Mr. A. 1. Dasent, 
will include* much valuable corrcsj)ondence. 

Among fon'ign contributors to Knglish liction, of 
W'hoin Mr. Joseph ('onnul and Mr. Maart(*n Maartens 
are distinguished examples, lias to In* included 
Signor Riccardo Nobili, whose n<»vel, “ A Modern 
Antique/’ Messrs. Hlackwood ])ul)lished last month. 
Signor Nobili b(‘longs to one of tlu* old Florentine* 
families, and Jiis brother. Vac. Aldo Nobili. is 
Minister of Italy to Mexiect. “ A Modern Antique ” 
shows its author to have* a wid(* aeciuaintance with 
art, and a knowledge oi connoisseurshij) in many 
countries. He studied painting for a lime in Paris, 
under Benjamin ('onstaiil and Jean Paul Laurens, 
and he wrote* an admirable account in one of the 
American maga/ines of tin* Paris schools of art. 
Since then he has led a roving life, making his home 
chiefly in London and .America. 

For th(* matter ot his new tragedy, Mr. Swinburne 
has gone to the lurid annals of the house of Borgia. 
The Duke of Gandia was tlie eldest son of Alexan- 
der VI. and Vannozza Catam*!. Om* night he dis- 
appeared. His father had the Tiber dragged. 


proving himself, said the wits of Rome, a true suc- 
cessor of St. Peter, the fisher of men. At last the 
duke’s body was found full of wounds. Who the 
murderer was is not knf)wn, but suspicion rested 
on the victim’s younger brother, Cesare Borgia of 
t(‘rrible memory. Here is a line theme for Mr. 
Swinburne’s turbulent verse. 

By the death of Edmondo de Amicis, iLaly has 
lost Ih'i* mr)st })opular if not her most distingKished 
novelist. De Amicis. whose literary career lasted 
for n(‘arly forty years, was far more* widely read than 
Annunzio or Fogazzaro. Some of his books were 
for children, and “ Cuore,” his masterpiece, has seen 
more than lour hundred editions, and is used as a 
manual in the government schools of (Miina and 
Japan. His days were shortened by the suicide of 
his young son, since when he had lived in the 
mountain solitude's over the French border. 

For the us(‘ ol various illustrations we are 
ind(‘bti*d to the courtesy of Messrs. Macmillan & 
Co., Messrs. Bow('S cS: Bowes, Mr. T. Fisher Unwin, 
Mr. Wm. H(‘inemann, and Messrs. Crowther & 
Cioodman. 


“THE BOOKMAN” GALLERY. 

MR. ALPHONSE COURLANDER. 


T here is a sens(‘ in which Journalism is tlie poor 
relation ol Literal un* : tliere is a sense in which 
it is the rich, ])l(‘h(‘ian uncle thal Lileratme is rather 
snobbishly ashamed of, but entertains and loleiates 
because of the money that may In' got out of it ; and 
there is a sense in which it is a younger l>rolher ol 
Literature and so like it that you can’t always tell tlu' 
one from the other. We have dropped im<i an easy 
habit of looking down iipoji journalism as iu*c*cssarily 
the inferior of the two; yet wc* all know piMlectly w^ell 
that some of the greatest literature was wiitten as 
journalism, and a good deal ol what ])asses for literature, 
because it is res])ectably born in covers, would lx* con- 
sidered contemptibly below the n(*vvsi)aper staruUinl by 
any average descriptive rejwrtcr. 

To say no more of literature in general, one certainty 
is that the best novelists of to-day and yestei clay and the 
day before have served an apj)renticeship to journalism, 
and have been the wLser and the better for it ; the 
necessities of that arduous ])rofession have taken thc*m 
alx)ut the world and given them exixuicnce of motley 
life and character, of ))laces, people, and things of which, 
for the most j^art, they would else have* gone to their 
graves in ignorance. Ihc novelist wfio is or has been a 
Journalist is almost invariably richer in ideas, broader 
in his outlohk and sympathies than is the writing man 


who has never walkc’d lliroiigh life and rubbed .shoulders 
with it intimaU'ly, but has Ix'en nicely cradled in mine 
literature ami lias grown up .seeing mankinci only from 
his study windows and at alternooii tea-])arties. 

Of course, tliere comes a time vvlicni the novelist can 
with eveiy advant.age Inrn his bac'k upon journali.sm, 
;ind meanwhile you may sonu'liuu's hear him conijilain 
that he* is giving up to journalism what was meant for 
literature*, but, evt*u if lie is, he is not really losing by it, 
since it should emahle him hy-and-hy to give uj) to 
liteTature much that otlu'iwise would never have been 
his to give. But the fact that this time c.aiinot come 
unless his Ixioks sell adequately puts a certain resjiousi- 

r 

hility u])on the* eritie:s and the public, and I supjiosc 
(leniving the* public to take care of themselves) if a critic 
neglects the duty of kce])ing his eyes open and saying 
the right words about the right avithors at the right 
times, he will have to answer for it among his other 
deadly sins in due season. To my tbinkihg, Mr. 
Alphonse* Courlamler is one of the right men, and now 
is the right time to ,say riglit words about him, aqji I 
am grateful for this opportunity of saying a few : I 
have more than enough sins on my list already, without 
adding to them that of failing to recognise and blow a 
timely trumi)et for a young novelist of high achievement 
and of even higher promise. . f ; 
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Mr. Coilj^lander was born at Haminon Wide in i88i, 
and when he was fourteen went to live for two years in 
Russia ; he comes of a sound coiuinercial stock, and his 
jieople liad IiojxmI to s('e him dev't'lop into a ])ros])(M(ms 
engineer, but he broke away from all the family tradi- 
tions and in a wholly unbusinesslike manner turned 
author, wrote jioetry, and |)ul)lished a slim litth* volume 
called Persems and AndromiMla,” which I dimly 
remember reviewing when it ('ame out some live or six 
years ago. As a first pnicticjil step in the way he 
was iJent upon going. Mr. rmniander S(‘('nic(] a small 
aiipointment on the staff of the Ihiily Mail wlien lie was 
twenty-ori(‘ ; thence he ])asse<! into the 
offic*' of th(' Daily l\xf^resr> ; Irom which 
he jiresently went to acce])t an ajijxiiiil- 
ment as advertising manager in the 
publishing house ot M(‘ssrs. Jsl)ist(M. 

He took this jiost as a means ol escape 
from the day-and-night slavcn y of news- 
jxijx'r n‘porting, and to givi* hi]ns(d( 
leisure lor writing fiction ol a different 
kind ; and he turned tli(' C()mi)aralive 
leisur<‘ thus ac(]uir(‘d to good :M'couiit, 
for m the next lew months he wrote 

The Sentimental Lodger," which lan 
serially in To-Day, and a brilliant and 
impressively realistic first novel, “ TIk' 

Taskmaster," whic’h was jiuMished by 
Messrs. Duckworth. 

When the Isbister firm withdrew i^hotubv Puhnv /V/a,s A^emy. 
Irom existen<'(‘. Mr. ('(aii lander nduined 
into the woild of jounialism and, 
in i<)o.t, IxM'aiiH* a repoit(M on the staff ol the Dail\ 
Chroniilc ; Ixdoie the endol the same year, he was m,idi‘ 
assistant Paris ('oiies|)ondtTil ol that ])apei. aiul went 
from Paris to St. Petersbuig as its Sjiecial ('orrespondent 
(luring th(* t»nTil)le "Bloody Sunday" liot.s; latiT, 
going as "special " to St. Malo, he was res])()iisibh‘ loi 
th(^ (hroniclc accounts ol the wieck ol the Hilda. 

Out in Paris, in the intervals ol \’isiting sneh scenes as 
tlu‘se and .sending ov(*r some ol the most vivid aiul 
memorable re])orts that the m'wspapers gave us of them, 

Mr. Courlandta' wi'ott* his second novel, " Seth ol the 
Cross," and made a beginning with his third, " The 
Sacrifice." 

Th(*ii he was transferred to the lamdon stall ol the 
Daily Chronicle, and, to say nothing ot*the innumerable 


everyday doings of the descriptive r(?|)orter, went out to 
till' Hook of Holland to write a newspaixT story of 
the wreck of the Berlin. Shortly after the ])ublicalioii 
of " The Sacrifice," Mr. Courlander left the Chronicle, 
and ri'joined thi‘ Daily Txpress, and for them went last 
yi'ar to Xarbonne as Spi'cial Coi respondent during tlu^ 
amazing Wine Riots ; but he has somehow found timii 
amidst the liurrv and worry and constant distractions 
ol his jouinalislie work for the writing of the, fourth, and, 
in many ways, the most matin ed and ablest ol his novels, 
" Iwe’s Apple," which was issued in h'ebruary last. 

In his first thrix' books Mr. Couilander has I'hosen 
to work largely in sonibri* toni's and 
('olonimgs ; he has ha.ndl(‘d (Tifain 
stiong, elemental human (diaracters in 
tlie giip ol circannstance and ot those 
ungovei lied elemental (lassions that 
fashion the lives ol men and women 
to ruggial and lawless or giimly tragic 
endings, and he has haiidliMl them with 
a vigoui and imaginative insight and a 
leiding lor the pathos and thi" native 
rough magmlicenc(‘ ol his themes that 
won notliing but ]>iaise from tin* I'ri tics, 
and has given him a suie place in the 
regal d of that growing ciicle of intelli- 
gent readers who ('an adniiie what is ad- 
mirable in conli*mi)orary literature and 
are capable of (*nioying it. In " Kve’s 
Apple " 111* niak(‘s excelk'iil use of his 

1,,,, •„ 

the liappii'i side ol things and to the 
])ortrayal ol chara('l(‘rs who ha\’e been somewhat more 
susceptible to the rules .md restraining inlliK'iices of 
civilisation ; the story is vibiant with liuman passion, 
and the |).lIIios of disillusion, but it wins through to 
hojK* and the best ol things at last ; it moves, in the 
main, among normal, present-day humanity, midi-r a 
cl(‘au*r heaven. Ihiougli a li‘ss stormy atmosj)Ie're than 
the three eailier no\els wiTi* dark with ; it has the sanu*. 
loueluhiess, the same |)ower of creative imagination, 
the same sinceiity and charm ol style, but it has a 
lnlne.'->» ol knowledge, .in artistic retici*nce, a breadth ol 
idea ainl tn'almeiit that ('any it to a higla'i level than 
was reached by eith(*i ol its |)ied(*cessors, and should 
cany its aiithoi easily into |»opnlarity, 

A. Sr. John Adcock. 
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Np. Oeopffe Allen. 

MULLKY, MAK(*AKfCT H — St. for Merrie HiiKlaiul. s'i. net. 

KliOEK, P. C., and O. li. RATNK. - The Cisi* nKuinst Socinlism. 5^. net. 
SPIKI^MANN, MRS. M. H. - Mv Son and 1. 


Meesps. A. & C. Black. 

ASKWITH, RKV. H. JI., Analyhral liconielry of Jhe Conic Sections. 

7*. ()d. net. 

BAIUJPMVROHMAN. W. A. Tyrol. Painted by T.. H. Compton. 7b.tMl.net. 
V ItlTRNIvT, PROF. JOH.V. Earlv I'.reeU Philo-sophy. (jud Kdllion.) jo^i. tid. 
^ net. 

COOK, K. T. (•ardeii.H of baiRland Painted by Jtetitricr'Pariiontt. 4s. od. net. 
COKMACK, r.KOROK. IvKvpl m Asia. ss. net. 

OUPF, PKOl*. A — Hints on ol»l Testament TheoloRy. ss. bd. net. 

HOMl% Gt)RIH)X. - The Vah^s and Wolds of the ICast and West KidiiiRs of 
Yorkshire. 7s. (mI. net 

OMOXH, tl. W. T. J«ieKe ami the Ardennes 7b. tul. net. 

POYSliK, ARTHUR. - The Tower ol l^otuUm Painted b>\John Ptilleylove. 
7S. 6d. net. 

SCHMIKDEL, PRO I*. P. W. - The Ji>haniiine WriliiiRS. 3s (m 1. net. 

SLOAN, J, M. — (iallowuy. J'onited by James I'acd, Juii. 7s. 6d. net. 


Mcmpo. Caasell 6t Co. 

AXDOM, R, - The Enchanted Ship. 3s. iki. 

BKKBNER, PERCY I.— Princes.H Murltzu. 6d. 

BRIGUTMOKF., PROF. A. W. — Structural EnRineerinR. los. 6d. net. 
HA8LUCK, PAUJ, N. - The Handyman’s Enqiinc Within. 7!>. bd. net. 
UEKRINt*, PAUL. - Dragon’s Silk. bs. 

HULMK, J“. Iv, l‘'.l,.S. — Familiar Swiss Flowers. 7ft. 6d. net. 

KHBBEL, T. It,. l,urd Keneotisfield bs. 

PRAED, MRS. CAMPBELL. By their Fruits. (,s. 

People’s Library. 10 vol«. 8d. net. 


Moflopa. Chatto & Wlndua. 

BATlFFOLi LtiUIS. — Marie dc M6dicis . a Study. 7s. bd. net. 

BESANT, WALTER .—No Other Way. (Cheap Falitiou ) bd. 

JEKFF^RIP^S, RICHARD. - The open Air. dllustrated iii Colours by Ruth 
Dolltnan. ss. net. 

READE, CllAKLIvS.— A Perilous Secret. (Cheap Ivdition.) bd. 
y SWINBURNE, ALOERNt)N CHARGES. - The Duke ol Oaudia : a Tragedy. 
f 5s. net ; large paper edition, los. net. 


Mooapa. W. B. Clive & Sons. 

EVANS, A. J., M..A., nml F. N. DINON, H .A. — Certificate Histiiry of Great 
Britain, I7b3'i8i,>j. 2-^. od. 

GOGItIN, L. E , B.A. (Editor). - Shakespeare’s *' Merchant ol Venice.” 2.s. 
KtrSK, R. R , Ph.It, M.A. (Editor). More’s “ Utopia. ” 2s. 


Mompo. Constable 6c Co., Ltd. 

CHAMBERS, ROlUvRT W. -The Tree of Heaven bs. 

ELLIS, H.^VHLOCK. - The Si>ul of Spam. 7 h. bd. net. 

SEBAtr-MO.NTEFlORE, CECIL* - A History <»1 the Volunteer Forces from 
I^rliesl Tiiiic.s to i860. 

SICHEL, F^DITll.- — The Later Years of Cutlicritie dc Medici. IIliLstratcd. 
15s. net. 

SWAN, KENNJvTH R., B.A. — Patents, Titidcmaiks and lJi>igns. Illustrated, 
bs. net. 


MeMPO.iDuGkwopth 6c Co. 

CAROTIT, DK, GlUJ.XO.- Hislofy of Art. VoJ. 1. Ancient Art. I’.nglibh edition 
revised iiy Mrs. Arthur S. Strong, Jd.,.1). 300 lllustratum.s. 5s. net. 


Mompb. O. Q. Happap 6c Co. 

BLACKBURN, I*. A., Ph.D, — Kxotlus and Daniel. (Belles Lettres Series.) 
2S. 6d. net. 

HUDSON, WILLIAM HENRY.- Shakespeare’s " Tiagedic of Julius Orsar.” 
{Vol. III. in ” Kliaabelhan Shakespeare,” from the Text 0/ the First l•*ollo.^ 
2S. bd. net. 

MeSPADDEN, J. W.*— Stories trom Wagner. (Opera Ivlituni.) 3s mi, net. 
MOULTON, FRANK PRESCOTT.— Heath’s Practical Latin Course. Illus- 
trated. ss. 6d. 


Momps. Hupot 6c Blackett. 

ALBANESI, MADAME.— DrujitUa*0 Point of View. 6s. 
BRADDON, MISS.— During her Majcity’s Pleanure. 3s. Od. 
CKISPE, WINIFRED." Cor^ Thorndike. 6s. 

GRAND, MADAME SARAH. — Emotional Moments. 6.s. 


MoflMipa. Hutohlnaon 6c Co. 

CONYERS, DOROTHEA —Three Girls and a Hermit. 6s. 

MELVILLE, LF.WIS. — Beaux of the Regency. A\’ith 2 oolourcfl pJab> and 
numerous other illustrations 2 vols. 24s. net. 

RIVES, HALLIE ERMIN IE. —Satan Sanderson, os. 


MoMpa. Mothuon 6c Co. 

BRAID, JAMES. "Advanced Golf, Illustrated. los. 6d. net. 

JENNER, MRS. H. L* Our I^ady in Art. niuatrnled. 2S. 6d. net. 

MYERS, A. WALLIS.— Tlie ^mplctc , Lawn Tennis Player. Illustrated. 
10s. 6d. net. 

SIDr.\^CK, MRS. ALFRED.—Home I4fe in Germany. Illustrated, xos. 6d. 

THlBANr>F,A\T, A. C. - Bonaparte and the Consulate. Translated and Edited 
by c;. K. Fortescue, LL-D. Illustrated. los. 6d. net. 
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Mp. John Milne. 

c;rI FI ITUS, MAJOR ARTI I (tr.- -The Rome Express. (New Edition.) is. net. 
HENTV, G. A. -The I,ost Heir. l»d. 

PRAED. MRS. CAMPBELT,. - The Insane Root. 6d. 

PUGH, EDWIN. —The Encliantrcss. bs. 

VALLINGS, HAROLD.- Lady Mary of Tavistock. Os. 

Mp. John Muppay. ^ 

DASIvNT, ARTHUR IRWIN. The l.iir of John Tluuleiis Dclaue, Editor of the 

/ iiMfs. ticL. 

I’.REEN, REV. PROI’. V. TYRRKI.L. The Eucharist. 

Ll'C.AS, REiVIN.ALD. Colonel St'iiiiidrrson, M.P. (A Memoir.) 

MILLICR. WILLIAM The Uitins in the Levant. 

PROTHI':Rt>, ROW I. AND 1C - The Pleasant l,and of France. 

SHIPLEY, A. Iv -Pearib and Parasites. 

Sip Isaao Pitman 6e Sons, Ltd. 

BELL, JAMfvS, B.A. —The ” Teacher *’ Guide to the lyoR Ccrtiflcaic Examina- 
tions. 1.4. net. 

BROOKE, STOPI’ORD. LL-D. A Study of Four Poets: Clough, .\rnold, 
Rossetti, and Morris, (is. net. 

IIORDER, GARRETT W.- Tlie Sunlit Rond. Readings In Verse and Prose for 
Every Duv in the Year. 3S. net. 

HOW, F. D. — Clerical Humour ol Olden Time. 6s. net. 

-MIJATOVICH, CHEDO.— Scrvla and the Servians, ib Illustrations, i Os. net. 
MILTOUN, FRANCIS, and BLANCHE McMANUS.— Castles and Chateaux of 
Old Navarre. 71. Oil. net. 

PIXLEY, 1*‘RANC1S W.- Accountancy. (Part I.) 5s. net. 

Pitman’s International Mercantile J,rttcrs : English. 2S. 6d. 

Pitman’s International Meri'aiitile l«etters : Italian. 3s. 

Book-keeping Transactions. No. 2. Iti Envelope. 2S. 6d. 

Pitman’s Supplementary Readers. King Lear ; Merchant of Venice. Paper, 4d. ; 
cloth, 3d. 

Messrs. Smith, Bldsp 6c Co. 

CHURCH, REV. PROI-*. ALFRED JOHN.— Memories of Men and Books. With 
Portraits. 8s. (mI. net 

DE I,A PASTURE, MRS HENRY.— The Grey Knight : an Autumn l/?vc Story. 
(»s. 

FINDLATIvR, MARY and J ANi:.— Cri*ssrlggB. bs. net. 

KENYON, FREDERIC (i. (Editor). - The Life and T,cttcrs of Robert Browning. 

By Mrs. Sutherland Orr (New 1*:dition. with 2 Portraits.) 7s, bd. net. 
LORlNt'V, ANDREW —The l-’orefront ol the Battle, bs 

MOORE, J’REDERICK.- The Passing of Morocco. With Atttps and lllustru- 
lions. 3.S. net. 

STJiPHEN, LESblE, and SIDNEY IJCF: (Editors) —Dlctioiiary of National 
Biography. Re-issue, Vol. II. (Bexil — Browell.) Cloth, 13s. net ; lialf- 
Morocco, 2 IS. net. 

WEBSTER, A. D.— Hardy Ornamental Flowering Trees and Shrubs (3rd 
Edition.) 3^. bd. net. 

Msssps. Swan Sonnsnsohsln 6c Co. 

HYNDMAN, H. M. —Commercial Crises of the Nineteenth Century. (A reissue.) 
2S. btl. 

MAUDE, COL*— Tlic Leipzig Campaign. (Special Campaign Series.) 3s. net. 
MORRIS, W., and K. B. BAX. - Socialism : Its Growth and Outcome. (A 
reissue.) js. («!. 

SAWYER, CAPT.- The Wilderness Campaign. (Special Campaign Series.) 
3s. net. 

SPILLER, (ilTSTAV.- -Faith in Man. is bd. net. 

THEAL, DR. G. McCALL- The History of S. Africa: 1B61-1872. 7.S. bd. 

1795- (828, revised c'dilion 7s. bd. 1 834-1 H72, revised edition. 7.S, (>d, 
VERSCHOYLIL W. D. -Ivlcctrleiiy . Whul Is It ? 2S. 6d. net. 

New Classical l.lbrary. An ubridgiiient of ScylTcrt’s Dictionary of Antiquities ; 
Tlie Pandect'* (Dc verborum obligationibus) and the impurtunt parts of 
ibiius. 3s. bd. net each. 
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NKW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS* PAGE. 

In Bitura all orltIcUmi of MSB. will ba poitad dlraot to tha authora 
ai soon ai pottlbla after receipt. Two ooupone out flrom two numbere 
of ••The Bookman** for the current month (eee below), todethor with a 
Btamped addreeeed fnvelope, muet be enoloeed with eaoh MB. 

dll oommunloatlone muet be addreeeed to the 
Editor of tho Young Authore* Pago, 

•• Bookman ** Oflloe, 

Bt. PauFe Houm, 

Warwlok Square, London, B.O. 

Terme for fuller oplnlone on MBS. map be had on application. 
Every endeavour will be made to return MSB., but ehould wrltere deelre 
their HBB. returned, they muet tend etamped addreeeed envelopes or 
wrappers. When this rule le oomplled with we shall make every 
endeavour to return the MBS. But we undertake no responelblllty 
whatever for their ouetody or safe return, and wrltere are earnestly 
requeeted to keep ooplei. 




THE READER. 


SOME CAMBRIDGE POETS AND POETRY. 

Bv 


T he priulominanrc of Cambridge in English po(*try 
is undisj)uU*(l and iinexjilained. A fli|)panl 
theory ascribes il to a leaction againsi llu* tyranny of 
inatlieinalics, an extension ol the |)rinci|)le that poets 
“•learn in siiffiTing what tliey teach in song.“ 
lo^ouch tile fringe of so vast a subjirt as the litciai v 
associations ot Camliridge would KMpiire a considt^rable 
voluni(‘. H(‘i e we can indulge in only a few^un-niethodi- 
cal notes on llie gn‘at men of letb'rs who have walk(‘d as 
undergraduates hy the banks ol the (.\im. For a ('ain- 
bridge man to assert the jire-eminence ol any jiaiiicular 
college in resjiect ol the i ichness of its literary associti- 
tions would b(‘ an indisendion tew wouhl attcMupl to 
commit^ but to an impartial outsider this is a mattei of 
th(' greatest interest. 

Three colleges are close compel itois lor this honoui 
St. John’s. Trinity, and Pembroke. The claim of the 
last might well rest alone on its association with th(‘ 
po(‘t’s poet, Edmund SjnTiser. In a very s])ecial stuise 
is Spenser a ( ambridge poet. It was tluTche lell undcM 
that influence of Platonism which is reflected iii most oj 
his work. The Cambridge ol his time stood lor Platon- 
ism and Puritani.sm, and SiKuiser was dee|)ly mfluenct'd 
by both these moveiiumts. “ Spenser’s Ihiritanisni 
saved him Irom si izing upon those ])agcin and sensuous 
elements in classical literature which proved a pitfall 
to so many ol his contemporary's ; it made' him blind to 
the more dangerous aspects ot Platonism and helped tt) 
('oncentrate his attention on that which is noblest and 
most characteristic in Plato — his ethical genius. On the 
other hand S|)enser’s Platonism preserved him from the, 
artistically at any rate, no less dangerous pitfalls of 
Puritanism." And it was at Cambridge that Spenser met 
Gabiiel Harvey, who was the means of introdiK uig him 
to the brilliant circle over which Sir Philip Sidney pre- 
sided. Pembroke can also boast of Crashaw and Mason, 
and pride itself on having given a refuge to Thomas 
Gray when he was driven from Peterhoiist! l»y the Iiorse- 
play of the undergraduates. 

St. John’s has a long and 
brilliant roll of honour. In 
the drama it is represented 
by “ Rare Ben " ; in trans- 
lation and scholarship by 
Fairfax and Bentley ; in 
ftjyric and light verse by Her- 
^ilck and Prior ; and to tlu^ 

Romantic Triumph it gave 
William Wordsworth. 

If we consider literature 
generally, it is imi)ossible to 
refuse the palm to 'rrinily. 

There is no branch of science 
or literature to which it has 
not sent forth ^ master- 


OXONIAN." 

mind. From Trinity came Francis Bacon, tlie supreim' 
English exam])le of “ pure intelh'ct,’’ so often praised for 
a philoso|)hieal greatiK'Ss he never really attained, and 
so eonstanlly mulervahied as the model historian lie 
undoubtedly is. Eroin Trinity al.so came Cowley, th(‘ 
last ol the “ nu'tapliysicals,” and oneol tlu'great piontTis 
ol modern English pi osi'. 'I'lie same college was tlie d/ttut 
nuder oi Dryden, llie loimder ol the classical school ol 
English poj'try and the first great nanu' in English erili- 
( ism, and of Isaac Newton, whose genius and modesty 
have won him a twofold imnuutality. But the lame of 
Trinity reached its liighest at the beginning of last 
eeiilury, when to Byron succeeded Ti'iinyson and 
'riiackeray and all the illustrious Iriends associated 
with thest' names — FitzGerald, Spedding, Arthur Hallani, 
to name only but a few. 

With ('hrist’s is associated the names of Milton and 
“ Lycidas.” It was also the college ol Charles Darwin, 
and gavi‘ hos]ulable vvelcoini' to Calverley. C'orpus 
Cliristi boasts ol Marlowe and FlelrluT. The literary 
glories ol J(sus are tlu' strangely assoiled coupli', 
(jamnei and (’oleridge, whence the latter dejiarted to 
I'lilist in th(‘ dragoons. At King’s studied Phineas 
Fletcher, Edmund Waller, and Hoi ace Walpole, to be 
followed Inn^o inlcrvalU) by J. K. Slej)hcn, wittiest ol 
I'liiveisity viusiliers. 

C'Jarc has no great jkx'I to its ('ledit, but in Tillolson it 
gave us one of the early masters of English j)rose. Emma- 
nuel claims Sir William Temple ; (hmville and Cains 
Jeremy Taylor ; at Magtlaleiu' reposes th(' zealously 
guarded secrets ol Mi. Samuel Pepys ; and Queens’ 
figures ]>roudly in the history of the New la'arning by its 
association witli the name ol Eiasmus. TIic roll-call is 
ra]>a])le ol inilidinite extension. Tlu' claim of Cam- 
bridge (o In* tli(' miisei yol oni poets is snfli('ieiitly ('stab- 
lished it we remcniber but the names ol Spensi'r, Milton, 
Dryden, Byioii, Wordsworth, and 'i'enuyson. The list 
inchulesall the brightest stars in the lirmainenl ol English 
poetry - with the e\(’ej>li()n oi the Oxonian Shelley and 

tli(‘ sell -taught rjuartette, 

( iKiuei'r, Shakesjieare, Poj>e, 
and Keats. 

It isimiuissiblelo treat the 
whol(‘ field ol our subjei't as 
ii it were on one jflane or 
had any unity. The reeog- 
nised Olymjiian jinets have 
in many eases Ijceii at 
daggers drawn with their 
universities. Milton had the 
unique distinction of being 
the last undergraduate to 
receive coriX)ral punishment 
iiom the maternal hands of 
Cambridge ; and ' perhaps 



Milton's Mulberry Tree, 

Christ Church College, Cambridge, 
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that is ,a reasonable excuse for the very elephantine 
humour of his two elegies on old Hobson, the university 
carrier. Was there ever a more ])ondcrous forest alment 
of Tom Hood than those mighty lines ending with the 
Al^ocalyptie jest- “ his wain was his increase.** Shelley, 
despite his ex|)nlsion from Oxford, maintained a more 
discreet sileiKe on the sul)ject. Tennyson wrote an 
angry sonnet about ('ainhridgc. William Morris in- 
veighed against Oxford dons. Mr. Swinburne attacked 
the fame of Calverley in jaose, while Byron abused the 
dons of C ambridgi' to this effect in verse : 

“ The sons ol science these, who, thus repaid. 

Linger in case in (ir.inla’s sluggish shade ; 

Where on Cam’s sedgy bank sujnnc they lie 
Unknown, iinhoiioured live, unwept for. die. 

Dull as the juctures which adorn their hulls. 

They tJiiiik all Icurning fix’d within their walls ; 

In* manners rude, in foolish torm.s j>rccisc. 

All modern arts affecting to despise : 

Yet prizing Bentley’s, Brunk’s or Porson’s note. 

More than the verse on which the critic wrote.” 

Wordsw'ortli, in one of his greatest sonnets and also in 
the “Prelude"-- probably a.s a man who never <‘ame into 
conflict with the authorities was able to devote* himsell 
to the beauties and grandeur of the* jilace itself. 

On the whole, ('ambridge might bo said to have* 
justified its existence, if it had done no more than insjure 
those fourteen immortal lines of Wordsworth on King’s 
College Chaj^el : 

“ Tax not the royal Saint with vain expense. 

With ill-match’d aims the Archih'ct who planned 
(Albeit labouring for a scanty band 
Of wliile-robed Scholars only) this immense 
. And glorious work ol fine intelligence ! 

— Give all thou (ansi : high Heuvc’U rejects the lore 
Of niccly-calcuhited less or more* : 

So deem’d the man wlu) lashion’d for the sense 



From tht portraU by Vanderbank m ike National Portrait Gatlory* 


These lofty pilfers, spread that branching roof 
Scli-ix)iaed and scoop'd into ten thousand cells 
Where light and shade repose, where music dwells 
Lingering- and wandering on as loth to die ; 

IJke thoughts whost! very sweetness yieldoth proof 
That they were born for immortality.” 

It is not a vain (*x]K»nse to build (»vtin a university 
tor tlie sake of a sonnet like tliat ! 

It is said that Mr. Swinburm* left Oxford without a 
degree owing to his refusing to recognise the existence of 
the Divinity examination. But that this did notjirevent 
his recognition of the natural beauties of the jdace or 
jirecluile bis liU‘-l()ng friendship with jowett is now 
almost as well known as the fact that University College 
has erected a statue to Shelley. Mr. Watts-Dunton, in 
three of bis finest sonnets, has enshrined some beautiful 
memories of this Iriendsliipandthe days when tliey walked 

“ through flowery ways 

hVom Bnar’s Hill d(nvn to Oxford, lain to know 
What nuggct-gold, in drilt ol Time’s long flow 
The Bodleian mine hath stored troin richer days.” 

But Mr. Swinburne has giv(‘n us no jioetry on the 
subject. 

Perhaps Matthew Arnold is the only real Oxiord poet, 
therefore, in the s(‘nseof this article -that is to say the 
only vi)i('e oi Oxford itself ; and it is dillioilt to say 
whether lu‘ or Tennyson has the better of it as an 
aeadeiuic interpreter. Tennyson's little cameo, entitled 
” A Character,” was stu(li(*d from the life at Cambridge, 
probably from a don. 

“ H(’ spake ol beauty ! that the dull 
Saw no divinitv in gr.iss, 
ljf(‘ ill dead stones, or sjurit in air : 

Then looking as ’twerc in a glass. 

He smoothed his chin and sleek d his hair, 

.\nd said the earth was beaiililul.’’ 

Howvver, Tennyson, wlio went down without a degrei*, 

rei'overed siilheiently from 
his early spleen to give us 
” dawn-golden '* i)iclures of 
Cambridge and its real 
life. i 

Till* “ Princess ” has nnich 
of the C'ambridge atmo- 
sphere; while “In Me- 
moriam ” is - from its 
subject- neci'ssarily a Cam- 
bridge elegy : 

” 1 ]iast beside the reverend 
walls 

In which of old. 1 wore the 
gown ; 

I roved at random Ihroiighj^, 
the town Wm 

And saw the tumult of tlio^ 
halls ; 


'And heard once luorc in 
college fanes « 

The storm their high-built 
organs make, * 

And thunder-music rolling 
sha^c 

The prophet blazoned on 
the panes ^ ^ / 


Sir Newton. 
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Jeremy Taylor. 


^ “ And caught once more the distant shout. 

The measured juilse of racing oars 
Among the willows ; paced the sliores 
And many a bridge, and all about 

The same gray flats again, and h*l1 
The same, but not the same ; and la.st 
Up tlial long walk of linu's I ])ast 
To sec the rooms in which he dwelt. 

“ Another name was on the door : 

I lingered ; all within was noise 
Of songs and clapping hands and boys 
That crashed the glass iind beat the floor 

Where once we held debate," . . . 

With Tennyson’s extraordinary power of summing 
up and expressing his age, crTtainly it is all giv(‘n to us 
there — the whole of Cambridge. 



Drawn and tichid by /. B. Swaine. FrOm ** The 

Wreetlere" Inn»yard. 
The reputed birth-place ol Jeremy Taylcr. 


When we come to the still more modem men, in whom 
the gay spirit predominates and only for short swallow- 
flights dips its wings in tears and skims away — Cambridge 
is first and the rest nowhere. C. S. C. and J. K. S. and 
R. C. L. remain triumphant over all comers. Their 
('ambridge writings really have formed a little 
indc]>ondent literature, filled with the atmosphere, 
the joys and sorrows of an in(le])cndcnt world, a 
.sort of little modern (ireece, where athleticism has 
something that belonged to the Olympic games, aivil 
humour something of the classic, because philosojihical, 
s])arklc. As a background to the ])ieture of this world 
wc wish to re])resent, we cannot do better than quote 
Mr. Shuckburgh's admirabk' No. of the “ Tatler ” 
in Cambridge. lie is describing how a ('ambridge 
undergraduate has just received a very desolate 
and heart-rending ])0(‘m from onr of his friends about 
some unhappy love-affair : 

T thought this a little more serious than most of my 
h'riend’s complaints, because it iiad somewhat less Love 
in it. T therelore wont on my Way to sc'o him. I found him 
lying on his sola, by his Open Window, smoking a Pipe 
and reading a novel ; the room was full of Violets and cUher 
I'Tc^wcrs ; the Window looked out into a Pleasant Oarden, 
and through it a most deliciously .soft and fragrant Spring 
Breeze was gently blowing; his Face wore that tresli, sl(*ek 
and gloSvSy A]>j)(‘.irance which a Man's face does in the 
Prime of Youth .md Health, wlic*ii he is smoking his lurst 
Pipe altcM' l-lreaktast, and has not left his 'Fub more than 
Half an Hour. By his side slcxul ii J\‘W'ter filled with that 
delicious Drink compounded of Beer ami ( imgerbeir. lie 
looked the lecture of Indolence* and Cointort. .Mter re- 
garding him lor a few Minutc-s in Silenre, while tilling 
my own Pipe, 1 remarked with mv usual easy wit ; ‘ 'Pht'n 
I snp]>()se Sin and Time h.ivc sto])])e(l their shooting 
Matc h " 

ll is diffic ult to .say w’hy that has a (ireek atinosjiliere ; 
but it is really more Circ'ck than “ Atalanta in ('alydon ” — 
not, despite the violets or the youth’s nickname (whii'h 
was Narcissus), in the details, but in the wliole sunny 
atmusjdiere it is Greek and ])agan essentially. If Plato 
wrote nowadays he would abound in passages of that 
kind. It is not an attempt to reproduce tlie old : it 
is merely itself — and therefore all the more purely 
Greek. If the reader can apprehend our moaning, he 
will understand that there is no jest aliout the matter 
when we declare* Calverley’s “ Ode to Tobacco ” to have 
the same classic charm, a charm heightened by the 
Jiiiifiid purity of his style : 

t 

" Sweet when the morn is gray : 

Sweet when they’ve* cleared away 
Lunch : and at close of day. 

Possibly sweet est . ’ ' 

Epigrams, too, have here, in the literature of Cam- 
bridge, exactly the old spontaneity and vitality. 
Porson, who was Professor of Greek at Cambridge, and 
William Lort Mansel, Master of Trinity and afterwards 
Bishop of Bristol, were the terrors of the University. 
Some of their epigrams are almost as unfit for modern 
print a.s the frankest of classical achievements. J. K. S., 
however, is alwa}^ quotable, as here to ** One that 
Smokes ” : 
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Macaula> s rooms air on Ihc llooi on the lelt ol tin- small dooiWM>, whoM thecrrej.cr is ovcM tln window 

Ihe doon\a\, nii«l Isaac Newton's rnonia arc over llhukerav's. Newton used the top oi I he tows 


1 hackerav’s loom-, arc on the ripht side of 
r for liib oil" ( I v.itions. 
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tKrt 

Ulrt^Vu4t44.s1i4^^n4^M:Ati, 


%U\^ aiA^ -Ai c^Vf 

kiahiv' ni\ ■ 

S^^JJL fict!^ -h Xcr. 


/’Vow# /Af original MS. in the Librnt )’ Of 
Trinily ColUgf^ < amhritijfc. 

“ Sparc us the hint ot sli^^lih’sl deserration. 

Spotless preserve us an untainted slirine ; 

Not lor thy sake, oh goddess ot crctition. 

Nor Cor thy sake, oh woman, but lor mine.” 

We quote this, however, not as a specially brilliant 
examjde, but merely as an obvious heir of all tin* 
classical ages. Spontaneous, tossed off between two 
cigarettes, as no doubt it was, it is a mere g('stiire oi a 
man essentially at one with (ircea' and Koine, and not 
less so because he is at one w'ith modern Kngland. 

Mr. Owen Seaman recognised the paganism of the 
university world, at any rate (though for him it is a 
Horatian paganism), when he entitled one of his most 
charming volumes Horace at ( ambiidge ” ; and 
perhaps one of the finest and ])urest (*\amj)les ot what 
we may call the Roman spirit in its highest modern 
aspect is that splendid piece of reticent, yet all the moie 
eloquent, memorial jKietry by the ('anibridge poet Mr. 
R. C. Lehmann to Hugh Benjamin Cotton, of IVlagdal(‘n 
College, Oxford, who died in i8()5. We cpiote from tiu' 
volume entitled “ Anni Fugaces.'’ Ofti'n as th«‘ cry 
of ** Frater Ave atque Vale ” has rung from Knglish lips, 
it has hardly ever rung with such classic juirity of sound 
and spirit as here : 

“ So, here in Magdulcn, hail again. 

Beneath the Tower, or in the I bill. 

Or through the Cloisters, where a rain 
Of red leaves flutters Irom tlie wall. 

Or where in old and lifi})py days 
The Hf'irges echoed with yoin praise. . 


Facsimile of the concluding lines of ComusJ 

And yet again, two years later : 

“ I'or sunnner Ims not yii'lded y<’1 ; 

Still in slrav gleams lier tresses glow. 

Ihil, al) ! witli tears her lace is wet. 

She lingiTS, but slie turns to go ! 

.Vnd on the air her whisper dies 
‘ I'arewell, danij) e.irlh and cinllv skies ! * 

“So let her pass ; the sh.idows l.ill ; 

1 si‘1 the rndiK lire alight ; 

Its glamour linkers Ihrongh Ilu‘ hall, 

A sober sil(‘nee holds the night. 

And as I sit, dim shapes ol air 
Appear and lade about my (hair. . . 

“ Two years are goni‘, yonr welcome vone 
Makes music still to dull mv pain. 

^^)U smile* and bid ni\ heart rejon (*, 

N’our IriendsliJj) elu’crs me \'et again. 

1 call yon, and unchanged you stand, 

.\s lirst yon stood and claspi*d iny hand. 

“ And thus, recalled al will, you j»ro\i‘ 

riiat Death is naught and is blind, 

bile's brightness in voiir eye's, yon mov'e* 
riiroiigh tlie (.lear (.hambers ol inv mind, 
riiis N.itiin' grant.'*, since elealli lontrols 
Our breath, but not the world of souls. . . . 

“ .\n(I you, Oh ! tnenel ol lormer days 

Be with me, in.ikc' my juirposi* strong ; 

Still throiigli the world’s en(.ire.ling maze 
Ifelp you my lallering steps along. 

'riie last flames flicker, i.ule and die, 

(iood-niglit, dear friend, but not Ciood-byc.” 


^ ik, ^ ^ 


^'fhm ik4 originml MS. draft in tkt Library of 
Trinity ColUtfr, Cawbridgt, 


F«e»linlle of the ooaeludiag linos of *'L|*oldoo.''» 
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FLAUBERT ON WRITING. 

By Arthur Ransome. 


A WRITKK’vS Hj)})rL*ntic(.*sIii|) is very diffen^nt from 
a jiainlt'r’s. lie can, it is true, ropy or translate 
his old rnast(M*s. Just as a n'vtM<*nt art student, “ play- 
ing the sedulous a|)e*’ to his gods, turns out his Rem- 
brandts, Titians, and Tintorettos, so the writer fitting 
their manners to his own inatcuials may be at different 
times a travesty of Stiune, or Hazlitt, or Sir Thomas 
Browne. But his work is solitary and silent. He sits 
alone with his ink and his paper in some little room by 
himself: he rannot work in another man’s studio. 
Ask him questions, watrli his attitude towards the art, 
and learn fiom his own li[)s the ideas he has jncked uj) 
in his ])ilgrim's progress towards ]H‘rfeetion. We know 
the men brouglit up by Rubens. But who studied in 
Shakes])eare’s workshop ? And bad Cervantes inipils ? 
Writers teach tlieir art only by their use ol it, and 
wrestle out its secrets by themselves. Those rule- 


make it easy to become oniL But it is different with 
tht^ ideas of a man like Maubert, simply because 
writing, lor him, was a thing of such stupendous lalnnir. 
Whether his attitutle is antipathetic or not, whether 
or not we like his work, we can k'arn something from 
seeing how it was ilone. It is fortunate that he 
was an ('goist, and not one of those proud men whft 
make their ])n‘parations in private, allow no one to peej) 
b(diind the scenes, and exhibit only the complete results. 
In the four x'olumes of his corresj^ondence we can trace 
the life-history of each ol his books, watch him at work, 
and ov'erhear the id(*as that, if he had been a ]xiinter, 
he might have thought aloud to help some younger 
artist daubing at his side. 

From those lour volumes 1 have chosen a ft'w .stmlences 
that seem to illustrate, as well as such things can, the 
])eisonaIity that lay beneath his writing, and the methods 


proving e.xce]>tions are 
doubly valuablt! vvheie let- 
ters, or recorded conversa- 
tions, bring a great writer 
near enough to look over a 
^oung man’s shoulder, and 
let his knowledge have a 
direct influence on his work. 

These cases are rare. 
Poe’s c.ssay on the compo- 
sition of “The Raven,” 
Godwin’s preface about the 
construction of Caleb 
Williams,” a few fragments 
of Stevenson— these are al- 
most the only substitutes 
for the face to face advice 
that is the good fortune of 
the young painter. This is 
perhaps because it is only 
lately that writers have 
become sufficiently self-con- 
sciou-s to wonder or indeed 
to notice the methods of 
their work. A careless or 
facile writer’s fragments of 
honesty about his art would 
not be worth much. The 
best teachers are those who 
have had to take most pains 
to learn. Dickens on writ- 
ing would not b(» vt;ry sug- 
gestive ; nor Fielding, nor 
Shakespeare . They m igh t 
be terrible, frightening, 
because their difficulties 
scarcely worried them, but 
they would not help us to 
^jvercome our own. The 
.sight of a god does not 



Statue of Lord Byron. 


By Tborwaldflcn. Now in the Uhnry of Trioity CoUog«» Cambridge. 


ol his work. 1 have put 
lli(‘m in a rough seqiu'ncc. 

H(‘ was one of the leaders 
of the school that found 
its paiody in Zola and its 
most ])erfi‘ct (‘Xpression in 
I)e Mani)assanl. The first 
two sent(‘n(Ts seem to me 
the underlying idt*as of the 
realistic movement : 

“ What dull stupidity it is, 
always to ])rais(‘ the lie and 
tti say that poetry lives on 
illusion . As if disillusion were 
not a hundred limes inort; 
l)oclical in itself.” 

” Fine subjects make medi- 

re works.” 

‘‘Look in the glass and 
laugh. Do not take ycnirself 
seriously. Keep always a 
philosopliic irony for my 
sake*.” 

( )n style : 

” I was live days making 
one page.” 

” Style, which is a thing 1 
take to heart, horribly agi- 
tates my nerves,” 

Often, in his letters, he 
lirefaccs some j)iece of vivid- 
ly d(‘scribed emotion with 
” nervously speaking.” 

“ 1 am tlie obscure and 
patient diver after |)earls who 
comes up with empty hands 
and i)aled face.” » 

" I love above all the 
nervous phrase, substantial, 
clear, with starting muscles 
and browned skin. I love 
masculine phrases, nbt femi- 
nine.’* 
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On writing genorally : 

Think only of art, for all is there. T have 
said an irrcv^ocablc f^fiod-bye to tlie life of action.” 

One must follow art for its own .sake, for itself 
alone, as one ])lays the violin.” 

Success appears to me to be a rcsiiH and not 
the end.” 

“ I have in mv head a manner of wrilinp and 
an elegance ol language to which I would like to 
attain. When 1 think 1 have plucked the apricot, 
1 ^shall not be unwilling to sell it, or that j)eo])le 
shoul^J claj) their hands if it is good.” 

” I'ind out what is nsdly your nature, and be in 
harmony with it. ' Sibi constat,’ said Horace. All 
is there.” 



La fievn* ote rc'sprit.” Tliis is an untrans- 
latable jdnase. We have no word equivalent 
to the last, and it isiieihaps on aceounl of this 


/'tom a hvj. sp,uUtuti, Alfred Tennyson 

tttaiie a! Mtielutttsf, April, I8^t, 

(kept (111 need (tom “ Allird. Lord 'I n Mcmoii , ' by kind permidsion ol 
Mchbis. Marmilhin ( o.) 


tliat the Lreneh deny our ]U)sscssi()n ol llie tiling th<‘ older writers liouglit Uhmi sureess so dearly. 


itself. 


Their thoughts eannol liave been so ))iass(*d, for 


” Woik, abo\'e all think, condense your thought; yon 
know that beaut ilul tragments are worlhh’ss, unity, unity 
IS eve'ry thing ” 


it is th(‘ lioiK'sl expri'ssion ol every bias, of the back- 
giound, ol the smell, ol the feel ol an iileii, that 
makes ein:ums])icuity ol writing so ditlienlt. Flaubert 


” Tlie author in his work should be like God in the 
Universe', jircse'iit evt*r\ where, and visible nowhere.” 

Wliat whole-hearted devotion to his art is suggested 
by thes(' short stn'iiuous senttmet's ! Idaulu'rt’s rcsj)pcl 
lor the wiilten word is soinetliing moving, like a man’s 
religion. JL* was yi'ais in making a single book, monllis, 
woiking daily, ovei a single seime. I have heard 
pi‘oj)le sigh ov(‘i the output of inod(*rn novels, thinking 
ol tile lif('-blood that has gont‘ to the making of each 
one ol them. lUit a book ol Flaubeit’s cost him more' 
than the united eares ot seven hiindn'd oi these novelists, 
liurrying then jiens over tlie jiajier, watching tlie sheets 
])ik‘ up, inqulienl to send another iiiis-shajien abortion 
limiting out into the world. It is lianler foi one man 
to be honest than lor seven imiidred to let slij) Ik-s. 
Flaubert’s whole creed was to tell 


writes : 

” 'I'hc men I read luibitu.illv, mv pillow-books, are 
Montaigne, Kabclais, Regmcr, I.e Hru\'er(*, and Le Sage. 
1 a\'f)vv lliat I adrnv tho])ri)se ol Voltaire. . . . Xow 1 am re- 
reading I'adtus. Some time \vh(*n J l(‘(‘l better I will take 
again mv Homer and Shak('s))eaic. Hom('r and Shakes- 
peare, all is there. Tlie other ]uk‘Is, even tin* greatest, 
seem little bi'Side them.” 

Of all tiuse names, mo-;! vvi'ie ojx'u-handed jiroducers, 
and tlie s(*ll-analy.sis of the others was something 
very dilferent Irom his own. Mtmtaigne, lor example, 
sitting ]>eaeeably in liis tower, asking hiiiiselt with lively 
interest what wen' his opinions, was not at all like the 
almost terrible tigiire oi Flaiibeit, striding to and fro 
111 his chamber, wiingmg phrasi’s liom his nerves, asking 
Jiimsi'lt passionaltdy, ferociou.sly, 


the truth. What I'xactly <lid h<‘ 
feel ? There were tlie letters that 
were always tiaming beloie him. 
It is vivid pain for a labourer to 
be cross-questioned, and foieetl 
to find words for his imiealised 
meaning. With increas(xl lacility 
of speech we grow more callous 
and write ajiproximations to the 
thoughts that, not having accur- 
ately described, we do not jicssess; 
but Flaubert, with almost fanatic 
conscientiousness, forced on him- 
self the torture of the cross- 
questioned labourer. He would 
say the truth or nothing, and 
rejected phrase aft(*r jihrase in 
his search for exactitude, until he 
would sometimes almost cry out 
for anguish. Happier, perhaps, 
the men with an easier creed. 

It is difficult to believe that 



Gabriel 

Critic and friend of Edmund Spenaer. 


what he meant, and almost 
throttling hinisell for an answer. 
And llir mo^t precise of ehar- 
aetei -sket(’hes diil not cost La 
Fruyere the travail ol three 
senti'iiet's on the emotions of 
Madame Ikivary. Is it harder 
than it was to ])i()duce a mastcr- 
])iet:e Hut tlu' very difficulty 
ln" e.xperieneed, the struggle for 
articulation, lor breatli, lor words, 
makes Flau licit such a teacher 
of the art of writing as could 
seaicely exist before his day. 
” i)ayi^ and nights to the study 
ol Addison ” may teach people 
to write like Johnson, but days 
and nights in the study of 
Flaubert should teach jieople at 
least to be ashamed of not 
trying to write like them- 
selves. 
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NOTES OF A BOOKBUYER. 

By Claudius Clear. 


I AM very mucli obliged lo I’orrespondents who have 
kindly wrilteii me about the Kev. James J. Hol- 
roycl, M.A./of While Hall, Colehester, wliose bookplate 
is in my volunu's ol John Hull. Mr. Holroyd Chaplin 
says: “ J. |. Holioyd (h. i^^oo, d. 1876), Hector of 
AbbeiTon, Ivs^cvx. wus a younger son of Sir (kwge 
Sowley Holroyd, the well-known Judge of the King’s 
Bench (h. 1758, d. 18 ;i). The Rev. J. J. Holroyd was 
the author ol ‘ 'riire*' Comedies translated from the 
German of (i. F:]. Lessing,' published in 18 ;8.” Mr. 
Penderel-Brodhurst, editor of the (Guardian, v^ery kindly 
mentions an inb'iesting circumstance : “ Mr. Holroyd 
held for many years th<‘ Rectory of Abberton, near 
Colchester, in which he was succeeded in 1871) by the 
Rev. E. J. A. FitzRoy. And henun is a very odd little 
coincidence. You have Mr. Holr()y<l*s volumes ol 
John Bull \ now Mr. FitzRoy was the tlnui editor of 
John Bull. I liavc Mr. Holroyd’s set (8 \'ols.) of the 
Spectator with his bookplate*, and that of his wife's 
parents, * Samuel and So})hia 'ryssen, Xarborough.’ 
The Holroyds w(*re long well known in ('olclu'ster for 
many years." 1 thank these fri(*ndly iorres])ond(‘nts. 

It has been pointed out by “Septuagenarian” that 
tFic sketch from John BulliA IX*c(‘mber J4, 1827, vvhicli T 
jjrprinted in February, is a ])ohtical skit. “ 1 'he then 
First Lord of the Treasury, Lord (iodetich, is repre- 
sented as api.>earing at Bow Str('(‘t lo be tri(‘d for sending 
in his resignation, and to give evidence in which every 
allusion is to the political situation and political difli- 
cultics of the time, the names ol prominiTil members 
of the Tory party being brought in as ])ossibl(* successors 
to Frederick Robinson — Lord (ioderich.” I am gratelul 
for this information, but it does not sei'in to affect the 
point for which I was contending — that Dickens drew 
with remarkable fidelity from the real life of his time, 
and that many things in his books which are supposed 
, to be caricatures are in r(*alify from the life. In his 
article on Dickens in the lincychpcvdia Britan nica, the 
late Professor Minto has some admiiabk* remarks on 
this. He points out that Djck(*ns was lond ot insisting 
that genius meant attention. It would be more correct 
to say that no genius is of much avail for great literarv’-' 
productions without attention. “ Dickens ( ould never 
have gathered together his amazing variety ot characters 
and abundance of incidents without attention. M. 
Tainc in his criticism of Dickens dwells much upon the 
lK)undless wealth of his imagination ; Dickens liimself 
would have expressed the same fact by speaking of the. 
j)er5istence and closeness of his attention. . . . M. 

■ Tame rattier gives us the notion that Dickens sat down 
and trusted to the inexhaustible fertility of his imagina- 
tion, whereas, ready and active as his imagination ever 
was, he accumulated materials for it with the industry 
of a pre-Raphaelite painter." To this I may add 
that Minto said to me more than once that Dickens 
^.^Jiad been much influenced by Theodore, Hook. I sug- 
gested that John Poole, the author of " Little Pcdling- 


ton," had given hints lo Dickens, but Minto's ojiinion 
was that Hook had a stronger s]iell. Pcrliajis it would 
be true to say that both Hook and Dickens gave at- 
tention to the characters and the manners of their 
time, and rejiroduced them faithfully, though the 
transmuting ])rocess of the imagination w'as mori* evident 
in Dickens than in Hook. • 

1 *he other tlay 1 went round tht* bo()ksli()|)s in Charing 
('ross Road, as is often my habit on a \\'e(ln(*s(lay after- 
noon. In Mr. Doln'll’s shop I bought " Pickwick 
Abroad, or The Tour of France." by (i. W. M. Rc*ynokls, 
illustrated with forty steel engravings by Crowquill, 
and thirty-1hn*e wood-cuts. My coj>y was ]>ublished 
by Henry (i. P*ohn in 18(14, and I paid for it 10s. (kI. 
The ])reface contains lavourabli^ ncdices irom the .Igc, 
Beirs Life in London, the Merthyr (inardian, :ind other 
p(*riodicals, and Ihi* author boasts that though many 
works m a similar strain were issued fiom the priss 
about the same time, with the announcenu'nl that th<‘y 
were to be comi>Ii*tt*d in twenty numbers, tlu'y dic'd 
ot jHire inanition one alter anotlu'r. " A partial leeling 
of satislaction and ])ride cannot, tht‘r(*lore, lu* blami'd 
in the author ol ‘ Pickwick Abroad ' when he conlem- 
j)lates the successful termination ol hi.s labours in the 
twenty parts to which no othei imitatoi ol the im- 
mortal ‘ Boz ’ has y(‘t attained." riiere is also a ])relace 
to the second edition in which Reynolds says : " On 
j>erusing tin* work [Moparatory to the issue of tlu* jae- 
.sent edition, I see nothing that 1 regn't liaving wiiften, 
or that I have thought it prudent to omit." Tin* book 
is a very substantial octavo volume ol mori* than six 
hundretl jiages. It is almost inconceivably hard read- 
ing. There is not a ray ot hunK>ur 01 a touch ol jrathos 
in the whole monstrous heaj». Vulgarity is all-]>i‘r- 
vading ; the characti'is are translormed. Pickwic k 
loses his .sound heart and judgment in Paris ; Sam 
Weller becomes a fool ; I'upman and Winkle* are mere 
lay figures. Reynolds is not obsc ene ; he is simply 
coarse and dull. He ekt*s out liis book with short 
stories inter])olated hc*re and there about Vidoccj and 
others. It is obvious that he had neither attention 
nor imagination, 'fhe one character which apjiroaches 
humour is Mr. Septimus ('hitty, who is introduced as 
"author of several scic'nlific woiks, professor of J-atin 
and Belles Leilres, a member of various institutions, 
c*oiTespond(»nt to many of the British journals, poet to 
the. Ikitish Embassy, etc., etc., etc.” Mr. Chitty has 
a drama. " The Creation " part of which he reads lo 
Mr. Pickwick. It starts thus : 

“THE CREATION. 

/f Drama.*' 

“ Ih* went on : 

"‘THE CREATION. 

A Drama in Five Acts, 

Bv Septimus Cuttty, Esq., 

Author of divers Poems, Professor of Latin, 
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“ I he Poet took breath once more, tiirneil over anothc'r 
Icnf, and n)ntimie<l in ihe ensuinp[ manner: 

‘ ‘THK CKJ^ATTO^^ 

Drama Us Pcrsuutr. 

T 1 c Four WimN. 

(^haos. 

1'he Si^irils of Ihe Karlh, IIh* Air, lore and Water. 
Man and Woman.’ 

“ I he anil or ;.',o(“^ on : 

, “‘TIIK CKI'ATION. 

' Act /. 

Srrnr.— fnlinilt' Sj»aee.’ 

“ FIj ! * said Mr. lVk\\i<k, diibion'-lv. ‘W'la^re did 
yon say the seeiu' was laid. Sir ?’ 

“‘Tn inlinile .sj)a(e, to b<‘ .sure,’ ans\\(‘red Mr. 

‘('a])ilal id(',i, i‘^n’1 it ? Sin li a semie lor ^tai^e elfeel.’ 

“‘So 1 should llnnk,’ ob.‘erv('d Mr I’n lew k k, (on^ider- 
ably enli/.dden('d ; ‘but pray proi ei*<l.’ 

“‘1 will,' resj.oiided Mr. ('hilly. w7 intUu^ tnror and no 
misijik(‘. Ibd when* was I .> ( )li ! 

‘ 'S(rHr- Inlinile Spare 
lAifrr the initr 

( lumi'y vj W inds. 

lUrst W ind. -Ihrr r r r r r--r. 

Sriond W'ind. Siss- s s-s s s s. 

I'liird W'ind. Whi on n 11 av w w. 

h'tnnf/i Wind. Full 11 I I I 1 ’ " 

'riiere is a jioetiral lidler lioin Mi. Snodgrass to liis 
frieiuls in l\iiis. dale<l iS’5- ('onlains the liin*s : 

“ I have but little news to tell, lor hai^d'ind slill is cpnet, 

.\llh«>nj;li (MM sislei-isl(' each da\' be nieiKn'’d with a riot : 

'I'hin^s seem to jol; on jiist lln* s.ime as wIumi von went 
away, 

And Mr. Ik'iitlev still inainlains ol piiblishin;^ the sway. 

While m.uiv an .nilhor sl.irves within llie I'leei or Ikinro 
Ue^is - 

I hit such ran never hap to yiui with Weller as your 

“ Fiooks pour upon us Iroin th(‘ jiress ol this illustrious rit\. 

In ^;iaiit heajis - romance .iiid A’erse liislorical and 
witl\' - - 

Ihilwers and Ihiyleys -(iore and (ialt Hook, Howard, 
Hook, and Hervev 

lCnou|.:h to turn the nsidei 's mind insane or toiisv-turx v. 

'I'lius publishers and authors both will larry still the 
f^ame on, 

While yon and Winkle roam alar a I’ytlmisand Damon 

For one 1 regn'l tin' (Imnolition ol Hooksidlers’ Row, 
and the removal ol the booksellers’ sliojis. Hooksellers’ 
Row was an ideal place lor bookbuvers. You could 
move quietly from shop to sho]) and.ian.sack the trea- 
stires. Rent was lowin’ than in the new (]uarler ; .nid 
thus it was })ossible to have larf(er stocks. Ferhajis the 
F)ooks were cheaixM*, though they aie now clump enough 
in all conscience. I may be mistaken, but it seems as 
if there are f(‘wer expert book buyers in Charing (toss 
K oad than there were in Booksellers’ Row. One of the 
new book.sellers estimated his visitors at about sixty a 
day. I counted in all the sho])s I was in between lour 
and five on a Wedne.sday afternoon only sixteen |X‘ople. 
In Booksellers' Row you had to secure your bargain at 
once or it might soon be ])icked iij^ I recollect seeing at 
one end of it a vtiry nice copy of Town Talk, tiu' periodi- 
cal in which Edmund Yates published his fierce attack 


on Thackeray. The volume contained several extra 
documents illustrative of that quarrel. As I had to 
return F)y that end of the streid, I left the book till 1 had 
inspected the other book.sho|)s. Alas and alas ! I found 
on my return that the |)recious volume had vanisheil, 
and the ju ic e was only two shillings ! 1 hope, howewer, 

that catalogue's make amends to the secondhand book- 
sellers, and that they do bettc'r than ever in s])ite of 
a])pearances. Indei'd, 1 know one very entc'rjirising 
firm ol secondhand booksellc'i’s who do not think it worth 
while' to kei‘|» a sho]>, and do thc' whole' of their business 
bv ('atalogue. They send out nc'arlv eight thousand 
calalogue*s evc'iy month. 

I also j)i(‘ked uj) in ('haring (h'oss Road James T. 
Fii'lds’ “ Biogi ajihie'id Notes and Personal Sketclu's,” 
with un|)ubhsh(‘d liagments and tribute's from men 
and wonii'U ol le'lteTs (Houghton, MilUlin A: ( o. 1882). 
Idi'Ids' I>ook “ Ye^te'rday with .Authors ” is one of real 
value*. But the biograjihv is ve'ry tliin and contains 
little' that is interesting. 'I'liere* is, liowi'ver, one ])ara- 
grajih woith noting in which ('harle-s Kingsley says 
that il hi' had to e hooM.' one book lor a desert island it 
woulel bi' “ rill' bai'i’K' (hiei'ii.” No iiook. he* saiel, 
earned him so comjilc'telv out ol hnnse'll. It is men- 
tione'd tint a lavouritc' ve'ise ol Ide'lds was a quatrain 
epioti'd i)V Dr. Johnson, and said by him to have* bn’n 
writli'ii by an obscure' |>oi*t . a cle-rgyman liy the name of 
(iittord : 

“ N'l'ise swi'cteiis e.are liowe'ver rude' the’ sound; 

\I 1 at lu'i’ work the Milage* m.iide'ii sings: 

Nor, as she.' turns tlu* giddv wheel around, 

KevoKes the s.id vie issit iidi's ol things.” 

rile biograj>her adds: ” J he* jKH'iii to which the cpiatiain 
was said to belong has ne'ver been discovered. ’ But 
it has been discovcie'el. H is Iroiii the ])oem “ ("fnitem- 
jdatioii,” juiblishe-d in r;^^ without the* author’s name, 
riu* authoi was the Rev. Richanl (iiltord, of Baliol Col- 
lege*, Oxtoul. Jeihnsem ijiiotes the lines in his Dictionary 
under the* W'ord u'hi'cl, tiiid il is said that Mi. (lifloid 
nie*nt lone'el with miu h satistactioii the* lad that Johnson 
Intel hemeniivd him. Dr. Biikbeck Hill gives ;ino1her 
veise : 

" I'a’ii Ireun the str.iw rooie'd cot the' neite' ot jeiy 
ld(»ws lull and Ire-tpu nl, as the* village lair. 

\Vlie)se lit lie- wants Hie busy hoiii eiiijdeiy, 

('banting some rur.il ditty soothes lu'r eare.” 

But my main objection to the* biograjdiy is that it gives 
no account ol the e'lre unislance's under which Fields 
.'ibane-ioni'd jiubhshing. We- are' leild that he* became 
ve*ry dejuesse'd, aiiel then we* i(*ad : 

“ Tci M>\v, A'crem?/’;/ 1, \Ve begin this month 

with dilu'ie nt feelings Irom any 1 e-oulel have ant ici paled. 

, The- wi'ight ot tins gve.il inibhshing house no longer 
.rests where* il has ileme-. It is a clenid behind us. Mr. 
Fields IS like a diifeient man already.” 

Fields was one* of the Miss Mitforel ])L'Oj)le,^and when 
] say this I shall In* understood by many. Francis 
Bennoch was almost the child of the circle that gatluM’ed 
round thc authoress of “ Our Village.” 
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HENLEY, POET AND MORALIST. 

By Francis Bickley. 


W HEN William Ernest Henley died nearly five 
years ago, only filly -lour years ol age, but old 
in the struggle with death, there was heard no voice of 
a nation’s mourning, no sign that a splendid man and 
p<ict had passed to the shadows. Adored by his inti- 
mates, loved and admired by a few others, to the world 
without he w'as scarcely a name. Yet any one asked 
the constituents of great poetry would be likely to name 
just such qualities as are to be found abundantly in 
Henley’s verses. In an age fed to satiety with literature 
of really an amazingly high level, it is only by repeated 
attacks that an author even so far above' tin* average as 
was Henley can draw specific and serious attt'ntion on 
himself. A few books of verse, the two series of “ Vic'ws 
and Reviews ” and some brilliant editorial work are 
all tlie literary legacy given us l)y om; of the most original 
men of his day. Now these — and the ])lays written 
with Stevenson and some uncollected essays - are being 
issued in a uniform and worthy edition. 

Henley’s j^rose writings serve a double purpose. In 
the first place interesting and original critic isms ol letters 
and art in general, they form also a very illuminating 
commentary on his owm verse. IJ any poetry seems 
clear and to stand in no need of annotation, it is Henley’s. 
And yet one steeped in the *Tstheti(' ideals of the last 
generation may do him an injustice. One who is accus- 
tomed to judge poets as artist.s tor art’s sake only, 
weavers of words and craftsmen ol selected emotions, 
and tries to set Henley in the same category, will be 
offended by certain crudities in his work, violences of 
shape and colour. 

But to read “ Views and Reviews ” is to perceive how^ 
one has misjudged the ])oet’s intention. At first one 
is surprised by such opinions at this time of day. ( oii- 
ceptions such as “ moral ” and " appeals to the heart ” 
besprinkle the pages with a freciuency disconcerting to 
those who look upon such things as long discredited 
constituents of art. Henley’s tastes in individual 
authors and their works amaze the superfine modernist. 
One would scarcely have suspected tlie author of “ I'he 
Song of the Sword ” of a warm sympathy with “ The 
Song of the Shirt.” If his admiration for Dickens be 
approved or allowed, his admiration for Disrac'li will 
still seem extravagant. Carping at Meredithean subtlety, 
he reserves his special praises for ” Rhoda Tdeming,” 
the book of all Mr. Meredith’s in which the humanity 
is least overlaid with intellectualily, but certainly not 
a flawle.ss piece of work like ” Richard Feverel ” or 
” The Egoist.” Again, Henley’s encomiums of Byron 
have their logical antithesis in his contempt for Browning 
(as poet), his conviction that Rx)ssetti ” failed in two 
several arts,” and his utter inability to appreciate. 
Congreve. 

One re-reads the poems and realises that Henley is 
no aesthetic who ” sits and broiders his dreams.” 
]^rcam he may, but the dream is never an end in itself, 
“ Think on the shame of dreams for deeds,” be writes 


Here is no exquisite poet of immaculate culture, but a 
rugged moralist to whom his message meant more than 
artistic form. He wtis j)reaching a gospel of sincere 
aiul strenuous doing. Artificiality in life or art he 
hated. That is wdiy the flamboyance of Disraeli was 
dearer to him than the cautious cynicism of Thackeray, 
why he disliked Rossetti and all decadents and pue- 
ferred Irank sentimentality to neurotic emotion or 
1 1 1 an Ilf act u n'd ])ass ion . 

Moralist he w\as, but no jireaclicr of negative virtue. 
Life was to him a matter for affirmative living. The 
delicate eclecticism of Walter Pater, wdio would have 
us choose carefully among the mass of exjieriences that 
constitutes life, did not commend itself to Henley. 
Such a view would seem to him a sort ot cow'ardicc. 

“ Shall we dare to shirk 
What we live to learn ? “ 

The purpose of life was to him the knowledge of life, 
the i(H‘e])tion in full consciousness of all ex])('riences, 
good and evil, beauty and liorror alike. 

“ Life is worth living 
'J'hroiigh every grain of it. 

From the foundations 

'Fo the last edge 

Of the Lornerstone, death. “ 

It w^as a rrncl irony that made this strong man a 
cripple and an inmate of hos|)ita]s. To him indion 
meant so much, as it did to Stevenson, who wanted to 
be building liglithousi's as well as writing “ David 
Balfour.” Henley could not fight or discover luwv lands 
or build lighthouses or enijiiiTS, so lie did the next best 
thing, singing songs as in^jnriliiig as the full brass of 
a great orchestra. “ The Song of the Sword ” should 
be shouted down the ages. Evei y one know^s “ Out of 
the Night,” w’hich evoked from Mr. Arthur Symons 
the critical gem that “ such a song is the equivalent of 
a great deed.” It was no narrow' ])olitical jirejudic9 
that made liini an Imperialist, but tlie s]flendid delight 
of battle, the will to ]>owTr. It was the same sjiirit that 
gave Stevenson such joy of those old admirals “ w'ho 
courted war like a mistress ’’ and has set men of a newer 
day — Ki])ling and Newbolt and Masefield — dancing on 
the grave of decadence. This worship of vitality and 
scorn of mere existence finds perfect ex]mission in the 
little jioem set as a jirologue to “ For England’s Sake.” 

“ When the wind storms by with a shout, and the stern 
sca-caves 

Exult in the tram]) and roar of onsetting waves, 

Then, then, it comes home to the heart that the lop of life 
Is the jiassion that burns the blood in the act of strito — 
Till you pity the dead down there in their quiet graves. 

“ But to drowse with the fen behind and the fog before/ 
When the rain-rot spreads and a tame sea mumbles the 
shore, 

Not to adventure, none to fight, no right and no wrong, 
Sons of the Sword heart-sick for a stave of your sire's old 
song — 

O you envy the blessed dead that can live no more f ” 
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There is Henley’s philosoi^hy, his theory of life and 
of death. 

“ In Hospital ” and “ London Voluntaries ” stand out, 
perhaps, as the two sc'ciions of his work wherein the 
poet is most individual, most unliki* any one who went 
before him. lk)th expiess his supreme idea with a 
realism that is its lof^ical result. The liospital poems 
f have been called his best work, ferlainly no one els(‘ 
lias made, or could make, such jjoetry out of ojierations 
and grisly accidents, 'i'he painfully ])hysical lile of the 
hos])itcil ('ould only b(‘ rcTulen'd in terms of ait by' a 
genius such as Henley’s. Rut wonderlul woik as we 
have here, it lacks, lightly indeed and ol necessity, the 
buoyaiu y whu h is one ol the jioet’s most (diaract eristic 
virtues, that “ siuisi‘ ot life at its highest,” as ])oetry has 
been well call(‘d. Not till the last ol the siaies- ” Dis 
chaigecl ” -do we h('ar the normal HenU‘y. 

It is m bill acc'ord both with his modernity aiicl with 
his will to live' that Henley should havt' written ” London 
Voluntai ies.” IVrlc'c tly to interjiret the city under 
various skies, as he has done, is to know London (one 
ol the s(‘lect things leally worth knowing) and to be a 
great artist. To (jiiote is us(dt*ss. ioi eacli ])oem is as 
indivisible as atmosjihere oi as music, and heie would 
sec'in to b(* tin* unity aftei whi( h Mallarme strove with- 
out till' blur oi leal lire that Mallarnie’s method entailed. 
One cannot do beltca than give the woids ot Mr. Symons, 
who has plumbi‘d with siuli prec ision and subtlety the 
suggestion and artistic juxssihilities ol urban things: 

“In ‘ London Wihintaries,’ ior instaTuo, what scni.se ol 
the poetry nl citic's, lliat rarei tli.in ]).istor.d j)oelry, the 
romanc e ol stiecMs, il we have but the visicm and the ]>oinl 
of view ! Ileic\ at last, is .1 |ioel whc» can so enlarge tlie 
limits ol his viTsi* as (vj lake 111 London. And I think Ihtil 
might be llie tc'st ol ])oelr\ 'wliich jnolesses to be modern: 
its (apac'itx lor de.iling with London, with what one sec’s or 
miglit see there, indo(»rs .md out." 

The idea ol the tullilmeiit ot a gieat jiassion as an 
e^ssential ol life runs tluoiigb Heiilev’s pocans, and in- 
spired some ol the best, lliere is that nuac iless i^iitire, 
‘‘ As like tin' Woman as yon can ” ; and again, " Some 
starlit ganhai giey with dew,” ” Between the dusk 
ol a siimnKT night.” ” It came with the tlireat ol a 
waning moon,” and many moie : all the joy’oiis assei 
tiori of the divinity ol the flesh, all vaiiations on the 
theme of 

“ For the strife ol Love's the al)vsmal strife. 

And the word of l.ove is the Word of'Lile. 

“ And they that go with the Word unsaid. 

Though they' seem of tlie living, are damned and dead.” 

Sir Lc.slie Stcjdien, when he distovert'd Henley in the 
Edinburgli Infirmary, spoke of him as a young man who 
wrote Swinbnrnian verse. This was searcely a final 
criticism, but tlie adjective is suggestive. Mr. Swinburne 
was the first lor many generations to write of the less 
ethereal side of love without sentimentality or the 
desire to point a moral. It is just there that the })oots 
are comparable. Both exjircssed their idea by symbols. 
(The nomenclature which reserves the label of symbolism 
for a particular brand of decadence is misleading : all 


true art is symbolism.) Henley’s verses, however, have 
more the colour ot actuality than the gorgeous tones of 
“ Poems and Ballads.” They carry realism, indeed, 
as far as it will go in j^octry. Lor it is one of the limita- 
tions of metric or rhythmic utterance that it shall not 
have th(* naked n'alism ]K)hsihlc in prose ; so that even 
Henley’s liansoms and rotting barges have some of the 
glamour of romance. 

And 111 the frank dealing witli the facts of jiassion the 
decadent sc'liool of jioetry is on ('oiiimon ground .with 
the author ol ” Rhymc'. and Khvtlims.” Ihit there is 
a difference. In both lIuTe is .something of the same 
melancliuly', the sense ol iulility and impotence and 
vanity, ol deciles and lK)])e.‘» not io be fulfilled, of y'oiitli 
that passes and age that chills. 'J'lie decadent finds an 
end in tins sadness itself. He is b'nder C )1 his de.solated 
desires, weaving the hiokeii thrc'ads into his dc-licatc 
tapestry. With Henliw the end oi all sensation was 
experience, and Iu‘ could not console* himself with the 
abstract and the* iinagin(‘d. I lie* eiul ol a ])assion was 
its lulfihnent, and at fnisliation he* c leiic'lied angry fists 
against fate*. For bim it was no laded rose to fondle, 
but 

“ A regret 

So grnuluig, so immitigablv sad, 

Kciuorsc* tlicr(d)y leels tolerant, even glad." 

That trutb could be* bitten was no (‘xc'iise for deserting 
be*i to pursue a biitlerfly' lane y. The ungirl loin and the 
lainj) unlit were the deadly sins in his eocle* ol morality. 

Witli no Tennysonian 01 Swinburiiian jierfection of 
tee'hnicjue*, llenli‘y’s verses show at their best a won- 
derful unison oi spirit and lonii. TVrhaps his rhymed 
poems a.*e on the whole mem* balance'd and artistically 
right, eertainlv thev are more* jileasing to the' ear and 
haunting in the memory ; but that irregular, unrhymed 
verse whieh he eallecl “ iliythm ” was suited to his 
genius in a jiee iiliai degiee*,- inoie snilecl to his genius 
than to .Arnold’s. That <.»ld viking who assuredly has 
a ])lace somewhere among Jlenlc*y’s anee.stors might 
wt'll have iiishecl into battle* to the sound of " The* Song 
of the- Sword.” I'he [)oet iic-v(‘r wrote better tlian in 
” 'J'he S])irit ot Wine ” oj- “ A Desolate Shore ” ; but 
he never wioli* wensi- than in ” The* Song of Speed,’'- - 
lint epit ^miseil e aiic atiirc* ol his own fine 4 work. 

'J'he-re IS a certain ahsiirdilv in the cdiane.e or edioice 
that led the wiidder oi tliis leroeions weapon to experi- 
ment with the artificial inc-tn-s ol hianc'c*, to se*! his very 
Penthe'-^ilea among muses tripping aiicl mincing bedside 
Mr. Austin Ikdison’s dainty lady. Hi'iiley had too 
much to say to spend his lime seeking for monotony 
ol ver.sc c'ndings. (iood as some* ol his londcanx arc, 
they raiely see»u (|uite to fit the intricate* frame in which 
they are sc-l. Nor are the*y’ ever so good as his lighter 
])oems in Ic'ss ri‘strainc?d mi'asnrt's, like “ (bills in an aciry 
inorrie-e” or " The nightingale has a lyre of gold.” 

It is no use trying to redieve posterity ot the task of 
settling Henlc'v’i^ place among the immortals. It is 
at least jn'ohable that ]Misterity will remember him, 
though many writers more talke'd of in their day shall 
be forgotten. 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 


Answers to these competitions 


APRIL, 1908, 

[each on a separate sheet bearing the name and the address of the sender) should be 
forwarded not later than the 15/A of the month to 


“ The Prize Pap*,” The I^ookman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C 


I. — A Prize of Hai.f a (Itinea is offered for the best 

quotation Iroin luiglish verse aj)plicable to any 
^ review or the name* ol any author or book 
aj^pearing in lliis numlier of The Bookman. 
Preh'n’ncc* will In* given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novels is offered for the 

six best quotations from nunh'rn Knglisli v(*rst* 
describing the fascination of London. 

III. — A Prize (H' Hat.f a (iriNEA is off(*Ted for the best 

six quotations from modern Englisli jirosi; or 
verse bearing on tin* theme, ” Whom tlie gods 
love die young.” 

IV. — A copy of The Bookman will be sent post free 

for twelve months to the sender of th(* b(‘st sug- 
gestion for The Bookman ('ompetitions. The 
ICditor n‘si*rves the right to ns(* any suggestion 
.submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR MARCH. 

I. — A Prize of Half a (^linea for the best quotation 

has been gain(*d by Miss M. H. ('oNonoN White, 

30 , Manningham T.ane, Bradford. 

THE WORLIVS mSTOKV. luniED liV H. IMTn moi.i . 
THE WORLD’S 1*F:o1’LF:s. Hv a. H, Ki.a.nk. 

THE WORT.D’S BIRDS. Bv F. Finn. 

“ The world is too much with us.’’ 

Words w(^RTii. 

Other quotations submitted wt'ie : 

NF.W W^OKT.DS FOR Old). By H. (E Wi lls. 

" Defend me. therelore. coiinnon seiist', .sa\ J, 

From reveries so airy, from the tod 
Of dru])ping Inickrts into ^'inpty wells.” 

(M. C. JoBSON, 19, Kent Road, Harrogate.) 

A GUIDF- TO THE STUDY OF AUSTRAI.l \N BUTTER- 
FLIES. By W. |. Rajni'.ow. 

” Some ‘•reaturL> of tin- I’lemenl. 

That ill the colours of llu^ IcUiiImiw live.” 

Milton. 

(Mrs. Mf-ADOWS, Norton-in-Hales, Market Drayton.) 

LOVE AND THE IRONMONGER. By F. J. Randall. 

*' Love laughs at loeksmiths.” 

SlIAKF.SI'F.ARI*:. 

(Miss M. Bkoatch, Allison House, Keswick.) 

A I’KOJ’OSAL FOU A SlMl’IJFIED CAI-F-NPAR. Hv 
Alex. Philiil 

" Snowy, flowy, blowy. 

Showery, flowery, bowery, 

I loppy, croppy, drojipy. 

Breezy, sneezy, freezy." 

Geo. Ellis. 

(Mrs. Leslie, Eddleston, N.B.) 

KEYS TO THE HROOH MYSTERY. 13y Eowin (’haki.es. 
” He thought he saw a gardeit-iloor 
That opened with a key : 

* And all its mystery,* he said, t . 

' Is clear as day to me,’ *’ 

Lewis Carroll. 

(■Mrs, Sims, 3, Rouglidown, Boxmopr.) 


H.— A Prize of Three New' Novels for a list of six 
epigrams from (k-orge Mereilitli has been gained by' 
T-. A. Wilks, 15, Avenue Victoria, Scarborough. 

t. " One duel on behalf of a woman is a repiifatlon to her for 
hie ; two are a notoiii'ly. " Uliixlu I'h’niiiif;, j). 38 (Edition t88i), 
('hnpmaii & Hall). 

2. ” C'onvictions arc generally first impn‘s.sions that are sealed 
with later prejudices.”-- /Mini //fin//*’ s' Cnirey. j>. i |3 (lulition 
it>o2. ('onstable). ,, 

V “ Incidents in a diawing-i'Dom are prize shots at diilness. 

Ditoui nf the ('r(fs<iwavs. p. 125 (Dtl. l^di1lOlL ( onstable). 

4. •* Leaders of men have always notoriously been above the 
honours ol grammar.” Jiunn lltinin^ton, j). 143 (2s. Dd. 1904, 
('onstable). 

5. .V woman who has mastered sauces sits on the apex ol 

uNilisation.” Oiitfiilol Unhiini l-vvereLy. ^D) {ClunMiian A- Hall. 
iH«o). , 

D. ” Feudalism is not an ohjeetionable thing if yon can be 
sure ol the loid.” The / g.ws/, ]l Ko {(‘hapinaii A Hall). 

IlL— A Prize of Half a (h int- a for the best six 
c\riin])h*s of Dickens’s humour has bc(‘n giiincd by 
E. Forrfst, 35, Ivanhoc Road, Liverpool S. 

“ ’ It onlv shows what Naliir is. sir.‘ saul Mr. Scpieeis. ’ She’s 
a rum nn, is Nalur.’ 

” ‘ She is a holv thing, sir,” remarked Siuiwley. ... , . 

” ’ 1 believe von,’ a«hlt*d Mr. Siineersi, with a moral sigh. I 
shi.nld liUo to kmm how we xlionid grt on without lu-i. 

Mild Mr. SiiiiriTs sokminlv. ‘ more ciisii-r tonri-ivid than 
di'Miihcd. Oh. what .1 hlesM'd tiling. Mr, to In- m a state ol 
Natur!’*’ \uln>lu!> Suhlfhy. 

” ‘ If ever you gels to n])'ards o’ filtv. and leels disposed to go 
a marryin' aiiybody no matter who just you shut 
lip in your room, if you’ve got one, aiul pison yoursell ollhand. 
Hangin’s wnlgar, so tlon’t von have nothin’ to .say to Lhal. 
Bison yoiirselt, Saimvel. mv boy, pison youisi-ll, aiul you II l>c 
ghul on it arte) wards.' ” -thikwuk 

" ' He wos a flerk in a gov'ment oHici*. sir.’ 

" ' Was he t ' .said Mr. Pickwick. 

** ‘ Vt*s. he wos. sir,’ rejoinefl Mr. Weller ; ' and a wery pleasant 
gen I’ln’ii too one o’ the ]>ercise and tuly sort, as ]>uls their feet 
111 little India- rubber lire buckets v’cn its \'el vealhei. and 
never has no other ho.soin tiiends but hari’-skins ; he saved up 
his money on priiKT)»h‘, vore a clean shirt ev ly day on ]iiimip e. 
never spoke to none o’ his relations on jinnciple. ’lear they shou d 
want to borrow' money ot him ; and wos altogetlnu , m tact, an 
uncommon agreeable charaLter. Pnkwuk Papet'*. 

Except of me. Mary mv «lear, as your walentme. anil 

think over what I’ve said. Mv dear Mary. I will now conclude. 
'I'hat’s all.’ said Sam. ^ . 

” ‘ Thai’s laylher a sudden pull up. ain’t it. Sammy . in- 
f I Hired Mr. Wi'ller. 

‘ Not a bit on it.’ said Sam ; * she’ll vish there wos more, 
and lliat’s the gieat art o' letter wntm’.’ ” Pichivuk Papers. 

” The C'aptain immediately <lrew Walter into a cornel, and 
with a great eftort, that made his face very red. pulled yP 
silver watch, which was so big, and so tight in liis ])ocket, that i 

came out like a hung. , , , • i • 

” • WaFr.' said the taptain, handing it over, and shaking him 
heartily by tlie hand. ’ a ])arling gift, my lad. Pul it back 
half-an-hour every morning, and about another quarter towards 
the arternoon, and it’s a watch thal'll do you credit. 

Dombev oom . 

" ‘ Vail a minil, Sammy ; ven you grow as old as your 
father, you voii’t get into your veskil quite so easy as you do 

now. my boy.' , , i r 

” ‘ If 1 couldn’t get into it easier than that. I m blessed if 1 d 

vear vuii at all,’ rejoined his son. 

” ' You think so now,’ said Mr. Weller, with the gravity o 

age. * but you’ll find that as you get vider vou 11^ get viscr. 

Vidth and Vi.sdom, Sammy, always goes together. * 

Pickwick Papers. 

IV.— The Prize of One Year’s Subscription to '* The ' 
Bookman ” has been awarded to Miss Mary 
Rutherfoord, 35, Osborn Place, Aberdeen, and*' 
Miss Major, 13, Oakhill Coi^, Putney. ! , 
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MR. CHESTERTON’S ALLEGORY OF 
ANARCHISM.* 

I here arc many ways nf preachiii;' a lay sermon : aiul il 
would he slraiige if Mr. Chesteiton did not fake Ins own. 
hor he combines ffilts wliieh are seldom loiind foKctlier. 
With rare insishl he has delecled the ^lory of the common- 
place ; he is certain that genius and the ordinary man a^;ree 
in tticir judgment about life, death, marriage, morals, and 
all tlu^Mhings that signilv. Therefore he despist'.s in gotid- 
humoured lashion the crank, the law-breaker, the " im- 
inoralisl sen.seless ]>ers(»ns who strike an attitude bec.iuse 
they can do nothing else. But while ( le.iving to the old, 
he arrays it in new garments ot a most surprising c ut and 
lively colours. Why should jiaradox be always enlist(‘d on 
the wrong .side ? Who has a better right to laugh th.in 
tlic man that believes in ])lain and sa\ing Kealism ^ Laugh, 
accrmlingly, in the very thick ol a struggle to deteiid the 
Highest Jaiw, our philoso])lier docs, yed not without grim- 
ncs.s, tor the smoke ot the nether deejis circles around him. 
The echo ot that laugh reminds us in its pi'i uliar accent, at 
once grave and gay. ol Kobert Lends Stc’venson. ,\iul, on 
the whole, it is Stevenson’s creeul tlial is set betore us, 
healthv. brave, rather high strung, leiuUn' .it last with a 
j)ity that hides itsell in sclioollioy luii «ind Irolir. 

But all do not I'onslrue tdh’gory when they see it : a 
niglilmare is an unc.inny sort ol Aision, and the crowd 
may not understand. “ Thv .Man who was riiiirsday ” 
begins like an\ other Anarchist make-np ; singularlv !*<•- 
scmbling “ 'The Angel ot the l<e\olnlioii," but ironical, 
wliereas tlial was no more ])la\liil tlian .i tliriist with a 
dagger We get the thrill and the slunk and are led 
cleverly astray, 'the “ special t onstables ol onUn*’’ .u'on- 
ce]»lion worthy (»l Sir ('onan Doyle -]nit ns on the <//// 
nve ; but lor a linu* bewihh’r ns, .is the\ ought in so go«»d 
a storv. Tlieir .purpose --and here Mr. ( heslerlon means 
what he s.iys is to kee)» w.itih and waid against tlu' nu»sl 
deadl) kind ol Anan hism. “ ^'cs,'’ e\i laiiiis the “ M.in 
wlio was Tliiir.s(la\ “ tlie modern wMirld has ret. lined .ill 
those parts ol police work w'hieh are rf'alh' o]»[^ressi\'e and 
ignominious, llu' harrying ol the ])oor, the sjiving upon the 
iinlortunate It has given up the more dignitu’d woik, 
Ihe juinishment ol jiowerlul traitors in llu' State and 
pow’erful heresiarclis in th<’ Llinrch. Tlu' moderns .s.i\ we 
must not jniiiish heretics. Mv oidv <loiibt is whether we 
h.TVc a rigid to jumisli anybody else.” 

How lew will Like this as seriously intended ! 'I'he 
hlusc reader will smile .uid rush on, ga])ing to know wh.it 
becomes ot Syme, the gciitleni.iii-deteetivc, who has 
ventured his lile by joining tlie sn^ireme Anarchist Council, 
and is bound in Jionoiir to tight without help ol Scotland 
V.'ird, Such racing and chasing ensue that w’e an* caught 
up ill the whiiiw’ind ot it, yet .ihvavs with a jioint oJ horror, 
strongly Stevensonian, ]U’rha])S overdone. There are 
crowds of dark lines in this sjuTtniin, s^iowmg tinally as 
burlcscpic, but leaving an unpleasant trail beliind. .No 
doubt, it you want to throvvon canvas Hie “ City ol Drc.idliil 
Night which is llu' triu' name tor modern iinbeliel and 
disorder — you mu.st dce])en your sable lints ; only our 
nerves cannot well endure them, 'riiese insane ecceaitrici- 
ties W'hieh we reject have w’l'.akcned us .ill ; a healthier 
generation w'ill look back on our age of decadence with 
wonder and no slight contempt. But, anvhow, even by 
borrowing its own weapons, Mr. ('hcstertoii strikes at the 
monstrou.s phantom which is always denying “ the de- 
cencies and charitiiis of ('hristciuloiii,” and lie .strikes 
hard. 

In this mixture of the picturesque and the liorriblc* there 

♦ '* The Man who was Thursday. A Nightmare.” By t; K. 
Chesterton. 6s. (Bristol : Arrowsmith.) 


IS souii’lliing Ja]>anc.se. We may remember among the 
skelche.s ol Hokusai certain huge ap])aritions like the 
c’lngmalu President. ” Sunday,” or combats of weird 
beings, pr.eti'r human and ternlying, over w'lioin the 
artist lling.s a rav ol sunshine that adds to their .slr.ingoness. 
At hmgth oiir nighimare, w’hieh wc have pursued througli 
thii'k and thin, tumbles into absolute tarce. The under- 
graduate huiiuuir of Syme br(!.iks all bounds ; and wx' feel 
liurt as we join iii lliai mail ihase alter " Sunday ” across 
London, where he plays Ihc' fool as Ik* drives on. With 
sudden violnice w’c .in- (.irried out oi this harlequinade 
into .1 ilro])-SLeiie, parabit* or^what voii w'ill, and the phih)- 
sophy ol the book disi loses itsell. It is the old true (josjiel 
ol prate ])iin h.ised bv war, ol valour standing up to be 
sl.'iin lor its plighted word, ol faith against a])j)caranecs, 
ol redemption through sc'lJ -sacrihee. Was the nu\s.sage 
t \er brought in moie unconventional garb ? *At all 
vvtMils, it IS tlie gfiiiiine thing, as wt-ll as .i clialleiige to the 
“scieiue ” that ” .umoiini cs nonentity,” and the art that 
” admires (li‘cay.” Jk yond all tpiestion our intellectual 
an. irt lusts jirot laiin a doctrine <»l sintide which the young, 
lh(' ardent, the w'eaker sort, havi* acti'd upon or will act 
upon To show ns its meaning, wiili a lie.irty laugh at 
its evtnuue lolU . m.iv do the n'st (»1 us good. Wi’ wake 
Iroin tins nightmare into .i. world «)1 s.inity, .ind late the 
(I.iwn with hope. 

Wii i.iAM Barry. 


MR. LUCY'S REMINISCENCES.* 

(hi anything I'elating to I 'arhanu'iit Mr. Luc\’ s])(*aks 
.IS .111 e\])erl. Then' is, })('rhtips, no man li\ing who has 
h.id .so Muistanl aiul so dose observ.ition ol Parliamentary 
lile 111 its many as])(*i ts.” 

riiesc ari' triu' words of Lord J^o.si'berv’s h'cw' will be 
so iinsgiiided as to dis])ute tln'in. Mr. Luev is an expcit 
wjtne.ss on Parliami'iitarN’ men and manners. .Moreover, 
he givt'h liis evidenci’ .is an e.\|)crl witness —that is to say, 
witli lile .sell-i ojifideiue born ol knowledge, and that 
iin])artialit V wdncli is tin* ouL'onu' ol .i si'icntilie love ot 
Iriitli. Putting his object under a mu'rosiojie il he be a 
]>ri\at(' member, f»r ga/ing at him through .i tele.sco]»e if 
he be i\ might v Ii’.ider, he discourses on his |)oin1s with the 
assiit.inci' ol llu* inl.illibh' ob.serxer, the wisdom f>i the 
I harti’ied an.itomist. 

'riie onlv (ibjeetion one can ()llej‘ to I.ord Ko.sebcry'.s 
iinsolicileil leslinionial is th.it it seems out ol ]»l.ice on the 
litle-j).ige ol this volume, with Mr. Luc\ s jiorlrait directly 
oj)j)osite Mr. Lucy to llu' lile, .i smile iis oi con.scious 
virtue in his eves, a blush as ol becoming modesty mantling 
Ins dieek. 

The volume which thus tlawiis ujnm tlu' re.ider ])rovcs 
t<i be full ol .Mr. Lijcv's own jM'cailiar refulgi’iicc. At 
.sundry times and in (li\ers jilaces we have become familiar 
with much ol it. Some ol Hie stories with which the rfuitinc 
of Parli.'imentary e\j>erience is lightened are as old as 
We.stminster Hall. We grow a tulle weary even el Lord 
Kandolph Chun hill’s hirgctlnlness ol ('.oschen. On the 
ground that familiarity breeds contonijit we could bavo 
begged to be ' xensed the suggc'stion by Mr. Beresford Hope 
Hull (iladsiom should be called in to ” exjilain away ”• an 
unwanted wife, 'riicse and other reminders that there is 
nothing new under Hu* sun miglil well have been spared. 
Vet Mr. Lucy retails die.stnuts w'ith such iiu air that they 
take on the bloom of jilums ; his authority bids us ignore 
the obviously nutty flavour. 

Another habit of our author is less seductive. While 

• •• Memories of Light Parliaments. Part 1. Men. Part 11. 
—Manners.” By Henry W. Lucy. 8s. Od. net. (1 leinemann.) 
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his treatment of the telescopic objects is fair enough — the 
impartiality of his political view has been already cele- 
brated — he shows himself less than kind to the micro- 
scopic objects. The gentleman who “ laid himself out to 
harry Gladstone,'* and “ was rewarded by a comfortable 
salaried office ” in the Antipodes, may have been aggravat- 
ing— his pockct-liandkerchicf, as Mr. Lucy describes it, 
must have been very tryinj.* to observers of artistic* taste ; 
but why, alter the lapse of from ten to twenty T^etliean 
years, come down upon him witli tlie sentence: “This 
was the sort of Breotian who ydayed at w'ill upon tlic‘ 
sensitive organisation ol the Jh'imc Minister '* ? Where, 
again, is charily or coiiiiesy in the rctcrence to the “ native 
mediocrity made ynominent by a certain pomyiosity of 
manner lamiliar in Chairmen, oi Quarter Sessions'* of an 
inoffensive member ot the Commons since translated into 
a highly resyiectable yieer of the realm ? If Mr. Lucy were 
under cross-examination his occasional acerbity might lx* 
pardonable, but he is an expert witness giving evidence 
in chipf. Surely he might without derogation of dignity 
have extended his impartial benignity over the microscopic 
as well as the telescopic objects. 

These lapses are the stranger because Mr. Lucy is shrewd 
to notice a similar defect in Lord Salisbury. Of Lord 
Salisbury he says : 

“ He was not careful to hide the dislike and contempt lie had 
for mobs of all kinds, not exchuhiig tlio House of Commons. 
During his long life he fought all proposals designed to increase 
the power oi the masses. 'J'lie arbitrary spud ot the stalesman 
of the spacious times ol Queen Klizabetli was 111 his blood, and 
it came out in his words and acts. If he did not like a man he 
did not hesitate to say exactly what ho thought ot him. This 
tendency occasionally led him into what came to he kiiow'ii as 
' blazing indiscretions ’ of speech. Such an one was the likening 
of Irishmen to Hottentots, and the suggestion that they should 
be governed on the same general principles. Another was his 
allusion to a harmless native of fndia who succeedetl in winning 
a seat at the election of 1^(15. He jeered at him as the black 
man." a distinction shrewdly seized by the member in cpiestion. 
who lost no subseijnent opyuirl unity oi appealing to popular 
sympathy as ' Lord Salisbury’s black man. 

Prolonged imprisonment in the Press Gallery and Lobby 
appear, s to have acted on the blood of Mr. Lucy as the 
arbitrary spirit of the statesman ol the spacious times of 
Queen Elizabeth aited on the blood of Lord Salisbury. 
As Lord Salisbury (according to Mr. Lucy) loved to flout 
the Commons wholesale, so Mr. Lucy inclines to flout both 
Lords and Commons in the jicrsons of their minor members. 
It is not that he “ loves a lord ’’—by no means ’.—but he 
is possessed by a noble admiration for a big man. While 
he applauds Lord Hugh Cecil, he refers to the present 
Lord Salisbury as “ his brother ’’— that is, i.ord Hugh’s 
brother. Which one is forced to believe is intended for 
sarcasm. The great Lord Salisbury also w^as sarcastic. 
The parallel is therefore I'ompletc — at least, sufficiently so 
to make us wonder at Mr. Luey. 

The book is divided into two parts, the first and more 
interesting dealing with Men, the other with Manners. Thtr 
method enables Mr. Lucy lo exhibit the extent and parti- 
cularity of his Parliamentary knowledge. Gaily ho chatters 
of Prime Ministers he has known— Mr. Gladstone, Mr. 
Disraeli, Lord Salisbury, Lord Rosebery, and Mr, Balfour— 
of Mr. Chamberlain, Sir Stafford Northcote, Mr. John 
Morley, Lord Courtney, Lord Randolph Churchill, I.ord 
Hugh'Cecil and his - etc. Then he goes on to discourse 
of the Drama at Westminster, its first nights, humour, Irish 
comedians, obstruction, and rows, its manners, its dome.stic 
arrangements, and ever so many other things. He will 
describe to you Mr. Gladstone, and can remember the per- 
centage of bacteria discovered by scientific investigation 
to frequent the I.ower House. From bacteria he will 
travel to bulls, Irish bulls, and display a fine inability to 
forget that Mr. Chamberlain once called a member a cad. 
In short, his memory is excellent. 

To convey any idea of all this wealth is impossible. To 
Supply a sample is difficult. If a sample be required, it 


- 

may be supplied of the best quality from the chapter on 
Mr. Gladstone. The jiicture of Mr. Gladstone as Leader 
is excellent. Behold him stung by the gibes of Lord 
.Randolph Churchill !■ - 

“ The famous ])oniatum pot, which played a prominent part 
on these occasions, had an exceedingly bad time. (Hadstone’s 
eye lalling upon it as he fiercely gyrated, he seized it with sudden 
gesture, brought it to his lips with swift movement, and devoured 
a portion ol its contents as it. instead ol being an innocent com- 
])oiind of egg ami wine, it w(‘re conc(‘nt rated essi'iicc of Lord 
Randolph Churcliill conveniently ^irepnred with a view to his 
final disappearance from the scene.” 

Thomas Lloyd. 
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“COME AND FIND ME."* 

The fa.scinatioTi of Ihe Arctic regions is one of the two 
motives wlq^h control the lives of the chief actors in this 
remarkable and most attractive novel. The other is the 
passion for gold in Nome, another Klonclyke district of the 
tar North. Miss Robins has interwoven botli skilfully, but 
although it is the former which gives Ihe hook its title, it 
is the gold-fever which really ()C( iipies the foreground. 
The unexplored North, luring men from all jiarts of Europe 
to penetrate its secret, draws Jaik (i.ilhraith, a cultured 
young Amt'riian, awav from the two girls wlu) love him, 
until one of them. Hildegarde, fliscfivers him at last dying 
in a far Northern hut. But Hildegarde has not gone North 
iroin Missouri to find Galbraith. Her errand was to bring 
hacklier father from Nome, where lie had been trii ked out 
of a rich gold-mine. The story of Nathaniel Mar's pathetic 
belief in this gold -deposit forms the pivot of the nnIioIo 
novel. In his early youth he liad, iliiiing a land-survey, 
discovered gold-ore accidentally, hut a change of piofcssion 
and the cares of marriage jirevented him from ever returning 
to verify his find, nor could he manage tojicrsuade any one 
to believe his tale. He seemed to them a romantic dreainer. 
Even his family ndused to t red it him. His hoys grew up, 
partly owing to thi‘ir mother’s influciK e, lo regard him as a 
fancitul enthusiast, whose illusions merited no more than a 
quiet tolerance* or pity, and it was not until his dismissal 
from his post as cashier oi a bank s(‘t liim free to seek out 
Nome for him.s(‘lf. that any chance of securing the gold 
occurred. F.vi’U then he is outwith'd, ami .ippareiillv thrown 
adrift to die in exile. Hildegarde, his daughter, believes 
in him, however, and heroiially braves the terrors of a 
passage in a gold-digger’s tram]i steamer lo look after him. 
Her lover, ('heviot, follows her, and, after long alienation, 
due to her hot s])irit and her girl’s passion for Galbraith, 
manages lo win her heart, while her school-friend, Bella 
Wayne, a pretty lilllc blondi*, has to share the tragedy of 
Galbraith’s career. 

Miss Robins has put into her story the same realistic 
grip and jiassioii which made “ The Magnetic North “ so 
notable a novel. 'I'lu* ai'counl of the life on board the 
steamer is particularly vivid. The mixture of law- 
lessness and chivalry and gross sclfishne.ss in the gold- 
hunters could hardly be more graphically drawn. But 
the earlier, domostic fiarl ol the book is even finer as a study 
in character. Mrs. Mar, the hustling, bustling, unsym- 
pathetic wife, steps right out of the picture. She is not a 
figure in a story. She lives. “ Mrs. Mar presented the 
stirring spectacle of a person who was alw'ays ‘ getting 
something done,’ and conimonly getting a number of things 
done at once. If it was only while the plates were being 
changed, she would pull out of the yellow bag suspended at 
her belt, a postcard, and with an inch Icngtli of pencil would 
briskly write an order to some tradesman, or she would 
jump up lo straighten a picture or set the clock on three 
minutes, or ' catch any odd job on the fly,* as Trevor used 
disrespectfully to say in private.** Then she would edu- 
cate her daughter by reading aloud some foreign classic to 

• “ Come and Find Me.’’ By Elizabeth Robins. 68, 
(Heinemann.) 
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her, as they sewed or knitted. But the reading was unique. 
“ For if she macerated descriptive bits with a chin-chopper 
despatch, to get thc'iii out of the way . . . she did far 
deadlier things to scenes of sentiment or passion, 'riicse 
she approached wilh a slurdy delcrmination not to give in 
to their nonsense, lo make Ihein at all events sound like; 
sanity by .sheer tf)rce of her own impregnable (.oTiimon sense 
a force .so little to be withstood, that it could ])urge the most 
poetic page ever written. It made even Victor Hugo .sound 
as reasonable as the, washing list.” Mrs. Mar and tlie 
Blumpitty family are altogether delicious ; tlu'ir uncon- 
.scious humour sets off the ])athos and sore tragedy of 
the bq^)U. And it is in the d isp inter.u lion of the leading 
characters, especially Hildcgarde on the one hand and 
her girl Iriend. her lover and her father on the other, that 
Mi.ss Robins has scored her best points. The conclusion is 
rather huddled up and even diaolic Jack Galbraith's death 
is dragged in inartistically : 


of the period, and yet regret that space shouJil Ije wasted 
upon such letters as the following from (icorge 111 . to 
Colonel Di.sbrowe : 

“ The illnes.s of Major Dishrowc not having givi-n the King 
an opportunil V of paving him the Iasi ipiarter. aiul as the Major’s 
joiiriiev to Bath will pn-vent his being there at Clinstiiias, the 
two tjiiarters aic being forwarded to Inin with ho[)es that the 
Waters may jirovi* ctticiicious.” 

“ r received with uirniite satisfaction your Dutiful and \l 1 ec- 
tinnate Congratiilal ions on this rHirtli '' j Day, as also on tlie re- • 
estahlishinenl of Peace. Tin* Prosperity ol my Doiiiinions lias 
always Ix^en the w.irmest wish ol my Hfart. and 1 look on the 
]>reserv.itioii ol oiir e\ci‘Ilent Conslit iilion, both in Church and 
State, as essential lo that great object.” 

Nothing could be more laudable than ” h'.irmer (ieorge's ” 
sentiments ; but it is sc.irccly worth while to rejirint the 
note a hundred years after it was written. 

These ” Records of Stirring Times ” throw many inter- 
esting .side- lights on the 


he never beioines jironnncnt 
(Miougli to b»‘ inleresling. 
which most readers of the 
fipening scenes will regret. 
But what small trifl(*s Ihe.sr 
are. compared to the fresh 
ness anil brilliant vitahiy 
which pervade the tale ! 
Miss Robins knows how 
to set emotional interests 
against a weird background 
ol larger jiassions and cosmiL 
iorces. Hc'r lali'-^t novel is 
a conspii'iions cxainjilc ot 
original power in i rcating 
strong sit nations, and of delt 
insight into ch.irai ter. It 
has the arrcsling. engrossing 
note of a true story, .ind lew 
readers will lav it down, for 
all Its length, without a 
sense of genuine reliii lance, 
J.\M1.S Mofkxti. 


GOOD SMALL BEER.* 

On the title-page the w riter 
of this book elei ls merely to 
be known as "'J'lie Authoress 
of ‘Old Days in Dijilo- 
inacy,’” but why she sliould 
not put her name there is 
not very clear, for on the 
ncxi pagi* is a note signed 
by her ('. A. A. Disbrowc. 



court of (icorge IJI. and 
(hieen ( harlotte, but the 
leafier will feci that if “Peter 
Pind.ir ” (lesi'ribed it with 
hiimorfiiis malice, it is hen; 
dejiii led with the most cor- 
rect jiroprieiy. Never were 
jieojile so kind as tliiur 
Majesties, nor folk so eon- 
si dei.ile as the royal dukes, 
who. cruel latf‘ ! .somehow 
01 other are not remembered 
for then thoughtluliiess and 
good hearts so mueh as for 
other (jiia lilies. Miss Bur- 
ney may well liave been 
ju’cjiidii ed w hen, dav by 
day, she mafic hei entries in 
the f.imfiiis journal • which 
as min.h, il not more than 
aiiv othiT book, has .settled 
oui f'fiTK (‘jitjons of this royal 
family- K\ cry one remem- 
bers the passage* in her 
letter tli.it with humorou.s 
exaggeration dcstribes the 
I’lnpieltf’ .il court : “In tlie 
first jilaec you must not 
cough. ... Tn the second 
place you must not .sneeze. 
... ill the thirfi place, you 
must not. upon any account, 
stir hand or tool,” and so 
on : yet Miss Burney writing 
111 fun ncvi’r conceived any- 
tliing so amusing as the 


and now'hi're in thf* book 


Kiom “ Kccords .Stirling rimes.” (Heinumann.) 


” Direi'tioiis relative to a 


is any attempt made lo [ire- Message of l*’orni,” cfipieil 

servo her anonymity. Indeed, the volume is made iiji into these ” ReeorfK ” from ('‘ohuiel Disbifiwe's menifiranda : 


largely of the eorrespmidenee fif the Disbrowe -or, as it was 
often called in (ieorgian days. J)c.sbrf)we-- 1 a*mily : and there 
arc many letters addressed by royal iiersonages to the 
grandfather fif “The Authoress of ‘Old Da>\s in Diplo- 
nificy,' ” that Colonel Disbrowe, Viec-Chamberlain ot 
Queen Charlotte, wlio lives in history by a witty remark 
made about his very plain mistress's looks in her later 
days : ” Yes, I do believe the bloom of the ugline.ss is 
going off ! ” 

There is mueh that is interesting in this book, which, 
though it treats of days when there was much a-doing, 
deals mainly w'ith the small beer of life ; and it is a jiity 
that the editor, Miss (?) M. Montgomcry-Campbell. did not 
use her blue pencil with greater freedom. We may be very 
anxious to learn all that is to be known about the personages 


” ICvfTV Diielics.s, M.irtliioiics^;, ami Coiintrss, not only of 
Great Ihittiiin. hiil riNo ol Ireland, are entiih'il to a ni<‘ss:ig(‘ iroin 
(lie Oin'i'ii on llieir Lvisig inn 01 on the death ol any relative lor 
whose loss tlie\’ put on black gloves ; il any Peeress of the 
ahovi-meiitioiied r.ink (unless sin- is .such in her own right) 
ni.nrrif's a eoiiMiioner 01 a Peei fit iiilenor degree she loses her 
prileiitions to the Royal Message. ... In case the l,ady (in 
a situation lo he sent In) shoiihl not he 111 'I own. Her Majesty 
seruls no message riie statefi times tor going with tlie message 
are, on tin* De.»(!i of .1 Hiishand at the einl ol six weeks, in that 
of any otlici* i'*Iation as soon as (In* Fuiieral is over, and on 
Lying in at the expiration ot //nrf; 

Having thus elcarcfl tlie grtnind by staling wdio sliall and 
sliall not iccf'ive a ” Message of h'orm,” Colonel Disbrowe 
— lo wlioni wc must therefor ever be grateful —had pro- 
ceeded to write fiow’ii the full particulars of ” The Cere- 
mony " : 


'* The Day preceding the^tinn* appointed by Her Majt;.sty’.s 
* '^Records of Stirring Times.” By the Author of "Old Lord Chain l)<;rlain for the message, a gentleman nslier to whom 
Days in Diplomacy.” los. net. (Heinemann.) the office of carrying it belongs, is to write a note to the Lady and 
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,doal it, signifying his wish to know at what hour on the evening 
of the next Day, she will be ready to receive a mes^ge from Her 
Majesty, at the time fixed he is to go on Her Majesty’s leading 
coach, attended by one of Her Majesty’s P'ootmcn [we trust 
it was not the Vice-('hamber]ain’s deliberate purpose to give the 
Footmen a capital initial letter, and the gentleman usher a small 
one], “ at the l)oor ot the Honsi* lie is tf) be met by a Gentleman 
out of Livery, to be Iiglited up sluirs by Him to the Lady’s 
apartment, where a ('liair is to be jdaLerl ready for him at the 
head of the room, on wliieli lie is to sit down immediately, 
claiming a right to do so without being asked, and to deliver 
Her Majesty’s message. ' 


there palpitates the woman’s desire for a home, lor the 
love of husband and child. " Be not too anxious to get 
money f ” she warns him, *' for nothing worth having .is to 
hr purchased ” 

Her overflowing affection was in vain : neither Mary nor 
her chihr could secure the unstable (rill>ert Imlay. who 
seems to have been, with many fine professions and “ re- 
fined ” senlimcntalily, a selfish creature, who sought only 
his own aims and pleasures, without the slightest considcrci- 
lion lor those who might have to suffer lor his whims and 


Wc cannot ndrain Irom ol)si'r\ ing the course of the visit. inconsistencies. Many ot these letters were written in 


The gentleman usher, alter all this, merely says: “ I am 
commanded by the fliieen to wait on your (ji'ace |or Lady- 
ship, as the ease might be with her compliments ol eon- 
gratulation jor eundoleTieei. and it Her Majesty knew' what 
time w'Oiild agreeable she wimld l ome to see yon on this 
occasion.” ” 'flu* Lady Lying Inn ” must receive the 
iiie.ssage alone or at least witli not more than one or two 
female corniiainons, wi* learn, and alter she had made suit- 
able reply, her nurse is to present cake and e.aiidic ; thoiigli, 
if the occasion is not th.il of nicouchcmnit, tea only is 
offered; but. whether it is lito or dcalli, Hei Majesty’s 
J^'ootinen are to have cake and taiullc*. or caki* and wine, in 
the .steward’s room, and the same refreshment is to be 
carried out to the coacliman ! It will be observed that the 
recipient of the Message must have a (lentlenian out of 
Livery and a Steward ; and. siiu t* ('olonel Disbrowe makes 
no allowaiitc* for the absence of tliesc upper servants, jire- 
suniedly all jieercsses of that day were w'omeii ol consider- 
able means. Hut it is a pity that this d<H uineiii was not 
printed when Thackeray was alive! 

This is but one. though the best, good thing in these 
‘'Kccortls.” which treat not only ol home but also of 
foreign affairs, and introduce, olten in informal lashioiis. 
men and women one is always ple.iseil to meet. 

LeW'IS MhLVILLli 


l*aris whilst France was in the throes of the Kevolulion, 
and it is remarkable how' tew and scanty are the referetv.es 
to the volcanic ii])heavals even in such a, time ol aiTarchy. 
The daily business ot lile went lorw'ard and there was 
*’ marrying and giving in marriage " under the very shadow 
ol the guillotine. One ol the few allusions is on page 45, 
where MaryjAVollstonecralt slirewdly remarks, in relation 
to some al*ed mistressc’s ot Hobcs])icrre : ” Should it 
prove so, J suspect that they r,ithi*r flattered his vanity 
tli.in his senses.” In the then somewhat uncertain state 
ol tile marriage law a curious cpiestion might possibly have 
arisen as to the validity ot her union with Godw'in. It is 
certain that there was no marriage ceremony with Imlay, 
yet Mary Wollstoneer.ilt was ilaimc*d by the .\meric’aii 
Ambassador a 1 Ttiris as the w'ile of a citizen ol the l-niled 
States, and, l,it(*r, Imlay. in em])owering her to act as his 
re])n*s('ntati\ e in Sweden, expressly declares lier to be his 
“wile.” Ot his lile ■alter his brctik with Mary WuIlstoTU^- 
erait nolliing is known. He sim])ly (lisa])pe,ir(*d and left 
no trai4*, so that the jilaec* iind time ol his death are alikci 
uncertain. 

This stormy period o( passionate raptures, ol sordid 
disillusion, .ind ol the anguish ol tinding tliat all her wealth 
ol affection had been lavished upon .1 selfish sensualist 
incapableol a[>precKiting either her character or her abilities. 


lasted le.ss tliaii three yc'ars, and then, ” Irieiidslup melting 


into love,” sIk* lonnd lor the short remainder ol her lile 


TWO DISILLUSIONMENTS/ 

Of two books fresh from the jiress one records a remark- 
able inslaiice ol the attraction ol a man ot genius lowanls 
a woman, iollowcd by speedy reinilsion ; the other records 
the pathetic story ol the love ol a woman ol genius, or it 
not of genius, ol high talent, tor .1 man iinw'orthy ot lier. 
The intatuation ot Shelley lor L.liza Hitchener was ]>nrely 
, intellectual, but the love ol .Marv Wollsloiu'cralt tor the 
worthless (Albert Imlay was an all-absorbing passion that 
brought her sonu? rapture and much sorrow. 

'fhe matter contained in tliese books is not entirely new, 

' but wc are glad to ha\«* them in accessible form. Mary 
Wollstonecratt’s letters have been twice ])rinted betorc, but 
in the convenient edition now i.ssucd with I he svni])atln’tic 
memoir supplied by Mr. Koge.r Tngpen, they are certain to 
be more widely read, 'fhe heroine ol the unhappy story 
appears to have met Gilbert Imlay in March, 1703. He 
had served in the American Hevohition army as a ca]>tain, 
had written a couple of books, and was eager in the jmrsuit 
;^,of business lor the ])ur])osc ot making money. She liad 
Wbibed with other revolutionary docAnnes a dislike ol 
“matrimonial engagements,” and Imlav regarded them 
as “ a .sacrilege.” This belief did not make Inin capable 
' of fidelity to the woman who had dared to give np all for 
him. Their ” free union ” wa.s not ot long duration, and 
on his part was varied by more than one facile connection. 
Mary’s letters show that at an early period uncomlortable 
doubts intruded in spite of her warm affection lor the man. 
' “The way to my senses,” she tgJIjH him, “ is through my 
heart ; but, forgive me ! 1 think there is .sometimes a 
, shorter cut to yours.” All through these pathetic letters 

♦ Letters from Percy Bysshe Shellej' to Klizabeth Hitchener.’' 
Now first published, with an Intrcxluction and Notes. 5s. net. 
(Bertram Dobell.) — '* The T-ove Letters of Mary Wollstonecraft 
to Gilbert Imlay.*' With a Prc?fatory Memoir by Roger Ingpcn. 
38. 6d. (Hutchinson & Co.) ^ 
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soiiu* tran(|iiillity, if not happiness, as the comjianion ot 
William tiodwin, who strikes one as an incarnate iielx'rg 
in his prime, and as a conteni])tible creature in his later 
intenonrse with his son-in-law. Shcllev. 

l''rom the ])()inl of view ot the literary historian, the 
Hitchener volume* is more import. int than the other. True, 
the letters li.ive been used by I’rol. Dowden in his Lile of 
Shelley, and an edition, rc'strictc’d to tliirtv eo]nc‘S. was 
jiriiitc'd by Mr. 'f. J. Wise, whose wonderliil eolleclions 
have aided so many studies, but it is vc*ry satisfactory to 
have the lull text mack* av.iilablc lor general use, willi the 
advantage ol an (*xeellenl iiUrodnction by Mr. Hcrtram 
Dobell. I he l.iseinalion which Kli/.a Hiteliener exercist*d 
on the young ])oet is not difficult to undersland. She was 
a handsome woman of twenty-nine ; he was a youth ot 
nineteen, who h.id imbibed unconventional heresies that 
caused him to bi* looked upon with liorror by the average 
members of IIk* society around him : women ot narrow 
and uncultivated intellt;cls, and men, some of whom 
managed to coinbine the respectability of ortliodoxy with 
sordid and often, ])rofligate lives. When Shelley .suddenly 
lound a woman of i*dncation who had thought seriously 
on the great subjects that engro.ssed his attention, and who, 
il she* had not in all things the same views, had at all events 
the same sympathies, it must have been like the opening 
of the gate of Paradise. His imagination played around 
the unexpected ap])anti(m that had come within his horizon, 
and he clothed her witli all the gifts and graces. With <the 
aid of this ” sister of his soul ” he would wage successful 
w'ar on the entire army of superstition. The exi^rimcnt of 
having her in the same house with his wife and his sistpr- ■ 
in-law was foredoomed to failure. Harriet Shelley seems 
to have ent(*red into the scheme willingly ; Percy was most 
anxious for its success . But Eliza Hitchener at twenty-nine , . 
should have known better than Harriet at" sixteen, ot even , 
Percy at nineteen. The disenchantment was speedy^ and 

''W' ' *' ‘ 'I 
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a few months the beloved “sistet- | 
soul " had become the “ brown 
demon ” of Shelley’s special aver- 
sion. 

Apart from their value as ])syeho- 
lopical documeiils. Shelley’s letters 
to Kli/.a. Hitehener sii]»plv very 
imi)ortant biof^raphieal data as to 
his doings both in Treland and in 
Wales. Generally he is (onfident 
of success, but lie has to acknow- 
ledge the tailure oi his ]H>litieal 
effortfc in Dublin. .\s a juactieal 
rcloriner, Shelley’s iliief deh’c'l 
was that ot being too lar in ad- 
vance of his age. Some ol his 
suggestions are still under the 
“ consideration ” of the slow- 
m o v i n g h'. n g I i s h m i n d . 1 lis 

“ atheism ” is seen to be pan- 
theism. Shelley writes to I'di/a, 

“ Southevsays I am not an atheist, 
but a pantheist,” and tluTe is no 
doubt that Southey was right. 

Thc’ie are verv few reic’rences to I 

books in Slu'llev's letters lie was a 

great admio'r ot Southe\ s Curse (.iiuert Iiiii:i\ “ 

of Kehaina ” a ])oein whit h 
has fallen inl«» a negleit tlhit 

T, for one, think unmerited. Stott’s "Vision ol Don 
Kodt'iiik” is also mentiom'd, and Parkinsons ()iganit 
Remains ot a hornier WtU'ld ” shows that the iioet’s atten- 
tion hatl been attraited to geologv. “Flower’s book 
may bt* one of the panpdilets ol the well-known relormer 
Benjamin Flower, or iiossibly his “Review,” of whu h 
eleven volunu's appeared. Shellev was still in the a]»pt en- 
tice stage ol literature, and is seen making i>lans, some of 
them on .i magnilkent stale. No h.nglish wiitm ol tlit Inst 
rank ever developed so lapidlv- Tht' earlv work is so crude 
that it seems almost impossible to regard it as tht' ]»roduct 
ot the same hand that wrought the noble verse that has 
made Shelk'V one oi the immortals. 

'hhe present age h.is no nionopolv ol the neurotics who 
seek in suicide rebel Irom ibstress. Marv W'ol 1st onei rail 
once, iirobably more than tuice, .ittempted to kdl hcrsell 
Her daughter, Fannv Imlav, was a suit idc. Harriet 
Shelley — pfior girl-wife- ended her hie bv di owning. 
How the “ brown tlenion ’’ lared in hei later lile we do not 
know. She vanishes Irom the scene and “ W axes not a 
wrack behind.’’ Truth is stranger than ration, hu d thc-se 
two books about Shelley and alxmt Marx VV ollstoma i att 

wen’ novels, IIk'V would 1>(* incredildt* 

Wii.MVM I’.. A. A\i>n 

APOCRYPHAL APOCALYPSES.* 

I mil sorry that tor the nioineut T cannot think ol a more 
s(!Squipedali:m title to do honour to fhe huh|ecl. Ilu 
■jocmI Socialist detests the Haunt brevitv - and ll'c naked 
truth— of plain l-JiKlish, so to t’.irs more or less p<-lite tliev 
Oilllthelt “ nationalisation.” Iraud " adininistralive iiimnei- 
palisation," and lies “ Hcnerulisations " or ” terinnioloHual 
inexactiliidcs.” It is a Christian privdeHe indeed to liear 
him intoninR these mystic phrases in his rival teinjiles — 
whether I'.bcne.zer, or the Blue Pin. or the House ol the 
. Commonest of Commons. However, my headniH is at 
least Socialistic cnouHli in that it is allilcrallvc„and tliat 
have not the remotest idea what it means so let it ]).ihs. 

Not long aRo a calch-halfpcnny journal, ever apt at 
scenting out a ” felt want," found that the pu/.led public 
wanted badly to know what on earth this precious Socialism 

„ (.which they were hearing and believing and voling lor 

■ • ** New Wotlds for Did." By H. G. Wells. £«. (toustablc.) 


I h# Lovi- l.eltri '* ol Mary WolKlonc’cralt to 
(.ilhert Iinlax Ubitchmiian.) 


w 

really was. So it invited tho»high 
priests of the cult to kindly ex- 
plain. A very f(;w days’ exposition 
was enough ior the n*iidcrs ; the 
editor promptly clos(*d tlu* show, 
and the mon‘ than ever puzzled 
public sank back again for the 
hiindrcillh time into complacent 
ignorance, and went on voling dc- 
voutlv until the next serious dearth 
ol miirih'rs and divorces again 
brings u]) the problem -and so 
ad tafhiilnni. Tel Irom behind 
the murky iloud of witnesses 
slanted these few rays of light; 
(i) The “secret” of Socialism — 
the Juiulameiital dogma and princi- 
ple on which, and on which ahne, 
all its adepts arc agreed, is cn- 
shrimxl m this proloiind yet 
siin|)le maxim, ” Never use a 
short xvord it a long one xvill 
do remember, syllables before 
sense ! ” 

(j) Snci.ilisni, then, is polysyl- 
Mary Wollstonecraft. no ( loser deiimtion do its 

Mary WolKidnc’crait lo x'( i1 aries permit . h or this So( ialisiTi 

'h'tcluniion.) aicepted by 

the Ih’iiish public as a definite 
thc'orw a tangible system, a religion xvith fixed and im- 
mutable creed. IS veallv nothing ol the kind. Ft is a jnmblo 
ol iiu onsislencies, a thaos ol contlii ting .ind even of niu- 
inalh destructixe* doctrines The polysvllabic incoinpre- 
lumsibilities. lisped at hulham, Ix'llowed in the parks, or 
miitten*(1 in W'orinwood Scrubs, alone alford it a cor]x>rate 
name and existmico. So many, many sects and schools 
iire there : the sontmu'iital. the hysterical, the dour and 
iiicorru]>1 ibl(‘, I In* vieillc vochc ol ’S(). the* soitdajyc ot 4^^ the 
humanitan.in .ind tlu' lut-throat. Hit' monev-or-your-life, 
and the Ix-gging k’tb'r-contideiue Irak schools, the bom- 
bastic al and the Iximbistical with a hundred more Well, 
perhaps x'oii art* old mioiigh to remember tlu)se dismal 
“ happy lanhlit's ” in tlu* big cagt‘s wMiieh were shown about 
the streets Hie Socialisl t.il and nnet*. the r.its and terrier, 
Ihe rabbit and the re-^t. What a harmonious lamily 
cirtle! -all gu.iranteed l>v tht* wires— the multisyllables 
.ind tall talk “ /;/./ b\ the shoxvman and his whi]),” 
vou sav. ^Hiit* ! but no more o’ that! Imu* the happy 
lannlists nexer elect(‘d the showman. He is irrespon- 
sible aiithoritv ; m sluirt the (ndiinvaa- at once the 
dread and the saleguard evi‘n ol Stx ialists, jiast, present 
ami liitiire. Socialism, then, is not a system but a 

gyrosiojx', 

Aod its hierophants are chanieleons. 1 hi‘y change 
their rolours lo suit their environment. Some of the 
writers, mostlx the exlnmnsts, xvere evidently sincere, 
and ferxtml believers, but all, I tear, were more or less dis- 
ingenuous. J’robablv not om* but approx es and admires 
the eonhdenec* trick. And here tor the hrst time I have, 
to ])rotest. . Thev mean something It'ss and a great deal 
more than they sax I object to have dust thrown in my 
rves still more such coarse sand so clumsily shovelled. 
In vain tht* happy lamilist cal juirrs small and ju'ctends to 
shrink to the semblance ol the ndiculus mus. It was 
amusing to see l.oxv otten tlie Labour M.F.’s, for all their 
practire, failetl to hide the tetdh and chixx'S. 'I'liey advertise 
boldly that Lnglish Sodialism has no connection with any 
linn t)vei thi' water trading under a similar iianic. This 
is lalse. 'I'he aims, if not the imieedure of. all, arc identical. 
From the first days ot the International their aspiration 
has bt'cn a xvorld-wide tederated movement. Continental 
Sticialism is reckltss and outspoken ; luiglish is opportunist, 
retieent, mendacious, and sly. There lies the. only differ- 
ence -a mere matter ol the native English hypocrisy. 
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systematised in our days by the Nonconformist Conscience. 
The moment biting orders came from abroad our pretty 
grass-green and sky-blue diamclcons would wax as blood- 
red as the best. Tn short, the hierophants arc humbugs. 

(4) But some not without the charm of inadvertent 
sincerities. My lieart went out t(j one dear simj)lo .soul 
who shrank from defining or explaining Socialism, and 
with tearful pen im])lt}red ns ratluT to search the Socialist 
Scri])turcs — lo read up the voluminous, inexpen.sivc, yet 
shockingly neglected collectivist literature. The public 
says it really can’t. Hut if it \vould only just try ! It 
says it won’t. Cnn l, cruel ]Hiblic ! Touched by this 
pathetic little advertisement, .so refreshing alter the brazen 
quackery ol the iimi's book- nostrum pulls, 1 lelt almost 
persuaded t(j dive into the inky flood, and before the lit 
had cooled, Thk Bof)KM.\N, by some strange chanee — tele- 
]mthy or waggery .sends me lor review IMr. Wells’s “ New 
Worlds lor Old.” To its secrets these lengthy lorewords 
arc more than an introduction, possibly a key. 

Have 1 read it ? Yes, as reviewers read. No, not as I 
should have read it, had it flattered my hojx's thai is, 1 
have no! spent a fortnight in " getting it uj) ” for examina- 
tion. And why not ? Well, the paper cover says, “ This 
book will answer the question every one is asking. ‘ What 
is Socialism ? ’ ” And the author begins by deploring 
that somehow or other (I think I know why), ” though 
many good books have been written on the subject,” none 
have ever answered “ the very simple-seeming yet really 
very difficult question, * What is Socialism ?’ . . . Some day, 
no doubt, such a book will come.” (No doubt it will, but 
hardly from a Socialist \k'\\.) ” Meanwhile, this temporary 

substitute.” A-tiptoc we pilgrims enter tlic shrine of the 
Holy Bottle — there is no wailing here, gentlemen! (page^^V* - 
the high-pricst lilts the curtain and we read the ” mighty 
secret ” thus : 

*' Sociali.sm is a great int(*llectu.'il process, a devcloptnent of 
desires and ideas that takes the lonn ol ])rojeet -n proierl for 
the re-shaping ol liuinaii society upon new and belter hues. 
That in the ampler pioposition is wluil S(xiahsni cUuins to he. 
This book seeks to e.xpaiid and establish that pmjiosjtion.” 

' Amazeincntf bewilderment, dismay, then merriment loud 
and long, and wc leave the .show Jairly hoaxed for our 
penny. But if the oracle thus roguishly didines Socialism 
as nonsense wrapt up in clumsy verbiage, the Holy 
Bottle makes no mystery about the Siudahsts. Who 
but a Socialist would lor years havti impiired into tht*. 
movement, even ” in America,” conhTied with tlu; 
leaders, “ attended and held ineefings and experimenfed 
in Socialist politics,” and yet would have neglecb’d 
wholly the .study of first principles ? Who but a 
Socialist, alter all his toil among details, sitting down fo 
answer in a book a plain (picstion, would have grudged 
five, nay, ten minutes, to thinking out the formal proposi- 
tion in which he enunciates and summarises his answer — 
in purging it from error, nonsense, fallacy, and awkward 
verbiage ? J will omit the many obvitjus strictures on his 
definition, merely pointing out that it includes under 
Socialism not only every «c;u-Socialislic ” project ” and 
jnovement — Mormonism, the temporal jiowcr, militarism, 
absolute monarchy, anarchism, nihilism, but even the 
most rabid a«/t-Socialism ! Q.E.A. 

Now really it is not " a very difficult (piestion,” though 
“no Socialist” has ever answered it. Tf is very easy. 
Every trained mind accustomed to deal with first jinnciplcs 
would give an identical iinswcr, for there is only one. 
Thirty years ago my pupils were always worrying me with 
this question, on which their books' threw no clear light, 
so to quiet them 1 framed as answer certain definitions 
which, so far as I remember them, I will now offer for Mr. 
Wells’s acceptance. Thus. In its popular, vulgar meaning, 
Socialism is a word used to include all those schemes and 
systems (mostly communistic) for rccon.structing society, 
which trace their first or second birth to the Revolution of 
i;^. But this is mere popular usage — vague and illogical. 


Socialism regarded as a movement, a project, a propaganda, 
a revolt — and so Mr. Wells rightly rega]:ds it — must be 
thus defined : Socialism denotes any and every theory or 
movement which in a given community at a given epoch aims 
at disturbing the existing compromise, at tilting the existing 
balance, between the claims of the individual and those of 
society to whatever extent in favour of the latter. Such, I 
submit, is the only correct and useful definition. Its 
various elements should be obvious. 

There is indeed a second scnsi*., correct but usele.ss- -a 
rhetorical, platlorm sense, which lurks in the back of our 
author’s ininil, as in others, causing .sad contusion. Socialijifts 
speak ol .Socialism as a ])erfcct, all-cinbracing social sy,steiii, 
which may, must, will prevail. Kegardeil thus, there is 
Juriher conlusion between two .sen.ses ; (a) Pure Socialism, 
al)Solute Soci.'ilism, the only genuine Soeialism, may be 
defined as an ideal, Utopian, utterly impossible social system, 
wherein the indtcidual ivilt is lomplelely absorbed in the 
(oUei five wilt. 1 lere the word does at least mean something, 
jl only a chimera, like spiritualism or circle-squaring, or 
like individualism. For, iroiii the first evolution oJ sex 
up to the summit ol human civilisation, more and more 
sternly does Nature debar the animal world from absolute 
individualism and absolute collectivi.sm alike. Everywhere, 
always she ordains a compromise, stationary or shifting. 
The social ideal is logical and sclf-consistcnt — but in 
l)racticc how absurd ! Just fancy our Socialist in his 
Utopia saying, ” My nose - beg pardon, 1 mean, of course, 
our nose — tickles awiully. I request a plebiscite of the 
London citizens (with ajqical to the nation, and finally to 
the human race) to decide’ whether I may use our hand- 
kerchici.” I'ancy the decision. ” Whereas there has 
been ol late toi) much di.sligurmg redness of the noses ol 
the State, cine to excessive and unautliorised attrition ol 
the social ciitiilc by presumptuous individual initiative in 
the use ol national linen,” etc., etc. And the social unit 
all the time in agonies, and muttering, ” O for one minute 
ol old King Log, and a good scratch ! ” Ridiculous— yes, 
but i)erleclly logical. The other .sense (/)) is relative 
Soiaahsin — Mr. Wells’s Socialism, il he would but see it. 
The word is hen’ only an awkward and sujx'ifiuoiis synonym 
for society or tlie Slate, and includes every degree of com- 
promise between the two impossible absolutes. All men, 
save monsters like Kayncr, arc, must Ix’, convinced So- 
cialists. The selt-stylcd, advertising Socialists arc really 
only communistic democrats, whose .secret but aggressive 
individualism aims at an anli-social oligarchy oJ their own 
class. 

This ” very dirficult cpiestion ” thus easily answered, 
llic ” New Worlds ” needs litlle comment. It gives a lair 
view of the opinions and aims ol the communist Radicals, 
and especially ol the.ir disciiile. However strongly we 
protest against being robbed and demoralised by ])rcmaturc 
piecemeal h’gislation borrowed from a system which has 
not yet realised or justified its priiicijiles, we should always 
"respect the men wdio, each according to his lights, arc 
striving to find out a cure for our social maladies. 1 he 
work (.’vidciitly of an able and practised writer, ” New 
Worlds ” has few* personal defiicts — the serious one, as 
already hinted, a neglect of first principles, by entailing 
partial views and unsound judgments. Numerous and 
grave arc the taults he shares with his school. Fair and 
candid in himself, he has caught the infection of formal 
disingcnuily, and that odd mixture of hy]xicrisy and 
ruffianism^- the woll in sheep’s clothing showing his teeth - « 
but these are only borrowed mannerisms. The book has 
much merit. It is nearly all interesting — some parts very 
original and arresting. Personally, while distrusting the 
author’s larger conclusions, I found myself in cordial accord 
not only with his strictures on existing society, but also 
with many of his proposed reforms. What if he is a little 
inconsistent —independent — nay, scandalously individual- 
ist ? It is but human. For this he has been already ^ 
bantered in some clever verses, and I sec that in his scheme 
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of universal plunder an exception is made in favour of 
popular authors. Well, what of that ? Every Socialist 
takes it for granted that his own private doorposts will be 
safely sprinkled with blood-regal, episcopal, or capitalist 
— when the Destroying Angel passes over. V. Y. 


CONFESSIO MEDICL^ 

This is a v.istly cicliglitful liook. 'Flif old-irisluoiied 
a(j|^vcrb is used with intention . for, tliough the volume be 
a slender one. the truth in it is in toueh with the vastness 
ol this great universe in whiih our lot is east, and if it be 
not quite so broad (jr so deep as life itself, it is at le.ist 
informed by more than a little of life's humour, sjiont.ineity. 
and dynamic force. 'Plic humour especially is invigorat- 
ing and irresistible. Mediens, in his tirade, for instanie. 
against the bad system ol hospital l('tlers. writes in a ff»ot- 
iiote : “ I hey an* a survival ol the bad (»eorgian way ol 
t^atrofusin^ ihr mifoviunalc. Nothing can justily them, 
unless it were the existcnee of peoph* who wfjuld not sub- 
scribe even to the maintenance of T leaven, wilhonl an 
Annual Keport and the right If) recomnu’.nd four souls for 
immediate admission if found suitable eases.’' 

And here is a t h.iracterislic passage marked by many of 
the author’s most arre.sting qualities: 

‘ Vm so f>lad you are here,* says tlie grand house, all 
huddled under the blow which has falh’ti on it ; the house 
hardly knows itself, the invitation' c.irds over the niaiilel- 
picce hav(* an ,iir of niockery, the sounds oi the stre(*l are 
insuttcrable, the very window-blinds an* tugging at their 
l ords to be lei down. ‘ /’;// so you are here,* says the 
lillle bouse in the slums, * come a/oti^ quich, doctor, she's 
(nvful had,' of lonrse. we must not be proud that we are 
wanted 'Phe eat’s-mcat man. for inslanee. is not proud 
that the cats want him. and i ome tw'isling out oi evi'ry area. 
Still, if I were he, I should try to be glad of such a welcome. 
Hut to be wanted by men and womi'ii is a v(*ry ilitfc'rent 
matter, and may fairly be called a i.irecr.” 

That is literature, and hlcratnie ot the be.st , but it is 
better than literature : it is life. 

Some ol our author’s most earnest pages arc witty and 
telling, but the reader feels ahvays that tlie wit is merely 
iiieidenlal, the lightest sparkle on the ciosi ol a wave to 
one who is breasting the great deep. In a few sentences ot 
lucid ])rnse he drives home tin* gist oi wlial Hrowning iij)- 
iieIdin“F'raTicisFurini”as theanswer ol inan’s con.sciuusness 
to eertain fundamental questions : 

** 1 at till* bottom, Kv'olutionists, 

Advise heginning. latlici. 1 ])rofess 
Po know just one lad — niy sell consciousness. 

(.all coiisi ioiisiiess the soul - .some name vv«* need 

1 know' 

Sonu’what ol what this fleshly Iraine oi oiiis 
Ol IS or should hi*, how' the soul eiupow-rs 
The l)oiIy to leveal its every mood 
Ol love and hale, pour forth its ideiutude 
pa.ssion.” 

" I believe in tin* reality of niysclt,” says Mediciis, “ ami 
in the freedom of my will ; and 1 believe that we. .iclclress- 
ing ourselves to the universe, are as real as the universe, 
addressing iiscli to ns.” ” I never I’mild see.” he has said, 

“ w'hy everything should liave to be. made ol matter to be 
real.” 

Notwithstanding his own wider liorizons. which make 
the final grace ol the book and lhal all the mote because 
they are oltcncr implied than insisted upon -the writer is 
careful to assert that, ” for the sake of our patients, the 
spirit of practice, compels us to work always within the 
ring- fence of materialism. . . . Euclid lakes it foi granted, 

• ••Confpssio Meilici.” By the Writer of ‘'The Young 
People.” 38. 6 d. (Macmillan <& Co.) 


that he is dealing with lines perfectly straight ; we take it 
for granted, that we arc dealing with automatic machines 
out of order. Both assumptions, alike, are but the for- 
geries of science.” And then he adds, “ J.ook back to the 
time when you were not the doctor but the patient, lying 
there and wondering at the mystery of yourself ; or to the 
day of your ofieration, when that mystery accompanied 
you as you went under the amesthetic, and met you as you 
came out ot it. You were you, that day, and your brain 
was yours, not you. Pick up this thread, and follow its 
guidance.” Jle translates for us Juvenal’s jirayer : — ” Ask 
for a brave heart, wholly free from the fear of death ; a 
heart w hich reckons mere Iiuigth of days among the least of 
Nature’s kindnesses, and can bear all hardshijis, and can- 
not lose its temper over trifles, and covets nothing; and is 
persu.uled that tiu* bitter labours of Hercules have more 
salvation in them than the lust and luxury of Sardana- 
paliis.” 

.Ah. it is all very well loi this man to make light of tliai 
iinitalive shibbol(*lh named “ culture ” -never .surely was 
.inveant more odious than the cant of tliat particulardcity - 
but 111* I an w'(*ll allnrd to do that ; because with him the 
reality behind the hateliil and much vaunted w'onl breathes 
from every jiage he has w’ritten, as truly as that " grace of 
.simplicity oi purpose ” which he rightly says has been the 
making of the best men m the profession. 

Those of us who hav^c friends in “ Middlcmarch ” and count 
Lydgate among the dearest of them, teel something like 
personal pride in the author's assurance that if his students 
will only cultivate Lydgate’s aci|iiaintance and ponder his 
story, they will he sfiared m.iny jiitfalls. He makes a 
beautiful use of old J^ire, giving us the very words of 
his quaint old French; " Je Ir Innisay el Dicu le guarii'* 
(P* 37 )- f fd many a reader must echo his 

dictum that " it is all very well, in the vanity of health, to 
call ourselves a succession ot st.itcs ot i onscioiisness ; that 
nonsense is knocked out of ns by a month in bed, where 
we have time and ojijiortiiTiity to feel sure that we arc not.” 
Hnt perhaps whal will haunt the memory most cnduringly 
IS his verdict on the death of Velox, who w'ore himself out 
long before life was over in the service of that healing 
work wdneh with his wdiole body he w^orshipped, sparing 
no nerve or fibre ot himself in its arduous pursuit. ” But 
Heaven gave him, thus disabled in its service, a handsome 
pension . . . He was paid, in jieace of mind, in a clear 
conscieiue, in home-love, in a name honoured far and 
wide, in faith and hi)])C, and in shrewd and nicdlow^ wisdom.” 

A .N N 1 E M ATH ESON . 


MR. BELLOCS ESSAYS.* 

WJiy Ml. Belloe entitled this little volume ( )n Nothing ” 
IS a prohlem worthy of Edgar .\llan Poe. “It w'as in Nor- 
ni.indy. yon will remember,” so runs Ins appetising dedica- 
tion. “and in the heat of the year, when the birds were 
silent in the trees and the a])plcs ne.iiiy ripe, with the sun 
above us already of a stronger kind, anil a somnoJenee 
within .ind without, lh.it it was iletcrniined among us (the 
jolly company ») that I should write upon Nothing, and 
iij>on all tha-i is cognate to Notliing, a task not yet atleniptcd 
since the Beginning of the World ! ’’ What an opulent 
prospect ! Whal possibilities are not suggested by this 
halcyon preamble ? —little delicate, graceful, perhaps 
mystical, pensi' c and ])cai ehil sentimentahsings, or even 
.mother Saitoi or an hhighsh Maeterhin k. How precious 
any such dish had been, compounded with pure Belloc ! 
Hut except for this dcdii .iliuii. and just .i teasing fla.sh here 
and there, not a trace of nothing lollows. nor much more of 
its “ kinilrcd subjects” either. Indeed all but a few* of 
these little essays deal with the most massive and unanni- 
hilatible of all things material ; with Hou.ses. Lord.s, Rail- 
ways. Rich Men. Debts: but not in the least from the 

♦ “ On Nothing." By H. Belloc. 3s. (Methuen.) 
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** nothing ** point of view. Still, after all, ours would have 
been but a trifling quarrel if this Mr. Belloe had. proved to 
be the author 6f the “ Book of Ik'asts.” and of the “ Path 
to Rome," and of “ Hills and the Sea.” 

These books, one feels sure, were simply eloquent and 
captivating introductions to the vehement. Rabelaisian, 
precipitate ]?crsoiiaIity lhat gave them being. Who can 
withstand them ? Eai li is original, ('jieli is unique. But 
if this book too is a letter of introduetion, then it was written 
at odd moments, by diiterenl and sometimes callous hands, 
not quite wlu)le-heartedly, and at far loo great a length. 
(£xact]y to whom is not our sjieculation.) h'or some of 
these little pa])ers are tedious, pcrlunctory, and affected ; 
a few arc l oarse in grain, and almost pointless ; some are 
of the purest and rarest fantasy, every facet twinkling with 
life and brilliance ; some arc whimsical, bitter, humorous, 
flat, each in turn ; and one or two towards the end of the 
book arc the quiet and solitary reveries of one to whom 
writing is neither merely a harle(|uinadc nor a challenge, 
but a commentary on life, as ])n)f()nnd as mysterious and 
as all -engrossing. 

” If this page docs not appal you. nothing will. 

If the.se first words ilo not till you with an uneasy pre.senti 
inent of (loom, indccfl, indeed \ou liave heen hitherto blessed 
in an ignorance of win-. 

” It is lost ! What is lost ? The revelation this page was to 
afford. The (‘ssay which was to have stood her«‘ upon page 12 / 
of my hook : the noblest ol them all.” 

” There is a part of ns. as all the world knows, which is im 
mixed with change find by change only can live. There is 
another part which lies heliind motion and lime, and that part 
is ourselves. This diviner part has surely a stronghold which 
is also an inheritance. It has a hoiiu* which perliaps it romemhers, 
and which certainly it conceives jit rare moments during our 
path over the moor. 

” This is that Faery Castle, It is revealed at the .sound of a 
trumpet ; wc turn our (‘yes, w'e glance and wv perceive it ; wc 
Strain to reach it — in the very effort of I'nir going the doom of 
human labour falls upon us and it vanishes aw’ay.” 

These arc extracts from two of tlie nothings . neither 
worst nor best, but both rcprescntfitivc’. 

It will seem, no doubt, dull and old-fashioned to wish 
that there were a little less caprice, a little less obtru.sion, 
80 to say, of the less .signilu ant self in so much of the clever- 
est and most vivacious work ot the djiy. Kis,s -if you 
must, and her nay is yea. and it’s dusk ; heaven alone 
knowing whither next the gleam wnll beckon — but never, 
never telb That, alike for one’s muse and one's swectlmart, 
is the long-tried axiom. But other fashions rule now^adays. 
It is telling, telling, still telling . whether you kiss or no. 
Nb witticism in this bo(jk. for instance, falls flatter Ilian 
tliat which ends its dednation ; that it wiis written ” for 
gain.’* One ratln^r pines for a little of the old forimdity 
and dignity, the old recogtiilion of what is best left unsaid ; 
the silence on what concerns no man, even rcgfirding that 
pallet of piibli.sluT and public. :iu author. 'I'he reader is 
being iiice.ssantly remind(‘d. in this little book, of his com- 
plete and sorditl diilness, that he is too insignificant for 
words. It is hard to bo tlu' passive foil of .so brilliant a 
pen. What is worse, such endless, restless egotism tends 
tostffle the conviction of sincerity, without which no book 
is worth the gilt on its covers. Vet wlio could be more 
sincere than Mr. Belloc ? Who fights fiercer for forlorn 
causes ? “On the Return of the Dead,” ” (Jn a Rich Man 
who Suffered,” ” On a Conversation in the Train ” : — they 
arte keen and agile, acid in jihrasc and fancy. But 
gladly we would give a hundred such laborious trifles for 
one other “ On an Unknown City,’* “ On a Fai^ry Castle/* 

On a Winged Horse.” Occasionally, even in these, 
breaks out a jest, a taunt, a sting that sharply recalls the 
dreamer to the miserable imjck reality of the world from 
which he has been so strangely and effortlessly spirited 
away« Mr. Belloc thinks his critics very dull fellows^ 
it is clear ; and likely enough on irrefutable grounds. 
But the Ass is a beast that will seem almost human when 


an Angel stands in the way, and a Balaam is in the saddle. 
Mr. BeU(3c is a true prophet, and will speak only as the spirit 
moves him. He will curse, willingly, on and on, with 
endless animation and verve, bitt not to order. How is it, 
then,- he seems only fo have sui:ccacled here in making that 
patient creature bray ? 

Walter ue la Make. 


A MODERN EUPHUIST-* 

Tliis book, slrangely bound in vellum and wall-^^aper, 
and .slill more strangely annoiniced as a classic, contains 
the outpourings of a imm who has endured to middle, age 
a tragic and isolating diflideiice. Its form is that of a 
hTter or confession addressed to a second person, and it 
extends without paii.se. or break ol chapter, for two liuudnid 
and twelve jiagcs. 'fhe author himself, in a single incisive 
sentence, lays bare the weakness ol his work. ” Describing 
solitude,” he savs, ” I have been dull : 1 have fixed the 
rushing flames of emotion in ]H)or flamboyant traceries.” 
That is nearly the whole story. He has been ilull--- 
llamboyantly dull, gorgeously dull, jireciously dull, but not, 

1 think, honestly dull ; and it there must be dulness, let 
it be honest : give me th(‘ worst of Wordsworth rather than 
th(‘ best ol ‘‘ Jui]>hii('s.” Wli(*ii I sav the book is not 
hoiK'sl, I mean that it is noi a‘sthetii ally honest. I do not 
inijMign th(‘ honesty ol thi’ author, or the es.sential veracity 
of his story. His book is not honest sim]>ly hetause lie has 
Ihouglit first ol his ” flambovaut traceries.” and last ot his 
“ emotion.” Indeed, it is obvious that the hook exists tor 
the sake ol the tracery and not lor the* sak(‘ of the emotion. 
The emotion may be sincere, but the cxpres.sion is purely 
histrionic. Like Astrophcl, the author wishes us to take 
some pleasure of his pain, and seeks fit words to paint the 
blackest lacc ot woe ; but he does not look into his heart 
and write : rather does lu' look into a very well-stored head. 
The book is a corit(‘ssion ; but a confession .should be 
ingenuous, and this is men'ly ingenious. Il should be a 
cry oi the heart ; this is an (‘.xercise ol the ]H*n. The 
author lociisses attention, not on liiniself, but on a single 
([uality — his ])aralysing diffidence, and instead ol moving 
us to tears, makes us Icel that he is an affluent and enviable 
person. He should have described Iiow' hi’ spilled his soup 
and said the agonisingly wrong thing : but insti'ad, he 
(pioles ICpictctiis with dignity and retires in luxury to the 
gorgeous Last. .Moreover, his volubility, like an auelioiu'er's, 
rcvccils nothing ; for you close the book at the end without 
the least consciousnc.ss ot character or significant circum- 
stance. Turn Iroin this to the “Story ol my Heart” or 
the “ Child in the House,” and you will se(.' what the author 
has tried and failed to do : and as tor the ])articular 
(juality in (piestion, a mere sk(;Uh like Harland's ‘‘ Re- 
sponsibility “ conveys more of the essential tragedy of 
diffidence than do all the words on all these pages. The 
author feels certain that mere I’hilistines (like my.selt) will 
scoff at his malady. We shall not ; but we shall deride his 
remedies. Acutely self-conscious, he flies lor cure to 
intros] icclion, when he should have gone to the Alhambra. 
Kearliil of his tellow-man, he goes lor strength to Lucretius 
and William the Silent, when he should have tried Edmund 
l^ayne and George Graves. 

As a human document, then, the book is unconvincing. 
The “ rushing ffames of emotion ’’ neither rush nor ffame, 
and \yesLV no resemblance to emotions. Turn we then to , 
the “ flamboyant traceries.” Generally speaking, the boc^ 
is composed rather than written. The stylo is elaborate, ' 
artificial, cothurnatc, and becomes ^dious in its unmitigated 
preciosity. Above all, it is mechanical ^there is no man 
in it. Open your De Quincey, Ruskin, Pater, Stevemn, 
or any other writer of highly mannered protNs, aoiid yoi^ fffld 

♦ '* Apologia Diflideatis/* By W, Cotnpton LrCithjjiJfs, 6oU nrf. 
(John 'Lane.) '■ ^ 
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c1ia,Tftcter and personality on every page. The style is the 
man, and comes from within ; here it is mere adornment 
from without. I adthicc a jmssage of descrij)tion — the book 
is at its best in such moments. 

It [the road] lullowed (he bed of a inoiintuin .stream, be- 
ginning in a mere pleat of Ih^- lulls, tumbling often in while 
ca.scade.s> and enduring no boat ujuui its waters until hall its 
course was run. Hut here it cludlenged man to <*s.say a tail ; tur 
where it burst its way over rocky slojies were channels jeopardous 
and hardly navigabh*. .si‘(jiieuces ot toaining rapids, laces oi wiki 
water .swirling round opposing boulders, and car(*ering indignant 
of restraint between long walls ol I«‘elling rock. Here when the 
sui\had gone down we would embark with a crew ol lithe brown 
men ii| a canoe hewn from a single tree, seamless and stoutly 
lashiuried to be the unharmed ])laything ol such rocks and 
boisterous waters as these. In these rajuds the river waked to 
consciousness of mighty life, tossing 0111 little crall lliioiigli a 
riot ol dancing waves, wdiiiliiig it round the base of ])erpeiulicular 
rocks set like adamant in tin* hi.ssing wal<*is, .sweejung it helpless 
as a ]ietal down some glassy jilane stilled as it were into a con- 
centrated ])assion ol nioveiiienl. The men sprang from side 
to side. Irom bow to stern, staving the craft with a miraculous 
. (leltness from a piojectiiig boulder, lorciiig her into a new 
course, steadying her as she leeled in the shock and strain ol the 
conflict, while their long poles bent coiitiiiually like willow wands 
against her battiTcil .sides. 'I he steeisinan sluo<l silent, exceyit 
when he shout('d above all Ihf* din some resonant, eruptive w'oni 
of commaiul ; the men responded by bn'alhless invocations to 
their gods, relaxing no ten.se sinew' until tin* jieiit w'aters rushed 
out into some broatl jiool where the easj-d stK'Hiu went brimming 
silently, gathering new strength in the darkness of its central 
deeps. 

Tilt' aiitiiur has at Ids (.cnuniaiKl a l.irgc' and jiicturesqiic 
vocabulary and a tine sense ol phrase and rhythm ; but 
he IS cmbarrassc'il by bis riches, and li(‘ is terribly loug- 
witKled. He bhould withdraw this book and cut it up into 
essays ; lor in pieces ol si rail er liounds he e.oiild lavish his 
glowing luMinance ol words witlioiil ila/zling and tiring us. 
He .should gi\e ns more matter with less art — indeed, it the 
]>un ])(‘rmittecl, inou' heart with less art : lor it seems 
that be miglil write tbeVprettiest prose ol this g(‘nerati()n. 

(jl-.oiuir Samicscin. 
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flovel notes. 

MANY JUNES. By Archibald Marshall. 6 s. (Methuen.) 

'File plan of narrating four separate periods or epochs 
in the history of your hero has its disadvantages, but it 
manages to preserve a certain continuity of interest and 
at the .same time to get a lot of v^ariely into th(^ successive 
phases. 'Fhe youth oi Hugh Lelacbeur is the idyllic Juno 
of liis life, spent with his sister in a remote country house. 
Hut his sister marric’s an Australian shcep-fariner, and his 
father, a retired admiral, loses .ill bis money in speculation. 
Thus Hugh’s ]ilans aic 1 udely cliaiiged. He becomes a 
I.ondon clerk, livdiig a quiet, reserved, and inonotonoujj life, 
which Wiis annually redeemed by a three weeks' holiday 
every June. Hnring the course ot an autumn vacation, 
be is entangled into what ends as an engagement with an 
ambitious, foolish snbiirli.initc girl, Mabilia CTieriton. His 
motive in Ibis vv.is not lose but sentiment. He had lost 
his littl(‘ niec(‘. and liis love lor little children stirred again, 

*' lies liking for Mabili.i Imiig between unwillingness to with- 
draw allogi'tlu*!' 1 mm her society, and unciutninty as to the 
wisdom ol a closer tie ; no man cijukl ever have contemplated 
marriage horn weaker coinpiilsion. Hut there was one con- 
sidiu'ation that turned the scale. 'Fhe thought of little children 
of his own to twine tlieinsehes lound Ins heartstrings aroused 
(U‘sire. This was llu‘ boon that marriage should bring to 
him. It was a conqielliug om-. His heart warmed as he 
thought ot it. ” 

Ibiluckily. he fell really in love with another girl in the 
country, before this loveless engagement ended in marriage. 
The girl refuses to allow him to give iq) Mabilia, on religious 
grounds. 'Fbis is tlic weak and even siujiid ])ait of Mr. 
MarsbalFs story. The guardian ol the ])oor girl insists that 
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Hugh's word to Mabilia put it out of his power to offer love 
and marriage to a Roman Catholic. Which is, of course, 
preposterous. Mr. Marshall, however, will have it so, and 
wrecks his hero's happiness. The loveless marriage turns 
out childless. Hugh, wlio has succeeded to his uncle's 
baronetcy. f||ids himself tied to an ambitious, vulgar 
woman, and his Junes of joy arc done. The conclusion of 
the book is depressing, and its plot is, in one vital point, 
unreal. But the earlier part is instinct with genuine feeling. 
The crabb(»d old admiral, the tutor, the loyal servant 
Dunster, the clerk wtuan Hugh befriends in London, and 
the old lady at the o]HMiing of the story, arc all graphic 
figures. So is Anne, the fair, kind sister. Mr. Marshall 
has drawn an idyllic picture of the brother and sister in 
their early life. Afterwards the shadows gather, a trifle 
arbitrarily, yet the strong, hapless character of Hugh never 
loses its attraction for the reader. A few more touches of 
humour would have lightened 


she’d once been less than good —if she had ever consciously 
appealed to the bad in him — her voice would have brought some 
suggestion of it. But her real human goodness, full of faults, 
had the tremendous power now which it always has." 

This is the dramatic climax of tlie story. But it is prepared 
by plenty of humorous incident and ordinary by-play. 
The scenes in the London boarding-house are particularly 
enjovable. The author has sketched one or two capital 
country-folk, and her ehanuterisation is as accurate as ever. 
This is one of the few contemporary novels of its class which 
suggest independent observation and experience behind their 
j):igcs. " 'J'he 'IV)!! Bar " was good ; so was " The Wood 
End." This, wc are iiudined to think, .sliows a gyeater 
breadth and glow than either of its excellent predecessors. 

WHITE ROSE OF WEARY LEAF, By Violet Hunt. b.s. 
(Hcincmann.) 

It were easy to say unpleasant things about “ White 

Rose of Weary Leaf," but one 


the latter part, especially. 
But the story, even without 
them, is undeniably arresting. 

THE WOLF. By J. E. Buck- 

rose. bs. (Hutchinson & Co.) 

'J'he somewhat enigmatic 
title of this novel must not 
mislead the public. It is not 
a study of wild beasts. The 
cry of the wolf is the voice of 
lawless despair in life, which 
tempts a man to ask, “ What 
is the good of it all ? *’ and to 
gratify his passions as if 
nothing mattered. Hamilton, 
tlie hero of the book, has an 
Oriental passion to hand on 
his property to a son and heir, 
but hereditary insanity in his 
family prevents him from 
marrying. By what is at first 
a whim, he gels Mark Brans- 
combe to let him adopt the 
latter's boy. But the relation- 
ship is complicated by his 
growing admiration for Susy. 
Mark's wife, an admiration 
which ripens into chivalrous 
love. The complications to 
which this gives rise in a little 
country district are the main 
plot of a story which is 
worked 6ut with the same 
subtlety and humour as " 'J*he 
Toll Bar." The author has 



may just as easily and with 
equal justice say things that 
are pleasant. “J'he cleverness 
of the bf)ok is undeniable ; the 
interest ot its .story grows and 
strengthens as it ])n)gresses, 
and its cliaracters are drawn 
with insight — they are alive, 
and amazingly lifelike. Amy 
Steevens, tlie leading larly of 
the narrative, is a sort of 
up-to-date Becky Sharp ; she 
is "a common persoii’scliild." 
and " had been, not lo school, 
but in a school a different 
thing. She had assisted in a 
dressmaker’s shop, and in 
a typewriting establishment. 
She had been secretary to an 
author, and conqianion to an 
idle lady abroad. She had 
been on the stage. She had 
been to Kussia with the famous 
Dr. M— as his amanuensis, 
and had been sent home in 
a British steamer when 
trouble arose. Slu? had .seen 
a battlefield in South Africa, 
and the results of it in 
hospital afterwards. She w'as 
constitutionally a rolling- 
stone." At the outset she 
is acting as l ompanioii to the 
twclvc-ycar-old daughter of 
the Dands, people fif good 


once more succeeded in de- 


Aulhor ol “ White Rose of Wraiy Leaf.’* 


family who are staying for a 


Hneating with real skill a 

woman's character developing under circumstances of diffi- 
culty and even peril. It is Susy's sterling nature which heljis 
to keep Hamilton right. In a moment of dcs])airing suspicion, 
the husband rushes out of doors to .shoot liimsell, 1 laniilton, 
who follow\s, is tempted to let him carry out the fatal deed, 
and for an instant the temptation almost masters his sense 
• of honour. 

" All that life could give if Mark were dead spreatl out before 
him in that breathing-space as the past unrolls befoie a drowning 
man. All the kingdoms of the earth — not the far off ones, hut 
the near-beloved kingdoms that he could sec from the vantage- 
ground of an intensified perception — spread out before him then. 
How he’d reign a king with Susy — Susy, who would come lo love 
him, for his dear queen. The dim sea and sky and sandhills 
grew unsteady about him. ‘ What’s the good of giving it alL 
up ? What's the good ? ' wailed the wolf-cry. ‘ In a hundred^ 
y^rs it'll be all the .same, but you’ll have had your clay ! ' Ah, 
the last argument of that dreadful wolf Despair ! ' A hundred 

years hence - it won’t matter- ’ He watched Mark out his 

hand to the trigger. The wind lulled for a second to absolute 
Htikness. Then he heard Susy’s voice in the garden. ... If 


while in I’aris ; and .slie 
loses her situation through following Sir Mervyii 
Dymond, a co-resj)ondcnt in a current divorce case, 
ii])st.airs into his* bedroom to prevent him from com- 
mitting suicide. Whereupon Sir Mervyn appoints her 
his secretary, and she further smirches her reputation 
by slaying af his house in London, though the relations 
between thcni are perfectly inrificenl. Slie is fearlessly 
unconventional, and has lo pay for her courage. No 
one is ever really kind lo her, as she complains at last, 
"except to be cruel, after." She is jiassionless and not 
beautiful, yet most men arc curiously attracted to her, 
and she .seems fated to fall amongst crude cads who 
arc continually wanting to lay hands on her and to 
kiss her ; and she loathes their touches and their kisses. 
She livi!S in an atmosphere of divorce and nastiness, 
yet she wins and holds your sympatfiy. and something, 
of your liking, and is the only person in the book who 
docs. 
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NEITHER STOREHOUSE NOR BARN. By Allen Raine. 

6s. (Hutchinson.) 

Miss Marie Corelli, Mr. Hall Caine, Mr. Silas Hocking, 
and Allen Raine ” (Mrs. Ihuldicombc) are undoubtedly 
the four most popular novelists of our day. No novel o1 
“ Allen Raine's ” has sold fewer than a hundred and sixty 
thousand, most o1 them have sold over two hundn*d 
thousand, and one has sold over three ; nor is her ]M)pii- 
larity hard to undexstand. SIk* is a. born teller o1 tal(!S ; 
she writes simply and entertainingly, capturing the genuxal 
interest at the outset, and holding it with a narrative that 
is always moving forwards, always opening out and yet 
always keeping sometliing back that stimulates a reader’s 
curiosity and keejxs it awake until tlu* last ehajHer conies 
to make the last disclosuri‘. Th(‘ crowd is always eager to 
listen when there is a story to tell, and the author has 
mastered that jirimitive art of telling it. Ihxe, in this 
new book, you find Olwen Me.yric sjiending a last night in 
the empty house where she had lived since childhood. 
Her lather, the vicar, is dead and buried ; the furniture has 
been sold olf and taken away : a table and some sort ol 
bed to sleep on is all that remains to her, and in the morning 
she is t(» set out on a h»ng walk through Wales to stay for 
a short holiday with the sister ot Ikm' old nurse, ho])ing that 
in the meantime a n‘ply may come from the aunt to whom 
she has written, and wlio is travidling abroad. J^'ive pounds 
is all her wealth, but slit* h.is no tear ; her lather liad been 
used to sav, “ See the birds ol the air, Olwen : they hav(‘ 
neither .stfirehouse nor barn : yet H(' ("ireth for them.” 
and she h.is all her lather’s optimism, and more. On tlu' 
second day ot her tramp, sh<' lalls in with George Ikirry. a 
young invmitor, who liad lelt her native village a little 
while belore, and was supposed to have gone to America, 
and theiicetorwanl, tor nin(‘ days, thev m.ike the journey 
afoot together, she jnittmg iij), ot nights, at a cottage or 
w.iyside inn, and he lodging less expensivi'ly m an out-honse. 
The storv is ol this unconventional walk and its eonse- 
ipicnces ; and the eonsequeuces an* tor a while iinjileasant. 
because amongst the various and sometimes curious folk 
they meet on the road are the subtle, vindictive girl with 
whom Gw'il had had a fleeting, loolish love altair : slu* is 
still in love with him, though he has no longer any laticv 
lor her, and she finds means to destroy the intricate model 
ol the invention that \vas to bring him lortiine, and to 
spread scandalous rumours that goad Olwen into running 
away irom her aunt's house in disgrace, to wander destitute 
and dejjendent on the kindness ot strangers until (iwil 
learns something ot the truth, and goes in searcliot hcT and 
finds her. 

THE HOUSE OF THE LOST COURT. Bv The 

Marchione.ss d'.'\Ip»‘ns. O.s. (Hoildcr iV Stougldon.) 

“ The House of the Lost ('ourt ” is a storv ol oiir owm 
time ; its people are vividly, some ot them almost .iggres- 
sively, up-to-date, vet they live and move through an 
atmosphere and against a background ol old-world invsterv 
and romance. A wealthy American wido\^ and her daugh- 
ter, Dolores, come over to I'higland to make a lengthy stav, 
and, looking lor a furnished house, rent the fine old Tiulor 
mansion known as Oueen's Quadraiigle.s. There are 
certain conditions attached to the tenancy : they have to 
keep on one or two ol the ancient servitors, and Ladv 
Rosamund stipulates that they shall allow her to r(‘inain 
ifl residence nominally as their lioiisekeeiier. Alter they 
are settled down there, they arc jnizzled by the w.iy in 
which the neighbours evade them, hold themselves alool 
and will not visit them ; strange rumours reach them ot 
the black shadow of a tragedy that overhangs the place ; 
there is talk of its being haunted, and a persistent tale ol 
the house having been built with three courts, but now\ 
wander round anti search as you will, it possesses only two. 
Dolores sees the ghost that haunts the grounds, and trying 


to satisfy herself that it is not human, finds that it is, and 
strays by chance into the missing third court of t\w house 
that has been undiscovcrable lor years ; with which dis- 
covery, and the friendship that sjirings up betwixt herself 
and the young sad-teatured ” ghost,” begins the unravelling 
of a mystery-tale that is as ingenious as it is charmingly 
and imaginatively written. 

HER BESETTING VIRTUE. By Mary Stuart Boyd. 

Os. (Iloddcr & Stonglitoii.) 

I•'ralle(‘s Grant’s besetting vice, or virtue, w'as a generous 
sympathy, a w'arin -hearted imjiulsiveiicss that involved 
hei in a good deal of misimdcr.staiiding and w^as contimially 
lounging her into unideasant situations, yet, in the long 
run, was the means ol bringing her to the greatest happiness 
ol her lite. She is an orjihan, and on his death the uncle 
she had been living with becpieaths a fortune to her ; but 
it is found that his estate is not so valuable as he had 
believed : he has hdl manv other lf‘gacies to poor friends 
and pensioners of his, and there is nothing like enough 
money to pay them all. In order that the oilier legacies 
may lx* jiaitl in lull, h' ranees decides to reiluce her own 
legacy to a matter ol three |>oiinds a week ; her lawver- 
(oiisin, Tom Ch.LunciTv. and his wile ('vnllii.i do their 
utmost to persuade her from adopting tins (onrse, but slie 
cannot bear to think ol the disappointed hojies ol the other 
and ])onn‘r legabrs, and carries out lier inteiUion. As a 
consequenc e*, yon se(' her living cheaply in a sh<ibby Hlooms- 
bnry boarding-house, pitic'd, slight(‘d, and shelved by 
Cvnlhi.! and others ol her wcsdlhv relative's ; yon see her, 
all(‘r h(*r h(*allh has broken down, living quietly at an 
iinlashionable sea-side resort, and there having conqiassion 
on a reticent, misjudged man wlio lives ne\t-(h.»or to her, 
and so nnw'ittingly laying the* toimdation ol a very j>n*ttv 
roinaiiee*, that is to cove*!* ('ynthia with chagrin, and crown 
her own lilt* wdth a ha|)])ini*ss that pursues .lud overtakes 
lier when she impetuously runs away Irom it. Mrs. Boyd 
has a bright and attractive style*, and h(*r story make's very 
delighttnl reaeling. 

THE HEART OF A CHILD. By Frank Danhy. es. 

(Hutchinson.) 

lake many anotlu*r he*roine* eif the meide'rn neive’l, Sally 
Sii.ijie livtal a \eiv unconventional life, nii.xed much with 
men of a raw' kind, and shrank freim their leaiehes aiiel 
” hateel kissing.” 

I'm* alw.iys hat(‘d it ” (she* a.ssiircd Jex* Aarons, whe'ii that 
easy going, fathi'ilv, l.innly anini.d was making ainoioiis ael- 
\antcs to lit*i ). “ Jolinny Doom* was the first who wante’fl to 

kis". me, aiul iiMiiv limes I’ve smacked his lace lot linn. I like* 
jolmn\. hill I diein't want linn alunil me. Xnd llji’ii. there was 
ihe* tailor wheie I wen keel. His wife walked mio him ahenit it, 
.nid mio me too. Ihongh I don i see* liow I was to have helpeil it. 
\inl loalers in the slre (‘t. and Taike Fullen. and evi*i yhoily. 1 
t.in't think why tlu*\’ can't leave a girl aleme. 1 hale such 
way.s.” 

You are .sliejwn the strange unfolding of lier career, the 
devclo|mient of her chanie ter, Irom the days wh(*n she is a 
ragged, alert, untameel slum child, living in a foul garret, 
witli a brutal docke*r for a lather, and a mother who dies 
ol Iiearl disease with Hie* niaiks of his hrntality fresh iqioii 
her ; through the interval wIk’ii, by tlie interest of Lady 
Dorothi'a Lyllitini, who runs t)ver her witli her motor-ear, 
she is engaged in the show-room ed a West Fuel (Inissmaker, 
to tlie hajipy »*ndiiig when ha\ mg graduated on tlu; music- 
hall stage, sill* bee omes a star in mii.sieal comedy and 
marries young Lfird Kidderminster. The whole thing is 
done so wed and witli such knowledge that it might all be 
true. Mr. Perry, the artist m ilress, and jiotential head of 
the dressmaking estabJisliment. is a gn*at creation ; Joe 
Aanms. Kdgar Le*vy, and others of the men who are more 
or less eenmected with the theatre are almost as good - 
they are so true, so c lothed in all their natural flesh ami 
blood kindness and meanness and manliness and beastliness 
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; that one is pretty sure there have been those who have 
unconsciously sat as models for some of them. The story 
begins realistically, and ends in romanix*, but the romance 
is of real life ; and through all her drab, squalid, perilous 
experioncc.s Sally carrie.s the frank. ])iirc heart of a child, 
and takes no harm. Her (harat ter is a fine and masterly 
study, and “ it is her character that eounts,” as her aristo- 
cratic father-in-law says when he has met her and is recon- 
ciled to his son’s marriage. “ She has a man’s scii.se of 
honour, cou])Icd with a child’s uiK’onscionsness of ex- 
pediency. ” Kvery way a reinaikabh' novel, and one that 
^confirms and increases our admiration for its author’s 
'exceptional gifts. 

EVE*S APPLE. Jty Alphonse ('oiirlaiidcr. Os. (k'lslier I 'nwin.) 

Mr. Couiiander’s new novel is the story o1 two women 
and a man. The man, David Ingcrsby, is a sine(‘re, earnest 
fellow, who inherits a lortunc from an uncle and is ap- 
pointed trustee of a ( onsiderable sum that the same nmle 
bequeaths to his see.ond cousin, Helen March. David has 
done no good as a barrister, and at forty feels he is 1 ik) old 
to make a real start in that or any other i)rofession . hut 
he is a fervent humanitarian, and has it in him to do some- 
thing for the betterment of the jioor. When ho meets 
' Helen, he finds she is spending her money and tiiiu* in 
philanthropic work, and has already founded and is siqier- 
; intending a home for cripple children, and he gladly joins 
her and becomes her adviser and helper in these under- 
takings. She is a large-hearted, broad inindirl, wise, good 
woman, and he looks up to her and admires her. and has 
no suspicion that for all her comraflely. businesslike attitude 
towards him she is quietly and jjrofouiully in love witli him. 
Out in Paris he hatl met and been fascinated by the youthful 
charm and piquant beauty of (labnelle de roiirme, a juoud. 
cold-natured. subtly winsome young girl, who was married 
to an aristoiratic roue for his money. He liad pitied li(‘r 
' ^ then, and torn himself away from her. fearful of trusting 
, h’im.sclf ; presently, he meets her again in London, and 
, learns that her husband is dead. She .shocks him by 
making no .secret of the fact that slie is glad to be free . he 
dimly realises that she despises the jkjoi* and has no syni- 
patliy with the tasks which he and Helen have set them- 
selves to aeeonqilish. yet in spite of himself he yields to 
her witeherios, loves her, and his love tlames to a blind 
passion that burns up every other hope and luirposcof liis life. 

' He quancls with and alienates his brother, who knows the 
truth about her and warns him against lier , he marries her 
in face of all behalf fears and half believes, and so far from 
winning her round to share in his great ideals, he is draggl’d 
down by her and wrecked and ruined, and shi* deserts Inm 
,/^rwhcn in a desperate effort to stave oti the iinal i rash he has 
* misappropriated money, including that he holds in trust 
for Helen, and is on the eve of arrest and a long term of 
, imprisonment, it is a poignant and masterly piece of 
work; Mr. Coiirlander .shows a real and .sympathetic 
knowledge of human character, and a ripe and felicitous 
narrative skill in bringing his story through rough and 
troublous ways to a noble and finely imagined ending. 

CLANBRAE: A Golfing Idyll, ILv ivmiaiul IVile. os. 

(Blackwood.) 

Penlland Peilc. whic h wc take to bo a pen-name, has a 
pretty wit, and he has written a book wliieh should l>e a 
delight not only to the members of the Koyal and Aiilicnt 
^ . at St. Andrews and the bronzed Anglo-Indians who make 
an annual golfing festival of the Kangoon Week at Machri- 
hanish, but to golfers all over the world, for golf is the 
main and central theme of “ ('lanbrac ” ; golf i.s dealt with 
in almost every chapter, and golf the mean.s by whicli 
inevitable *' happy' endings ” arc effected. (Tanbrac, 
we are told, is now a flourishing and fashionable West of 


Scotland golfing resort, but before the great hotel and the 
fine golf cour.se came it presented an appearance suggestive 
ratlicr of wane and decay. 'Phe atmosphere of the place — 
which is typii'al of many that lie within sight of Arran — is 
cleverly ciinveyed ; and the “ Scotch ” (language, that is) 
of ( raiiford, the landlord of the Clanbrac Arms, is the real 
thing. Kouianee is deftly introduced ; but " Clanbrae ” 
is in reality an orgy of golf, and one fancies the author is 
in full agreement with one of his characters, who holds 
that there ]:)robabIy “ ni’vcr was a time when some game 
of the nature of golf was not ]>laycd.” Surely there never 
was a novel .so full of gol f ! Prom first to eighteenth hole ^we 
nu’aii irom Chapter I. to 'Phk Knd — it is highly charge:il with 
golf : and we liave no doubt that Mr. lAuitland Peile is as 
skilful a wiehh’i* of the hally-sjioon and tlu? mashic as he 
is (»f th(‘ lounlain-pen. At least, in view of his obvious 
enthusiasm for golt. we hojie so. 


Zbe 3l6oohiitan’8 liable. 


LELAND^S ITINERARY IN ENGLAND. Parts W. and W 
lulited by Lucy Toulnnii Smith. Vol. Tl. 12s.net. (Bell.) 

'fhe same warm weU.omc which we gave in a former 
issue l«> the Jirst volume ol this edition of Lcland’s 
lamous “ Itiiier.iry ” may be lordially extended to the 
si’eoiul. It includes ( 1 ) a jiortion ol Part IV., consisting of 
notes on men and iamilies which Lelanil made lor the 
purposes ol the “ Itinerary,” but did not work uj) ; (2) his 
narrativi’ ” Itinerary ” through the southern and western 
Midlands ; and (3) an apjiendix containing a collection 
ol his historiial and antiquarian researehi’s into tlic 
lives of saints and the chrouieles in the abbey libraries of 
Cifiyland and Jhirv St. J’almunds, and into the I’arly hi.story 
ol Oxioid and Cambridge Universities ; together with two 
undated letti’i's ol Leland s, all trom the Cheltenham Col- 
lectanea. .Apart trom its great historical and anti<inarian 
value, llic " Itinerary ” is a delightlul book to browse in; 
and as an cxamjdool editing whicli is detailed, illuminative, 
and restrained, and not in the least pedantic. Miss 'I’oulmin 
Smith’s w'ork is wholly admirable. 

HUMAN JUSTICE FOR THOSE AT THE BOTTOM: 
An Appeal to those at the Top. By C. (otterill, 
2s. Od. net. (Smith, lildi r iV ('c).) 

The name Socialism covers as many contradictions as 
the word ” religion ” ; but it has found a new apostils who.se 
delinition ol its ccnitent would make it one with Chris- 
tianity. Those who are liirthest trorn the so-called Socialism 
ol polities, and think its jirograinme contains “ perilous 
Stull,” may ncveithelcss desire to work in the .service of 
1 h.it ” Justice, Kindness, Love,” wliieh Mr. Cotterill up- 
holds as ” Socialism.” 'J'ho chiel danger of the book lies 
in tlic jmssibility that young and shallow tliinkcrs may be 
li’d into practical error by conhision of names ; but Hu? 
author himself (pp. 12-17) is careful to guard against this. 

Mr. Cottcrill’s deep and jiassionatc indignation on behalf 
of those ‘“at the bottom ” is well founded, as also is hi.s 
laith in the spiritual nobility and intellectual capacity of 
the best of thovsc ” at the top,” who, when they are 
are jirobably cruel from a self-ccnlrcd want of knowledge 
and imagination tar oftener than from want of heart. But 
when he writes as though a self-constituted committee of 
those ” at the top ” could reconstruct society for ever &fter. 
a more Christian fa.shion than its present most unholy jerry-4 
building, it is tube feared that he exaggerates tl>e potential-; 
itics of committee work and hardly realises the interminglHig; 
dry-rot throughout that entire, edifice which lie seeka.to. . 
regenerate with such centralis^ll rapidity » > . ^ v 
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Nevertheless, ibis is a noble and deeply moving book. 
Those acquainted with Mr. Cottcrill's uplifting power 
among boys who iivccd to pass year by year under his care 
through a great ])ublic school can have little doubt that his old 
scholars™ -probably many of them now men of great social 
force and influence — will read with devout enthusiasm his 
call to this urgently needed crusade, and help to make mon* 
widely known his sincere, lucid, and impassioned appeal — 
an appeal breathing the very spirit of Christ, tlumgh re- 
fraining from any cheap trading uixui that Highest Name. 
Can any one doubt lor a moment that he is right in remind- 
ing^ us that “ An imnumse majority of the people of this 
cf)un7'ry are proloimdly dissatisfied with things as they 
are. . . . This dissatisfaction is instinctive, and tlie instinct 
is one of fhe greatest in human nature. If is the instinct 
of justice, riiings as they are are profoundly unjust, a^ni 
ivc kriotv (hat (hvy arc " 

No one who has the smallest real intimacy with fhe lives 
ol those “ at the hott<un ” can, if worthy of our common 
hiimanifv, t'seape moments of poignant shain(*and anguished 
synipathv wl'.en face to face \Nif h the horrible and baffling c on- 
ditions under which many of those who are our kindred— the 
common children ol our one Father — are crushed into the un- 
clean dust of s(|uaIor and temptation. Mr. ('otteriirsstrcnu- 
ous a])])eal is only too greatly needed, and w'ith liim w'c take 
comfort in the l.u t that “competition is hurrying furi- 
ouslv to its end ; .iiid the ethical process— co-operation 
is, with the (piiet consciousness of iis future, taking its 

FAMOUS FRENCH SALONS. By Frank Hanu l. us.Od.nel. 

(Met Imeii.) 

Ml. llanu*! has brought together a representative 
senes of the famous French salons of the seventeenth 
and eighteenth ('ontiirics. He has chosen nine of these 
{'(‘litres of leiiiiion, and very cleverly reiaptures the at- 
mosphere of them and subtly coininunit atcs to Ins readers 
a sense of their giace and brightness, their airy wickedness 
and (liaim. and then abounding human interest Be- 
ginning witli the salon of the beautiful Manpiise do Kaiii- 
bomllet. whidi he desiribes as “the salon of manners.” 
.Mr. H.iniel passes to the story of Mademoiselle de Mont- 
peiisier's brilhant “ .salon of the ( ourt.” to Madame de 
S(''vign(!*\s “ salon ol frieiidslii]).” and so down the glitteiing 
line to Madame de Stael’s “ .salon of politics.” and Madame 
Kec aimer’s “salon oi literature.” In tlie drawing-rooms 
of such hostesses as these, famous for their biith. then- 
wit. their bcaiify, or for all three, all the chief literary, 
political, military, social celebrities of Bieir day met. as 
everybody knows, to intrigue and gossip and ccirus{.ate . 
wherefore Mr. Hamel’s pages are thickly starred with 
daz/ling names, and rich in witty anecdotes and memorable 
sayings. It is a full and careful record, lightly and enter- 
tainingly written, ami valuable as a sidelight on the social 
history of other days, and for the vivitl pictures it gi\es of 
the men and women and the manners of the times it pa.s.ses 
under review. The book is illustrated with minierous 
portraits and contains a serviceable indox. 

STUDIES IN POETRY. By Stojiford A. Biooke. fs. net. 

(Duckworth & ( 0 .) 

This is a very pleasant volume, consisting ol six essays- 
on Keats, Kpipsychidion, the lyrics ot Shelley, Sir Walter 
Scott, another on Shelley in the form ol an address to the 
Shelley Society, and — alas '—the inevitable and now very 
wearisome discourse on William Blake It is a pit> tliat 
the volume opens with this subject, which liiis lately m-en 
misused so terribly. For all the other essays arc distinct y 
fresh and stimulating— that on Scott being .particularly 
good ; for it restates very forcibly what was in danger of 
being forgotten— Scott's claim to a very high rank indeed 
as a lyrical poet. His fame as a lyrical poet has never 
( quite recovered from the ducking it received under the 


Byronic cataract. But the author of ” Proud Maisic is in 
the Wood ” has nothing to fear ultimately from the author 
of “ Maid of Athens,” nor has the author of ” Bonny 
Dundee the slightest call to doff his bonnet, or, indeed, 
do anything more than wave his proud hand and pass by 
the creator of the wolfish Assyrian. It is the Scott essay 
that gives a sjieeial critical value to Mr . Stopford Brooke s 
volume at the j)rcscnt moment ; and wc think it will help 
to accelerate tlie change which is coming over the contem- 
])orary attitude towards jxictry. It is merely the result 
ol a temporary decadent and iinlicalthy spirit that Scott’s 
poetry ha.s lately come to be regarded chiefly as sustenance 
for schoolboys. Some of his lyrics an* exquisife works oTf 
art. “.Proud Maisie “ has an elfin music unsurpassed in 
its kind by Shellev and certainly never attained by Byron ; 
and we are by no iiH’aiis certain that there will not be a 
revival of interest soon in Scott’s narrative poetry. FTom 
whatever ]K)inl ol view it is ri’gardcd, and though it may 
not be ol the highest rank, it is infinitely superior to such 
works as the “ Uiaoiir “ ; ami Hie superior critics who 
profess to think such works as “ Marniion ’’ or “ The Lay 
of the Last Minstrel ” artistically crude, and can yet talk 
siibtli‘ morbidities about Poe's “ Raven," perhaps the most 
hopelessly tawdry and meretricious ]>iei'e of unconscious 
humour ever swallowed by a gullible public, these superior 
critics — well, they will have to succumb to sanity, sooner 
or later, even if they have to be clapi>e(l into padded cells 
for a season. And this hapi>y consummation wc sincerely 
think will be hastened by Mr. Stopford Brooke’s very sane 
and pleasant volume, 


notes on new ffiooks. 


MESSRS. \V. BLACKWOOD iV SONS. 

Theic IS hltlc of tin* greyer, sti-inei side of Scolldiiil in tin* new 
\oliinu‘ol fhetdiisgovv BalJcul Club’s willing. Ballads and Poema. 
(7s. i)d. net). Th(‘ first mipressioii niadt* upon the mind is one ol 
spring, sunshine, and good-li’llowship. (Jiiit'kly turning fhe 
jmges, wo ro;ul that 

“ Now, ol a \orily, 

I know the jucuiuf S]Miiig is on tlio fowii.” 

So sings Mr. R. K. Risk , while Mr. Waltoi Bm'haiiau begins 
his April Snow 

■' Sweet .Motlu r of llie buds of Spring. 

Fair liarlMiigei of suiiiiy days.” 

.Old Ml. Hi’.ry Johnson within a page of so diaiiiis u.s with 

” 'f lu* stirring ol Spring 
TTiider the wing 

Ol binl-lili- IS a wondrous thing ! ’’ 


Now and again we have tlie haiinliiig. plaintive note of flni 
1.0 North, as in Mr. Neil Munro's heaiitilul song “ lo Lxiles 
iiegininng 

•• ;\re you not weary m your distant p]aee^ 

Far. far Irom Scotlaiul of tlie niisl and storm ( 

But thronghont the volume tin- note is generallv tender or 
l.uovaiil. n v. almK a lov.- of natiir.', ol iliildn ii, ol oUl mtiiiorK-s, 
')U1 tneiids, a knowh'dge of peace and cheerfulness and th« 
l,ii.|{, r IhinKS of hit,-. Thi- pot ins vary lo some extent, naturally. 
,s reiranls their meiil, but Ihey are never linieal ami ovm- 
lireeions ; they all havi a manhne.ss alKint them anil the sense 
il oi»en air. 

MR. JOHN MHRRAV. 

Little liooks ol KOoU thoiiRhl aiul a line .liRiiity are heing 
iii-rKlucetl uiltler tin- editorship of Messrs. L. (.raiiiiier-Byiig and 
A. Kapadw. They are naiiieil " The ist oin ot the East 
Series “ aiul by pri'scnting the high ideals and philosophies ol 
ihe Eastern sages, by selection fiom Iheir writings, in simple 
English foriii. these editors are tioing much lo tester an appre- 
Liation ami iimler-standinB between the peoples of the East and 
West The new volume. The Conduct ot Lite (ii* net), is a 
translation by Ku Hung Mmg. M.A., ol one of the lour Ixxiks of 
Skills, ■' The Doctrine of the Mean. " Old as we are accus- 
tomed to consider the sages of the East, there is the spirit of 
nrogress. for instance, in the tail of the following statement . 

A®nian who is foolish, .and yet is fond of using Ins ow" judg- 
ment ; who IS in humble circumstances, and yet is fond of 
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assumuif? authority ; wlio^ Avhilc livjug 111 tho pu^sent age« 
reverts to the ways pf antiquity such .1 man m one who 
will hnng calamity upon hiniscM '* lliib is ('oiiluciub« his 
opinion. 


MK. T. WERNEIl LAURIE. 

In The Hunger Line (is. net) Mr. Bart Kennedy is filled with 
spasms ol fine enthusiasm and sympathy foi hungiy Englishmen 
and ivomcii Ik* has known and setn terrible cases, and he 


MESSRS VKCHIimi) (OsSlMtLI V CO. 

Without detrattnm m ilu U i I lioni Hit ^lowii uj> ilmnilv ul 
Mr Tuckerman's Nleieh (n ) li\ Misslhlui |)aa< Biown wt 
consider it a Lh.inniiif:* IkmiK toi v\lu)aii a litlh too old ioi 
childrens slorifs and pisi old < iioiiv;li loi .1 homI | hi \ will 
consider Ml 1 lukeitnaii 1 ii( n , iiid Ins manm 1 ol n cc i\ tn^ 
into Ins home his tliiM nines hom ( hKaj.,o It it to him b\ will 
must certainly win 


de])lous them as all of us who ha\e heaits must deplore them, 
e\iii it wt do not all agree with Hr way in which the cure is to 
Ik woiktd 1 he \cts ol Haihanienl on which he comments give 
us all lood loi thought so do fails hoi iiistauLO, a few days 
igolv\<»«iud Iwintyl nglishmiu pijK iii mouth, hands iiipOLki Is, 
sUmmI in tin. iiiiddlt ol Hr inoiuing on tiu t dge ot a i»a\emeiit. 
wilt lung loin lonigmis m.iknig 1 iiglish streets It is per- 
niissihlt to fisk WliN wiif two iiiul twinty I ughshmen standing 
iiiiilh thin lotlu Hnnkii ilsitmtd that they would have 

iKfii belli I employed 


|M\y normal giil’s atfec 
non. The Will di lined 
natures of Hu gnls thi 
difference thi v niadt 
to Mr luckirman s 
daily life, tin n ic qui 
tive happ\ fates and 
the chariTiiiig a lino 
spheic of Auk 1 Ran 
simplicity and huniour 
pervading thi whoh 
story, will inaki it 
^ pleasant leading lot 
most ages, but it is a 
decided ‘ find ” lor 
girls 

MESSRS. 

GAY & BIRD. 

In spite of a lew 
ominous little signs of 
amateunshiRss m Hr 
early pages of Ada l*it- 
£eld's book. Princess of 
the Sandhills (is od ), 
such as the hki ning ot 
the head of a supposed 
iisher'lad to “ the head 
Of some Grce*k god", 
an inclmatiun to name* 
the picture ot a de*- 
spoodent girl standing 
by a grey si a " Sail 
Dreams,’ or something 
of that sort *, the 
spoiling of Jane 
Austen’s naiiie' as 
»'''’Austin/’’and so foith, 
tho story on the whoh 
ts alive and fresh I \ 

though thr siib- 
|oct« that of a liasty, 
fovells&s marriage and 
the later coming of 
love, IS a well-seasoned 
one. " Pi mil ss of the 
Sandhills ’* will sei\e 
ad a safe pleasure lor 
tho holiday season. 
Girls will thrill with 
interest on a w .irm 
aummer aftcinooii on 
tho beach, 01 on d 
ivet, cheerless aiti 1 
noon indoors, if Hr 
Pnneess is then coin- 



lromaH€ngra%wt;h% Siurtf Crosby Hall during the Tenancy 

of Meaara. Holmea dr Halli 1804. 

(By kind pcrini^iilon ot (lowthcr K (lundm'in) 


learning to make tlifeir 
own stieets he*sc 
things dll a tangle. 
When Mr Kennedy 
tells the unemployed 
to "get the land," 
it dois not seem to 
answfi the question 
But if this book stimu 
kills thought lather 
than inlldnus uii 
thinking men, it wiM 
do good 

MESSRS 

\T,S 1 ()N RIVJ KS, 
LJD 

Diana C lossw avs," 
v\ho writes A Melton 
Monologue (^s rid ) is 
(in liM book) out ol 
llirit laigi armv ol 
huiiianit\ who cannot 
dig and to big thi\ 
lit asliaiiK d A lack 
ol iiiDiu V forei s I ailv 
Diana and hi 1 Inisliaiid 
to h 1 Hrii pl.iei 111 the 
eoiintt) and it is witli 
aneere giu t that Hu v 
tlu it Ihin Ik mg at 
loosi I lids tluN sell a 
iarm and bin .1 liw 
hunttis and take a 

cottagi in If instil 
shill and eonsoh 
tluinsfhis in tliiir 
poverty by hunting 
sfMial days a wfik 
Ol louisf Hu horstb 
lie not luailv as good 
as Huy should In and 
the husband and witi , 
Ladv Diana would 
hive you know, are 
dibtinetly sfinitiried 111 
i.uans. But though 
unable to dig and 
ashamed to beg I,ady 
Diana acee*pts a good 
mount now and again, 
and lu I littli “ mono- 
login ’ is full of whole- 
lunrtid love ot the 
spoil and amusing 
cummint Incidentally 
there* lb trouble in the* 


pinion. And Miss 

^tfield may plume hcrselt on Hu fact that not every one 
can bring that about. 


writer's heart, for 
" ]cick " becomes dear to lur and — lu r husband b name la 
" Ji'rfddic." 


MESSRS tROWJflER A GOODM \N 

" A chapter m the histoxy of London ’’ conus to us irom tlu 

f )cn of Mr Charhs W E' (toss. It is the slof\ ol Crosbv Hall 
5s net and 10s od net); an interesting thaotc 1 and a pathctu 
chapter , a chaptir to cause some of us ngiet and souu ol us 
remorse, for there were many of us who could not .liiotd to sa^ i it 
but there were many of us who could In any c asc it is a eh.ipt( r 
which should be in the possession of all who love Eoiulon, and 
all who care for hibtoiic assoi lations. Mr ( lOss has 1 ei on >tnu lid 
for us the sce*iics of the old Hall s early splendour, and lu ha-, 
followed It thiough its many Vicis»siludes. ^Big events and 
glamorous personalities move along his pages, and with caiclul 
verification he has also collected a valuable fund of ^nloi mil- 
lion in detail, not the least valuable of the details bonig 
the chronological list of occupiers, k*asc-holdcr&, and fice 
holders. These pages of history aii made doubly bright ‘by 
nearly forty illubliations from contemporary sources, showng 
t8Hhelieye the beauty of tho stately palace which is now 
destroyed. ^ 


flew £oohs of tbe fftontb. 

Eiukuary ii> iij March to. 

THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

'ABDU E BAD A. Sonu Answered yiiestioiib. Collected and ‘ 
Iransldlid from tlu* Persian by Lain a Clifford Barney 

4b. ni 1 (Kegdii Paul) ^ 

Author of " C.od the Beautiful .* —1 ransloiiiied Hinduism. 

2 vols (Philip Wellby) • 

BICKERS nn II. REV CYRIL, M A. -The Shunammitc and ^ 
Other Alldresses to Women, 2S. 6d. net .. (Mowbray) 1 
t HANNON, OWEN —That Which We Seek. is. 6d. 

(Milner & Co.) 

C RAISE Y, ALGERNON SIDNE^Y. -The Re-birth of Religion. 

its. net * (John Lane) 

PITCHKTT, W, EL, B.A., LL.D.— Th6 Belief of . 

3 a.^.net "f 
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Hodder S Stoughton’s 
Literary Competitions 


WANTED 




1907-1908 

LIST OF AWARDS 

The LADY OFTHE 
DECORATION 

fst PHxo 

TWO GUINEAS (JS2 2a.) 

Miss ANNII ( DM ION, 

ifiyo, Jli \( H \viNUJ, Ln( I isii Hay, 

V \N( OUVLK, It C 

2nil Prixe 

ONE GUINEA (£! Is.) 

Mis ] M\K\ D \NII I I , 

N' VE' R()\i>, IUknis, S W 

¥ 

3rd PHxa 

HALF A GUINEA (tOa. 6d.) 

Miss 1 1 OKI NCI M SMI 1 H, 

I Mswiii 111 House, Si Mvwls, (.ornwaii 

BOOK AWARDS 

Mrs rXRKJ.R, 

6, CaMIDIN Hill llRRACE, W 

Miss maud B 1 A( II, 

K()ssi\n, Hoi wood Road, Bromlly, Klni 

Mrs J BUI J 1 K, 

t)2A, Whiif I ADiis Road, Ciifton, Brisioi 

Miss WARD, 

8o, kiNf. SlRIM, SoUIHSETA. 

Miss KAllIIEhN M BROOKb, 

Box 301, \mh?rst. Nova SroriA, ('anada 

Mrs W INIFRl D ( ROOKE, 

Broordali, Raby Dri\i, Bromhoroik ir, 

( HI''‘H1RP 

Miss (. BRADtORD, 

AsHMiin, Mariolr, Somdrsfi 

Miss MAUD M LYNE, 

24, CaMBRAY, CHinLNHAM 

Mr H B GREENWOOD, 

Bankfikld, Klndal 

HOPPER 9 STOOOHTON.^Warwick S^mre, Londoa, E.C. 


SERIAL STORIES. 

(About 65,000 words preferred ) 

SHORT STORIES. 

(3 500 to 4 500 words) 

storyettes, 

Character Sketches, 
Humorous Sketches, etc. 

(Up to 2 000 words each ) 

SHORT TOPICAL ARTICLES. 

(With or without illustrations ) 

ii' 

NOVEL FEATURES & HIGH- 
CLASS WEEKLY COLUMNS. 


IHL NORTHERN NEWSPAPER SYNDICATE, 

KENDAL, EN6IAND. — — — — 
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HOWARD. HENRY.— The Shepherd Psalm, is. net, is. 6d. 
net (Robert CuHey) 

SALTERS, EDGAR.-^Thc Lords of tho Ghost land. 3s. 6d. net. 

(T. Werner Laurie) 

SHARPE, A. B.. M.A., and F. AVELING, D.D.— The Spectrum 
of Truth, IS. net (Sands) 

Testaments of tlie Twelve T'atriarchs. The. Tran.slated from the 
Editor’s Greek Text, and Edited, with Notes, etc., by 
R. H. Charles. D.Litt.. D.U. 15s. net . .(A. & C. Black) 

VERNON. AMBROSE WHITE, llie Religious Value of the 
Old Testament. 2s. net (G. T. Brown) 

New Editions. 

BATES. E. KATHARINE. Seen and Unseen, is. net 

((ireening) 

Bible, Cambridge, lor Schcxils and Colleges. The Two Books of 
the Kings. 3s. od. net .... (Cambridge University Press) 

FICTION. 

AGNEW^ GEORGETTE.- TKe Night that Brings out Stars, os. 

(lleinemann) 

ANON.— The Future Prime Minister. 2s. 6d. net 

(Grant Richards) 

ASKEW, ALICE and CLAUDE.— Not Proven, llhislrated. 


RHOSCOMYI,, OWEN.-^Islc Raven. 6S (Duckworth) 

RICHARDSON. FRANK.— The Worst Man in the World. 68. 

(Eveleigh Nash) 

HIVES, HALLIE ERMINIE.— The Castaway. 6s. 

(Collier & Co.) 

ROBINS, F.LTZABETH.— Come and Find Me. 6.s. 

(Heinemann) 

SCOTT, JOHN REED. - Beatrix of Clare. 6s, 

(E. Grant Richards) 

SYKES. J. A. C. — Mark Alston. 6.s (Eveleigh Nash) 

TEMPANV, GREVILT.E H. A Comedy of Moods. 6s. 

(Constable) 

THURSTON. KATHERINE CECIL. The Fly on the Wheel. 

Os (Blackwood) 

WARDEN, FLORENCE.- The Half-Smart Set. 6s. 

(John MHTie) 

W.VRDEN, (iE RTRUDE.— The Dancing T.eaves. 6s. 

(Ward. Lock) 

WEI.LS. 11 . (i. New Worlds for Old. 6s (Constable) 

WlHTELOf'K. WILLIAM W.ALL.ACE. —When Kings go Forth 

to Battle. 6s (E. (jranl Richards) 

WILLL'XMSON, C. N. and A. M. - l,ove and the Spy. 7d. 

(John T.eng, Dundee) 

New Editions. 


6s (War<l, Lock) 

BENTLEY. ARTHUR.— Twin Brothers. 6s (H. ]. Dram) 

BOYD, MARY STUART. Her Besetting Virtue, bs.' 

• (Hoclder & Stoughton) 

BROWN, HELEN DAWES.— Mr. Tuckerman’s Nieces. Illus- 
trated. 6s (Constable) 

BUCKROSE. J. E. — The W’olf. 6s (Hutchinson) 


CASTLE, AGNES and EG ERTON. - Flower o’ the Orange. 6s. 

(Methuen) 

CHESNEY, WEATHERBY. - The Romance of a Queen. 6s. 

(Chat to) 

CHESTERTON, G. K. The Man who was Thursday. 6s. 

(.Arrowsmith) 

CLEEVE, LUCAS. — An Old Man's Darling. 6s. (Fisher Unwin) 


COBB, THOMAS. — The Chichester Intrigue. 6s. . .(John Lane) 

COLE, SOPHIE. - Rachel Chalfont. 6s (Duckworth) 

COLERIDGE, CHRISTABEL, Miss Lucy. 6s. 

(Hurst A Blackett) 

COOPER, E. 1 L-- The Marquis and Pamela. 6s (Chatto) 

CRAWFORD, F. MARION. The i’rimadonna. 6s. (Macmillan) 
OANBY, frank.— T he Heart of a Child. 6s. . . (Hutchinson) 
DAVIDSON, LILLIAS CAMPBELL. The I.ost Millionaire. 

’’ 6s (Cassell) 

DEARMHR, MABEL. -The Alien Sisters. 6s. . . (Smith, Elder) 
** DIANA CROSSWAYS." — A Melton Monologue. 3s. 6<L 


(Alston Rivers) 

DIEHL, ALICE M. An Actor’s Love Story. 6s. 

(Hurst tV Blackett) 

DIXON, E. MARY, The Soliliers of the Queen, aiul Other 

Storie.s. ^.s. 6d (I'.lliot SUx:k) 

DONOVAN, DICi\.— A Gilded Serpent. 6s. 

(Ward. Lfx;k A* C'o.) 

DORRINGTON, ALBERT. - And the Day Came. 6s. 

(Hutchinson) 

FOX-DAVIES. A. C. - The E'inances of Sir John Kynnersh-y. 

6s (John Lane) 

GERARD, MORICE. John Montcalm. 6s ()ohn Long) 

GILCHRIST, R. MURRAY. The Gentle Thespians. 6s. 

(John Milne) 

GLASGOW*. ELLEN.— 'J’he y\ncient Law. f js (Con.slable) 

GODFREY, MRS. TOM. A Modern Hagar. 6s.. .(John Long) 
HARDY, IZA DUFFUS. Love in Idleness. 6s. . . (Uigby. Long) 
HAYMOND. PAUL.— Fate's Ordination, or " The High Street 

Duchess." 2S (.A. H. Stockwell) 

HUME, FERGl^S.— 'Hie Scaled Message, hs ..(Digbv, Long) 
HUNT. VIOLET.- White Rose of Weary Leaf. 6s. (llerneiiiann) 

J. j. B. Joseph Redhorn. 5s (Hcxlder A Stoughton) 

*' KHUSH-AMEl). ’- Memoirs ot a Lady Dentist. Os. 

(II. J. Drane) 


AINSWORTH. W. HARRISON.— The Tower of I.ondon. 

8d. net (Cassell) 

.AINSWORTH, W. HARRISON. Windsor Castle. Illustrated 

(Collins, Glasgow) 

Al^S'l'EN. J.ANE. — Pride and I’rejudice. 8d. net . . . . (Cas.sell) 
AUSTE.N, JANE. Pride and PD*jiidice. Seii.so and Sensibility. 

2 vols. 7(1. net each (Nelson) 

BROS I E. CHAKLO lTi:. Villette. jd net (Nelson) 

C.AINE, HALL. - The l)(*emster (Collins. Glasgow) 

COOUEK, J. FE.MMORE. - The Last ot the Mohicans. 8d. 

net (Ca. ssell) 

ELIOT. (iEORtiE. Silas Mainer. 8d. net (Cassell) 

HYNE, C. J. CU'rCLIFFK. Mr. HoiT(x:ks. Purser. 7d. 

(John Leiig, Dundee) 
lA'TTON. LORD. TIu* l,ast Daysol Pompeii. 8 ( 1 . net (Cassell) 
MEKRK'K, LEON ARD. The Ac tor Manager. 6d. 

(T. Sealey Clark) 

SAND, GEORC.IL La Male au Diable. Illustrated. 5s. net 

(Bell) 

SCOTT, SIR W.Al/riCR. Quentin Durwanl. 7 ( 1 . net (Nelson) 

SWAN, ANNIE S. Carlowrie. 7(1 (Jolin Leng, Dundee) 

SWIFT. DEAN, (lulliver’s Travels. 7 ( 1 . net (Nelson) 

'rHACKIHCAY. W. M. -Hcmry Esmond. Esjp 8 ( 1 . net (CaSvSell) 

THOKNIC. GUV. A J-ost Causi'. 6d (John Long) 

TWAI.N, iM.ARK. The *i<3(>,(X)o Bequest, etc. C h list ian Science. 

2 vol.s. .Author's Edition (Chatto) 


POETRY, MUSIC, AND DRAMA. 

BROWN I.NG, .\ 1 ).\ T. .\t the Eleventh Hour. 6s. 

(Elliot StCK'k) 

( HANTK’LKER. Praine C hickens. (>( 1 . net (A. II. Stockwell) 


COLUM. PADKAIC. Wild Earth, is. ..(Maunsel, Dublin) 
COUSINS, JAMlvS H. The .Awakening, and Other Sonnet.s. 
6d. and i.s (Maunsel. Dublin) 


DOUC.HTV, CHARLES M. Adam Cast Forth. 4s. bd. net 

(Duckworth) 

FC.)(;KKIT. ELSIE. Ihe CJueen's Jest and Two Other Play.s. 

(For .Amateur Pcriormance in Girls' Schools.) Od. net 

(Sonnenschein) 

FRAZIvR. EPPIE. The Clodlioiiper. A Development in Verse. 

Book IV' (|ohn Bale & Daniels.son) 

(HBSON. WILFRID WILSON. The Wi'b of Life. i(w. 6 d. net 

( Hie Samurai Press, Cranleijjh) 
GLASCiOW BALLAD CLUB. Ballads and Po(*ms. Third 

Stories. 7.S. 6 d (Blackwood) 

HARDY, THOMAS.— The Dynasts. 4^. 6 d. net ..(Macmillan) 
^'MacCATHMHAOIL, SEOSAMH. The (idly o! Christ, is. 

(Maunsel, Dublin) 


LE QUEUX. WILLIAM.— The Pauper of Park Lane. 6 s. 

(Cassell) 

McCarthy. JUSTIN HUNTLY. -TIu- Duke s Motto. 6 s. 

(Methuen) 

MACNAMARA, RACHEL SWETE.— The Jrunce. 6 s. 

(Blackwood) 

McNULTY, EDWARD.-' Mrs. Mulligan's Millions. 6 s. 

(Hurst (^ Blackett) 

MARSHALL. ARCHIBALD. Many Junes. 6 s (Methuen) 

MASON, A. E. \V.- - Ensign Knighiley. 7cl. . . (Collins, Glasgow) 

MEADE, 1 -. T. Sarah’s Mother. 6 s (Hodder & Stoughton) 

MOORE, FRANKFORT. —An Amateur Adventuress. 6 s. 

( Hu tchiiiHon) 

MOORE, MARY.— Mirth in Heaven. 6 s (H. J. Drane) 

N EW'J'ON, ERN EST. - An Oversea Web. (ya ( J ohn Long) 

ORCZY, BARONESS. ™ Beau Brocade. 6 s (Greening) 

PEILE, PENTI.AND.— Clanbrae: A Golfing Idyll. 6 s. 

(Blackwood) 

PEMBERTON. MAX.- Wheels of Anarchy. 6 s (Cassell) 

PITFIELD, ADA.— Princess of the Sandhills, :3s- bd. 

• (Gay & Bird) 

REYNOLDS, MRS. FRED.— St. David of the Dust. 6 s. 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

RHODES, KATHLYN.-^Sweet Life. 68 (Hutchinson) 


• MARSH. F’REDERICK. Tin* Rival Bards, and Other Poems. 

6(1. net (A. H. Stockwell) 

MASON, CHARLOTTE M. The Saviour ot the World. Vol. I. 

The Holy Infanc'v. bd. net (Kegan Paul) 

MONTGOMERY, Al.BER'I A VICTORIA. —The Rose and the 

Fire. 7s. 6d. m't (Samurai Press) 

O’SULLIV^AN, SEUMAS. -Ver.st*s. is. net (Maunsel) 

OSMASTON, F. P. B. I’oems and Lyrics. 5s. net (Kegan Paul) 
Poids of the Nineteenth Ctmtury, The Sacred : Edward Haves 
Plumptre to Sclwyn Image. Edited by Alfred H. Miles. 

is.6d.net (Routledge) 

RALLI. A UGUSTUS. -The Morning of Life. 5s. net (Routledge) 
RICE. CALE YOUNG.— A Night in Avignon. 28. 6 d. net 

(Hodder & Stougl^ton) 

VAUGHAN. C. E.— Types of Tragic Drama. 5s. net 

- ^ (Macmillan) 
WILCOX," ELLA WHEELER.— Three Women, is. net 

(Gay & Bird) 

J New Editions. 

iIaRHAM, REV. R. H.— The Ingoldsby Legends. Illustrated. 

. { r ' (Collins, Glaigow). 

Browning, Elizabeth barrett.— poetical woiits. 

" lUustrated (CoUUif. OlMgow) 
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Cassell and Company 


Byways of Collecting 

By ETHEL DEANE, Editress of the Queen. This book deals 
with the various forms of art rollecting. It provides help fur the un- 
wary against forgers, ar^ information is given as to the history of the 
various^Ueries. Special chapters arc given to l'*rints. Silver, Shefheld- 
plale, Clau, China, etc. With 73 illustrations of some of the choicest 
specimens of private collectors. 7s. 6d. net. 

The Philosophy of Making Love 

By HAROLD GORST. In this remarkable book the author 
■ expounds a philosoplw which will appeal to many and interest all by 
its novelty. “Mr Gorst,** says Mr. Hubert Bland in the Paiiy 
Chronicle, “ hod a delicate task to perforin, and he has performed it 
with deUcacy. He has spoken quite plainly enough, but not too 
plainly.” 5s. net. 

Wee Tim'rous Beasties 

By DOUGLAS ENGl-ISH. 'fliis is a really charming “nature” 
book, distinctive alike for its clear and accurate informaliuii. and for its 
delightfully humorous and bree/y style. There are 1 50 beautiful 
Illustrations from photographs. 5s. net. 

Gardening for Women 

By tKr H« 1 . FRANCES WOLSELF.Y A Pr.riic.l Guide lo 
the profession of Horticulture as a means uf occupation for women. 

The Illustrations comprise many of beautiful English gardens of lady 
amateur gardeners. There are also pictures of students at work in 
college gardens. With 32 Plates. 5i. net. 

The Townsman’s Farm 

By “HOME COUNTIES,” who deals in a practical wav with 
the cultivation of land for pleasure and profit, and gives information 
regarding agricultural colleges, market gardening, poultry farming, etc 
6s. net. 

Cassell’s A B C of Gardening 

An Illustrated Encyclopardia of Practical f lorticulture. By W AL 1 ER 
P. WRIGHT. With the inrrease in popularity of gardeniiw a need 
has arisen among amateurs for a reliable yel cheap guide This liook 
meets the need admirably, and every amateur and prolessiunal gardener 
should have it. 3s. 6d. net. 

VUase write for Spring List 

m 

Cassell & Co., Ltd., La Belle Sauvage, London 


IVhat shall I read? 

V — Zi — 
IRONY or MARRUGE 

in which Mr. BASIL TOZER ditcourtei in a iprightly way on 
ftupid wivei, exaiperating huibandt, the * diidayed * wedding, 
RiRsling wivei, picture postcard wives, the British * Actress- 
tocracy,' etc. On sale all over the country at !/<■ net, by 
post 1/2. See the full-page review in the Taller^ etc., etc. 

MOR4G THE SEAL. 6/- 

A Eaacinntmg West Highland Kumance. By J. W. Bfouix Innes. 

“ 'I his ( Ifvrr .iiid iiilrrestini' rriiiiariie shoillil he rejil »il|i a hearty iiitercsr l>y 
.iiiy 0111* who r.m eiijiiy seetilg (he older eleiiii'iils ol iiiiii.intir wizardry IngciilOlihly 
ren-fshed hy iiinderii devices ul iiivvnilnn "—Stotsmafi 
" A wi*itd, well-luiidlr'I thiiiuiii a* — I'lnirs 

X DAUGHTER GF BELIAL. 6/- 

A Sensational Novel. Hy Kasii. Tu/kk. 

I he cari‘i‘r o| IJiieenie (lordiHi and her Liiiirrilerales lA tluxlernufly . . . given 
.Hid It lias, in l.n I, kepi us iruiii>iur wnrk l••ngrl ih.iii we like ' / nnn. 

“A xerilubli le.ist to ihusi* ulio t*ii|oy an .n't iiiiiulaiioii of iiielodraiiiatiL tlgills. 
Outt.toi. 

•G XM F lA/l FF ** ^ of smart Suburban gt ! 

B und Huiiiely Aiiatocratic BB/* 

Life. Hy Horaci: W. C. Newix, Author ul “The Master Beast.” 

"Mr Newte has .1 iiIunI di'lt .nut 1 niivint iiig vx.iy itf nritiiig. Tlie climax is 

.inia/iiiglv lIl*v 4 r ' — .S/irin/iiri/ 

•• It leaves .111 iinpressioii, and there is .1 gruid de.il uf clever s.itiie and hiiini‘Ur to lie 

fiiuiid III It. ' — /tmzr 

THE MASTER BEAST A.D. 1888—2020. 

Hy Horace W. C. Newte. S/S net. | 

l.,ord Rosebery has jiiat said that “ Sncialiam i.s the end of all— Empire, 
huith, freedom, Property.” Mr. Newte in this novel gives g graphic 
aci'ount of life undei a S^ialistic regime in a.ii. auao. 

" Mr. Newte tines Ins work with firrte pasitiuii .iiid tlraw. his slciivs with hideonc 
realism ''—Hy^tnnde* 

MONISM 7 An Antidote to Prof. Haeikers book, “The Riddle 
of the Universe.” Hy S. Pii. Makli s, M.D. Trans, by R. W 
Ef.i.kin, M.l>., etc. Recently issued. 1/. net (by post 1 / 2 ^ 

ENTOMOLOOYS With Special Reference til its Kio 
logical and Economic Aspects. Hy j. W. Folsom 
U.S c. (Harvard) Recently issued! Royal 8 vo, 

48 s pp., Ilbis., and Five IMatea. 14/- net. 

London I RBBMAN, LTD., 
in, Bhaftaabury Avaaua, WC 


Fountain 


suit f verybody. 

EVERY POINT 

FOR 

EVERY HAND 

AND 

EVERY WORK. 
Prices 10/0 upwards. 

The Pen which has gained its 
reputation by honeit merit. 

Simple, sure, and always ready. 


SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS 
AND JEWELLERS. 

Mag we send our Catalogue P 


mabie,todd&co. 

Loncloii I 

Tt Jk GO, Nlvh Nolborn, W.0.i 
Of, OhMIMlClGi R.O .1 
GM, HGMGnt StroGt, W. 
MMGliGGtori GtHBOhanooGt. 

Bwntano’i, a;, Ave de I’Oper^ Paris ; 
dndai Bmssels, New York, and Chicago. 


“ Readers have learned to look for 
sound, substantial work from MARY 
STUART BOYD, and they will 
iind,” says the G/as^ozi' Herald, 
“that in her latest contribution to 
fiction, entitled ‘HER BESETTING 


VIRTUE ‘ (6/-), she is fully et|ual 
• to all their expectations. There is a 
romantic heroine of fine calibre, and 
under Mrs. Boyd’s skilful {guidance 
she gives a thoroughly stimulating 
taste of her quality. With a firm 
and determinate pkin the story moves 
steadily to its picturesque culmination, 
which is all the more satisfactory 
that it is not too easilv reached.” 


HODOER «c STOUGHTON. LONDON. E.C. 
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‘ 'CAHNIP:, i?THEL.— Rhymes from the P'aciory (with additions) 

j s. net (Denham & Co., Blackburn) 

LONGFKLT.OW. Pcx^ms. (Seleclwl.) 8cl. net (Cassell) 

V Shakesp eare for the Young. The Lunib, The Tempest, 
- As You Like It, A Midsuiiiiiiei Niglit’s Dream. With 

IJliistrutions and Songs, s \ols. 8d. net. is. 6d. net. 
2s. ()d. nc*t (Chatto) 

HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVEL, 

ANON. Leaves lioin a l.ile los. U\ net (Eveleigh Nash) 

BANKAHT. TVl. C. John ( oiistable. Painter, ^id. net, is. 6d. 

net .... ‘ (Sisley) 

BICKP:i<STKlii. MRS M>\VAKI) Japan. (Handbooks ot 
h'nglish ( hiiich h \ii.insion.) lllustratiuns and Map. 

2s net . . . (Mowbrays) 

BOGGIS. RTiV. R. | !• . H D A History ol St. Augustine’s 
College, ( anteibiii^ 4s net 

(('loss A: Jackman, Canterbui^’) 
BOSTON. THOMAS AM -\ (ieiieial Account ol my Lite 
(lOoy 170) InliotliKtion. Notes, etr. By Rev. George 

1 ). Lo\^. M .V 7s od. net (Hodder & Stoughton) 

BRUCE. M . C. 'J he Nt w '1 ransv aal j s net .... (Alston Rivers) 
CALVERT, ALHI'RT V -(loya An Account ol his Lite and 

Works. 3s. (id. net (John Lane) 

CAKRICK. J. C. W\thfle and the Lollards. (The World’s 

p.porh Makeis Senes.) ^s (T. A: T. Claik) 

CAVE, HPINRY W.. M.A.. F.R.G.S. —The Hook of Ceylon. 
Illustrated. 

Claude. Memoirs of Monsieur. ('Jnel ol Police Under tin* Second 
JCmpire Tianslatetl b\ Katheiine J*iesrott \Voinn*h*y. 

I2S. bd. net (C onstable) 

COMPAYR^:. GABRIEL. Je.in JaKpies Rousseau Trans- 
lated by K. P. Jago. (Pioneeis in ICdiication.) Js. od. 

(G. (j. Haiiap) 

COMPAYRlt, GABRH'L l'esldlo77i and J-deinentary Educa- 
tion Translated b\ R T’. lago (l*ione<*is of Education 

Senes) 2s.6d net ((i. (.. Hariap) 

CROMER. I'-ARL OF. Modern li.gvi»l 2 \ols. 24s. net 

(Mac nulla n) 

ELLISON. OWEN (Editor) - Napoleon. The Gieat. (>d. net 

(Sisley) 

ELLISON, OWE:N.-Lord Nelson. Naval Hero. bd. net and 

t IS. bd. net (Sisley) 

i GIBBS. P 1 HJ.,IP. The Romance ol George \illieis. ETist Duke 

ot Buckingham. 15s net (Methuen) 

HAMEL, FRANK.— Famous Eionch Salons. 12.S. od. net 

(Methuen) 

HYAMSON. ALBERT M. — A History of tlie Jews in England. 

With Portraits and Majis. 4s. (>d. net (Chatto) 

KNIGHT, WI 1 ,L 1 AM Letteis of the Wordsworth Family. 

3 vols. 31s. bd. net (Gmn A: Cci.) 

LEE, E. MARKHAM, M.A , Mns. D.— (.iieg, (Miniature Senes 

of Musitians.) is. net (Bell) 

LUCY, HENRY W. — Memoins of E 2 ight J Parliaments. 8s. bd. 

/ * net (Heineniann) 

Luther, The Lctleis of Martin. Tianslateil by Margaiet A, 

' Currie. 12s. net (Macmillan) 

Macdonald. Roderick, M.D. Ih his Wife. With lllustra* 

tion.s. 3s. bd (Robert Culley) 

MACKINNON. JAMES.- A Histoi> of Modem label tv. 15s. 

net . . .' (Longmans) 

NORRIS, REV. FRANK L.. M A. -China. (Handbooks of 
English Chinch Expansion.) Illustrations ami Map. 

2s. net .(Mowbrays) 

PHIIX 1 PI*S, EVELYN MXRCJl Pintoiicchio. With Illus- 
trations. IS. bd net • (Bell) 

RAMSAY, SIR JAME:S H., BART, ol Banff, M.A.. LL.D. 

The Dawn of the ('onstitntioii. With Maps and lllu.s- 

tiat ions. 1 2s (Soiinenschein) 

ROBARTS, JvDITH Riclinid Wagiu r od net. is. bd. net 

(Sisley) 

Shellev, T,etters from Pen y Bysshe to ITi/abeth Hitchener. 

5s. net (Dohell) 

STEUART. KATHERINE. Ruhard Kemiow.iy and his 

Friends. 7s rid. net (Methuen) 

STEVENSON. K. A. M. Ve*las(|ue/. With lllustiations. 

^s. bd. net (Bell) 

TAYLOR. I. A. Lady Jane (br-y and her Tunes. Wilh Illu.s- 

tratiuns. ibs. net (Hutchinson) 

Torments of Protestant Slaves. The. 1(18(1 1707.* I.diled by 

Piof. Ed. Arber. bs. net (Elliot Stotk) 

TUCKER. KE:V. L. NORMAN. M.A., D.('.L. Western ('anada. 
(Handbooks ol Englislf ('huich Jvxpaiision.) Illiislia- 

tions and Map. 2s. net ..(Mowbiays) 

WADDINGTON, RICHARD La ('.uerre de Sept Ans. Tome 

JV (Firmin-Didot et Cie.) 

WATERS, W. (;., M.A. Piero Della Francesca. With lllicslra- 

tions. (id. n«*t * (Bell) 

WATSON, AARON. - A Cheat Labour Leader : Life of the Right 
Hon. Thomas Burt. M.l*. 15.S. net . . (Brown. Langham) 

WHITTIER. JOHN C.RIvENI-EAE.- Selected Poems, and 
Sketch of his Life, bv IMi.ss Perry. 3s. bd. net 

(Constable) 

WIIXIAMS, HEI-EN. - Maty Queen of Sc<>ts. 6d. net (Sisley) 
Wii^lAMSON, GEORf'tE ('., Litt.D.- Perugino. With lUus- 
trations, 3s. 6d. net (Bdl) 


New Editions. 

BORROW. GEORGE.— The Bible in Spain. 7d. net (Nelson) 
BORROW, GEO KG F,.— The Bible in Spain. 8d. net (Cassell) 
DICKENS, CHARLES. —A Child’.s History of England, yd. 

net (Nelson) 

GASQUKT. FRANCIS AIDAN, D.D. -The Black Death of 

1348 and 1340. bs. net (Bell) 

Leland. The itinerary of John, 1535 1543. Edited by Lucy 
Tuulmin Smith. 12s.net ..(Bell) 

CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRBS. 

BELLOC', H.— On Nothing, and Kindred Subjects. 5b. 

(Methuen) 

GORDON, LADY. — Uiifoiegone CoiRlusions. bs. 

(llodrlei <Sr Stouglj^n) 
KIT nVNCs MING, M.A. The Conduct of Life. (Wisdoin^l the 

h'ast Senes.) is. net (|ohn Murray) 

H \W, BERNARD.— The Sanity of Art. is. net 

(New Age Press) 

Ni w ICditions. 

DE yniNCHY. THOMXS Conlessions of an Kiiglisli (3pium- 

Katei. Illiistrateil. yd. net (('olhns. Glasgow) 

DE (JUINCEY, rilOMAS. The Oiniim Later, and Other 

Writings. 8d net, is. rul. nrt (Cassell) 

11 \LSI 1 \M, JOHN. Idlehiiist a Journal Ki pt in the Countiy. • 

5s. net (Sinith, Ivlder) 

More’s Utopia, Sir Thomas. Edited by Chnrton ( ollins. 2s 

(Clarendon Press. Ox foul) 

LAW. PHILOLOGY, SCIENCE, ART. SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

BURCKH VRDT, DR. J \COB Tin* ( ireione an \it Guide to 
I'amting in llaly. lianslaled bv Mrs. \ II (Tough. 

lllnstialed. bs lut . . . (T Weinei I aiine) 

CALLWELL. COT.. C K.. C.B. The T actus ol Home* Defeiue. 

^s. bd. net ( lilac kwood) 

CALVERT, ALBh'RT F Murillo With Illiistialions. is bil. 

net, 2s. bd. net (Siegle, Hill A (o) 

M 1 TCHE:LL. VER\ RE.V. j VMKS, M V D.D Sigmlicant 
Etymology. 7s (»d net . . . . (Blatkvvood) 

OGIJ.VIE. JOHN, LLl) \n English Du tionary is net 

(Blai kie) 

PAULIN, GEORGIC. No Struggle for l*xislt‘iut N<i Natural 

Selection. 5s net . * ..(I A 1 (laik) 

PHYTHIAN. J. E/- Fitly Years ol MiKleni Painting ( oiot to 
Sargent. WTth llluslintions los (id net 

(E (if ant Rk hauls) 

KOSENllErM. WXLTEK. BA.. B.(' E Glass ManiiKutuie 
(WVstnuiisler Senes.) (>s. net ... . . (( onstable) 

WATSON. E'OSTER. M A. The Zotliacus \ it.e ni Marcelliis 
l*alingeiuiis Sb‘llatus (Phihii Wellby 

Ni w E 2 iJirioNs. 

nCEKO.— In Catiliuani. I. 1 \ B\ I E. Stout. B V. 2s. (>d. 

(Univi'isil V Tiitoii.il Press) 
KIDD. BENJAMIN. Pniu iples ot Western ( iv ihs.ition. 5s. 

(Mae in 1 1 Ian) 

LUCRETIUS, bn the Natnie of Things. Transl.ited by 11 . 

A, J. Munio. Intuxlni tion liy [. D. Duff. (Bohn's 

Clas.sics.) 

RKADE:, CHARLIvS. The Cloister .iiul the lleailh. Selec- 
tions edited by^ Rev'. A IC. Hall, is (Bell) 

SCOTT. SIR WALTIvR \ Jagend ol Monti ose. \biidged 
and Edited by F. C Luckhiust is (Bell) 


MISCELLANEOUS, 

Anluiiiary. The. Vol. XLIII. 7s. bd (Elliot Stock) 

BlRKIvTT, MILES. The Immigration Snare, bd. 

(John Ouseley) 

Book l*nces Current. Vol. XXII Pt. II (l-.lhot Stock) « 


CASTELEIN. A.. S.f.- The Congo State, ^s. net (David Nutt) 
Catalogue of Books. Th«* English, moy. bs. net (Sampson Low) 
CROWiXY. ALEISTER.- Konx Oin Pax Essays m Light. 

7s. (h 1 . net (Walter Scott I’libhshing ('o.) 

DEANE. ETHEL. -Byways ol Collecting. Illustrated, ys. (id. 

net (Cassell) 

GORST, HAROLD, The Philosophy ol Making f-ove 5s. net 

(Cassell) 

GRANT, CORKIE, M.P. --The Small Holdings and Allotments 

Handbook, is.net ( Arrowsmith) 

KENNEDY, BART. - The Hunger Line. is. net 

(T. Werner Laurie) 

MAHAN, CAPT. A. T.. U.S.N. Some Neglected Aspects of 

War. 6s. net (Sampson Low) ‘ 

MrINTYRE, MARGARET A. - The Cave Boy of the Ago of 

Stone. IS. 6d. not (G. G. Harrap) 

I’ATTIN. II. C. P. -Rummage. 2s. net .... (Sidney Appleton) 
I‘IGOlJ. FRANC'IS, D.D. -The Acts of the Holy Ghost : f hjrty* , 
two Years’ Experience of Conducting Parochial Mission^ 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 

Piifilic Schools Year Book. The, icjo8. 3s. bd. net (Sonnetischein) . 
Schoolmasters' Year-book and Directory, The, 1908. ys, 6d. net > 

, (SonnenseheiA) 

SELLERS, EbiTH. — Foreign Solutions of Poor Law Problemd* I 
28. 6d. net (HoToo^ Martfinll) * 

A 
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** Elastic** Bookcases. 

Al WAYS COMPLETE BLT WfVER EIWISWEP. 



The old-faahioned Bookcase with its limited 
capacity for slonnK hooks is rapidly givinic place 
to the modern style of Elastic" Bookcases 
These Bookcases can be built up Rradually, added 
to only when extra accommodation is necessary. 



CASH OR DCrrRRKD 
PAVMCNTa 


PACKING FREE OiderK foi / Hint CARRIAGE PAID to iny (■ooils 
StHlion in THE BRITISH ISLES Stud ioi C iUIokuc No IB B. free, liom 

5i)C SlobcA^roickc Qo 

Ofllco and Library Furnishers* Ltd 

44 . NOLBORN VIADUCT, Loadon, I.C.; BC, VICTORIA BTBin, Loii4*n, B.W. 

T«l»*hoii6 Mo, n Cltr M OoDtnl ms Contral Tolophono No S7i Vlctorl. 


LITERATURE HAS GREAT NAMES 

And some of the World's Greatest 
t iterory Workers are constant users of 

WATERMAN’S 


IDEAL 


FOUNTAIN 
— PEN — 


W MI KM \N S IDI A 1 
I-, tin constant hclj) 
iiif ( t (I tiu litr I iiy Wfirkr r 
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Kcfoii sti ii^litfoiw nil willing 
I lilt 1 1 iLisniAihv wnttrs 
I Kill ilocl I It'll lieis, md 
tiidint IK tiini i Hu iLiits of 

W lie I 111 in s ld( d 
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JOSEPH 

REDHORN 

By J. J. BELL 

Authsr of “ThOB Pool I" oto. 

5/- Hodder and 
Stoughton^ London 
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s( mils out done, foi its slitci 
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WARD, LOCK & CO.'S NEW FICTION. 


THE MOTHER. 


6s. 


By EDKN PHILLPOTT8. 

*'This is Mr. Phillpotts' best book. Whatever may br the value of aome 
fiction, it will do every man and woman f(ood tu read this book. Ita 
peru.<»al should leave the reader in a hiuber air. And with all that, it 
fulHls to the utmost the novel’a greatest function, to hold the whole and 
undivided attention and inteirat uf the reader."- Ikiih TeUgtaph. 


CRAVEN FORTUNE 


By FRED. M. WHITE. 

Craven Fortune* ia a tale of extraordinarv complexity ingeniously 
conceived, through a series of strange and thrilling situations, which 
command and hold the reader’s attention to the end.”— />ai/v 
Ttltgraph. 


A TANGLED WEB. 


By 1. a MOBERLY. 

** Miss Moberly grips the interest from the first chapter, iind maintains 
it right to the end. Never did the web of circumstantial evidence 
weave closer around any one than around Kvelyn Templeton.” -/^cii A' 
Gftiphu', 


TINMAN. 


By TOM GALLON. 

The Story ia well considered and well written, and worthy of a place 
among the books which provide genuine entertainment."- I)attv 
TtUgraph. 


NOT PROVEN. 


By ALICE and CLAUDE ASKEW. 

** It is a very tangled skeiu that is presented tu the reader, and when 
it is unwound the denouement comes as a complete surprise. The 
talented authors are to be congratulated .”— Fret Frens. 


THE SHADOW. 


By PAUL URQUHART, 

Author of •• Tht EagUsr “ The Wgh, ’ r/r. 


THE MISSIONED 6s. 

By a. PHILLIPS OPPENHBIM. 

Is the tale of a man whose fine ideals have perforce to be sacrificed for 
a woman a love. The most strenuous, original, and at the same time 
engrossing, tale its author has produced. 

THE DANCING LEAVES. 6s. 

By GERTRUDE WARDEN. 

** A imwerfully told and deeply interesting story. It must be regarded 
as by far the oest and most exciting of the writer’s contributiors to 
the library of fiction.”— L#ir#a/rr Po*t. 

RADFORD SHONE. 6s. 

By HBADON HILL. 

** Few authors give roe so much genuine pleasure as Headon Hill. 
1 recall * The Hidden Victim ' as one of the best of his books, and 
alongside of it 1 shall now put * Radford Shone.”'— Adi>«rh&er. 

THE GATES OF CHANCE 6s. 

By VAN T. 8UTPHEN. 

A wonderfully clever story by the famous American humorist. 

A GILDED SERPENT. 6s. 

By DICK DONOVAN. 

Dick Donovan is well known for his very pi^ular series of detective 
tsles, of which he has written more than fifty. This is a story of 
love, vengeance, and poaching. 


This is a story uf 


THE CHOICE. 


By E. R. PUN6HON. 

A remarkable atory of a young girl who commits bigamy in order 
to provide funds for the Anarchists to release her parents fiom a 
Kuasian prison. 


WARD. LOCK & CO.. Limited. SALISBURY SQUARE, LONDON. E.C. 


£2000 from reading a Book 


THIRTEEN NIHHTS 


^ OLIVE CHRISTIAN MALVERY 

(Mr.. ArcbilMld Maciiirdy) 

VMAGINE yourself diaguiaed as a tramp and 
I walldnf the streeta of a great city at night. 
^ Have you any idea what it would be like, 
and do you know what you would aee 7 Mrs. 
Mackirdy can tell you, and she is so warm and 
human and engaging that no one can read her , 
narrative of ^Thirteen Nights’* without being 
moved to laughter and tears. Readers of her 
previous book, **1110 Soul Market,” have already 
voluntarily subscribed over £2000 for tiie Skelter 
for homoloss women and girls which the author 
is endeavouring to establish in London. Mrs. 
Macldrdy is devoting her protits in ’’Thirteen 
Nights’* to the same object That there are 
many people with sympathetic hearU, and that 
they find her thrilling adventures more fasci- 
nating than many novek is proved by the fact 
that her previous work is new in iU fifth edition 
and has boon publislied in Germany and America 
as well as ia England 

Read THIRTEEN NIGHTS ami you will 
know thlnytt ao they are, Rriee itn, tkl. net 
of all Rookoellero 

'tONOON I HODDCR £ STOUGHTON 


UNFOREGONE CONCLUSIONS 


** Country Life. '* 

It ia refreahiiig indeed to meet with a mind 
Bo bold, keen, and audacioiia an that which is 
displayed by l.ady Gordon in her UNFORKGONK 
CONCLUSIONS. Her frankness reminds us not 
a little of the ladies who contributed to Addison’s 
SPECTATOR some two centuries ago. . . . Lady 
Gordon lives in her own time, and her easays are, 
Without exception, suggested by the atmosphere 
around her; but her attitude to them ia by no 
means unlike that of the fair and frail elegant 
women who exchanged witticisma With i’opr. and 
aentiment with Richard Steele.” 

** Scoismua. 

*' It is certainly a pleaaiire to welcome to the 
far from crowded ranks of graceful essay wiiteia 
one with the talent of Lady Ciordun. The 
foibles of the age are mirroied in her writings, 
and her pictures of social life of to-day are skilful 

and accurate.” 

. 

••WoMtora MalL** 

•• tady Gordon writes with a delightiul fresh- 
ness and vigour, and with a rare gift for the 
analysis ol human foibles and social conventions. 
She haa a great deal to say, and it Is all worth 
fiaying, and she aaya it in a way that compels 
aUention and admiration. . . . I'hrough all, there 
is an even flow of stimulating ideas, vivid illus* 
tntloni, elusive paradox, and brilliant phrasing. 
Nothing is forced, yet everything ia elfcctive. We 
seem to be not reading a book, but rather listening 
to the conversation of a clever and charming 
companion.” 


By LADY GORDON 

Hodder & Stoughton, London 6/> 
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WARD, LOCK & CO.*S NEW FICTION 


SIX SHILLINGS EACH 


THE MISSIONER 


E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 

aiiili(>r\ (.risp aiul .'i]wa\s ihiiTfsiinu vt\lr. 
I It; l.uly of IlMirpc i-, .1 sul>o|Iv nttr.ii live < iiMtltiti ; ili-r iiiissioiioi 
*.tnkii»g Ilf uIimIim '■ s. ots/t/,in. 


A TANGLED WEB 

By L. G. MOBERLY 

‘ Miss Molifily yrips ih» mirirsi frniii the fiisi i h.ipier, ami ni.iiiitains it 
rit;lit 10 ili«> ciiil NVxer iIhI tin woh *>1 1 in iiiiinI.iiiimI r\ uImili. wc.ivc i losci 
aiMiiiul all) oiu‘ than I'.vlImi IViiiitIrtitn." /Viz/i (ttii/>/i/i 


tinman 

By TOM GALLON 

I hf si. in is \n"II I .insidcn (I and v\cll wrniui. .md worthy of a pI.uH* 
ainoM^ the hooiss whn.h pi.ividi l'lmiiiik.' rnini iinnifiit.' - f’li'/r 'I t It I 


THE SHADOW PAUL URQUHART 

\nlh H I if “ 1 lie “ 1 he NV el'. eH . 

A WOMAN’S POWER MELVILLE 

I. J. Mi'l\dh‘ ts lh< anllii'i ol “t'lJistiiitf Ilown Hill,' “ A Widow who 
l.oM'd,' “|*enrK»|n - IhimshimTii , ’ el. , 


THE MOTHER 

By EDEN PHILLPOTTS 

“ 'riiis IS Mr, I'liillpotK' hest honk. W]iaic\er iiiR) he the value of' some 
fii 11 ( 111 , il will do fvciy man and worn . 111 ^ood to read this honk. Its 
l>rnis.d should leave ihi‘ re.idt-r in a fiiphur ail. And wiili all that, ii fulfils 
In the utiiiust the novel s i;iiMiesi rniiiMiini, to hold the whu'c aiid undivided 
atti-iiiioii and iniciesi of the n.ider.’ linin’ 7 (/iA'/n///. 


CRAVEN FORTUNE 

By FRED M. WHITE 

“‘(raven Voitum. ' is a t.ilc "f evti:ioulinarv eomplevii) , inuenioiisly 
(oiiieivLil. tliioimh .1 sL'iiLsof siiaiiv'e .uul thi tiling situations, which 1 (jm- 
ni.ilid .ilid ho d till le.Kiei's .itu lilloii in the end.’' IhtlJy 'J t'li's; 


THE WHEEL 0’ FORTUNE 

By LOUIS TRACY 

Loins J 1 . 1 i) I.iiiltll .1 V 11 lie, hii" /\ Sloiv of .nlvrnfnic, .itid hi% “ Wheel <*’ 
I'lrliiiie, ' ,1 Sloiv full ol IiimIiIi) meuh III and fine desiiiplive wnlini:, 
should .ittraet spot lal .ntti ntioii. 


A BICYCLE RIDE GEO. F. TURNER 

A wend im.iL'in.iiiv ( hook Ididv to In* inm.h t.ilknl .diout. 

ADAM STUART 


ADAM STUART LUCY M. RAE 

aoiv ol th( |o\i of tw o w oiiU n (>>1 one in. in II is lull of siroin.' i h.u.ii tci* 
diavviiii; .itid pow< I ltd sh h.iHoms 


Q 

, LOCK a c 


SALISBURY SQUARE. LON 

33 


A fearlessly written romance of modern Ireland 
that will be a revelation to many English readers. 

THE HATE 
FLAME 

BY PERCY BARRON 

1 1 is a slory of Erin, but not llu! Erin we are 
familiar with. One looks in vain for the brogue and 
the half-humorous characters to which we have been 
accustomed. Instead we see deeply into the tender 
yet fierce Irish heart that has known real sorrow and 
bitterncs.s, and that is so little understood by England 
even now. Above all, it is a love slory, a romance of 
love, ill-starred, and as such is a work of strange 
beauty and pathos. The gentle yet heroic c haracter 
of Kathleen O'Ferrall. convent tauglit. and nursed in 
a hot-bed of hatred against England, is one that will 
live long in the reader's memory. Idate and love are 
the motives of the story. We are shown vividly the 
root causes of Ireland's smouldering race hate towards 
England, and move among men who are patriots or 
traitors according to the side of the Irish Channel from 
which they are viewed. We are introduced to the 
rabid Anglophobe who preaches his creed of hate 
abroad, and for once are made to understand him. 
But above all it is a love story- and one that must 
either bring smiles or tears. 

Price 6/- 

Hodder 8 Sfouthton, Warwick Square. London, E.C. 
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Confessions of 
a Tradesman 

By FRANK T. BULLEN 


“ Ml. Ff.iiik I’iuIIl'M s I.itrsi Ixmk i-' ;t ually leni.iikaMc aildi- 
tioii III om aulolu')i;ia|)lii( al liii-iatmc. Ai.LV]ilin^ Jik slafiMiicnl 
■ ili.il ill Ills til lion fln^l^ im jilacL-, we laii vay wiihuiU 

liesitation flial we Know of im oiliei xoliinie lli.it fontains so niiu li 
ol I fffiH -like sini])Ii(.ilv and ilirecliu-ss ol nai ralivr. Itl^alollLe 
aii.-iinlnl .and a clu erliil liijnk lhal Mr lUillen It is i^m'v cn us paiii- 
j; III! Ill nianv <>1 il'' details of struo^le, elicrrini; in the \va\ in 
which it shoW'. inclividu.ility and (oiii:ij;e judlinj; lliiouj;h file 
j niiml tlouhloiis lime':. Those who only know Mr ISiilIen hy his 
.stoiies and ilesriiplion-. of .sea-lile nia\ well iu* sui|iiis(‘d at 
I following tin- rei'oid of his e\[ieiienees as set lorili in these 
* conles.sioiis ’ His eNjH’iience.s at sca ha\e alieady keen le 
, counted m * 'I'he I.n^r ,,f Sea Waif,’ .ind here he tells, Insil), 

; of ilje nomadic life which he led as a London hoy, doinj; .my 
I jol) lhal lurneil ii]>, and lalei of I he w.iy in whicli. al the aj;e ol 
UveiUy five, he left the sea on j;eliiiij; .'in ap|»oinlment as juni'ir 
cleik. and llien fiied to siip|)Ieineiil his .veaniy salary hy woik as 
I :i maker of pir'me Irames ar I hy o]ieninj; a sliop lor the selling; 

of smh, Tull 5., an en^a^in^i iiankness in the narralixe ; the 
] aiitliur shi W'lnj^ tlie e\islenie wliiidi is led by tlie small, 

I struggling liadesman with a fulness of iletail which will liriiig 
j home to many readers lor the first time sometliing of the lile of 
j a very consideial lie class. . . . Tliis is a strong, deeply iiilcic.sl- 
; ing. ami at limes painful piece of work. ' -Ihuly Trlr^niph. 

Hodder £ StMthton. Warwick Square, London, E.C. 














n 


the; gQOKMAN 


tiiAY, 1908!. 




/! 


6eo.Allen&Sons’New6ooks 


Ju9i Out 

THE CASE AGAINST SOCIALISM 

rrcpari'il under I lu' auspices <)l the LONl)C)N MUNICIPAL 
SOCIKTV. Wiih I’rrfaltJiy Letter by the Kiglit Hon. A. J. 
Balfour, M.P. 

S40 pages, crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. net. 

A Reply by Pact and Figure, Quotation and 
Arnfument, to the Socialist Advance. 

Th/s work is equipped with a full Index, and Is an 
Indispensable Handbook to Speakers^ Writers, Poll- 
llclans, and Students of Social Economics. 

ST. GEORGE FOR MERRIE 
ENGUND 

lly Mak(iaret H. lb’ll ky. llluslr.nled with 56 KulLpajjc 
Keproducticius from the Old Masters and othei Artists. 
Foolscap 4to, jrilt top, 5s. net. 

DOWN WITH THE CHURCH 

A Conspiracy Unmasked, liy j. L. Waiton. 

300 pax:es, crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. net. 

THE GUARDIAN.— ** TAW aerha 0/ data and liuotatlonx given 
tbrowa n vivid light upon the motivea and intentions of the men 
who are directing the aaaault upon the Church Schools, ** 

SKETCHES FROM LIFE 

In Town and Country, ity liDWAnn c NRiicNrr.k. 
With IMiolonravure J*i)rii.'in. 

'Crown 8vo, cloth, jfill top, 5s. net. 

THE DEVIL OF DULVERTON 

A West Country Romance, by I*, j. Sskh. 

With A J' I llusti.it ion<s. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 


MY SON AND I 


By Mrs. M. II. Stikimann. With l‘ KMiiispiefe in Coltnii, 
Title»pagc, Covet desij^n, iiiid 9 hull iMce Dniwiims by 
Hu«ii Thomson. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, g:ilt top, 6s. 


NoaHng Completion 

THE LIFE, LETTERS, AND WORKS OF 

JOHN RUSKIN 

(THE LIBRARY EDITION) 

Tlio Only Complete and Uniform Edition 

Edited, with Additions, from the Ori^riual Manuscript .s, 
by E. T. Cook and Ai.k.\amhi.k WiuDhKituRN. 

Containing ALL BUSKIN'S WCRKS, about 80 
In number, In 38 Vole. 

The Volumes are Issued In chronological order, at 
Intervals of about one per month. Limited issue. 
Sold In sets. 

THIKTV-FOUR VOLUMES NOW UEADV. 

Large medium 8vo (9j by 6^), Holliston cloth, uncut edgec. 

VOLUME XXXV. NEARLY READY. 

PRAETERITA : Outlinc.s of Scenes and 

Thoughts (Tcrhaps Worthy of Memory in my Past Life. 

DILECTA: (Correspondence, Diary Notes, and 

Extracts from Books illustrating ** Practerita.*’ 

With Additional Matter. About 720 pages, with 40 Plates. 

METHODS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 

No. Payment of 2B9m per month for ONE Volume 
to be sent monthly* 

No. %*~-Payment of JtBi within a month of order 
for the whole Set, whatever the number of 
Volumes (not less than 38). 


nOSORQE ALLEN Ml SONSr IBS Charing^ CroM Rd. 


Smith, Elder & Co.’8 New Books. 


THE CRADLE OF THE DEEP. 


By Sir Fkldfku'k Treves, Bart., (i.C.V.O., C.B., LL.D., K.R.C.S. 
With Coloured Froniiapiece and numerous Half-Tone Iliuatrations. 
Smalt royal 8vo, 12m. net. [Lar/v in May, 


The VICTORIAN CHANCELLORS. 

VULUMK 11. By J. B. Atlay, Author of " Su Henry Wentworth 
Acland, B.irt. : A Memoir," etc. With Portrait lllusiration». Demy 
8v J, 14a. net. [Jn Majy, 

*•** This Volume ronipletea the Work. 


MR. GLADSTONE AT OXFORD, 

1890. By C. K. L. V. With a Fronlisincce. Crown Svo, 
2a. ed. net. [S/mrtiv. 


MEMOIRS OF FIELD-MARSHAL 

SIR HENRY WYLIE NORMAN. Hy Sir Wii.iiam 

LF.t-WARNtM, K.t.'.S.l. With Portraits. Demy 8vo, 14a. lu t. 

//wr.s.— “ A model of iinprelemious biofrrapliy, and it has an cx- 
ci'ptioiuil value, because it slicds iiiuvli new lijilit on a famous page 
ol history. " 


MEMORIES OF MEN & BOOKS. 

Hv Kev Professor Alikid John ( hl'MI'Ii, M.A. With a Portrait. 

8a. Sd. net. 

Ihn/v Tehj^raf^h. "Lveiyoiir who is inlcrestt d in the literal y life 
will find much lieie ofj;piiuiiie inteiesl.” 


THE PASSING OF MQROCCO. 

Hy tuFOEKiCK Mooki., Author ol "The BallcHii 'Trail ” With Cover- 
Design, Map, and i.‘ pages ol lllu-stration.s. 8a. nei. 

(iUthc. -"Has many amusing am cdules of tin- country and the 
pe«>ph‘. and ih full of rvcelient photogi aphs ” 


THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF 

K ROBERT BROWNING. Hy Mrs. Si' i iiicKi..\Nn Okk. 
.NEW A.\D CHEAI'KK l-.DI I ION. Revised and in pai ls Rewuttcii 
by Kki pkhilk G. Ki n)<)N, D Lilt. With two Poriiaitfc. 7a. 6li. net. 

/)ai/v ,Vni/. “May now, thanks to Dr. Kenyon, be accepted by 
lUowning eiithusiaats RB authonlultve " 


A LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKE- 

SPEARE. Hy Sii'Ni'.v l.n. I.IHUAKV KI iITK iN. I'ro- 

fiiselv illustrated with Pliotogi.ivui ^ (‘.'if’similes, J npographiisil 
Views, etc. NEW AND CHEAPER EDI TJON. Medium 8vo, 

10a. 6d. net 


NEW Six SMilUMO MOVELSn 

THE GREY KNIGHT: An Autumn 

Love Story. By Mi.*'. 1 !km:Y hi, i.a Pasii’ki:, Auihm of 

•* Peici .s .Mother,” I tt ^ 

It'ofhi.—*' A touching atnl letined nti»rv 

CROSSRIGGS. By M\rv .'ind J \ne Imnd* 

lAitu, Authors of "A Hhnd Bud’s Nest,” "I be Green Gravc-s of 
liulKowne," etc. ,, 

Mtumnu /'ms/ .'X nuvei ef laie charm .ind distinction. 

DAN RIACH: SOCIALIST. 

By llu- Aiitl.oi of “ MISS MUI.l.V.” 

Mtuuheshr GnafHuiu.- " A tascinating study of ehuiatfter." 

THE ALIEN SISTERS, lly Mrs. I i kcv 

Deahmi K, Author of " I he Difficult Way," " Brownjohii's," el« . 
,i(fififuiv.—'*A v«»i V great book, contsiuing a \eiy great .moral purpose.” 

THE FLEMINGS. By JtbbiK and (,'iuubFs 

Fii.i.niNi. Marsh. [/iHiiinitate/y. 

CHATEAU ROYAL, iiy j h. Voxau. 

M.P., Author ol " Abiin 1 anger’s Whfe," etc. [S/imf/y. 

THE FOREFRONT OF THE 

BATTLE. Hy Am»j<k\n Loking, Author tjf “ The Khymer's 

l.t .xicon,” etc. 

THE FOREWARNERS. By (llOVANNI 

CiNA. Translated from the Italian bv Olivia Aokf..sti Ro.ssetti. 
With an Introduction by Mrs. HUMPHRY WARD. 

THE HONOUR OF “X.” By (jRAHAM 

Author of ** A Cardinal and His Conscience, ” etc. [May, 


REmISSUE OF THE 

DICTIONARY OF NATIONAL BIOCBAPHY 


Edited by LESLIE STEPHEN and SIDNEY LEE. 

IN TWENTY- TWO VOLUMES. 

Cluth, gilt top, IBs* n«t each ; 
or half-morocco, marbled edges, 2l9* Det'each. 

VOLUME II. (BEAL-BROWELL) NOW READY. / 

Brituh IVeekly.^** Tht ' Dictionary' in its new laaue should bccomtk 
uni Yersal household poaseesion. No grestor service wae ever rendered to 
English literature than was rendered by ite publication. It ie, in abort, 
priceleae." 


London; SMITH, ELDER & CO., 15, Waterloo Place, S.W.’ 








A BOOK FOR EVERY LOVER OF 
THE COUNTRY 

Just Published. ■ -^n allractioe volume. IQound in 
art linen from a special design hy the jJrtist. With 120 
Illustrations, and Frontispiece in Coloured 'Photogravure. 

Thrice 7 s. 6 d. net 

THE CHARM OF THE 
ENGLISH VILLAGE 

By P. H. DITCHFIELD, M.A. 

II.LUSIRATED BY 

SYDNEY R. JONES 

The objuci i)j tins book is to si i forth thu attrartioiis of an ordinary 
Fjij;lish \illam-, and to duscrilu* oath (‘harinin},^ fVatiirr, thu old 
manor liousu, ilu* thatchud and lilu him;; ii)tia;;t*s, the inns and 
shops, tlir i hiJirh and niarkcl-noss, ;;ardL‘ns, roads, and streams, that 
adil be.uity to its appearanee and invest it with peeidiar interest. 

The author anil artist ha\e eollaboiated in pleasin;; fashion in 
deseribin;; lull the\ ha\e seen and studied in l’‘nj;llsh eouiitrs life, 
and tliis record of tlieii impressions will be heartily welcomed by 
that larL;e and iiureasint; i ircle ol readeis wlu) ajipreeiate tlie charm 
of rur.il attractions. 

In thcii search for the picturcsijue ilie aiitlioi and artist liave 
travelled fai', h:i\in<; visitid noth western and eastern sliiivs, the dales 
«)( Deibsshin, the Home counties, and othei jrarts of I'’n;;land where 
tile best examples ol old time \illa};es ni.iv be discovered 

The illustrations, which dcmonsiratL the ijreat variety that exists 
in the appearance of J''nL;lish iiiral hamlets, are a most important 
feature of the book, and the volume should form .in import, int ami 
indispens.ibli addition to tlu librais of everv admirer of toiintry life 

^hc Publisher will he happy to forward an Illustrated 
Prospectus of the above on application. 

B. T. BATSFORD, 94. Migh Holborn, London 


THE 

“At Home” Series 

Edited by William Harbutt Dawson 
and published by George Newnes, 
Limited, and Hodder & Stoughton. 

A senes ol h.mdy books desCripHVe o| tilt 1 lolue and 
.soeiil Lilc ol ( ’oiiliiieiual reojile,. 'riiey are not 
sialisiical, jiolitical, or coiilroveisial, but aim at desciibini; j 
ill .1 fneridlv spoil sueli pliases of Ideas are jieculiar to 
eai h coiiiiliy. ( ienerally sjieakin;;, they ii'.iy be said to 
dial with the Iiilelleelnal Life of the various peoples, 
their SOI lal po.siiions .ind distmclions, tlieir inniineis ami 
eiisloms, wvallh and poverl>, then armies and systems j 
of national tlelence, their lndiif>lii:il Life, Rural Life, j 
Religious Life, Home Life, Amuseiiients, and Local 
( iovei nmeiils. 

NEW VOLUMES PUBLISHED AT 5, - NET 

/Ve/z/w/j' ii/i'i/. • 

NORWAY AT HOME 

I«y llu- Krv. T 1!. VVIl.l.SON 

NEW ZEALAND AT HOME 

lly (hr lion. K. A. LOUCIINAN, M.I.C. 

SOUTH AFRICA AT HOME 

Hy K. II. KUl.LKK 

AMERICA AT HOME 

Hy A. MAUUieK I.oW 

GERMANY AT HOME 

Hy \V. II. D.MVSON 

(New Kililion now ready) 

Hodder S StoughtOA, Warwick Square, Londan, E.C. 
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With Portrait of Author, and Map. 2 vols., 24s. net. 
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M. Burrows. With Portraits. 8k Od. net. 

The Diary of John Evelyn. 

With an Inlrcxluction an<l Ntiles by AI'sIIN Doiison, lion. 
Lt.. U. £din. 3s. 6<1. ; limp leatlicr, Jt. not. [llMi' l.ihiaiy. 

The Pocket Kipling. 

Scarlet limp leather, Ss. net per v<d. 

PUCK OF BOOK’S H^LL. ]llustiale<l. 

National and Social 

Problems. By Frederic Harrison, ys 6d. net. 

A volume of great and varied interest. The.se collected jwpeis 
deal with European i)oliiical problems of the highest moment, 
and with questions ol Labour, Unionism, and Socialism. 


Philosophy of Gassendi. 


^ By (1. S. Brktt. 


\Shortly, 


THE LATE f>R. HORT. 

Introduction and Notes on 
the Apocalypse. 

Ch. I.— III. By the late Kcv. F. J. A. IIort, D.D. Sj. 

Highways and Byways 

in Hampshire. By D. II. Moutray Read. 

With Illustrations by Arthur B. Connor . 6s. 

NEW 6s. NOVELS. 

The Primadonna. 

A Sequel to “ Soprano." By F. Marion Crawforu 

Mr. Crewe’s Career. 

By Winston Churchill, Author of “ Coniston,” etc. 

Our Mutual Friend. 

By Chari.ks Dickens. With Illustrations by Marcus 
Stone. With an Introduction, Biographical ami Hililio- 
eraphical, by Charles Dickens the Younger. 3s. 6d. 

^ ' [S/iorf/y. 


Robert Herrick. 

CHRYSOMELA. A Selection from the Lyrical Poem.s. 
Edited by F. T. Palgrave. 2 .s. 6d. net. 

[Go/den Treasury Serus, 


MACMILLAN V CO., Ltd., LONDON. 


li You Uvm In tho Oduutry, 

U You lovo tho Oountoy, 

READ 

THE COUNTRY HOME 

The Illustrated Monthly Macraslne. 

PRICE NET. 

IS- NOW ON SALE EVERYWHERE. ^ 


MY SCHOOL AND MY GOSPEL ^ 

An Important Contribution to the History of Art in the 
y^Nineteenth Century. By Sir IIURKKr von Hkkkomkr. 
Illustrated. 21a. net. 

ICEBOUND NEIGHTS OF TNE MUSTAGN. 

Exploration and Climbing in the Himalaya. By Fanny 
Bullock W’okkman and William Hunter Workman. 
Illustrated. 2Ia. net. 

THE PULSE OF ASIA. 

A Journey in Cential Asia illustiating the (leographic Basis 
of History. By Fi.swhrth Huntinoton. Fully Illustrated. 
Demy Svo. I4ft. net. 

“•The Fill. SI- of Ahui ' is one ol thome rart" books ot travel whieh is 
inspired by an idra. one of the books which a man ciinnot read without 
leeliti}; liiinHeM' qiiickrned and invif;oi-ated . . . brimful ol human 
inteicBt.*'- Afornitii^ Post. 

THE SOUL OF SPAIN. 

By Havkiock Kills. Willi l*luilogiavure Frontispiece. 
Demy 8vo. 7a. 6d. net. 

THE PROCEDURE of the HOUSE OF COMMONS. 

By Josef Kfdijlh. Witli an Introiluclion by SirCouK'i'KNAY 
iLBEkT. K.C.S.l. j vols. 31a. 6d. net. 

NEW POEMS. 

By .''I. John Li:(:as. Crown Svo. Sa. net. 

"'J he poems comprised in this inBpiritint[ volume aic both versatile 
and viKOioii.<i; they are well telt and CNprebsed with a heartsome 
rhythm. -Scotsman. 


PORTUGUESE ARCHITECTURE. 


By \V. Crum Waison. 
25a. net. 


Illuslrnled. Sui>cr-royal Svo. 


“Fifty ycais ago Fcrfrii.Hion complained that nothin); was known 
uliuut FortiiKuese arrhitt'Ciiire. Mr. Walsim’s study fills the blank, 
and fills it must completely. As u piece of Rood, solid work in u 
somewhat new field it is deMerving of the hit;hest praise.”- Stutninan. 

THE SYMBOLIST MOVEMENT IN LITERATURE. 

By Arihuk Symons. New F.dition. Demy 8vo. 5a.net. 

LETTERS FROM THE RAVEN. 

Correspondence of Lafi'adio Hearn. Edited by Mii.ton 
Bkonnek. 5a. net. 


MEW StX-^SHUUMG NOVELS u 

The TREE OF HEAVEN. 

By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS. 

Author of “ The Fighting Chance,” “The Younger Set,” etc. 

MAROTZ. 

By JOHN AYSCOUCiH. 

Author of “Admonition." 

THE ANCIENT LAVIf. By Ellen Clasgovv, 

Author of “ The Deliverance. 

A COMEDY OF MOODS- By (Ikkvilie 11. Tbmpany. 

THE DAUGHTER. By Constance Smkdi.kv, 

Author of “ Conflict. 

THE BURNING CRESSET. By II.iward Pease, 

Author of “ Magnus Sinclair. 


“ Any ena who with the raqulalta knowledge Mid In n Judicial aplrlt 
gave a faithful daaorlptlon of the varioua olaaaoa of oontomporary j 
Boolaltata, their creed and purpoiaa, would be doing a public 
aervlea.*'— Tire Timee. 

MR. H. G. WELLS 

has done this service in 

NEW WORLDS FOR OLD.’ 

A complete exposition of the modern Socialist idea. 6t. 


ARCHIBALD CONSTABLE V Co. Ltd. 

10, ORANGE 8T. LEICESTER SO. W.C. 
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NOTICES. 

AH communiiathiiK inintM for the Ethlor must he adthc^srd to the 
Editor of Thk Bookman, St. Papi/s Housk, VVarwuk 
SouARK, London, K.C. 

No unused tommu mentions wHl he teturned whether stamps are ent/osed 
for that put pose or not^ and to this rule we tan make no exteption. ’ 

IKlews Botes. 

The Hookmax lor Juno will contain a s])ocial 
illustrat('d article on Defoe. 

On May 4 will ajipt'ar tho eagtTly exjx’Cted me- 
moir in “ one volnnie of moderat<‘ si/e ” ol Herbert 
Spencer, l)y Dr. David Duncan. \V(' luidtT.sland 
that the l)ook is based largely upon correspondence. 

Two years ago Tmc Doorman reviewt'd Mr. J. P. 
Atlay’s first volume ol ** 'I'lie ^'^icl(n■ian ('liancellors.'' 
Mr. Allay lias now in tin* j)ress tlie second volume 
that begins with Lord St. Leonaals, and treats also 
of Lords Cranworth, Chelmsford, Cairns, Campbell, 
Westbury, and Stdboine. It is stated that the 
author has liad access to material hitherto un- 
published in the case of several of the Chancellors. 

Henry Frowde and Hodder & Stoughton will in- 
clude in their fortlicoming list of books for children 
new editions, witli coloured illustrations, of Lucas 
Malet’s “ Little Peter and The Story of Sonny 
Sahib,’* by Mrs. Cotes (Sara Jeanette Duncan.) 

Since the last number of The Bookman went to 
press we note the death of Mr. J. Fitzgerald 
Molloy, a popular writer of historical works, dealing 
with the social side of the. periods that he selected. 
He made his mark a quarter of a century ago with 


the publication of " Court Life Below Stairs, or 
London under the (Icorges,” which found a con- 
siderable public. That, i)erhaps, remains his best 
work, though he has since writttai many books, 
including biographies of Peg Woffington, Edmund 
Kean, Lady Blessington, William IV., and Sarah, 
Duchess of Marlborough. At the time of his death 
he had passed for pn*ss the proofs of a new book, 
" Victoria Regina : her Court and her Subjects, from 
the Acetssion to the Deatli of Prince ('onsort,” which 
will shortly be piiblish(*(l. 

Many liavt* heard with regret also of the death 
of Major Arthur Ch*orge FrediTick (Iriffiths, who 
stTved in th(^ Crimea, and later bei'amo Inspector 
of Prisons, lie edit(‘d several jxipt'fs at diff(‘rent 
times, and wrote numerous books, most of which 
wore concerned with the life of criminals, generally 
presented in the form of fiv''tion. His last book boro 
the title "Clubs and Club-Life," and this, though 
weak in those chapters treating of the history of 
thes(‘. institutions, contained admirable accounts of 
the administration of the clubs of to-day. 

The French NTiate, by 17J to qS votes, has 
passed a vote of 35,000 francs for the purpose of 
transferring F^he remains of Emile Zola from their 
present ri'sl ing-placc to the Pantheon, where they 
will be le-interred with some show of stale. 


Mr. Fitzmaiirice Kelly, who has recently been 
lecturing in England and America on Spanish 
Literature, is about to issue the lectures, in a revised 
form, in a volume. 
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Miss Jane H. Findlater. Mias Mary Findlater. 

F$-oih a portrait by l.adv Jam Lindsay. 


Messrs. Chapman & Hall aoQpjipce a new ; 
book by A. E. Copping, a companion volume ‘ 
to his " Gotty and the Guv'n’r,” to be called 
" r.otty in Furrin' Parts.” 

It has transpired that "Ouida” left behind 
her the manuscript of a novel, and this is to 
appear during the coming season. Will there 
be a biography of Mdlle. do la Ramee, we 
wonder. A short memoir by some oncd^lio 
knew her well would be acceptable, but not 
the foimal two-volume biography. 

Mr. George lleniard .Shaw has written a pre- 
face to " The Autobiogra])hy of a Super- 
Tram]).’’ by Mr. W. 11. Davies, the Welsh 
working-man ])oet. We delect a compliment 
to the introducer in the title of the hook. 

” American Shrines in England ” is tlie title 
of a book by Mr. A. T. Story that will shortly 


It is always w'ith pleasure that we read the an- 
nouncement of a new book by one or both of the 
Misses Findlater. Their published work holds much 
’ that is similar, yet the writing of each sister is 
( distinct in quality. " Crossriggs,” which Messrs. 
’ &nith. Elder & Co. are publishing, is, like 


be i)ublished. and it will iiitiacst English 
ireople as much :is their trans- .Mian tic cousins. It 
js to be hoped, however, that it is not to be the 
first of a Series of such books. " l-aiglish Shrim's in 
.^merica ” might be accei)t.ible ; but. onc(> started, 
there is no knowing where this might load ns. 


"Tales that are Told,” the combined work of the 


talented sisters ; and lovers of that never-to-lie- 
forgotten story, ” The Green Graves of Balgowrie,” 
by Miss Jane Helen Findlater, and of that “ strong, 
wise book,” ” Over the Hills,” by Miss Mary Find- 
later, may count on a volume which is literature 
as well as fiction. 

Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton will shortly issue 
Hie Life and Letters of George Bancroft, in two 
volumes, with portraits, 'fhe long life of George 
, V.Bancroft*(i8oo~l89i) almost covered the nineteenth 
. .{^tury ; and during the greater part of it— as 
vlsi^olar, historian, statesman, and diplomatist— he 
had a wide personal acquaintance with the great 
%ures among his contemporaries. 

We hear that great things are expected of a n«)vel 
by a new writer, Anthony Partridge, now running 
serially in the Daily Chronicle. In the United 
States the serial issue has been a great success. The 
title at present chosen is " The Ghosts of Society,” 
and the story tells of a select company of society 
men and women who band themselves together to 
obtain and distribute among deserving charity the 
wealth . of certain mlllion^res noted , fhr their. 
; ''Tneapness. 


We notice with some amusemc'iit that a daily 
ncwsp-.iper that prides itself upon its literary page. 



Mr. W# tt. Bocott* 

WlMM aovtl, ‘‘Tta Rad N<ii||H|KWr,'?, MfMvlawM ^ P. '>!•' 

■ , -■ v-'», ' ,-K. 
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Signora £leonora Duae. 

A lecent intcrefflinf^ photograph. 


announces us one of i(s attractions “ prompt, well- 
done revi(*ws ! ” 

A ])resenlation edition of the ev(T-popiilar " Mrs. 
Wigj^s/’ with many coloured ilhistrations. is m 
prej)aration for ))ublicatinn this autumn. 

'I'he Ameri(‘an ])ublislicrs wlio have been visiting 
this country speak in depressing manner of the im- 
mediate outlook f(»r books in the States. They seem 
to fear tiiat (Ik* country will hardly have time to 
r<‘cov(*r trom the financial panic' before the Presi- 
dtaitial elec'tion conns to upset business. And yet, 
in spite oi this gloomy foreboding, on<* hoars that 
they hav(‘ ])la('ed larger orders than ever for British- 
made books, and certainly they have comi)eted 
vigorously tor (Ik* fortlu'oming works of the more 
popular British authors. The struggle to secure 
the autumn book of a certain lady novelist was, it 
report .sjK*aks true, keen in the extreme*, and v(*rv 
high terms were paid. 

Mr. lul(‘n JMiilljiotts has written a iairy story 
something atti'r the manner of “ Water I'Jabies.’' 
He* calls the book “ TIk* Flint Heart.” 

Th(* third and concluding volume of the authorised 
translation (»f Albert Bielschowsky’s “ Life of 

Goethe ” will appear in May. 

• 

Mr. Sydney Paternoster, the author of " The 
Blue Motor Car.” has written a new novel, which 
will be published this autumn under the title of 

The Hand of the Spoiler.” 

In view ol the recent lawsuit it is interesting to 
note that a volume of short stories by Mr. S. R. 
Crockett is to be issued this summer, and his novel 
“ Rose of the Wilderness ” in the autumn. 

Mr. Hall Caine is publishing his autobiography 
‘serially, and we may expect it later in the year in 


book form. The writer of the preliminary an- 
nouncement seems to have received the literary 
mantle of the great man himself. Thus, it is slated 
that in thi.s work we shall " find the groat heart of 
a man laid bare — but surely this should read 
“ the heart of a great man ” ; W’o are to bo told ” of 
his lowly, lonely early days, and the impressions 
created in his mind as he looked out across the little 
world of the Isle of Man with the eyes of a child,” 
and his life's story will be unfolded, even to the men- 
tion ” of the large and lasting figures in liieraturo and 
in history with whom he has been on terms of the 
most intimate friendship.” Nothing of importance 
will be omitted, for in tlu* first few chapters we 
notici* “ My First Night Away from Home ” and 
” The Charm ot my (irandm()thcr.” This causes us 
to reflect, with a sigh, that it is sixty years since 
Thackeray wrote of ” The Dignity of Literature ” ! 

Some years ago Sir 'I'heodore Martin ])rinted for 
private circiilation a little book on ” Qeieen Victoria 
as 1 knew h(*r.” I'he sanction of tlu* King for its 
publication has b(*en seemed, and it will be issued 
in May. 

There is announced for early publication ” Mem- 
ories of Fifty Years ” by Mr. Rudolph Lehmann, 
M.i\, a member of the staff of Punch and some- 
time editor of the Dailv News. We hope soon 
to see in book form Professor Masson’s “ Memories 



NaffacUc simhoh. Slgnor . GabHele D’Annunsio 

at hia country home. 
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uf London in the 
Forties,” now being 
issued serially in 
Blackwood's Magazine. 


Translations arc 
generally regarded with 
suspicion from tlie com- 
mercial standpoint, and 
w«^ therefore led grate- 
ful ft)r Mr. John Lane’s 
announcement of an 
English edition of the 
works of Anatole 
France, whose books 
arc unknown in tliis 
country to those wlio 
know only tlie mother 
tongue. 

The present ” Her- 
rick ” number of Thk 
Bookman is ind<-bted 
to Messrs. T. fk E. 
C. Jack for several of its 
most striking illustra- 
tions. It is some little 



open secret, but all 
doubt will shortly be 
put at rest, for on the 
title-page, of a forth- 
coming edition of this 
interesting work will 
appear the name of 
h'dmund (josse. 

W'e art' informed rjf 
the imminent issue of 
an historical w«>rk 
oi great importance. 
Mr. ,\rthnr Hassall has 
edit e d a s e r i c* s o f 
lectures by the late 
Hisliop Stubbs on 
■■ (ierm.iny in thi; 

Middle .Ages. I'lie 

absence of satisfactory 
histories o| (iermany 
ill tlie ICiiglish language 
Is as keenly fell now 
.IS it was when Bishop 
Stubbs was Regius 
Professor of Modern 
History at O.xford,” 
.Mr. Hassall says with 
truth in his preface. 


while since this firm initiated its " (hildeii Poets ” .iiid the book will iindonbtedly be of great value to 


Series, and the “ Herrick " volume in it, with the present-day historians, 
admirable Introduction by Canon Beeching, is one 

of the most successful of the deservc-dly siicci-ssiid \[j- \y \y Jaecibs is at present publishing serially 

volumes. Few contemporary portraits ol Herrick novel (uititled, ” Salthaven,” which will be issued 

were available, but Mr. A. S. Hartrick has caught the jj, book-form in the autumn. 


likeness admirably in his frontispiece to this edition ; 
and Mrs. Stanhope Forbes evidently found the 
spring-like, dainty poems well suited to her own 
romantic fancy and skill. We have reproduced 
these, necessarily, in black and white, but all who 
know Mrs. Forbes's woodland and jiastoral scenes 
will realise that they gain much by their colouring 
in the actual volume. The ” (ioldcn Poets " Series 
now numbers many a standard singer—” Spenser,” 
with Introduction by W. B, Yeats ; ” Whittier,” 
with Introduction by A, C. Benson, among others ; 
and within the past few weeks a ” Browning ” 
volume, with Introduction by Augustine Birrcll. 
While gladly making our acknowledgments to 
Messrs, Jack for permission to reproduce the “ Her- 
rick ” pictures, we gratefully pay tribute to the use 
and adequacy of their charming series of the Poets. 

The authorship of “ Father and Son,” which at- 
-ttacted much attention last year, has long been an 


The great success which has attended the publica- 
(ion of Rene Bazin’s “The Nun” has led to a 
demand for other works by the same author, and 
a translation of his latest book, ” The Rising Com,” 
^\i^ shortly be issued. 

Mrs. Mackirdy, whose ” Soul Market ” created a 
wide sensation, and whose new book of London ex- 
jK'riences, " Thirteen Nights,” will be issued im- 
mediately, is at work upon a volume which she 
entitles “ The Family Skeleton.” Needless to say, 
it deals with the servant problem. 

In her new novel, “ The Grey Knight,” Mr$. de la 
Pasture has followed the methods so successful 4n 
her earlier books. The story is, she says, limited 
in every detail to experiences wliich have c^e 
within her own personal observation' ; thcfUgh'i^ 
actual characters and plot are, of course, imaginary; < 
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Tliis personal quality can 
certainly be felt in all 
this author’s work, and 
in no bt)ok mon* than 
in " Catherine of ('alais,” 
published in i<)oi. Mrs. 
dc la Pasture, it will be 
remembered, in her girl- 
hood knew (.;il;iiM well, 
her- father being ('onsul 
then^ ; and her Fn'iich 
and liall-l''reneli eluirae- 
ters, with their subtle, 
delicate charm, are 
among the most delight- 
ful of all her creations. 

" Catherine's Child.” 
which is now rnnning 
serially in the (tiritltill 
MtipcKiiu', tlunigh com- 
plet*' in itsell, is a 
seqni'l to ‘‘ ( atheiiin' ot 
Calais.” .And this la< t 
will ensure it a double 
welcome when M»‘ssrs. 

Smith. Klder & ( o. pub- 
lish it in th(‘ autumn. 

In our next issue we 
liop<' to give a ])ortrail 
of Mrs. de la Pasture 
with our review of ” The (irey Knight.” 

The honorary degree of Doctor of Laws has been 
conferred by (llasgow University upon Mr. N<*il 
Munro, the well-known novelist. In ju'esenting 
Mr. Munro. Professor Gloag. Dean of the. Faculty of 
Law, spoke of him :is the most distinguished Scottish 
representative of th<' movement— not confined to 
Scotland— which has been <-.alled the Celtic Revival. 
"In ‘The Lost Pibroch,’ in ‘ (iilliau the Dreamer.' 
in ‘ Children of 'I'empest.' he has caught the secret 
of the life of the Western Highlands— its subtl<‘ 
charm, its rainswept melancholy. To hazard a 
comparison, his work has something of the elusiv<‘ 
atmosphere of t.orot’s painting — an atmosphcK' 
partly natural, for the rest suggestive of the .spirits 
of the mist. Again, in ' John Splendid,' he has 
achieved a brilliant success in dei)icting characters 
and events which have already engagt'd the attention 
of the greatest master of the art of historical ro- 
mance. In all his writings, whether he. paints for 
tus the Highland mystic, the soldier of fortime. or 
the more ])rosaic iiersonages who figiiri' in ' The 
Daft Days,’ he displa5rs a keen sense of the niceties 
of character, and a style at once cultivat<‘d and 


distinctive. This Univer- 
sity, so long and so in- 
timately connected with 
the Western Highlands, 
may fitly honour their 
most brilliant inter- 
im'ter.’' 

jMircMiiosl among the 
y t HI ng(M’ general ion of 
novf’lists is Mr. John 
TreveiiB, th(‘ author of 
“ A Pixy in Petticoats 
and the delightful *' Ar- 
morel of theWf'st.'’ His 
l:isi I'MMik, “ Kur/^e the 
( ruc'l/' wiis the first of 
.1 trilogx’. the remaining 
volumes i)l wliic'h will 
be “ H j 1 her” a n d 
‘‘(iramle.” Mr. Trevena 
h.isgivi'u us.m outline ot 
his mtenlioii : '• Almost 
(‘V(M vwlifU'e on Dartmoor 
are l'm/j\ Heather, and 
(iranite. I'he iMir/.e 
seems to siigg<‘st (Tnelty, 
the HeatluT endurance, 
and tlie (iranit(‘ strength. 
The Furze is destroyed 
by lire, but grows again ; the Heather is lorn by 
winds, but blossoms again ; the Granite is worn 
away impi'iceptibly by tlu.' rain. ” “H(*ather" 
will shortly be publislied. 

Mf'ssrs. George Newnes, l.td., are making exten- 
sive arre.iigemeiits foi tiu* publication «>i an import- 
ant new si-ries of cloth boiiud novels at the price 
of Is. Ten volumes will be jdac(*d on the marked 
on )un»' 15 ■ “ WIkmi a Man’s Single," by J. M. 
Man ie ; " Tlie ( berry Ribband." by S. R. Oockett ; 
“ Marcia Drayton, " by ( harles (larvice ; “ Allan 

Ouatermain," by H. Rider Haggard ; “ Phroso," by 
Anllamy Hope ; " Th(‘ Gountess of Maybnry," by 
W. M. Maxwell ; " John of (ierisaii," by John 

OxcMiham ; The Trail of the Sword." by Sir 
(iilbert Parker. M.P. ; " Beatrice of Venice/' by 
Max Pemberton ; and " The Now Rector/' by 
Stanley W*\vman. I'hese shilling novels will be 
prodiiecfl in the most handsome manner with 
decorative title-pages, end papers, and full gilt 
backs. In size and gcmeral appearance they will 
be afler tin* style of Messrs. Dent's deservedly 
popular Kveryman’s Library. A great sale is 
anticipated for this series. 



Vhuio hv c mokr. Mrs. £• tf • Strsiiiii 

Author of “ A rropliet'* Reward. “ (See p. 177 ) 
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DR. H. DE VERB STACPOOLE. 


I REMEMBER reading but the other day a work 
by one of the most suggestive of our modem 
critics, Mr. Scott- James, and noticing one passage 
wherein he commented on tlie fact that, in any con- 
sideration of contomi)orarv literature, it is impossible 
to overlook the influence of one or two authors now 
dead, notably R. T-. Stevenson. The writer went on to 
discuss an incident in a book by, 1 think, Mr. E. V. 
Lucas, tourliing ** the romance of hansom cabs, the 
drivers of which move off at a moment’s notice to any 
part of the metropolitan world like knights on a chival- 
rous quest.” An ordinary and a trite sentiment enough, 
it was pointed out, but 
nevertheless one which a 
few decades ago would not 
have occurred to any one. 

Mr. Scott - James’s own 
reference to Stevenson’s 
very great influence on 
contemjK)rary writing is 
not strikingly original : it 
is obvious enough to any 
one who troubles to ob- 
serve what sort of things 
people are writing about. 

However, from Mr. Scott- 
James 1 happened to turn 
to a column of reviews of 
new books. A novel was 
under discussion. ” Here,” 
said the reviewer, ”on(' 
feels is the man for R. T-. 

Stevenson . * * The man was 
Dr. Stacpoole. It is pos- 
sible that the reviewer, 
after the manner of his 
kind, had said the same 
thing about doz(ms of 
other peoifle. The re- 
viewer in general tends to 
be either over-enthusiastic 
or over-captious. In this 
case I think he was speak- 
ing the truth. Dr. Stac- 
poole is a true exponent of the new romance, for he 
writes of the things we think we know, and shows us 
in how much we were ignorant concerning them. The 
common facts of life are invested by his touch with a new 
mystery and a new delight. In such lies the spell of 
real romance. 

It happens that just now nearly allot us have become 
introspective. Every one who is alive to the spirit of 
the twentieth century dabbles in, self-analysis and psy- 
chology generally, and any man who is or has been a 
professional psychologist feels himself in his element. 
Before he abandoned medical practice for the joys of 
authorship, Dr. Stacpoole used to take, he says, a good 
deal of interest in brain disease. Among other .startling 
tieHefs he holds that madness consists in obsession by 


evil spirits, and if you let him talk to you about it, you 
will believe it too. Then he is an Irishman, a Celt, and 
as such he knows that fairies and hobgoblins, elves and 
cluricaunes and leprechauns, really do exist. He thinks, 
as many of us do at heart, that evil has a personality, 
or personalities. Have we not all at times experienced 
the fcfding, as we looked in the face of a man we knew 
well, and whom we felt probably that we did not care 
for much, that the face of a devil looked out at us for 
a moment and was gone ? 

T can recall a spring afternoon when he and 1 were 
walking across the fields near his cottage in the country. 

” T am sure,” he said, 
" that there is a maniac 
in each one of us. Do 
you know that nothing 
on earth could give me 
greater pleasure at this 
moment than that I 
should set lire to those 
thn‘(^ haystacks yonder ? ” 
Surely at times most ol 
us h;ive such fancies. 
” Have we not a perpetual 
inclination, in the teeth 
of our best judgment, to 
violate tht^t which is Law, 
mei(?ly l.>ecause we under- 
stand it to be such ? ” 
Dr. Stacpoole has a iKJwer 
for in his books 

the uncanny and the grue- 
some. unrivalk'd, I think, 
since Edgar Allan Poe. 
whose words on the Spirit 
of Perverseness 1 liavc just 
quoted ; though he does 
not often bringthis faculty 
into use, and in many, 
perhaps in the majority, 
of his novels, it is absent 
altogether. I can call to 
mind an episode in ‘'The 
Crimson Azaleas ” that 
impressed me as a wonderful example of the exercise of 
this |)eculiar talent. Two men overtake a hideous old 
blind Chinaman on the Nikko road. After telling them 
how many rickshaws, at the moment miles away, are 
coming towards thorn, he draws in the dust a circle and 
sundry magic symbols, and begins a sort of incantation. 
He is summoning the powers of evil . One of the men care- 
lessly draws a small cross inside the circle with the point 
ol his stick. Something inexplicable happens : the next 
moment the Chinaman is tearing at himself as if scores 
of evil things were worrying him — he rushes off alohg 
the road, still clawing at his breast and shoulders and 
beating the air. In a few minutes the men he has left 
see his frantic figure topping the skyline on the road a 
mile off, then it disappears into the forest. Two dayi 
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later they read of a man's body being discovered miles 
away, “ beaten to death by the trees." 

Not the least remarkable feature of Dr. Stacpook^'s 
work is its versatility. He began in the ordinary way 
with short stories, verses, and reviews, mostly for 
The Outlook. That was in the early 'nineties. In 1896 
he wrote a charming little romance, “ Pierrot,'’ pub- 
lished, with designs by Aubrey Beardsley, by Mr. John 
Lane. That Wtas his first book, a conle of tlie Paris of 
1870, with an clement of thc^ sui)ernatural, and a delicate 
and most original love motif. Since', then he has written 
stories for children, studies of English villager life, of the 
Latin Quarttir, which he knows well, the lighh.'st of light 
comedies of London (in Fanny Lambert ’*), a wonder- 
ful picture cf Japan, the exquisite idyll of “The Blue 
Lagoon," and now on the top of all these an extra- 
ordinary detective .story, “ The Cottage' on the F(‘lls." 
He is now writing two books on Irish life, one ot whicli, 
" Patsy," will shortly be published by Mr. Fisher Unwin. 
There will be a well iiiarked sporting element in this 
story, and a highly develo])ed plot. I'he other new 
tale is crmcernetl with the fortunes of an old Irishman, 
an inveterate gambler, his charming daughter, and a 
raceliorse. Tlu' plot is one of the features of this sloiy 
also. Such diversity oi tlienie would seem almost un- 
paralleled, but Dr. Stacpoole has setm a lot of life in 
most cornels of the earth, and he is deeply convinced 
that tlie whole world should be the province of an 
author, “ and that if a man hasn'1 been Ihrough the 
mill he is not much use a-^’ a writei ." 

It should sur])rise no one to hear that so volatile a 
personality owes its character to an origin partly loench. 
That came Ihrough Dr. Sta( |)o()le’s mother. His lather 
was an Irish Doctor of Divinity ot Trinity College, 
Dublin, and an army coadi. Lecky, the historian, was at 
one time a pujul of his. After schooldays at l^n tarling- 
ton and Malvern, Dr. Stacpoole “ walked " St. Mary’s 
Hospital. He has tried doctoring in vaiious places, tlu' 
most interesting of them he thinks on board a cable- 
mending ship, wherein he cruised in nearly ev(;ry quarter 
of the high seas. He has lived in Paris, and both “ The 
Rapin " and “ The Bourgeois " an* drawn from his ex- 
perience of this period. Tlu? former of tliese books, as 
was pointed out on its appearance, might very well 
have been written by a Frenchman. Desire, Prince de 
Camorra, or Toto, as every one calls him, is one ol the 
wealthiest young men in Paris. His mother wants him 
to marry Helen Power, a millionair(?’s" daughter. lli^ 
friends include many of the rapins ot the Bohemian 
quarter ; Gaillard the poet, who borrows from him 
perpetually, and publishes little volumes under such 
titles as " Satanitie," or “ The Fall of the Damned," 
P 61 isson, a journalist, and Struve, an art ciitic. It is 
difficult to discover the real Toto, he is ev<*r a poseur . 
and when he declares that he must be an artist his 


wealthy friends praise his work till he gets really to 
believe in it himself. He meets Cdestin, a little? mil- 
liner, innocent as beautiful, whose love has hitherto 
been lavished all on her pet lark, Dodor. When Toto 
comes into her life he shares this love with the bird. 
He resolves to live lor a year as an artist on three 
thousand francs, with Celestin and Dodor. He takes 
a tiny set ol rooms, puts on a blousi*, and joins M. 
Melmcnotte's studio. He is disillusioiuid as to his 
talents, he .sickens ol the pn'tence ol love in a cottage? 
with Celestin, and urged on by Gaillard, who misses 
tlu? continual loans, he returns to his old life of luxury 
with his laiiiily and marries tlie .American heirass. 
Celestin catches pneumonia and di(?s, but without 
learning that Tolo's heart was never all hers. She is 
mourned by (iarnier, an uncouth genius whom Toto 
brought home from the art .school, and who has loved 
her truly since lu? first saw h(*r. This love inspires him 
to the painting ol gieat jncluies, and he becomes famous. 
Struve, the philosophic critic, takes charge of Dodor. 
Gaillaid, cast off by Toto, lounds a newspaper and wins 
fortune. Tlu? whole stoi y is instinct with a (lallic light- 
ness and gra<?e. Dr. Staepook? has a gi?niiis tor turning 
what in other hands might j)rove a very sordid tale 
into a thing that bri'atlies an aii ol ])erlect innocence. 

Dr. Staci)()()le ai'knowk tlges, as might be expected of 
him, that he succumbed i?arly to the fascinations ol 
Stevenson and Poe. He thinks that alter these, Victoi 
Hugo and Eugene Sue worked upon liis youthful ima- 
gination more than other writers. Since he gave up 
medicine he has worked hard and fast. Alter “ Pierrot," 
Mr. Lane publislu'tl lor him “ Death, the Knight, and 
the Lady," and “ Pierrette." Then, published with 
Fisher Unwin, came “ The Doctor," which The Book- 
man declared on its appearanct? to be, through its 
“ abundance ot humour and hiiinaiiity, a clear and 
convincing success.” At intervals alter this appeared 
"The Bourgeois," another story ol the Quartier, “ The 
Lady-Killer," and “ Fanny Lambert," with which Dr. 
Staepook foi /id tlu? hearts ol tlu? public. This book, 
which went into three (?ditions, was his first success 
Irom a coiiinu'rcial point of view. “ Tlu* Crimson 
Azal(?as," which most of iis r(?meiiiln‘i reading when it 
came out last year, reached four editions ; “ flu? Blue 
Lagoon," only recently published, is in its fourth ; and 
tlirec editions ol “ Tlu* Cottage on tlu? Fells/’ pii]>- 
lished three? weeks or so ago, are now exhausted. 

Dr. Slac})oole's personality as om? sees it in his 
books, stimulating, fresh, waywaidly humorous, and 
slightly iiiespion.siblc. He and his wife havi* secluded 
themselves in tlie heait of the country, the delights of 
wliich he revels in during the intervals of hard writing 
in his " hutch," wherein lu? makes a point ol accom- 
plishing, on an average, two thousand words a day. 

Ashlky Gibson. 


50 


[May, 1908. 


THE BOOKMAN 

TTbe Soohsetlere’ Biar^. 

LI5T OF FORTHCOMING BOOKS. 

May / to June I, 1908, 


Mp. B. T. Batsfopd. 

GREEK, W. CURTIS, ;um 1 W i;Al,S\VnK'niY nAVIlC. Old Cottages and 
Fariii’house's in Siirtt’v .’I'l m*l 

NORMAN, PH 1 T,IP, and W. J>. CAKOI-. L'njshy IMaoe, IMshiipsgatc. 2ss. net. 


Messps. A. C, Black. 

GtBHON, I'Kor. W. R. HOYCIC The Problem ol L«iKic. 12s. (h 1 . net. 

HOME> OORL)(.)N. --Yorlrshire J'ainted bv (.ordoii Home. /m. net. 
MARKHAM, SIR CI^l-MbiNTS R., K C.lb. !• U S - Tlie I.ite oi UittiriMo de 
Tonnes. 3*; f«l net. 

OMOKD, G. W. T belKinni Tainted liv A 1 ‘oreslier. 20^ net. 
SCHECHTTK, DK. SOl.olMON Some .\sjieiis of Rabbiiiie Theol«ij»y. 


Cambpldg'c Unlvepslty Ppesa Wapchouae. 

COIIHAM, CI^AUDlv V.AT„ CMC. . HC I,, M..\. (Tr.nislated and traiiN- 

ciibed by). Excerpla Cxiiri.i, 21s net 
GIBB, PROTI'XSOR JOHN. DU. and W. MONTtWlMKR Y. H.D. 0*ditoiH).- 
Thc Cuiifessions of St Aiigii.^tine. 7'. od. net. 

SMITH, M. BENTINCK, .M A. (Ixdi 1 01) -Chaucer's “Trologue" and “ The 
KulKlit’^ T.de ” 2S. (k1 

WARD, A. W.. Ullt. !)., Master ol Pelerlnmse. and A. U WALI.lvK, M.A. 
(Editors) The Cambridge History of l\nglish I, itend me. Yol. 11 Tin* 
ICnil of the Middle Age^^ Itiiekruin, ijs. net ; liall-nionKto, isr. net 

Me BPS. Cassell & Co. 

BR Ell NER, PERCY - Triucess Maril/u. <.d 
EDDY.C 1 IAR 1 .es. Mr^. Bailey's Debts os. 

HEWlyETT, MAURICIC The Spanish Jmie. With ilhislratioie. b\ W iHmiii 
H yde, (js 

VAIZE\, MRS. IJEORCH*: Dh HORNE J laming June t.s 

People's Elbrury. 10 \ols. hd. net 

Royal Academy Pictures ss. net and iS m l 

The Nature BckiU (in lortnightly iiarls) yd net. 

Messps. Chapman A. Hull, Ltd. 

BENNETT, AKNol,D Buried AU\e Os 
COKE, DICSMON D - The Pedestal Os 

HODGSON. WIEUAM HOPE. The House 011 tlie Bordet land 0-. 

MAYNE, PrrHEE CoEBURNJ;. The 1‘ourth Shii». Os 

Messps. W. B. Cllvs & Sons. 

CAVERS. ]*., D.Sx. J,ife Histories of Cominoii Plants, i-. 

EVANS, A. J.. M A.. UTid I*. N. DlXoN, II, \ IIisU.rN ol Great Biilam and 
frclund, 17O) ihis. f>d. 

GOGGJN, S. E , B A Tlie Meri hant of Veiiiee s 

KXJ.SK, K. R., M..A., Til D. More’s " I'lopi.i " (Kobiiis.in's IraH'.lalutii ) 

Msssps. Chatto & Wlndus. 

AUSTEN, JANE. — Pride and Prejudiee 2 vols. S« use and SoiiHibilitv 2 xoE 
llluBtrated in adour.s by A. Wallis Mills 3s. od. net |H't vol. 

BESAN'T ami RICIC. Ilv Celia’s Arbour. (CheiH* Ivdition ) fwl, 

QASQUET. REV. ABBOT. The Crivater Abbeyn ol l-nglaiid. With coloured 
pictures by Warwick Crciblc. 20s. net ; large-japer e«1itiuii 42s. net 
HYATT, A. H. (Compiler). — The Chariii ol Edinbmghj uii Anthology (St 
Mart Iti’.s Library*.) 2s. net and ^s nel 
LUCAS, ALICE. — Talmudic Legends, Hymns, and I’araphiases 2s m l 
MA 1 «LOCK, W. U. -TlicNew Rcimbln . (New-.si. M.irliii’^ l.ibiury l*,ditioii I 
2.4. net and 3*;. net. , 

SYRETT. NEITA. -Anne Page. fis. 

ZOLA, EMIL*?.— 'ilic Joy ol Life. (Cheap Etiilion ) (kI 

Ballacift and Lyrics of Uive (Edited by I*. Sidgwick) lllnstfated in colours by 
Byani Shaw. Os, net. ; large-juiper edition 12s. od net 


The Clapendon Ppobs. 


BOND, FRANCIS — Screens and G.alleries in Knghsh Churches (.s net. 
FOSTER, W.-- The ICngliah Factories in India (i 0 ^ 2 - 0 . Vol. II (Calciulai of 
Documents in the India Oiliee nnd British Miistnini) 

LAMBOKN. E. a. greening. .School Histf>ry of Berkshire c.i Illuslranoiis 
STOW, JOHN. — A Survey of I,ondoii. Repniitetl fioiii the lexi i>i Knn, with 
Intrcxl action and Notes, by C. L- Kiiigstord, eihloi of “ Chroimles of 


i^iniion. 

Thudeeray, The "Osgood,” edited by Prof. .SaintAbiiry Veils I to Yl. (17 voN. 
in ail). Over x^oo illustrations. 

TUCKER BROOKE, C. F. The Sliakesiiejnv, Apocrypha, n play- at one 
time attributed to Shakespeare, with critical Introductions 


MaMPflk DuokwoPth 6l Co. 

CAROTTL DR. GIULIO. 'A History of Art. V<*I. I. Aiuienl Art Sfoilliis* 
tratlous. .<)b. net. 

Mmwpo. O. O. Happap dc Co. 

COMPAYRE, GABRIEL— “ Michel de Montaigne” nml " iMucjilioii of the 
Judgment.” TtaUfilnlcil by J . lx. Mansion, B es 1, (I'lointTs in Iviln- 
cation.) 2B. fkl. net. 

JOYNE’S und WI?SSICI.H 01 **T'S Practical t'.erinun (.lainmar. y. ul. 
WILMoT-BITXTON, E. M.— Tohl by the Northmen. 2s. fwl. nel. 


Mp. John Lane. 

BOULGER, DEMETRIUS C.--Ufe of Sir llallUlay Ma«irliiey, K.C M.G.,Com' 
matuler • of Li Hung Chung’s trained force in the Tuqiing Keliellioii, aiul 
thirty years Secretary to the Chinese I/?gatioii in I,cmdaii. 24s. net. 
CLEGG, T. The Bishop’s Scapegoat. 6 s. ^ , 

COLVILL, HELEN HESlliK.— Aafies ; Translated from the ItuHnti of (rmeia 
Deledda. 6 s. . 

COLVILL, HELEN HESTER.- Lady Julia’s Emerald. Os. 

E. V. B.- The Pi*actx;k'S Pleasnunce. 5s. net. 

FORMONT, MAXIME.—the Child of Clioncc. , (is. 

G.REENWOOn, GEORGE, M.P.-Tlie Shakesi»eare Problem Rcstatal. sis. nel. 
MACDONALD, FEEDER IKA. The Iliad of the East. 5s. nel. 

STEUART, a. FRANCIS (bklitor). -T/idy aiariottc Biiry’s ” Diary of a 
Lidydn- Waiting.” i 6 s. net. 


Mp. John Muppay. 

ALTON, HENRY. andH. II. HOLLAND. The King’s Customs. los. 6a. net. 
>«ARNKTT, L. 1 >.. Ll.-D.-The HearlAif India. 2s. 

/ CONDKR, COLONEL C. K.- The Rise of Man. ia». net. 

/DAVIS, F. HADLAND.- jAtni (the Persian Mystics). (" Wisdom of the Eusl *' 
'' /Series.) 2s. 


IIUBII AK I ), MRS " A Woman’s Way through Unknown Labrador. 1 os. fkl. net. 
LUCAS, RP:g I .V A LD.-AToIonel .Sauiuicrsoii. M.P. A Memoir. 

MARTINEATf. JOHN - The Life of Henry Pelham. Fifth Duke of Newcastle. 
MILLER. WILLIAM. Tlie Latins in the Levant, its. net. 

MUIRHEAD, J. H. - The Service of the Stale. 

MUNTHE, AX IvL.— Memories uml Vagaries. 

PtM)H, CHART.E.S I.ANE —The Solar Sy.steiii. 6s. not. 

TRENCH. G H —The Crucifixion and Resurrection of Christ in the Light of 
Ttadilii »n 

WARD, ROBI.RT Di: CoiHtCY. Cliimite. 6s. net. 


Messps. Methuen dc Co. 

B \GoT. RICHARD -Casliiig of Nets. 6d. 

|IATS(»N, MRS .STi:PIIi:N.-The .Summer Garden of Plrusiire. With 36 
ilhislratioiis in colour by Osmund Pittman iss. net. 

BR.ADLEV. A r,. The Romance of .Nnrlhumberland. Wltli 16 Illustrations in 
colour by ]*riitik StiUthgate. R.B.A. 7s. (m 1 . net. 

DI MAS, ALEX.\N DR E. My Memoirs. Truiisluteil by E. M. Waller. With 
bioiitispioecs 111 phologiiivurt*. 6 voU. Vol. IV. 6.s. 

DUNCAN, DAVID, D.Sc., LL-D. The Life and Inciters of Herbert Spencer. 
With IS illustratiiiiis. iss 

1'1*..V, ALLAN -.Secret Chambers snul 11 iding* Places : Historic, Komantic, ami 
Legciidaiv .Stones. New .iiid Revised Edition. 7s. 6<l. net. 

I-ORD, H ('. , M A “ A Schoid Udiii ('.r.iinmar. 2s. Gd. 

l-OKI'.L, A -The .Senses nf Insects Truiislaled by Maclcoil Yeursloy. 10s. 6il. 
111*1 

1 - 1 . 1 *. Ill II*. k. J. S. - Book ol Yorksliire With 16 illustrations in colour by 
W'.d Paget und i*‘raiik Soiithgule, K B A. 7s od. net. 
llo| u‘,I-;TTS, E a bray LI*'. V -The Riisaiun Cl tint in the Nineteeiitli Century. 

With .‘o illiistnilions 2 vols, 24s. net. 

M’.Nl-.IIJ*.. A II , IM» \ Commeiilaiy 011 b/\odus i«is Oil 

^^ID^.\\1CK. MK.s .M.I'RIvD - Huiiie Ipl** «•> ('.rriiiaiiy. Wilh it* i 1 lustra I ion**. 

ins (id IKt 

JsMITIL II I J,ll■l•OKD Jrwellfiy, W'lth v> iHusIralinns 111 Collntyite and 4 
111 mltiur lu I 

sTok\. \ T .\mei lujii Shiiiii s in Eiigiaiiii. in* 

'IIUBM Dl* \l , \ C r<oiui)>titt(’ and the Cnnsiilale. los 6d net. 

\\ ILLl 1. \ .iiiil A M Siailct Riiiiiier hs. 


SIp Isaac Pitman dc Sons. 

BI'.LL, JAMlvS, B .\ " I In- Tt*»K'lii*r " (.biiile tn the ’i)ci.S Certificate Exatniiia* 

ln•n^. Is net 

t AMl*:koN, M.\R(.ARI:T Paiiylaiid Line, md 

DAVIb.S. A 1 *;miI, iVunIe ti> Business Custom*' and I Tactice on the Continent. 

2s (mI. iiel 

I'.M Wt'IvL, W.M.TI'.R PiKk. iOUiiin; the Pictures is net. 

I'LINT, ROBERT, Id. D Sotmlism. Newly edited and reviseil. os net. 
How. ERI'.Db.R ICK Dol l,!, AS Cleta al lliinioiir of olden Time Or net. 
MII/IOI’N. PkANCJ.s. and BLANCIIJ*: MiMAM\s. -C.ist It's and Chateaux of 
olil Navane .iiid llie B.isipic Priivim.es 7:* od. ml 
hilt'tti.ilintial Meii'.mtili Letters. Ivnglir'ii Poi luguesc. is, (,d. 

IMtinairs Book keeping Tt.iu.s.K'tions No 2s 

Pilnian's Commeru.il Dutioiiaiv- P.iper. •>! Clt»lh, 1*1, 


The Walter Scott Publlehlnff Co., Ltd. 

A I’HVSKIA.N “ liilaiit l'i*eibnK " (The INefuI Red Series.) is. 

COLVI Li.i'.. Col J.H'. Oiii King’s Title, und I'.ngluiul I*. lUituiii A small work 

111 xerse. is f)d. 

RAMSAY, THOMAS, .M.A. The Wee Doclt*r is. 


Messps. Wapd, Lock ds Co. 

BARR, KOIilvUT. Young L<>id Struiileigli. Os. 
CARIJM., JOHN R B> Neva's Waters. Os. 

INNI*:S, NoKMA.N M> Lud.x’s Kiss, os 
RAE. I.l’CY M Aikim Stiiarl. Os, 

TRXCV.l.oriS Wlirel «•’ rorluiie. 6s. 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAGE. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS* PAGE. 

In future all crltloiemi of MBS. will be polled direct to the anthore 
ai loon ae poeilble after receipt. Two oeupene cut from two nnmbere 
of **The Bookman" for the current month (eee below), together with a 
■tamped add reeled envelope, muet be enoioeed with each MB. 

All coRimunlcatlone must be addrecied to the 
Editor of the Young Authore* Page, 

" Bookman ** onee, 

Bt. Paal'c Honee, 

Warwick Bquare, London, B.O. 

Terme for fuller oplnloni on MBB. may be had on applloatlon, 
Bvory endeavour will be made to return MBB., but ihould writore doilN 
their MBB. returned, they muit tend itamped addroMod onvolopec or 
wrappore. When thle rule Is oomplled with we ehall main ovory 
endeavour to roturn the MBB. But we undertake no roBponolblllty 
whatever for their ouetody or eafo return, and writers are oamostly 
requoeted to keep oeplee. 


COUPON. 

YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

MAY, fOOO. 


THE READER. 


F ate, it seems, will sonuMiines turn a very kindly 
eye on a juud — whAi he is well out of sight. Slie 
embalms some little story, some trivial fragiiKmt ut 
gossip for a souvenir so engaging and so s})ontaneons 
that it bids fair to survive even the verses on whirl) ht‘ 
is so lamentably apt to found his immortality. John- 
son's myst(*rious passion for his friends’ orange-pe(‘l i^ 
surely, troin a poor jiercabk* human point oi view, a 
more endearing link with him than all the delights oi 
“ Irene ” or oi “ Rasselas ” ran be. Ttamy^on’s rloak, 
his table-turning, (ribbon’s 1 obeyt-d like a son,” 
Hunt’s Vandyke ('ollai, Vo|)<*'s storkings, evi*n 
Wellington’s ” Don’t be a dam tool, sir,” oddly revivily 
for ns the very man himself. We latrli, as it weie. a 
glin)j)se oi divim^ Ac hilles lurning thc‘ rorin r, I he 
unloigettable sunlight on his heel. 

Hut with moil- than usual giaeicnisiiess lias bate* hii ned 
hej roimtc nam e on Robei t Heri iek. Foi, c|uiti‘ li.ip- 
ha/aid, to a loxable old rieatine (»ii the [hm ilous veigi‘ 
ol a Imndic'd, posterity owes by lar his most saiieiil 
remembianres that his ghost has walked ; that at 
Dean Hiior he ke|>i a |)ig vvhirh lie taught t<^ diink out 
of a tankaid, and that he had been known to tling his 
sermon at whomsoevcM* snored. Ilieie stands llu* man. 
immortalised! 'JIh'iicc* ail else lalJs into touis. We 
see ]X)tt(*ring Pnie, the laitliful old seivant ot this ri(*kk‘ 
old bachelor ; 'l iacy’s tail wags ; \\c liear his roc k rrow. 
Ids goose gaggle. Wc‘ ronlront that c'onfounding anci 
dondnant nose, those' unparallcdt'd ringlc'ts, iJiat Kcunan 
neck, those bold, glassy eyc's bcnc'ath thc'ir yet bolder, 
vivacious brows ; they become the* iiialienal)le features 
of a man unitjiie as oursedves. Though anthologists 
W'eary of Ids lyrics, life* will nevc’i jilt the pcjet. While 
men rc'inembc'T his “ daffaclills,” liLs “ Antliea,” his little 
cldld’s rold-as-])addorks hands, they will iemend)ei I he* 
whimsical comrade of the little black pig, and will ));liisc' 
in dubious ecstasy ol sympathy betwec'ii di\ inity an<l 
dream, between tlie fouilhly and liftldy ol a chowsy 
sermon of a droning DevonsJdre noon dc'l n ered vhui vnc(\ 
and straight from the shoulder. 

To Dorothy King, then, seiitimc'iil. il nothing c-lse, 
owes a lu'odigious debt. Other- 
wise, liowever, in mere hare facts 
and dates, Herrick’s lecord is 
singularly full. He came of an 
excellent stock of the county of 
Leicester. Bishop, knight, and 
mayor enrich his traditions. He 
claims kinship too across time 
future with Jonathan Swift, and 
faintlier yet with Thomas Bab- 
ington Macaulay. His father, 

Nicholas Herrick, one of twelve 
brothers and sisters, was a 
goldsmith in Wood Street, 

Cheapside, and married a sister 


oi the wife of Sir Stephen Soame, Lord Mayor of 
London in 1508.” Jtven aldermen, then, may take 
hc'art : poetry, like love, will find out a way. The 
]M)c*t himself was born in 150 1 and was not tw'o when 
his lathc'r dic'd, liaving hut just before^ made Ids will, 
leaving c'slale to tlu* value' of about £25,000 of our 
money; and coiiliding the guardianshi]) of his young 
chilclien to his biothc r William (” aftcTward from the 
boring skilliilly ol a diamond lor the king, created Sir 
William ”), also a goldsmitb. To this Sii William Robert 
was lirst bound appi entire'. And to him, atlerwards, 
wJien his nc'phrw was a1 Si. Jolui’s, ('ambridge*, we owe 
,i sc-ric's ol peiliaps the* most unronvmring begging letters 
ever c'xtoilc'd troin an mgc-iinons and gay young man 
by a iiaisimonioiis guardian, flic'sc* lellc'is were pre- 
st'i vc'cl, il should be added, meirly as mc'inoianda of 
inonr\s desp.ilehiil, not iM'eausr Sn William w'as gifted 
wilh a pjoplirtK^ 

■ < )iii LmiiiJr i4»gri1. 

Nc'g.ll L' <1<K (*l '* 

\n‘ llu‘ nimds ol nu*ii iinnnit.iblr and will Ihi'V rest 
m c»nl\ oiir o])mi()ii vMllioiil the* least pc‘rs])i(’nc)iis sln'we ol 
( hamg () no. lhe\ eannot. lor Tein]»ora innlanlur c*t nos 
nnilainnr in illis ; it is an old but vc*t Vinmg saving in our 
age*, as limes (liainge, so mens minds are .dU'ivd . . . tlu^ 
btfdic- IS ])n'se!iu*d b\' loode, and lylc* by Iiope, wliirli (but 
wanting eil Iic i ol these' i onserners) laint, learc*, lull, freesc*. 
,ind di(‘ 'I'ls in voiir |u>\v('r to enrc' all. to infuse* by a 
])rolnsion a diihit* I\-le into .1 single bodic*. Homo liomini 
Dc'us : man should be* soc*, and he is eommancled so ; but, 
Iraile and glass-lik, man jirouc's brittle in* many things. 
How kiml An isilans the iiliilosopher w^as vnto A])clles the 
p.iinter, Hlnl.irk in his Morals will tell you ; wdiic h should 
J lu'ere ck'p.iint, tlic; Ic'iigth ol my lellc'r would hide' the sight 
ol mv Labour, w hic h that it may not, T bridle* in my Quill, 
andjiuldlv, and yet 1 fearo loo rashly, and too boldly, make 
know’iie and discoiier |1hat| wliicli my niodestie would 
I'oiueale. 

Heiiic'k evidently believed in jileiity of ground-bail ; 
but symj>alhy exrc*eds admiration on one’s learning that 
the* poor young man was meiely soliciting an advance 
out c)f his own private funds. Mr. (irosarl in liis complete 
cclitioii ol the pejems ]>iinls the whole series of letters. 
Ill ifijo, bc'ing tlu*n tweiity-c'ight, and an M.A., Herrick 
came up lo London — the Lon- 
don of ” the Sun, the D(Jg, the 
tiijile Tunne.” Nine years 
alter lu' forsook his old cronies, 
look orders, and banished him- 
self into loathed Devonshire. 
Then* lie remained seventeen 
years. In 1647 he was ejected 
from his living for his never- 
veering loyalty to Charles. He 
returned to town, threw off his 
cloth, re-donned his wreath of 
roses, and published in 1648 l)is 
“ Hes])crides,'’ with its fascina- 
ting frontispiece attached — 


ROBERT HERRICK 

By Walter dk la Mare. 



Ft'otu a i»v A. S. Jlartricft. 

The Vicarage and Church, Dean 
Prior, Devon (to>day), where 
Herrick worked and wrote. 
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Fnmt ti titnivtim hy A. ,s. Hailtuk. 


The Rev. Robert HerricR* 

Helicon and , Hii^porrc'nc, (;u})id and Pegasus, In 
1662 he was reinstated, and in October, twelve yt^ars 
afterwards, aged eighty-two, he died. 

Herrick\, then, lor any man, wa,s a life unusually 
long ; for a country paison unusually varied ; and for 
a poet unusually rich in experience and opportunity. 

Its worst drawback, so far as poetry was concerned, seems 
to have h(‘en its freedom from care, ])assion, or any very 
acute affliction, failure, or disappointment. He never 
felt the want of money, oi‘ of friends. He (mjoyed to the 
full a long youth, and simj)ly < mbarked thence into a 
gay, idle, and convivial manhood. So we can safely 
surmise. It is not clear why he ever entered the Church ; 
but it was certainly not for the sake of a stipend. He - 
complained bitterly of the tedious life of the country. 

His ejugrams are sour as well as poor. He pined for 
his town wits. Yet though a solitary country winter 
may seem laggard and gloomy, there was yet for the 
poet snow and ice, and frost -encrusted woods, there 
was Sirius on the hillside, and the clatter of the plough- 
man's smoking team flush with the sunset ; while as 
for spring and summer, there was cream enough and 
may and lilac enougli, and showers, rainbows, twilight 
glow-wdrms, dew enough to compare all the Julias, 
Perillas, and Dianemes that ever walked the fields with. 
Fortune, however, at length paid heed to his lamenta- 
tions (or his sermons) ; broke up his schoolda}^ for a 
sheer twelve- year-long holiday, and recalled him to Dean 


Prior only for the last few years of a long life, when 
surely he must have been only too willing to live 
quiet, and think of 'things done, and babble again 
of green fields. j 

ft But, after all, it is the spirit within a man that 
chooses placidity ; that seAs out strife ; that flushes 
its own fears and afflictions. A man may live well- 
nigh penniless and friendless, and yet live pretty 
placidly. Doubt will not thrive in an easy con- 
science : dangers follow close at the heels of zeal ; 
and if you never love much, nor giieve much, nor 
despair, neither Helen, nor Sorrow, nor the Devil 
is likely to appear in dread and splendour ad- 
vancing along your way. We can but hearken aftei' 
Herrick in his poetry ; and though there is not the 
least reason for doubting that he was loyal to his 
convictions and that he faithfully performed the 
simple duties of his otfice, though not a breath 
of .scandal regarding him greets our nostrils across 
the centuries, even a careless reader will j>erceive 
he is not her(* conlronting a Newman or Swill, 
a Marlowe, Hlake, or Vaughan. Ther(‘\s nothing 
like tile life, virility, passion, or concentration ; 
there’s no such man, behind HcTi ick's verses. Scan 
the “ Noble Numbers " at random ; not very pro- 
found or ardent or beaiitilul sentiments are likely 
to be the outcome. 

“ God hath this world lur many imulo ; Mis Inu* ; 

But He hath made the world to come for !(‘w 

“ God gives to none so absolute an case 
As not to know, or ieel sonu' Grievances.” 

"The fire of Hell lliis strange condition hath 
I'o burn, not shin(^ (as learned lUisil saith).” 



Charles Cotton* friend of 
Herrick end lennk Wnlton» 
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How very glib the title seems after this ! 

Even the 1-itany, one of his deepest and 
sincercst poems, edges heedlessly off into 
a rather feeble joke ; and his tendcrest, 
most delicate little lyrics shine incom- 
parably bright(‘r set among other men’s. 

They take a happier dignity away from 
their context ; nu'an more ; cast longer 
and purer beams : they fret* ihc reader of 1 
an uneasy sense of facility and shallow- j 
ness ; and better still, from the haunting 
taint and innuendo ol the ('|)igrams 
On the other hand it is ])ossible to 
neglect nobler charac ttTistics of Herrick, 
hiddc'ii away in his obscurer verses. There, 
come (urious and rather inijMcssive 
glimpses ol a gravcT ])ersonality. He 
never fawns nor flatt(‘rs, not ev(‘n to 
Charles, that most practised connoisseur 
in the art He nev('r |)oses, unless the 
vine-leaves and lh(‘ oigies and the divine 
madness b<* a pos(\ And when he ad- 
dress(*s his e(|uals he writes with a fine 
ease and dignity of bc*aring, and even a 
certain alootness. It is cli'ar he was at 
heart siinph* and humble, disliked pomj) 
and ])n*tentiousness, d(‘S])ised nothing that 
was flank and beautiful in itself, and 
lov(‘d well all the lamiliar and lovable 
things oi lit(‘. His ('xquisit(‘ terseness of 
])hras(' j)rov('s his intelh'ctual honesty. 

He was no inon* a hypocrite than a 
tanatic. ( hu' leels, too, he was at need a man ol courag<‘, 
inflammable, an ingenious s(‘rviceal)le man, not generous 
porlia]»s, but liimiaiu* and rhai liable, and without the 
least trace of vanity save in the silly, light tilings that 
mean as little as they matter. These, pcrhajis, are not 
heroic qualities ; but they go to make an English gentle- 
man, and arc an excellent world’s-side to his rather over- 
fastidious and exotic })Octising. They do not excuse, 
but they extenuate the hanelulness of such feeble powers 
of ej)igram as were liLs His lime may be credit(*d 
with much of this “sorrowful nastiness” ; his ease and 
shallow heart with much ; jiossibly dull ])arishioners 
with a little too. He was a guest widcome and at ease 
among the giants at the Mermaid. His country neigh- 
lx)urs delighted in his com|)any. A hypocrite is really 
welcome nowhere. Moreover, have we not the over- 
whelming te.stimony of his i)ig and its tankard ? and 
we khow that not less manfully than Matthew Arnold 
himself he could on occasion fling his sermon true and 
weightily at the deaf adder down below. 

But Herrick is his “ Hesperides.” You survey his 
portrait, fascinated yet repelled ; you dip (with a strong 
stomach) into his ejiigrams. Then you remember bis 
” Why doe ye weep, sweet babes ? ” bis ‘ Faire daffa- 
dills/* his ” Whenas in silks my Julia goes,” and you 
despair of finding consistency in man again. For 
surely this Herrick, who even himself proclaimed himself 
too coarse to love,” had the finest and keenest sense 



The May«pole. 

1 sinif of May-poIeN, hnrk-rarts, wanaails, wakes.” 

of iiKilerial beauty, tlit* raiest a])])reeiation of what is 
delicahi and pure and flawless, of all the world’s poets 
iH'fore and after him. It is the miracle nq^eated of 
Ariel haunting Caliban. It is all so effortless, so 
intuitive, so unclouded. 

“ Here she lies, a ])rctty binl. 

Lately niaile ot flesh and blood : 

Wh(^, as soone, fell i.isl asleep. 

As luT little eves did jwep. 

(iive her strewings ; but not slir 
The earth, that lightly rovers lier." 

“ Shut not so soon ; the dull-ey’d night 
Has not as yet begunne 
'I'o make a seisnre on the light, I 

Or to scale up the Sun. 

No Marigolds yet closi^d are, 

No shadowes great a])])earc ; 

Nor doth tlie early Shepheards Starre 
Shine like a s] jangle here.’* 

“ Sweet, be not ])roiid of thovse two eyc*s, 

Which Starlike s]iarklc in their skies : 

Nor be you proud, that you can see 
.All liCarts your captives : yours, yet free : 

He you not ])roud of that rich haire, 

Which wantons with the Love-sick airc : ^ 

Wile lias that Rubtc, which you wcare, 

Sunk trom Ihe lip of your soft care. 

Will last to be a precious stone, 

When all your world of Bcautie’s gone.” 

They seem to shed light, lhes(i poems, like colourless 
flowers at evfening. A fainter music haunts their sound. 
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Ben Joneon. 

"When 1 a verte ahall make, 

Know 1 have pray'd thee 
For old religion' a aakc, 

Slim Hen. to aid me." 

Prayet tv Rtn Jonson. 

Deep feeling would sink little craft like these. Imagina- 
tion, even, is almost loo weighty a quality to lay their 
secret to. What wonderful eyes they make proof of ; 
what faultless insight ; how complete a surrender to 
the simplicity of taking tlowii what after all could only, 
as it were, have been overheard ! Inspiration is a diffi- 
pult and unwieldy word, but surely if the dust is inspired 
when a harebell springs from it, no less was Herrick. 
One feels ashamed of asking anything else of a man 
who entertained such light-heel visitors— thought, 
passion, moral, wisdom, humour. Indeed, quintessen- 
tialised these things arc here in these scraps of music. 
The unhappiest marvel is that a poet 
capable of such bubbles of beauty never 
found a Iwud moment after his joyous 
flight to town in which to expunge the 
^refuse from his book. Fifty such chosen 
poems would have assured his immortality; 
the medley of the twelve hundred in the 
" Hesperides ” has only imperilled it. 

It is easy to pull to pieces, and not 
unprofitable when the subject survives the 
dissection. And analysing only the tet 
of the lyrics, one suddenly realises how 
very little is required to match England’s 
most exquisite song-writer. One realises, 
toot quite as sharply what one must be 
without. Herrick loved all pure, trans- 
lucent, smooth, pale, shining, delicate, 
simple things— amber, dew, tears, crystal, 
scarlet, the snail’s silvery spittle, primroses, 
jparls, lawn, gillyflowers, milk, cherries? 


and so on. He delighted (almost to an effeminacy) in 
bracelets, bands, ribbons, tresses. He had a Very active 
stmse of smell (man's latest triumph over the beasts as, 
I think, Maeterlinck considers it). He enjoyed damask- 
roses, frankincense, leaves burning, herbs, anything 
“ aromatic.” His nose, in fact, was a little too active 
at limes. He simply idolised tininess. Almost every- 
thing fascinating in his fairy-poems is a dainty harping 
on this string. The fancy of minuteness— children, 
robins, cauls, grasshopjxjrs, eye-images, beads (even 
words ol littleness such as younglings, killing, quarreleis, 
ilosculet). But of the fairies who visit and haunt Mr. 
Yeats lie caught not even the faintest glinqise. His 
are as corporeal as Idackbeetlcs in com])aris()n. He 
intensely enjoyed snugness, ” indoors,” fire, greenery, 
country cates and dainties, gewgaws, old wives’ fancies, 
talcs, and ceremonies. He i^ondcTcd on li])s and checks, 
their vermilion, cream, rose ; and on eyes, their sparkling 
and vivacity rather than their stillness, depth, and 
dream. He pondered unwearyingly on flowingness, 
airiness, lightness, slenderness ; and far loo often on 
nakedness. ” Far too often.” for he seems to have had 
scarcely a vestige of that noble passion for foim that 
Mr. Sturge Moore reveals in his most beautiful ” Rout 
of the Amazons.” He delights, so far as comfort may, 
in country out-of-doors — maying, harvest, wassailing, 
dancing ; but as lor man isolated, laborioii*^, at grip 
with nature, Millet’s, Turgdmev’s ])casantr\ : for tli(» 
mystery, the haunting sense ot terror, ol star-sown 
space, of that great swee])ing mill ol (iod. Time ; 01 even 
tor sinister, treacherous, sorrow ful, secret Pan ; not much 
ot these things Henick ])ut into his charming poems. 
But then he never met Barnes nor Thomas Hardy. 

So far as humour goes humour Iriiillul, earthly, 
wholesome as rain and sunshim' - Heriick’s |KM'liaps was 
liis quite singular want ot it. He had even more wit ! 
His Epilhalamies, after allowing for the lasliion of the 
time, are otiose to the last degree. In his lamentation 
for Tabitha, the poor Widdows ” are recounting witli 
unconcealed gusto all the good things once poured out 



Prom a drawing by T, //icirpif, F .5.W. Bt. J'bhlk’ii Colklfii« 

CafliUiHdip. 


Whort Htrrlck wm a feDow^oamvoncr. 





“ A sweet disorder in the dress •• Gather ye rosebuds while ye may. 

Kindles In clothes a wantonness." Old Time Is still a-flying." 


From the IlliiMtralion hy Kli/aheth Stuiihope Korbru in Mesars 1 , C 
K C Jaok’a “(iolden Poets *’ Senes 


Fiom the llluatrution hy Eli/abeth Stanhope Forhea in Messrs. T. C. lie 
JC. C. Jack’s “(iolden Poets” Scrica 


from her unfailing (ormipopia, but wliicli, now that 
Dorcas is dead, will conic no more again llic ( oriie and 
Wine, 

“ 'flic Hits, the MorsHls and the dcalc 
Ot gentle J’aste and yeelding Pow.” 

the Storax and the Cynainon, when tlie riioiiis breaks 
in with 

“ Thv belly like a lull is 
Or as a neat 
Cleane heap of wheal 
.Ml set about with J allies,” 

But instances blinder even than this will ret nr to tlie 
student of the “ Noble Numbers." 

There remains Herrick's wistful hint of melancholy ; 

^ his gentle insistency on the transiloriness, the change 
and inevitable end of all things lovely ; that the poet 
too himself must leave at last his verse and the beauty 
it so exquisitely commemorates. Th(^ Max Nordau 
latent in every one of us remembers that his father met 
his death by flinging himself from an upjwr window ol 
his shop in Wood Street. It is the bonne houche of his 
biographers. Perhaps this sorrowful m«*mory haunted 
him too. Perhaps he inherited a morbid strain. It 
’ is a melancholy, however, neither very rich nor deep ; 
fitful everywhere, beautiful in the Litany, but sometimes 
a little tedious in its echoing reiteration. 

Of Herrick’s style, his gift of phrase, his sense of idiom. 

■ • of words — their collocation, grace notes, responsiveness— 
it is impossible to speak too enthusiastically. He 
inherited all Elisabeth’s English ; Anacreon and Catullus 


were in hi.s |)ocket ; jon.son was a friend. Shakosjiearc 
that triond’s intimate ; but none the less he cultivated 
a periert little ple.isaunco Ipr himself. 

” .‘Ml, iny }*crilla / do’st thou grirvr lo see 
Me, tkiy by duy. lo stealc aw;iv Ironi thee ? 

Age tills me hence, and my grev haircs bid come, 
Ami haste away to my eternal home ” 

” h'or I a Hoy am, wht) 

Hy Moonlessc nights have swer\ed 
And all witli .showrs wet through. 

I to my riumncy's Shine 
Hroiighl him fas bove prolesses) 

And chaf’d his hands witti mine 
And dry ’cl his dropping Tresses.” 

Not a page he wrote hut affords at least one flawless line, 
one uniciuc jihrase. The rhythm, the cadence is the 
thought. It is as if he had taken his lines and in some 
strange furnace transmuted them into perfect clearness 
and completeness It is his slarlike gift. He had the 
]K>et’s genius ; he had the artist’s patience too. 

And now, at last, we come to Julia, to Rlectra, Anthca, 
(Hnone, Dianenu'. — each name a precious stone. Was 
every one ol these delightful ladies only a jKiet's blos- 
soming abstraction ? Surely Julia, whose every bodily 
grace, seen and unseen, Herrick has confided to his 
lyrics ; surely she at least once lived and breathed, and 
blushed and refused. I fancy Anthea did. Yet, un- 
fortunately, aU that can be said with certainty is that 
here indeed he stands last and least of all great poets. 
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Robert Herrick. 

frontispiece lo " Hfspe rides,” 11148. 

He loved, if love lie did, lip iiiul elieek and breast and 
eye. He senliiiientalised. Now and llien be utterly 
floundered, liut either he eould or would not see what 
Shelley saw infinitely more clearly even than any ex- 
ternal beauty— tin* • eouragt*, love, deatblessn(?ss, un- 
earthliness of which this is but the mask and lodging. 
Their numcrousness is nothing, merely a baker's dozen. 
Many a curate flourishing to-day could unblushingly 
double th(^ list. But the gifts of a ])oet are rarer than 


** Where my Julia's lips do smile, 
There’s the land, or cherry-isle." 

From the Illii.stration by Elizabeth Stanhope Forbes in Mchsi s. T. ( . Hi 
K. C. jack’s “Gulden Poota” Senes. 

susceptible h(*arts ; and where poetry is coneernetl we 
hunger for realities. To Herrick women strm lo have 
been little else than grace Ini pastimes. He will “ Ireese 
and “ frye " ad infinitum. But was it wtirlh Ihcir 
while ? 

It is graceless, cold-idooded, callous, perhajis, to pin 
your butterfly down ; to count its |)lum(!S, to catalogue 
its every tint and iridescence. But Herric k’s butterflies 
are i)hantom and immortal. The critic’s pin will re- 
main but for his own inglorious monument. The 
ghost is free as air, and flits off gay and unharmed l)ack 
to youth’s unfading roses. 


CO-OPERATIVE HISTORY. 

By Thomas Seccombe. 


^T^HE public has not had such an opportunity of judg- 
1 ing the influence of the co-operative wave wliich 
seems passing over the production of history as it has 
at the present moment. The movement may, ])erhaj)s, 
be thought to have been started by Lavisse in France, 
rather more than a dozen years ago ; but we have in 
England at the present moment no less than four notable 
examples of historical collaboration, co-operative, it is 
true, in very different degrees, cither complete or nearing 
completion. In some respects it can hardly be doubted 
^that this distributive method of attaining to historical 


justice represents a reaction against the vivid, per 
sonal, and partial pre^sentation of critical jieriods in 
history by })artisans so eloquent and enthusiastic as 
Macaulay, Carlyle, Mommsen, Michelet. Taine, and 
Froude. 

Their views have been criticised in monographs, the 
study of documents has made enormous strides^ societies 
and periodicals have published sidelights on adversaria 
covering a vast ground of nwre or less original research. 
These results need to be incorporated from time to time 
in some fairly accessible summary. ' By choosing a 
number of trained collaborators such results can be 
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brought together and assimilated in a manner at once 
forcible, terse, and imj)ersonal. Hence we get such 
useful series as the “ Political History of England in 
twelve large volumes, the Cambridge Modern History 
in twelve larger volumes, and Holmolt’s “ History of the 
World ” in eight volumes larger still. 

As generalised statements and conclusions up to date 
from the deductions of experts, these ]U'oductions are 
for the most part excellent in their way. Hut these 
summaries all involve a great many assumj)lions and 
irrelevancias, the tru(‘ character of which tiie historical 
student cannot afford for a moment to ignore, but 
which, on the other hand, he is much more liable to 
ignore owing to the specious aj)]jearancc ol impartial 
. finality that sin h formal summaries inevitably assume 
than in the case of the vehement and vivid special 
j^leadingor bias of the out-and-out and admitted partisan 

We sliall in the long run be interested by the same things 
in Jiistory and in life. We cannot subsist entirely on 
df)cmnents. History is, after all, made by men and 
women, and we iii?ed all llie aid we can possibly get from 
|»sychology, from humour, from c ommon sense, and from 
the j)ersonal ecpiation in inter])reting thc'se same men 
and wonu'ii. Every measure of historical values implic's 
some* SOI t ol ( I ilic'ism of life. The note of vivid partisan- 
ship in “ individual ” history makes this sufficiently 
plain. 'Fhe severely judic ial, i hastcMied, and impersonal 
tone of “ CO (iperative ” history tends subtly to conc eal 
the intrusion ol tliejdulosophicalorethical preconc eptions 
which jiervadc' the most austere pages, even of historical 
summary. It lends, in short, to convt'y the ctiotumius idea 
that history consists ol a ('oucatenation ol lacts rather 
tlian a more orless dissolving view of as])eclsof man’s lih' 
in the i)asi adjusted to a continually fluctuating coiicvp- 
tioii of the* whole cjuestioii ol human develc)j)mcmt. (*0- 
()j>eiative history may b(‘ thought to su])ply something 
in the' nature* ol a c om])ensating balanc e ; but it does so 
at an enormous sacrifice, not only ol artistic coherence, 
but also ol doctrinal 
unity. 

Advantages and de- 
feats alike' are obser- 
vable, though in veiy 
varying dc?gr('es. in the* 
four examj)les of co- 
ojierative Jiistory now 
before us. The twelve' 
volumes of the Long- 
mans’ “ Political His- 
tory ” may claim, in an 
exceptional degree, eac h 
to ]) 03 sess Ji distinct 
individuality and unity 
of its own. Tlie control 
exerted external to the 
writer is to be detected 
mainly in the scope and 
the general plan of each 
particular volume*. In 
both respects it can 


hardly be concealed that the ccntial control has had 
an effect deciidedly prejudicial to the com plot cnc'ss ol 
Vol. XTl., dealing with the History of England 
during the reign of Victoria,” by Mr. Sidney Low and 
Mr. Lloyd C. Sanders. The two juevious volumes 
each covered a ])(*ric)d of barely forty N'ears. 'J'he 
present wi iters arc condemned to cover ow'V sixty 
Veal'S, and years teeming W'ilb incident and change to 
an extent almost iinrivalkMl in the* hisloiy of the world, 
in a corresponding sjiac e. 

The result is that alter iS 8 f) the narrative sliades off 
into little more than bare summary, while not nearly 
c'nougb space is available for the revolutions in trans- 
j)ortation, clefc'nce, c'ducalional and civil serviie n'forin, 
01* the mysleiioiis changes in the beliefs and sentiments 
of the people in regard to rc?ligion, soi ial leform, imperial 
obligation, and the clc'stiny ol man, which sc‘t in .so raj)idly 
during the last dc'cadcof the* VkIoi ian Era. (‘onccTiiing 
the subtle constitutional charigesol the* last half-(vntiiry, 
Ml . Sidney Low’s book 011 “ Tlie ( ioveriiance ol England ” 
has already shown him an original lliinki‘1 ol no onlmary 
power. His summary ol literary, seieiitirK . and cmoiio- 
mic di*velo])inc‘nt at the c*ii(l ol this book is in many 
ways a mast(*rly )n*rl()rmanee. The* a])]>ie( ialion of 
(ieorge Eliot wouKl not have sufterc'd liom a little* more 
warmth, Fitzth'ralcl is a writer suffii ienl ly A’/zc/c/n iV/a* 
to deserve a briel mention, and ])iemonitoiy symptoms 
of the revival ol intellec tual drama should have* loiiiid 
a j)laco. One would have* hc'-.itati'd, |>ei h.ip->, to dc'si ribe 
the style ot J. K. (liven as “ Mac aulav(*sc]uc‘.” The 
imj)ortanci‘ of Lord Randolph (dmiehill seems to me a 
little over-cnuphasisecl. The* disc ri‘|)anc y in the* space 
allotted to diplomatic history in this volume* and its 
predecessor is vt‘ry markc*cl. Such peisonal observa- 
tions could be exleiicled. Tiic'v cli*liac t in ih) way tiom 
the solid mc*rit and woikmanhki* sl\le ol a xoliinic* 
vvliic h will cU'servedlv attrac t a vei v large* niimbi*r ol 
“ geiuTal ” read(*rs, and also, as being the* one volume 

whicli in a ic*asonable 
'^pac e* (ol 5J0 Images) 
c'o\’ers the* whole* e‘|) 0 ( h 
Iremi lS;7 lc)OT, of 
stuelenls whose* school 
( iin ic ulum, as is ordi- 
nal ily the < asc*. has leit 
then miiuL a complete 
blank as to the* rc*(viit 
liislorv ol tlieir own 
count I y. Tlie biblio- 
gra])hy tlu^ (‘iid of 
this volume is a most 
skilful ])i('ce ol work, 
and just indicates to 
the rc'aclcM the* sound 
oj)inioii of an ex])ert 
on the ivlative value's of 
the w^orks cited in the 
shortest j)c).ssible space. 
Why, 1 wonder, is my 
favourite volume in 



Monument to Robert Herrick in Dean Prior Church. 

Placed there in 1857 by W. PcrryHcrrlck, of Beaumaiior, Leiceatcr. 




: ; with the Indian Mutiny ignored ? I refer to 

! Sir George Trevelyan's Cawniwre." 

' ; But of course the Political History illustrates the 
co-operative principle in history to a very limited 
extent. A mut:h better exani})le is afforded by the 
** Cambridge Modern History.” which has now reached 
/an almost exac tly similar stage in its progress, being 
; just three parts finished. The twelve volumes of the 
** Modern History ol Europe,” from 1450 to 1900. will 
'/.occupy just about double the space of the “Political 
,, History," and the price is a little more than double 
(lbs. as compared with 7s. bd. a volume), 
f* Much more resjjonsibility is thrown in this case upon 
. the editors, whose guiding rein and control is felt in 
, almost every ])age of the work. The balance of good and 
bad qualities in these volumes has been already pretty 
well struck by the reviews in The Bookman and else- 
where. The administrative labour is thoroughly well 
done, and there is a vast amount of original and expert 
. work scattered about its voluminous pages. It must be 
admitted, on the other hand, that it lacks the harmonious 
properties which characterise its famous French rival, 
the well-known ” Histoire Gen^rale ” of Eavisse and 
Rambaud. Relief, in short, has been consistently 
sacrificed to superficial area. The literary chaptei's, 
though admirably done, seem to bear little organic 
relation to the main purpose, and as comtiared with the 
" Political History ” the bibliographies are nugatory. 
Authorities are scheduled as it might be in a ( heap book 
catalogue, and no attempt whatever is made to dis- 
criminate or to guide th(* general reader in his choi('e of 
them. The recently issued fifth volume does not, perha|)s, 

, \quite attain the interest of Vol. X., which dealt with the 
f rival restoration ])eriod of 1815 -40 ; but it is a great 
. / relief after the dreary compli(’ations of the Thirty Years’ 

/ War, with which Vol. IV. is terribly encumbered. No- 
/ , thing could well be better than the opening (diapter on 
/|^lhe government of Louis XIV. by Profe.ssor Grant of 
;";’'Teeds. There is none of the familiar compiler’s jiatch- 
;A ;Work here. Every ])aragraph bears evidence of having 
been carefully thought out, arranged ami seJected from 
an am])le reservoir of corroborative infonnatioii. Will 
' it be believed, however, that there is not a single reference 
( in the authorities to the essentially authoritative works 
• of Piene de Nolhac on Versailles? The immense 
educative influence exercised by Versailles upon Euro- 
■ pean life, art, and civilisation, and the ])rice of that 
: influence to France, is a subject of first-rate importance 
most curiously ignored throughout this volume. An- 
other chapter of first-rate value and original importance 
. is that by Professor Firth on the Stuart Restoration, 
llnfortunately this chapter seems to have been very 
imperfectly assimilated by some subsequent contributors 
to the volume, for in Chap. VIII. on the Anglo-Dutclv 
Wars, in which the principle of subdivision is surely 
‘ carried to unnecessary lengths* we get an entirely 
" different view of the responsibility of the Crown. In 
this and the sul)sequent chapters by Mr. Pollock and Mr. 
Temperley, the conventional Whig view of pre-revdlution 
^?»^-polilics wears a somewhat forlorn and obsolete air. The . 


presumption of Mr. Pollock that Godfrey was murdercid 
by Jesuits has led to some justifiable if somewhat in- 
temperate criticism in the Cambridge Review and else- 
where. We are much more inclined to credit Oates and 
his crew with Godfrey’s removal than the jAits. 
Evidence far more definite than any yet referred to 
ought at any rate to have been adduced before' the 
theory of Jesuit responsibility was accorded the position 
il occuj)ies in a work of reference of this order. 

11 . 

While the history of England and modern Europe is 
thus in ia))id progress under the co-operative method, 
the History of the World has been completed by a 
similar process in two imposing serie.s of volumes. 

Helmolt’s “World’s History” or Survey of Man’s 
Record (8 vols. Heinernann) is in some ways the most 
ambitious of all these enterprises, inasmuch as within 
the space of about four and a half thousand ])ages it en- 
deavours to give a fairly full outline ot the entire history 
of man. The incidence of some of the chapters is a ,, 
trifle eccentric and the method of editing far from easy * 
to explain. The translation is freely done, the style is 
frequently energetic, and there is an amount of unity 
about the whole ])lan which can hardly be liaimed for 
some ol its rivals. The last three volumes deal in a 
necessarily curt and abbreviated way with the affairs of 
North-Western Europe. The distinctive valu(‘ of the 
work to my miml resides in the first live volumes, which 
deal resi>(‘ctively with Prt‘hisloric Man and the Pacific ; 

Asia, Australia, Japan, and the Indian Ocean : Africa; 
the Mediterranean and its shores ; South-Eastern and 
Eastern Europe, A special latitude is given to those 
writing on outlying or recondite subjects of Oriental 
history, about which most of us know so little The 
point of view in most of this work is both inde|)endent 
and original, and there is a freedom from that ])endulum 
action of historical opinion which too often leaves the 
reader of “ The Historians’ History ” in a state of be- 
wilderment. As compared with that book, far bulkier 
though it is, Helmolt gives a great deal of information 
which the. student can with difficulty obtain elsewhere. 

The motto of the American imblication might be ” an 
elephant in an A.ILC. teacup.” The German editor 
is not attracted by this boiling-down j)rocess. He makes 
vast incursions into the exotic, the unknown, and in 
some cases {that of ])rehistoric man, for instance) into the 
unknowable. Nor is he content with appraising the 
])ast. His contributors show a thoroughly German 
fondness for the might have been and the may be, 
joined Hh some cases with all the modern publicist’s viewy 
and presumptous familiarity with the immediate future. ^ 
It is good for us, no doubt, to see ourselves as others 
see us, and in these volumes, apart from the summary of 
British history expressly compiled for insertioni aend * 
the excellent introduction by Mr. Bryce, the reader will . , 
find no undue optimism and no enervating flatteiy 
regard to the destiny of Englaud. On the other haiid» ',// • 
he may make up his mind for p^ty of fine. 
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of this order : “ The age of Louis XIV. and the Najwleons 
is over. The European balance of pow(‘r r(?sts hence- 
forward firmly and securely in the unassailable might of 
the German nation, now united for all time.” The 
Central Euroj^eaii ])oinl of view is frankly maintained 
throughout the book, and the reader must be content 
to feel himself at every crisis in the rcsi)onsible but firm 
grasp of the mailed fist. It is in the main a salutary 
disci|)liiie. Another good j)oint of the j)rcsent compila- 
tion is the provision of excell(T]l coloured plates and 
coloured maps. l‘he colours have, in one case at any 
rate, got a little mixed. In the map of the world at the 
end of Vol. VITT. the colours are in the legend at the 
comer of the map distributed in the usual, or to us 
at any rate familiar, manner: British possessions red, 
French blue, (ierman green. When we turn to the 
map itself, however, we find the British red appropriated 
to the Gtirman colonial ])Ossessions. India, Australia, 
and Canada are coloun^d a vivid blue, while Algeria 
and Madagascar are green. It is a bad thing to get into 
the habit ot always (quite unavowedly, of course) ex- 
j>ecting the j>lace of honour at the historical banquet. 
As individual volumes of this History have already been 
separately noticed in The Bookman it would Vh? 
su]>erfluous hen* to say more, except that for the 
price it may well be considered a sound investrm'nl 
for any library that makes juetension to an historical 
department. 

We now comv to the most elaborate and, in some 
ways, the most interesting experiment in co-operative 
history yet made, known as “'i lie Historians* History 
of the World ” (the Times), in twenty-five volumes 
large octavo. ()1 these we have only received twelve 
volumes, so that our review must mressarily lx* very 
incomj)lete. Apart from this, however, it is manifest 
that a review of even half a book consisting of fifteen 
thousand broad pages can represent merely the outline 
of a general imj)ression. I must admit that my first 
feeling on confronting this massive j»ile of scarlet binding 
was one of dogged disinclination to be pleased by it. 
I diagnosed the book as suffering from bildioid 
American ismus, another form of inegaloid elephantiasis 
and one very apt to take the d(*adly form of cyclo- 
jxidiasis. 1 wo things confirmed me in this same prog- 
nosis. Th(? first was the discrepancy between the views 
of the work expressed in the jmblic ])rints or in inter- 
views with the “doyens of Englisli .scholarshijj,** and 
those bandied about in current conviTsation. The 
second was the vainglorious confid(!nce (expressed in tlie 
Introduction) which the administration of the work 
seemed to attach to a combination of envelope files and 
card-indexes ; a combination of stationery as unim- 
portant to the general reader as that of “ raising history 
towards the level of fiction in |)oint of interest, without 
sacrificing anything of scientific accuracy ** (Intro- 
duction, p. 21 ) is chimerical in the eyes of anyone wlio 
has reflected seriously upon the problems involved in 
the writing of history. If these are the principles which 
are to dominate the forthcoming volumes, I said to 
myself at once that "The Historians' History of the 


World,” whatever might be its succe.ss, was foredoomed 
to complete failure in the estimation of a truly modern 
historian. But fortunately for the book, as far as I 
have been able to judge, these threats are entirely un- 
fulfilled. The mechanism of the compilation is not in 
the least unduly obtruded, while scientific accuracy 
makes way at every point, as a foreign parvenu ought 
to do, for the Master of the Pageant. The attraction 
of the book consists in the very fact that analysis is sub- 
ordinated throughout to the subject-matter of history 
as conceived in the old-fashioned way, the only way 
suitable, or indeed iiossible, for a narrative history 
])lanned upon this scale. The intercalary essays seem 
to me ol relatively small account, apart from th(* pur- 
po.se of advertising the* names of certain eminent his- 
torians who contributed them. The feature* of the hook 
is the broad ])asture and the vast horizons offered to 
the largest and best class of historical readers, those 
who without too much disturbance from half-baked 
theories of historical causation love to browse at large 
among the partial but picturesque chronicles of the past, 
not confusing them with the truths of the gospel, hut 
relegating them to their ])rc»])er ])lace in the Old T(‘sla- 
ment of Historical Revelation. As to the N(iW Te.sta- 
ment, it is jirctty ]>lain that our present generation 
cannot jis])ire to lx*, more than the projihels of it. My 
erroneous impression of the “ Historians’ History ” had 
been that it was merely a series ot exc'erpts from famon.s 
historians somewhat ujion the lines of Charles Knight's 
“ Half-Hours of English History.” 

But it is really a great deal more than this. For it 
attempts with considerable* success to weld together from 
materials siipjilied by all the famous historians of jiast 
times a continuous narrative history ol the world. 
Much of the actual writing of these historians has been 
embexlied, but there has been an allem])t at editorial 
recension (though not at any sort of scientific control in 
the modern sense) Uiroughoni, and a light garnish of 
modern criticism has been thrown ov(*r the whole. This 
speculative top-dressing, one is glail to re]x;)rt, has hardly 
disturbed the .solid substratum of g(x)(l ojd narrative 
history beneath it. The continuity of the Ixxik dis- 
tinguishes it from HehnolCs compilation, and it is weak 
exactly in those places where HelmoU is stiong, namely 
in the original treatment of outlying races and difficult 
subjects of historical speculation. Beginning with 
Egypt and Babylonia (Vol. I.), the jxogranime is 
continued in a perfectly straightforward way with 
Plucnida and Persia (II.), (ireece (111. and IV.), 
Home (V., VI., VII. ). Arabia and the Crusades, 
(VIII.), the Papacy and Italy (VIII. and IX.), 
Iberia (X.), France (XI. and XII.). The affairs 
of Asia, America, Australasia, and Africa, together with 
those of Central and Northern Europe, the Balkan States 
and the island of l^riiain, are j)resuma.bly to be com- 
jiressed into the outstanding twelve volumes. Having 
read considerable j)ortions of volumes I., IX*, X., XL, 
and XII., I think I am entitled to say that the narrative 
interest of the book is very well maintained. The chapter, 
fdr instance, dealing with the social and literary influence 
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l^f Fruce under Louis XIV. compares extremely favour- statement based ? It may be magnificent ; it may be 

^kbly with that in the ** Cambridge Modern History," Emerson, but it is not history. For my own i)art I 

though the chapter in the last-mentioned work is signed should call the first clause a blasphemy, the second a 

by a personage no less than Emile Faguet, of the French downright lie, and the third sheer nonsense. Desjnte 

Academy. The bibliogra])hies (or at any rate some of this absurdity, I must record an im})ression that the 

them) are far superior in interest to those of any of the whole of this volume is iTni)artially and well done, quite 

competing works. Errors and misprints abound, of apart from the fact that it is extremely interesting — 

course. It is a pity, lor instance, that Louis XIV. awfully interesting would i)erhaps lx* more exjjressive 

should be said to have Ix^en succeeded by his grandson, of the feeling jiroduced in the reader by a long spell of 

or Ttiomas Oomwell to have had a share in the death of world-history. We should like, if opportunity offers, 

Catherine Howard. But such things will happen in to extend our criticism at a later date to the subsequent 

books of this area. Or take again the following explana- twelve volumes of the History and also to compare 

tion of Waterloo. “ Naj)oleon bothered God. Waterloo the work with the previous attempt by Smollett to 

. is not a battle ; it is the universe changing front." On present the English-sjieaking world with a " Universal 

what documents is the “ scientific accuracy " of this History." 


NOTES OF A BOOKBUYER* 

CHRISTOPHER WALTON THE MYSTIC. 

By Claudius Clear. 

I HAVE just lx)ught from Mr. Iligham, Farringdon " Dictionary of National Biography " by the Rev. 

Street “ Notes and Materials for an Adequate Alexander Gordon. It should be said that the st ri(‘s of 

Biography of the Celebrated Divine and Theosopher theological memoirs with which Mr. (lordon has tui- 

William Law' ('omprising an Elucidation of the Scope riched^he I)i(’tionary yield in care, learning, and tirigin- 

and Contents of the Writings of Jat'ob Bo?hme, and of ality to no articles in that invaluable work. He tells 

his Great Commentator Dionysius Andreas Freher, us that (.hristopher Walton (1809 — ^^77) born at 

with a notice of the niysti(‘al divinity and nmst curious Worsley, 1-ancashire, and ultimately made a fortune as a 

and solid science of all th(- ages of the world. Also an jeweller and goldsmith on Ludgate Hill, remaining in 

indication of the true means for the induction of the business till 1875. He died in 1877. He was a Wesleyan 

intellectual ‘ Heathen,’ Jew'ish, and Mahornedan notions Methodist, and through the sj.x*cimens in Wt'sley's ( hris- 

into the Christian faith. Printed for i)rivate circula- tiaiiLibraryhe was introduced to the writings of William 

tion. 500 coj>ies. London, a.u. 1854." At the top I.aw'. Law led him to Boehme, and he lound a key to 

of the title-page are the words " To the Christianity, the Bcxdime in the diagrams of Dionysius Anderson h idler. 

Philosiq)hy, the Erudition, Scieix'e, and Nobk* 1 nielli* He bei'ame a great eollector of mystical w'orks in print 

gence of the Age." The mottoes are : " The time is and manu.scripl, and in 1854 b** })ublish(*d the book I 

born for Enoch to S]x*ak, and Elias to work again." have mentioned. Mr. (iordon says : " The book is dis- 

"The manifestation i»f the ‘ my.stery of Christ ’ -of orderly Ix^yond des;ription, yet a treasury of biogra|)hical 

Deity, Nature and all things (and universal retinement and bibliograj>hical information without index or table 

of philosophy and theology) w'as tlie hlu4s mission ol of contents." Walton printed also an Introduction to 

Behmen, Freher, and Law, and God's last dispensation Theosophy wliieh was intended to reach thirty volumes, 

to mankind." This is the third copy of this book that „ but only parts appeared. In 1875 he deposited nearly 

has been in my possession. Two 1 have given away to the whole of his unrivalled collection with Dr. Williams 

friends, but I found that I could not be comfortable trustees at the. library then in (irafton Street, now in 

without one, and so I paid a guinea and a half l(»r the Gordon Square, stipulating that it should be kept apart 

third, which is enriched by some notes of the author. On as the Walton Theosojdiical Library, and be always open 

the front cover are the words " Elucidation of the Sub- to students in this class of literature. Walton’s residence, 

lime Genius and Theosophian* Genius of William Law, q Southwood Terrace. Highgate, was always open 

1856." and* on the back cover "Cyclopaedia of pure to similar inquirers. Mr. Gordon tells* us that "in 

Christian Theology and Theosophic science with their jwrson he was of large build ; in manner sententious but 
experimental disc overies." There is a pamphlet bound kindly, and absolutely destitute of humour." 

in which I shall notice presently. , 

— Christopher Walton’s book is the greatest curiosity in 

This strange book is well known to all English students arrangement that has ever been known. .He admits 

of mysticism as one of their source books. Of the author this in his preface, and gives reasons for publishing whiA 

is knowli beyond what is told in the article in the show good sense : ' ' 
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" If you wait till you can do a thing perfectly or even 
according to what you may deem the lowest degree of pro- 
priety of execution, you will never do it at all. Do all you 
can in the circumstances : and be not discouraged though 
you cannot compose the work according to the order, style, 
rules, or classic models of rhetoric in which it should be 
presented, or as Mr. Law himself would have <loiu* it.” 

The most valuable part and the greatest ( uriosity of 
the book is the life of Law, which is commenced as a 
note at page 334. The note begins — 

” As a relief to the uniformity and matter of these pages, 
we present currently therewith, the following Notes and 
Memoranda, relating to the personal history, birthplace, 
family and friends of the subject of the pro])ose<l biography ; 
which though belonging more appropriately to that work, 
may not be unacceptable to the readers of this preliminary 
treatise.” 

This note, which is printed in diamond type, }3roceeds 
on to page (>28 , nearly three hundred pages of very small 
type. Sometimes it is allowed to fill almost the whole 
page, the text occupying only one or two lines. Anh- 
deacon Hare’s Notes are easily snrj)assed by this extraor- 
dinary prodiK'titui. It is in every respect diHicull to read, 
but there are very valuable dncuin(*nls in it and much 
information which has partly been utilised by Canon 
Overton. Walton got hold of the nianuscrij)ls of Francis 
Lee which were in William Law's ])ossession, and he alsf) 
obtained some ol Law's transcripts of writings by D. A. 
Freher. Franc is L(*e, wlio was born at C'obham in Surrey 
on March 12. lOOi, and became a Fellow ol St. John's 
College, Oxford, was one of tlioniore remarkable English 
mystics and was known as Rabbi J.ee Irnm his intimate 
acquaintance with Oriental literature. He married tlie 
daughter of jane Lead, the mystic, and Jived for a time 
in her house. Jane Lead’s books an? now very difficult 
to come by, but some of them, like ” The Ascent to the 
Mount of Vision ” and ” The Heavenly Cloud now 
Breaking,” were once eagerly read. Lee stood by his 
mother-in-law to the last, and Walton tlK»ught that the 
mystical })oems inserted in her works were written by 
l.ee. It seems, however, that they were more probably 
the work of Richard Roac h. In the Walton library 
there is an account of Jane I.ead’s last days by Lee 
which has never Ix'en jmblished in Knglisli, though it was 
partly translated by Canon Jenkins in his article 
“ Miracles, Visions, and Revelations ” juiblished in tlie 
British Quarterly Review, July 1873. 

The history of Behmenism in England has yet to be 
written. It is much to be desired that a mystic' like Mr. 
A. E. Waite or Mr. Arthur Maclien should undertake 
it, but the task will not be easy, for many c)f the materials 
are still in manuscript. In an unpublished letter of 
Lee existing in Walton’s library he tells us that the work 
of Jacob Boehme on the soul was j)roduced in England a 
little before the martyrdom of Charles 1 ., and came 
into his hands. 

” He read it through with the greatest admiration, and 
soon discovered that something excellent was concealed 


under his enigmatical teaching. Two brothers^ of noble 
extraction (by name Altham ?) who first fought against the 
King and then joined his cause, greatly favoured Boehme, 
and as they had access to this most pious monarch did not 
lose their oj)portunity. With the assistance ot our English 
friends up to the time of the return of Charles 11. the rest 
ot the works of this divinely taught author were produced 
under the aii.sj)ices ot the Karl of Pembroke, who received 
our friend Pordage into his house in the most iriendly 
manner. When, however, Charles JL returned, neither he 
nor his court gave any countenance to such writings. On 
tlie Contrary, satires ridiculing Boehme and his doctrine 
were his delight. Nevertheless the Duke ol Buckingham, 
who was a tarniliar friend of the King and also an alchymist, 
as was the King himselt, look the opjiorlunity of promoting 
these works in ordtjr to satiate the hunger for gold. Nor 
ought I to omit the fact that Pordage’s son was taken into 
the lioiischold of the Duke ol Buckingliarn (as it seems to 
me) on this account . . . anti intlecd a chemist has told me 
that he has derived more jirohl from a singlt* book of this 
author than from a hundred or more others.” 

Jane J.ead was a Hehrnenist who derived much from 
the writings of tlie Molinists and Cardinal Pelrucci. 
What a strange story this is -the apjieal to the. mystical 
piety ol Charles L, and the later appeal to the greed 
of the Duke ol But kinghani. 

John IN Milage {1(307 was Rector of Bradfield, 

Berks, to whieh lie was jiresented by Elias Ashmolc, who 
thought highly of his astrological kuowl(‘dge. Richard 
Baxter describes him as chief of the Bidimenists, but in 
Mr. Gordon’s opinion he was not a man of robust intellect 
and his insight into Huehme's writings was feeble. 
Pordage was chargt‘d witli lieresy and accused of pan- 
tlieism and intercourse with si)irits. Ultimately he was 
ejected as ” ignorant and very insufficient for tlie work 
of the ministry.” This look place in i()53, but at the 
Restoration he was reinstated. Walton makes several 
references to him, but he had a low opinion both of 
J^ordage and of Jane Lead. Of Jane I.ead hi? says : 

It would not perhaps he diflicuU to dissect Mrs. Lead's 
character, and demonstrate the philu.so])hy of her proplielic 
assumptions from a consideration ol the constitution of her 
inimi, the character ol the piety ol tin* Croniwell-Mugglc- 
toniaii taiiatic days in which she liveil. lier intricate study 
of Boetinie’s works then first published in J'.iigli.sh, and the 
popular spiritual topics ol lier age.” 

Ol Pordage: 

“Were the writer (.illecl uj)on to give an opinion con- 
cerning Dr. INirdage's works from the jiublished treatises 
in English, he would judge them ol little worth in a 
theosophical ^^Kjint of view ; and as to their being the fruits 
of a special divine illuniination, he could not entertain 
such a question at all.” 

The books of Pordagi*, Bromley, Lee, Roach, Lead, 
and others are now very rare, liul when they come in the 
market they are eagerly houglit. A writer in the Satur- 
day Review ot twenty years ago or so had a really sound 
knowledge of English Behmenism, and was one of the 
very few who ajipeared to know much of Law’s trans- 
lators. I should be deeply indebted to any reader who 
could tell me the name of this writer. 
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A PRE^RENAISSANCE FRENCHMAN. 

By Arthur Ransome. 


S OME days ago I walked into a little grey French 
town S(‘t on the side of a hill above the Loire. 
Small cobbled streets twisted this way and that, up and 
down, between the old houses, and, walking under the 
gateway, tb(‘ Porte d’Arnont. with its low arch and 
narrow windows overh(‘ad, 1 felt T was stej^jjing suddenly 
from the broad jirartical biance. whose roadside cruci- 
fixes are made of iron a hundred at a time, into a for- 
gotten ('orner of that older France whose spirit is left 
clinging about the new, like the breath of lavender about 
a room when* it has oncc‘ been kept. 

In the inn wiiere I left my kna])sack there was a 
miller who drank a bottle of wine with me, and talked of 
old Jean ('lo])inel, who was born hen‘ in Meimg those 
centuries ago. “ And it was a big book he had tlu' 
writing of too, and a wise book, so they tell me, and 
good i)oetrv ; but it*s written in the old French that’s 
not our language any longer ; 1 could not read it if 1 
tried, and why should 1 ? They know all about it in 
the town.” 

Indeed, the town seemed a piece of the old French 
itself, with its partly ruined churc h, and the little* chateau 
crowned with (onical cap-like towers, the broad T^oin* 
flowing below\ I thought of the ” Romani c of the Rose.” 
Jean Clopinel’s book, the book that meant so much to 



the Middle Ages, the book that was modernised by Marot, 
the book that is deliciously alive to-day. 1 thought of 
Jean Clo])inel, and his description of himsell, put as a 
prophecy into the mouth of the god of T.ove : 

“Then sliall appear J<*an Clopincl, 

Joyous ot heart, of body well 
And tairly built : at Menu shall he 
Ik' born where Loire Hows ])(‘aeelull\ 

T made u]) my mind to look at the old book again, wlien 
I should liave left tlu' road, and be within rt'acli of a 
larger library than a single volnnie of Di'foi'. 

Jc'an de Meung is sc» tyincal a mt‘dia.‘\'al writi'r in verse. 
He was less of a ])oet than a scliolar. iru'jc |)leasi‘d w'ith 
a display ol knowdt'dge than of beauty, and always 
ready to })ut jdainly (Hit siK'h observations upon lile as 
k('e]) a reader smiling to-day at their shn‘W’dness and 
applicability. Jlis continuation of the “ Romance* ot 
the Rose ” is a strange contrast with tlu* begiimiiiL^ tliat 
was written by (iiiillaumc' Lorris. The first |)art. earli' r 
by forty years than the sc'cond, and about a liltli of tlu* 
length, is a delicious all(*gory on lovi- witli tlie sweet iu*ss 
and iHirity ol “ Aucassin and Nicoli*te ” , tlu* sec'ond 
o)K*ns solidly witli a goful round spei'di l)\’ Iv(‘asoii. 
tilling something like* two thousand lines, and ransae king 
antkpiity to fit her wise saws with (lassie irista.iices 
according to the iu*w' fashion (»l tlu* lime. 

Taine finds tliis garrulous Jean “ the most tedious ol 
(lo(*tors ” ; but it is diflie ult not to throw yoiirsell into 
his ow’ii delight in his m‘W'-W()n knowh'dge, hard not to 
enjoy bis continual little rev(*lalions ot character, as 
when you read’ 

“Let one demand oi some ^^ise ( leik 
Well versed in that most iiolHe work 
‘Of Consolation’ loretime writ 
Bv great Hoelhiiis, for in it 
Are stored and hitlden most proioinid 
And lea met 1 lessons : 't would redound 
(ireatly to that man’s |)rais(* wlm slu.iiUl 
'I'ranslatc* th.d book with in.isterliood," 

and know that lu* madi* the translation himself. 

The w’liolc world was at .sc hool tlu*n, and eager to he 
taught. lorris, jxiet though he is, reminds liis readers 
that his embroidered tale bides something really valuable, 
that it is “ fair w'it with wisdom closely wed,” knowing 
well that he (oulcl Arid uo better bait to keep tlu'in wath 
him to the end. And Jean, wfu'n it comi's to liis turn, 
admirably cxj)rcsses the ex m temporary j)oint of viewv. 
He has no doubts at all between the worths of manner 
and matter. He justifies the classics by saying ; 

“ For olt their qiiij) and crank and fable 
Ifl wondrous good and i)rofi table.” 

The permanent value of knowledge, is always before 
him, and, having learnt a great deal himself, what 
wonder that he sliould empty it all out, only now and 
again giving the tale a i)erfunctory prod forw^ard before 
continuing his discourse. 1 cannot be bored by a man 
w^ho in the thirteenth century is so indeprndont and so 
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frank. It gives me plcasun; to hear him defend plain 
speaking, and, ]>rolesting against calling spades ini]de- 
nienls of agric ullure, ])repare the way for Kabidais. 
What mailer ii I1 k‘ Romanrr suffer a littk*. and th(‘ Rose 
lie press(*d heiK'nth a weiglil of k'arning ? He talked 
of women’s table niannejs so wcdl that Climu er eonid do 
no better than l)orrow from him. H(‘ attaek(‘d wonien- 
kind in genend so mercilessly that he won a stern rebuke 
Irom Christine de Pisan, that ])oj)ular aullioress of a 
century later, just as S('ho])enhauer might ( ensured hy 
Miss Corelli. He looks at kings, and, turning away, 
remarks that it is best, if a man wislu's to 1i‘el resp(‘ctful 
towards them, that he should not see tiu'm too (lose*. 
Nor does lu* iorg(T to let us know his views on astronomy, 
on immortality, or his ])reterence of nature over art in 
scul])ture and in i)ainting. All these things and a 
thousand others he juits into the (’(mtinuation of a poem 
on th(‘ art ol losing that begins with a spring m<»rning 
ae(*ount ol a di'eaincM’s \ ision of a rose and a garden, 
and Mil til and Idlent'ss, Youth and ('onrtesy, dancing 
together as il in a pi('ture by Hotliielli. 

1 W(‘n» down that ihght just aftcT suns(‘t. and crossed 
tlu* ri\'er m the dusk. Rioting in the middk* of the bridge 
and looking over the dim retl(*clions lo the far-distant 
bank, with its gro\(‘ of lmg(‘ trees, and the tower of tlie 
ehureb. with tin* outline ol the gat(‘way on the hill behind 
just showing against the sky, I dreami'd that I was 
ba('k in tin* old days, and that up there on the hill, in 
tlu' littl(‘ town ol Meung, was Jean, I)o(dor of Divinity, 
poring .it his books. 1 rememix'red the bust by l)es 
Nergnes. that beaut ilul siholai ’s hu'e. and thought how 
stiong a piM son<ilil\' his musl have been to li*;i\’(‘ after 
six hmidied \’e<irsand Jiiore tlu* nn’inory ol himselt ;md 
the le(‘ling ol his lime so vi\'idly imori‘ssed upon the 
town. l'<u e\'en now, though tlu'V do not read his i)ook 
in Meung. they kn<»w all about it, and lalkof him withopen 
»'\(s and that leNeriune in s])eaking that (diildren use 
when tlu'V talk ol a hi‘adniaster wlmm they do not oll(.*u 
-,ee, I could not helji leeling that tlndr attitude was 
Iradilional. It has bei'ii the same lor all these years. 



A. Hrnio\ Monument of Jean de Meung, 

M eu ng*au r- Loi re. 

Hy Ch. I)csvcri;ne8. 


and perhaj>s, long ago, the townsfolk ])assing in the 
narrow streets hushecl tlnunselves before one door, and 
wliispered “ Yes : he is in there writing a hook ; there 
are not iiiany who can do that,” while old Jt*aii (.'lopinel 
inside di])ped from tolio into lolio ;is he took gem and 
])el)l)le Irom the dead tongue, and j)ut his vivid thought 
and gleeful knowledge in black leltiTS on the paivhmeiit, 
ill black-lettered I’rench, the spi'eeh of his own people, 
that all might see lunv line a thing il was to look into 
antiquity and to he wise. 


“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

MAY. 1908. 

Answers lo these compclilions (each on a separate sheet hearing the name and the address o] the sender) should be 

jorwarded not later than the i^ih of the month to 
“ The Prize Page," The Bookman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 


I. - A Vmzv. OF Half a (iciNEA is off(‘red for the Ixcst 

quotation from hmglish verse a])j)liral)le lo any 
review or the name ol any author or book 
appealing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

II. -A Pkize of Tiikee New Novels is offered lor 

the three best pen-j)ortraits of dogs in modern 
fiction. 

III.—A Pkize of Half a Guinea is offered for the 
six best touchstones " from English poetry. 


.Matthew Arnold in liis Essjiy on IVietry writi^.s : 

“ There ean be no more ii.setiil ln^» for discovering 
what poetry belong.s to the cla.s.s of flie truly excellent 
and can theiefore (lo us most g(i()d, than to have always 
in one’, mind lines and expressions of the groat masters 
and to ap])ly them as a touchstone to other poetry.” 

()n(‘ of Matthew Arnold’s own “touchstones’* is 
(jiioted from " Henry 1V.“ 

** Lan'st thou, ujuui the high and giddy mast, 

Seal up tile sluji-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 
In cirulh' of the rude imperious surge ? ” 

IV. A copy of 1'hl Bookman will be sent post free 
for twelve months lo the .sender of the best sug- . 
gestion for The Bookman Competitions. The 



66 


THE BOOKMAN 


w 

[May, 1908. 


Editor reserves the right to use any suggestion 
submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR APRIL. 

I.— A Prize of Half a Gi'inea for the best quotation 
has been awai<led to Mr. Alfred Hollis, 8, Bramcotc 
Koad, Kotherhithe, S.E. 

HOSTILE REVliaV BY ' V.Y." OF MR. WELLS’S 
•• NEW WORl.OS." 

'Tis folly fo Ih* Y Y.” — rikAY. 

Other good quotJilions submitted were : 

( OMK AND FIND Ml*:. Bv Elizabeth Robins. 

" Beckon nil* not into the wintry air." — Keats. 

(M rs. L. McKinney, 0 , Wordsworth Avenue, East Ham.) 

MRS. MULLIGAN’S MILLIONS. By B. McNulty. 

" IMutns, as sponsor, stood at her font, 

And Midas rock^'d the cradle." — Hoon. 

(Miss K. Forrest, 35, Ivanhoe Road, Liverpool.) 

PITMAN’S " WHERE TO LOOK." 

" We look before anti after 

And pine for what is not."-- Shelley. 

(Grace A. Miller, Parlasaph, Holywell.) 

ON NOTHING. By Hii.airk Belkh*. 

" Nothing will come of nothing speak again." — ATn/? Lrnr, 

(Miss M. Tumiiowsky, 100, Petherton Road, Canonbury.) 

SIGNIFICANT ETYMOLOGY. By Dr. J. Mitchell. 

" Philolngians who chase 
A panting syllable through time and space, 

Start it at home, and hunt it in tlie dark 
To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's Ark." — C owper. 

(Mrs. Adam Forrester, 55, High Street, Dalkeith.) 

MEMORIES OF EKiHT PARLIAMENTS. By H. W. Lucy. 
" I like a parliamentary debate. 

Particularly when it's not loo late."— B yron. 

(Miss M. L. Swain, 32, Cavendish Terrace, Gillingham.) 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF MAKING LOVE. By H. Gorst. 
" Who can direct where all pretend to know ? " — Goldsmith. 

(Miss Kathleen Rutlcr, Infield, Barrow-in-Furness.) 

11 .— A Prize of Three New Novels for the best quota- 
tions describing the fascination of London has 
been gained by Miss B. (). Anderson, ii, Lons- 
dale Road, Scarborough 

I. " The sun's on the pavement, 

The current conies and goes, 

And the grey streets ol London 
They blo.ssoiu like the rose. 

•* Crowned with the rising sun, 

Vistas fair and free ; 

What joy that waits not ? 

What that may not be ? 

^ “ The blue-bells may beckon, 

The cuckoo cal) — and yet — 

Th^ grey street# of London 
i never may forget. 

“ O fair shines the gold moon 
• On blossom -clustered eaves ; 

But bright blinks the gas-lamp 
Between the linden leaves. 

And the green country meadows 
Are fresh and fine to sec. 

But the grey streets of London 
They're all the world to me." 

Rosamund Marriott Watson. 

5. The cherry-trees arc seas of bloom, and soft perfume, and 
sweet perfume, ‘ 

The chervy-trees are seas of bloom (and oh, so near to London I) 

, And there they say, when dawn is high, and all the world’s a 
blase of skv, 

•The cuckoo, though he*s very shy, will sing a song for London. 


" The nightingale is rather rare, and yet they say youTl hoar 
him there 

At Kew, at Kew in lilac-time (and oh, so near to London !) 

The linnet and the throstle, too, and after dark the long halloo, 
And golden-eyed tu-whit, tu-whoo, of owls that o-glc London. 

" For Noah hardly knew a bird of any kind that isn't heard 
At Kew, at Kew in lilac-time (and oh, so near to London !) 

And when the rose begins to pout, and all the chestnut spires 
are out, 

You*!) hear the rest, without a doubt, all chorussing for T.ondon.'* 

Alfred Noyes. 


3. " As I walked through London . . • 

A sudden consolation, a softening light 
Touched me . . . 

And to my heart I cried : 

Here can thy trouble find shelter, thy wound be eased I 
For see, not thou alone. 

But thousands, each with his smart. 

Deep-hidden, perchance, but felt in the core of the heart I 
And as to a sick man's feverish veins 
The full sponge warmly pressed. 

Relieves w'ith its burning the burning of forehead and hands, 

So I, to my aching breast 

Gathered the griefs of tho?e thousands, and made them my own ; 
My bitterest pains 

Merged in a tenderer sorrow, assuaged and appeased." 

Laurence Binyon, Consoialion , 


4. " I like the roar of cities. In the mart, 

Where busy toilers strive for place and gain, 

I seem to read humanity's great heart, 

And share its hopes, its pleasures, and its pain. 

“ The rush of hurrying trains that cannot wait, 

'Lhe tread of myriad feet, all say to me : 

' You are the architect of your own fate ; 

Toil on, hope on. and dare to do and be.' 

" I like the jangled music of the loud 

Bold bells ; the whistle’s sudden shrill reply ; 

And there is inspiration in a crowd — 

A magnetism flashed from eye to eye. 

" My sorrows all seem lightened and my joys 

Augmented when the comrade world walks near ; 
('lose to mankind my soul best keeps its poise. 

Give me tlie great town's bustle, strife, and noise. 

And let who will hold Nature’s calm more dear.” 

Ella Wheeler Wilco.y, The City. 


5. " Green is the plane-tree in the squa.ro, 

The other trees are brown ; 

They droop and pine lor country air ; 

Tlie plane-tree love.s the town. ♦ 

" Here, from my garret-pane, I mark 
The plane-tree bud and blow. 

Shed her recuperative bark 
And spread her shado below. 

" Among her branches, in and out, 

'Die city breezes play ; 

The dun fog wraps her round about ; 

Above, the smoke curls grey. 

•* Others the country take tor choice. 

And hold the town in scorn ; 
tint she has listened to the voice 
Of city breezes borne." 

Amy Levy. 

6. " Athwart the sky a lowly sigh ^ 

From west to east the sweet wind carried ; 

The sun stood still on Primrose Hill ; 

His light in all the city tarried ; 

The clouds on viewless columns bloomed 
Like smouldering lilies unconsumed. 

Oh sweetheart, see 1 how shadowy, 

Of some occult magician’s rearing. 

Or swung in space of heaven’s grace 
Dissolving, dimly reappearing, 

Afloat upon ethereal tides 
St. Paul’s above the city rides! 

" A rumour broke through the thin smoke 
Enwreathing abbey, tower, and palace, 

The parks, the squares, the thoroughfares,' 

The million-peopled lanes and ajleys. 

An ever-muttering prisoned storm— 

The heart of l4>ndon besting warm." * 

John DAviDsoKt^ Loiil^./ 

^ ' '.''A*','’ , 

, , P ■- 1 . T ; ■ ’ 1 ’l)*'''™.', .v' ' 'H'. !,• 
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Kxcollent sets of quotations were sent in by Miss M. 
Huntley, Hampstead ; Miss M. C. Jobson, Harrogate ; 
Mr. L. F. Goldsmid, Clapham ; Miss Mollic Kennedy. 
Banbury ; Mr. E. Percy Adam, Nottingham ; Miss 
Dora Maw, Heaton Chapel. 

HI. A Prize of Haef a CiIunea for the six best quota- 
tions bearing on the theme, “Whom the gods 
love (li(* young,” 1ms been gained by Miss 
Kathleen Butler, Infield, Jiarrow-in-Furness. 

T. “ if (h'Hth catth proplr like an open pitfall and in 

mid-caropr, laying oul vast projects and planning nionsfroiis 
foundations, llnslu'd with hnju* and thoir mouths lull of boastful 
language ... is th('n* not something brave and spirited in 
such a termination •' and does not lib* go down with a better 
grace, foaming in lull body over a preci]nce. tliaii miserably 
straggling to an einl in saiuiy deltas i When (he (Greeks made 
their line saving that those whom the gods love <iie young, 
I cannot help believing they had this kind of death also in 
their eye. l•'ol■ surely at whatever age it overtake the man. 
this is to die young." 

H. 1-. SihVKNSON, JP.s Triplex. 

2. " Doomed to know not winter, only spring, a being. 

I rod the tlowery April blithely (or a while. 

Took his fill f)l music, joy of thought and seeing, 

t.’ame and stayed and went, nor ever ceased to smile . . . 

" .All that life contains of torture, toil, and treason. 

Shame, dishonour, death, to him were but a name, 
'riieie a liov he dwelt through all the singing season 
And ere tlie day of sorrow departed as he came." 

K. T.. Sttvknson. /» Memnriam : T. A. S. 

‘ lb* ilvNelt with the briglit gods ol elder time 
()n larth and 111 their cloudy haunts above ; 

He loved them : and in recompense sublime. 
rin‘ gods, alas ! gave him theit fatal love." 

Wn.iJAM Watson, Keats. 


4. “ Smart lad, to slip betimes away 

From fields where glory does not stay ; 

And early though the laurel grows 

It withers quicker than the rose. . . . 

" Now you will not swell the rout 

Of iarls that wore their honours out. 

Runners whom renown outran 

•And the name died before the man.” 

A. E. Hoosman, a Shropshire Lad : 'fo an athlete dying young. 


5. " Lo ! some we loved, the lovidiest and the be.st 
Ihal Time aiu! Fate ol all their vintage prest. 

Have driiiik their cup a roniul or two belore. 

And one by one crept silently lo rest.” 

Fn^(. liRAin, Omar Khayyam (ist Edition). 


' It I had lefl him, ' Now I have taken him 

After some Junes All m his prime. 

He would have faded. Saved fioiii slow poisoning 
l■*alle^l awav . . . T’ltiless 'lime, 

.Mien to springtime, l-'illed with his happiness, 

joyless ami giev . . . One with the prime.” 

Hon. RoDiiN Nom,, The Watrr-Symph and the Hoy. 

Excellent quotations were also submitted by Mrs. 
T-eslie, The Manse. Eddleston ; Mrs. C. Wright, Sutton ; 
Miss M. C. Jobson, Harrogate ; Mrs. Drayton, Exeter ; 
Miss Paterson, Fleet, Hants. 

IV. — The Prize oh One Year’s SrBsrRiPTioN to “ The 
Bookman ” has been awarded to Mr. Archi- 
bat J) Marshall, The Watch House, Wiiichelsea, 
S.O., Sussex, and Mr. C. Wkenth, The Leys, 
Banbury. 
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THE COVENANTERS.* 

‘fliis work is in Iw'o liand.sonie quarto volumes The 
binding is tasteliil, the ])rin(ing jicrfccl, and the numerous 
illiistratinns well selected and beautifully executed. The 
text IS the Iniil ol long cniitiiined study, wide reading, and 
jiraisc worthy rc.searcli in manuscript ami recondite printed 
sources. The writing is vigorous, though it lacks the 
literary charm and grace which pervade Dr Smcllies 
“ Men ol the Covenant.” There arc imieed a lew clumsy 
sentences. Perhaps the following is the worst : 

” Purgative teaching of this character coiintenanced the 
reckless populace, who seemed to take a delight m enforcing 
the old papal laws lor cleansing heresy upon the Papists, now 
heretics themselves, in wiping out tinie-hallowed lelics and 
pleasing rites which are not mentioned in Scri]»ture. and even in 
illustrating Holy Writ itself hy affording to the .sparrow, nesting 
in the ruins of abbeys and monasteries, a refuge ; 

‘ Kv’ii thine ow'ii altars, where she safe 
Her young ones forth may bring.’ ” 

In spite of Dr. Hewison’s care, misprints ami errors have 
crept into his pages. Thus 1843 is given, instead of 1K38, 
as the date of publication of J’eterkin’s ” Records of the 
Kirk of Scotland.” S. R. Gardiner is transformed into 
R. S. Gardiner. The birth-place of Charles I. is transferred 
from Dunfermline to Linlithgow. Christopher Goodman 
is spoken of as “ coming to Scotland to enter the second 
charge at St. Andrews ” ; but he was at Ayr for some 

• ” The Covenanters : a History of the Church in Scotland 
fcpm the Reformation to the Revolution.” By James King 
Hewison, M.A,. D.D. 2 vols. 328. net. Edition dc luxe. 
3, guineas net; (Glasgow : John Smith A Son.) 


time betore he was appointed to St. Amirews, and there 
was no second t liargc in St. Andrews while he was there. 
KchTcncc is mafic to ” laird Advocate Stewart, of the 
Restoration period,” although Sir James Stewart <Iid not 
become Lon! Advocate until alter the Revolution. In 
referring to flavid Laing's edition of Knox’s works, men- 
tion is made of "Thin’s rejirint (Kdin. 1805).” Unless 
1 am greatly mistaken, TTiin only rejirintcd the title-pagt?s. 
November 24, 158^, is given instead of November 23, as 
the date ol the marriage of James VI. Probably Dr. 
Hew^ison has been misled on this ])oint, as Sir Archibald 
Dunbar was, by the statement fit Caldcrwood ; and yet 
Caldcrvvond, by printing David Lindsay’s letter in exienso, 
furnished conclusive proot that the 23rd was the true 
date ; and ni that dale there is ample corroboration. 

In discussing the defeat and cowardice ol Clavcrhousc 
at Drumclog, Dr. Hewison says : ” Sergeant James Nisbet 
boastefl of slaying sc\cn troopers that day.” 'Pliis would 
have been a marvellous leal, and might well have excused 
boasting, for, on that day, James Nisbet was little more 
than twelve years old. Ho, how'cver, made no such boast ; 
but related that ” they said my father killed seven with 
his awn hand ” His father was the rcfloubtablc ” John 
Nisbet of Jiardhill.” 

Occasionally Dr. Hew'Lson niis.ses the point, as in this 
other statement concerning Drumclog : 

” The victors captured and gave quarter to a few prisoners,# 
There was one exception, which Hamilton * reckoned amongst 
our first stepping a.syde.’ On Hamilton’s return fibm the 
pursuit, he found a group of fighters debating whether a certain 
prisoner should receive the promised grace or not. They referred 
the matter to their leader. The merits of the case are not 
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available to show what the wretch was — soldier, informer, or 
deserter. The order of the day beini? * No quarter,* Hamilton 
had no alternative, if the council of war was to be authoritative 
among them, and sent * that poor man ’ to death.’* 

There was no council of war in the matter. Hamilton’s 
own words arc : “I l)cinp called to command that day as 
head gave out the word that no quarters should be given.” 
Nor was the ” Rroiip of fighters debating whether a certain 
prisoner should receix'c the promised grace or not.” Hamil- 
ton’s language implies that this man had not received 
quarter : ” Sundry was debating for quarters, others not, 
non could blame mo 1(> decide the controversie, and 1 ble.sse 
the J-ord ior it to this day.” The incompleted copy of 
Hamilton’s letter (in the Laing Collection of MSS.) shows 
that what he “ reckoned amongst our first .stepping a.syde ” 
was neither a jnomising nor desiring to give grace to the 
prisoner who was j)iit to death, but the sparing of the five 
prisoners who without his knowledge received quarter. 

In these volumes Dr. Howison reveals a tendency it) use 
exaggt*rated language, as in the following description of 
the tainou.s scene in the Little Kirk of Edinburgh in the 
s])riug of I *. 

“ The Assembly well knew' that this zealot [John Davidson ). 
the excoinmunicator of Montgomery, could stir up the most 
case-hardened of the crowd of ' choice proiessors,’ who to the 
number of lour hiiiulrefi sat listening to his jeremiafl. For 
four hours he bombarded them with prophetic denunciations, 
until, broken into penitence, they burst into ‘ sighes and sobbes 
with shedding of tears.' After this bitter humiliation the 
versatile orator raised up the. choice professors by some staying 
rellcctions on the text, ‘ Take no thought for your life, what ye 
shall eat or what yc shall drink ’- a bitter morsel to starving 
men -until, of these four hundred, only one stony heart remained 
iinmelted.” 

The authority given for this is ” Bookc of the V. Kirk, 
86 g.” On turning, to the passage indicated, it will be 
found that, so far from Davidson having to bombard the 
ministers and choice professors for four hours, before, 
broken int() pcuiitcncc, they burst into sighs and sobs and 
tears, the whole service Listed les.s than lour hours, as it 
began at nine in the morning and ” continued till near 
one afternoon.” James Melville’s testimony is to the 
same effect; “The actioun,” he says, “lasted about the 
space of thrie houres and mair.” This of course included 
the time occupied by the prayers, the reading of two 
chapters in Ezekiel, and the sjiace allowed for private 
meditation. Neither James Melville nor “ The Bookc of 
the Universall Kirk ” indicates that Davidson “ bom- 
barded ” his hearers with “ prophetic denunciations,” 
although he urged them to compare themselves with the 
prophets referred to by Ezekiel, and to consider whether 
there might not be as many false prophets, and as few 
true and sincere, as in those earlier days. “ Yet he was 
very moving in application to the present times, so that 
within an hour after they eutcretl in the kirk, they looked 
with another countenance.” 

In one passage. Dr. Hewison records Davidson’s un- 
selfishness and munificence ; but in another describes him 
as a ” veteran critic and master of invective,” and alleges 
that he and Robert Pont “ had long been chartered libertines 
with their tongues.” Somewhat similarly, Andrew Mel- 
ville is extolled for his learning, his high-toned principle, 
his energy as a teacher, his self-reliance and indejx^ndcncc, 
as, in short, ” the type of the best Scot.” Nevertheless, 
in’more than one passage he is unfairly dealt with, as, for 
Sample, in the following : 

** This Committee |of Assembly] convened a meeting of ultra- 
Protestant friends, clerical and lay, in Cupar, sufficiently near 
Fcdkland Palace to permit a deputation of their number to go 
and interview the King when in residence there^nd to retmn 
to the meeting. James Melville, a gentle charter, noted for 
speaking * in a mild and smooth manner, was their mouthpiece. 
But his perfervid, choleric uncle. Andrew, remained outside the 
^chamber door as a ready mainstay. Professor James had not 
well begun his mild address when the testy King proceeded to 
rate the pastors for meeting in Cupar without his licence, and 
lor fomenting sedition, till the high words re^hed^ the y 
" the irascible eavesdropper, who burst in, gave the Kmg a broad- 


side, ' bore him down and uttered the commission as from the 
mighty God.’ Text and oath flew abross each other, but the 
eloquent Principal, frenzied with his one idea of the Roman 
danger, was not to be silenced. Drawing closer to the person 
of the Sovereign, he gripped the sleeve of the King’s coat ami 
styled him ‘ but God's silUe vassal. . . .’ Melville proceeded to 
declare that Christ, in spite of his enemies, reigned when King 
James was only in baby-clouts ; that the Wotestants were the 
buttresses of the throne ’’ ; etc. 

The authorities cited for this arc M‘Cric’s “ Life of 
Andrew Melville ” and James Melville's “ Autobiography.” 

In neither of these is there any foundation for the assertion 
that “ text and oath flew across each other.” That is 
.simply a modern rhetorical embellishment. The expression 
“ baby-clouts ” is a poor substitute' for “ swadling-cloutes.” 
But had these been the only deviations, the above quota- 
tion would not have been made, not even as a favourable 
example of the writer’s style. The unfairness to Melville 
is couched in the expression “the irascible eavesdnqijier,” 
and in all that that expression implies. Melville was no 
eavesdropper, 'riiis rhetorical emlHdlishmenl is due, I 
am persuaded, not to any desire on Dr. Ih'wison’s part 
to belittle or to disparages Andrew Mclvdllc ; but rather 
to his desire to be impartial, and to his having misunder- 
stood James Melville’s words : “ luitcring in the cabinet 
with the King alan, I schew his Majestic,” etc. The 
passage may be seen in the Wodrow Society edition of 
Melville’s “ Autobiography,” pp. 3O0--71 ; or in the Banna- 
tyne Club edition, pp. 244-fj. Any one who carefully 
reads the whole ]iassage will jicrccive that James Melville 
did not mean that only be and the King entered the 
cabinet, but that the deputation of four had a private 
interview with his Majesty. Andrew Melville was in the 
cabinet as well as his nephew, and so there was no occa- 
sion for his b(?ing an “ eavesdroiipcr ” — a role he would 
have despised. 

David Black, one of the most devoted and energetic 
ministers with which St. Andrews has ever been blessed, 
was summoned belort' the King and Drivy Council at 
Falkland in 1505, and at Edinburgh in 1506. Dr. Hewison 
distinguishes the two cases ; and yet he includes among 
his authorities for the first — “ Drivy Council Reg., V., 7.?^..” 
although it is not recorded in that Register. That rcicr- 
ence, however, may be due to a mere clerical slip. But 
there arc more serious slijis in the paragraph concerning 
that case. It is hardly accurate to speak of David Black 
as “ the newly ajipointed minister of St. Andrews ’’ ; and 
the manse he claimed was not ” in the possession ol William 
Balfour of Burley,” inasmuch as William Ballour was not 
the Laird of Burley, but only his brother. The Laird, 
however, was the delator and accuser, and was ])rcsent at 
the meeting of Privy Council. When Dr. Hewison stated 
that ” To this meeting the Mclvilles and Balfour came,” 
he might have added that Andrew Mcdvillc was summoned 
JUS well as Black. After describing the lively encounter 
between Burley and Anflrcw Melville, it is, ex])lainccl that 
“ the King was glad to patch up the peace, and with a 
jest he addcil that Melville and himscll ‘ were both little 
men and their heart was at their mouth.' ” Here again 
Dr. Hewison ha.s misunderstood James Melville’s language. 
The King’s jest cif the little men was intended to apply 
to Melville and Burley, not to Melville and the King. 

Having stated that Hurley filled “ the King’s car with 
a sinister report of Black’s slanders upon the memory 
of Queen Mary,” .he might have mentioned that Black 
explained that he had commended his Majesty’s mother , 
“ for manie grait and rare gifts, and excellent vertcue*^ 
and had touched very sparingly and soberly the 
ments which had come upon her “ for refusing . thii-i, 
wholesome admonitioun of the Word of God.” Aft^r 
witnesses were produced and examined, it was found that ’ 
he had spoken ” mikle guid of the King’s mother,” and 
had also spoken of “ the judgments of God upon hir, in 
hir fall.” As Black was one of the most outspoken of 
sixteenth-century ministers, and, like’ Knox, never hesi- 
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tated to call a spade a spade or a fig a fig, it is to be regretted 
that the details of the miklc guid ” which he spoke of 
Mary Stuart have not been recorded. 

Regarding the literary output of Scotland, Dr. Hewison 
says: “According to Mr. IF. (f. Aldis’s List ol Hooks 
printed in Scotland hefon* 1700 (ICdiii. i(>()4), only lhre(» 
hundred and twcMity four ]»rintc‘d books, i>amphlots, and 
proclamations, jirinled and ])iiblislicd in the sixteenth cen- 
tury in Scotland are extant. ” That is the number given 
by Mr. Aldis up to the eml of 1500 ; but, as the sixteenth 
century only ended with the year Kkx), the number 
is really threi* liundredand lort\ -on('. Three things, how- 
ever, should have been noted by Dr. Hewison; (i) Mr. 
Aldis only print**d his list .is a " preliminary liand-list ” ; 
(2) that, ol the three Inindred and torty-one items ]>rint(‘d 
before the close ol i^km), only twenly-nine were ])rin1ed 
before the overthmvv ol the (»ld ( hiirch in 15^10; and (.S) 
tliat very largi* im])re.ssions of books ot every kind were 
then printed. 

In his .'Li'coiint ol Amhew M(‘lville”s literary ])rtKliictioiis, 
no ndereiu'e is made to tlu‘ recent disc«»vf‘rv in P.iris ol his 
Latin version of several •»( the Psalms in MS. .\iid in 
dealing with (he Simsoiis, only three ol .Xndrew 's sons aie 
meritioiU‘d as .lutliors. Alexander, the minister ol Merton, 
lieing ignort‘(l. Regarding the private libr.iries ol ministers 
the Jollowing is inleu-stmg : 

"’Hu* whole lihiarv ol |oliii Wviiriiiii. Supei iiilriuleiit ol h'lh*. 

. . . w.as estnuateil to In- vvoitli /i 1 J.uius Melville ol 

Kilreiiiiv had hooUs woi th ; havi<l l’'ergus.son ol J)un(eriu1m< . 
£S Oi. ; Liui h lUiaii ol l «*ies, ; Scuogir (i.r. Scrogie) ol 
Flisk, £ ] i Os. ,S{/. ; and John Pm ie ul Nlontrose, in lOno. /.S (is. .S</. 
Until thf age oi the JaLohite hi-^liops, some oJ whom had huge 
libi'iu'ies, none ol the si\|ecn1h-('entm y mmisters had collet I loiis 
ot books like that of Aichhisliop («U‘dst:ines, valuetl at /.iii. 
of Bishop Vorhes v.ilued .it ; or tlial ot J.imes 

Nairiie ol Wemvss who lett om* tliousand seven hiindied 

mid forty-three volumes to tlie Univeisitv of halmburgh." 

ll should be borne in mind, though this is not explained 
by Dr. Hewison, that the aboM* sums are given 111 money 
sterling. Had tht‘y betui given in money Scots, they would 
have sounded twelve tunes more. It should also be 
remembtTed lliat in many, it not most, ol the cas(*s, the 
books were probabls' under-vahu’d, either w'illidly or 
ignorantly. Dr. Hewnson might have given a fiwv extracts 
to show the respective prices at which certain books were 
valued in the inventories ot the old Edinburgh printers and 
booksellers. Two bibliographical errors in the appendix 
may be pointed out. Sir 'fhomas ('raig did not issue his 
"Jus p'eudale” in 1659, tor he w'as dead half a century 
before that date. Kor was Bisliop Kussell’s biograjdiy of 
Archbishop Spottiswood publislied witli the 1655 edition 
of Spottiswood's History,” fur Hisho]) Russell wms not 
born until the latter part of the eighteen! li century. 

Though I have dwelt on the (‘rrors .ind defects in this 
work, it is ncvertheles.s a notabh contribution to the litera- 
ture of the subject, notable tor the freshness of its treat- 
ment, the honesty of its pnrj^o.se, and the forgotten facts 
it brings to light. D. Hav ITkmino. 

LORD CROMER^S EGYPT/'* 

How very few Englishmen of the ])resent geniTiition — one 
in a thousand w’ould be far too liberal an estimate — have 
any clear understanding of the reason.^ lot the i>rc.sence in 
Egypt of Hritisli troops and civilian officials ;it 11 m present 
time ! Even oi members of Parliament only a small j>er- 
centage could be relied on to give a correct outline of the 
circumstances which led to the alien British superseding the 
alien Turks in administering the aftairs of the native 3 Cgyp- 
tians. there is perhaps no chapter in our history better 

worth perusal, and never has it been, nor can it ever 
be again, so authoritatively and impartially set lorth 
a.s in Lord Cromer’s narrative of events quorum pars 
ma^na fuit. 

It is the .story of the fulfilment of a prophecy uttet^cl 

* “ Modern Egypt.” By the Earl of Cromer. 2 vol«, 24's. net, 
.(Macmillan &. Co., Ltd.) 


sixty-four years ago, when Kinglake wrote in “ Eothen '* 
that “ the Englishman, straining far over to hold his loved 
India, will plant a firm foot on the banks of the Nile, and 
sit in the seats of the faithful.” To falsify that prophecy 
was the deliberate and consistent policy of successive 
British ministers ; nevt.T were any rulers more honest in 
rel using to interlere in the affairs of another country. Even 
in J87O, when Ismail Pasha's criminal folly had brought 
liis country to bankruiitcy. and France, Austria, and Italy 
each appointed a commissioner in the interest of the bond- 
holders, Disraeli’s Cabinet declined to nominate one. It 
w'as a J^'oreign Office principle that investors in foreign 
slocks should run their own risks : ” Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment would not accept any responsibility.” Then, when 
the pressure ol public ojiiniou became too strong tor siin])le 
inaction, and it became evident that if the British Govern- 
ment held aloot ICgypt would become a French province. 
Lord Salisbury, iMireigii Minister in 1X7B, yielded so tar as 
In instruct Lord X’ivian to act in concert with the French 
repr(‘SL*ntativT‘. Baron de Michels. Here was the ])arting 
ol wavs. rh(‘ first and uiiioreseeii result was that the 
British (aivermm nt iucurr(‘d ;i share ol responsibilit v in the 
Oppression ol the Icllahemi. Tulerveiitioii was strictly cou- 
Imed to pulling pressure upon tlu' Khedive to meet tlie 
obligations ot tin* ])nblic debt ; llu*se could only be imd by 
WTingiug liesh t.i\(‘s Iroin a miserable ixsisantry by means 
oi the l.ish and other more i(‘fined kinds oi torture, ('oni- 
plicity III siiili a system was impossible ior Jvnglishmen. 
Internal relorin beiaine essential, but that was out ol the 
tpieslion under an tiiitocrat ol Ismail’s cJiaracter. Mouth 
bv month Hk* undertow b(»came strongei, drawing JCnglaiid 
liirthi'r and ImlluM* into llu‘ troubled sea ol J’'gv|dian 
])oli til's 

" The iliihcultu's ol tlie Biitisli ( iov ei iniient were great. Their 
poiitual inleiests ni l*-gvt>t were ol .1 nature which pri'cluiled 
total junction. . . . Unless eate vveie taken, the propheiv might 
be on the point oi Inlfilnieiil, and the .Atiglu-Suxoii race, m addi- 
tion to res]>unsil)ilities vvhii.h w'eie already woild-vviile, would 
liave thrust upon it Hie burthen of governing l'’.gy])t. British 
diploniricv. whicJi may at times liave been mistaken, but which 
was certainly honest, tlul its best to throw olt the Egyptian 
burden. Hut circumstances were too sttung to be arrc.stcd by 
diplomatic action. Egypt was to fall to Kinglakc's T'-ughsUinan. 
Moreover, it was to tall to lum although . . . not only did lie not 
want to go there himself, but he struggled .strenuously and 
lioncsily not to be obliged to go. The Alosleni eventually ac- 
cepted the acconudislicd tact, and muttered ‘ Kismet ' ; but 
the European, blinded by international jealousy, not unfro- 
c[uenlly attributed the wdiole attair to a deep laid plot, and touiid 
in British policy as regards ICgypt another convincing j»roof of 
the ])erlKly of Albion. ' 

Year bv year, step by st(*p, the obligation became more 
cogent. Minister alter minister ih'chired ne p/us ultra, and 
]>rcsently louiid liimself without honourable escape trom 
deeper liability. JCnglancl could have no hand in exacting 
])ayment ol just di'bts without an effort to mitigate the 
trightful sufferings inflicted upon the taxpayers. Ismail 
proved an insuperable obstacle to any such mitigation, so 
J^ngland and l''rance insisted on his deposition (1879). 
Mutiny after mutiny ot the army a.ssumed a nationalist 
character under Arabi in 1882. Lord Granville, earnestly 
anxious above all things to avoid armed intervention, found 
himself a partner with M. Gambetta in the Joint Note of 
January 8. A British minister may not issue .such a note 
without showing he has power to enforce it, so the fleet 
went to Alexandria, with instructions to the Admiral, Ixird 
Alcestcr, to cause work to be stopped on Arabi’s new forts. 
The work went on and Alexandria 'was bombarded. The 
British occupation of Egypt had begun, Lord Granville 
assuring the l^owers that it should cease “ as soon as the 
state of the country and the organisation of proper means 
for the maintenance of the Khedive’s authority will admit 
of it.” The battle of Tel cl Kebir settled Arabi’s career, 
and he went into exile. 

Meanwhile, in August, 1881, Mohammed Ahmed had 
proclaimed himself Mahdi, or the Delivex^r^ wthe Sotidan. 
He found his strength in the misery of the people, who, in 
these remote parts, only knew the Khedive> Govanimetit 
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through the visits of corrupt tax-gatherers plying the cour- 
bash. In 1883 the southern province were in open rebel- 
lion : the Egypiian army was hopelessly disaffected and, 
besides, wholly unfit for service : nevcrtlieless, (ieneral 
Hicks was sent out by the Egyptian (Government 1<» stem 
the Mahdi's northern iirogress, and to relieve the garrisons 
of Kordofan and llie J’'qiiatorial lortresses. Tln'ee days 
alter Hicks’s eolninn inarched. Sir Jilvelyn Hanng (now Lord 
Cromer) succeeded Sir Edward Malet as Hritish Agent and 
Consul-General, holding strongly tiu* opinion that the 
(Government had not the means of regaining 
authority over the Soudan, and that their only sate poliev 
was to evacuate the southern i)rovinces. Ihii Earing luul 
strict instructions to .ibstain Irom advising the JCgy])ti.in 
(Government as i<» tlieir course ol action in the Solid. m. or 
assuming the slightest res])nnsibilit v in reg.ird tlieieP . 
'I'wo months Liter eanie ilic news lh.1l (h'lieral Hicks and 
Ins army had bt*cn totally dcsirovi'd. 

" 11 is to he regret teil that Lord (iianvilie did not. h\ tiinelv 
iiilerference, save tlie ^■.gvpl iaii (loveiTiiMeiit Ironi lln* tonse 
queiices ol their own want ol loiesigiil Had he. .icliii}’, on the 
views e\|)resse<l l»y tin xanoiis liritisli autlionlies in I'.gvpI. 
step]H*(l in and loihnUlen Hu* tksp.iP h ol Hu- links exptditnm lo 
Koidolaii iiol only would I lioiis.inds ol livt .ind I he l.ii ge miiu- 
ol money wimli weie siiliseijin nlly s(|iiandrief 1 li.i\* het‘11 s.i\ed. 
tint 111 ' would li.ive deseiM'd Hn- |;i.itltnde ol Hie I gvptian people, 
.'iiid would h.ive s.ixed his own loimliN lioiii Hial iiili'riereiu t“ 
whii'h he so III lull (I I eaded . «iiid w Inc li wa^ e\ eii I n.dl\ pi ec ipil.il ed 
l»v Hie iiegaliNi' poln \ ad<)])le«l in tin* eail\’ stage ol tin* pioceed- 
nigs. 1 .01 d t ‘.I anville a|jj»eai s lo li.t\ e tlionglil Hial he etlei tn.dl\ 
Hiiew oil all n s|)on.siluliiy 1 *\' deil.iiiiig Hi.d he was not lespon 
Slide. I liei I oiild not have lueii a giealer ei i oi . I lie lespoii 
Sihdity ol the Ihilisli (.oveininenl lui Hie geiiei.d conduit ot 
athiir.s III I'gypI did not depend upon a lew jdirases Hiiown into 
a despati'li and suhsi ipieiii 1 v piildislitd in .1 pai haineiitai s 
paper. It was li.isrd mi the ta( Hi.il Hie Hiilish (io\ ei iiinenl 
well* 111 iiiilitaiv oiiiip.ilion ol Hial lounlry. that Hie weaknes-* 
and inelln ieiuy ol Hie ii,ili\e iiileis weie noluiions. .nid th.d the 
civilised woild lised on i'ngl.iiid a lesponsihilil \' wliith it was 
iinpos.silile lo sh.iUi oil so long .is Hie orcupalioii l.isted. 

riioiigh land ( loiiuT has iiol shrunk Irmu ( oiuleninmg 
that |wdiey ot iliiil to wliieli Hie inimsteis id .1 deinoci .it ii 
stale are I'x (*]• jiroiic in ioieigii all.iirs, it must not be sup- 
posed til. It his critiiism is iiuhsci iniin.He, that he does not 
make iiill .dlowance lor the diHiculties ol suceessive I'oivign 
Ministers, 01 that he is at all disposed to screen the errors 
which, as the man on the spot, he now believes liimsolt lo 
tiavi* committed He is as Ircc lo admit res])<)nsil)ility tor 
having tendered advice w liiidi led to mislortiiiie as lie is slow 
to dw\dl upon tlmse oet .isions wh(*ii lus .idvice w.is ovei 
ruled 'Witli ilisastuMis elh'it. hor instiim.e, in leiouiitiiig 
the lateol (leiier.il H.ikd 's cxiHulilioii to the rehel ol Tokar, 
he writes : 

'* Kiliier (ieiUT.d Ikiki-r shoiiM not h.ivi- la c-n sent to Siiakin. 
or il sent, lu- .should ha\i* U'i:<*ivcil no tliscn tionai y power lo 
ad’viiiice ; in tact, it would Ii.im- Uvon bcltci Hiat lu* should ha\c 
received yursilive ordeis nut ad value. 1 was piincip,ill\ 
resimnsible lor this inisl.ike ; that is to say, I eouhl have pre 
vented General I taker Ironi going to SiiaUin. and altliongli I knew 
the risk I was rniiiniig. .iiul ailhuugli 1 thought seriously oi 
imi)osing a veto on Hu* expeilitum. 1 eventually decided not 
lo do so.” 

Passages ol similar tcMioiir (uciir treipiently in these 
])ages. As it was impo.ssible lor Lord ( romer lo eltacc 
liimselt trom the narrative ol events in which he ])Liy<'d the 
leading part, he explains his own conduct with the same 
exact impartiality that he accords to the .icts and motives 
of others. Never did tlu' history ol any jH-ople or period 
bring out more clearlv how treble is human counsel -how 
fallible is human foresight - i 11 controlling international 
relations. It is not possible to bring within the limits of a 
single paper even a rude outline of Lord C romer s eight -and- 
twenty years’ administration. Tht! book must be sludieil 
t-loHely— cl task rendered easy by the author s lucid style 
and orderly arrangeuuuil . There is not a dull or superfluous 
paragraph in the whole eleven hundred pages. But no 
notice of this work would be satisfactory without some 
allusion to the tragedy which still, in the memory of ino.st 
Englishmen, overshadows the story of the British occii]Kition 


of Egypt. Readers will turn most eagerly to thc^ chapter 
relating the fate of Cordon and the fall of Khartoum, 

In the winter of 1883, when the jjolioy of abandoning 
the Soudan had been flnally forced upon the Khedive’s 
CGovernnieiit. it was n(‘C(‘ssary to send an officer ol high 
rank to conduct the evacuation. A strong .section ol the 
British pre.ss was urging that “Chinese (lordon ” was the 
man of all others lor the task. l.ord (Granville telegraphed 
on neeember 1 to 1 -ord Cnmier asking whether he would 
have (Gordon : Cromer replied No, he thnughl no Christian 
i>flicer should bc‘ sent to Kharloiini. On January 
Granville n‘]M*aled his oiler ol (Gordon, and received the 
same* r(‘ply. On the I4lh (Granville telegraphed again, and 
this lime J.oid Cromer consen1f‘d reluctantly. “ if (Gordon 
will i>ledge himsell to c-ariy out Hu* policy ol withdrawing 
Ironi the Soudan .is cpiiikly .is ])ossiblc.'’ 

“ Looking l>.ick at wiint occurred after a s])ace of in.inv years, 
two pt)iiits .nr loiny iniiid clear. 'J'heliisl is that no Englishman 
should liavt* heeii sell! lo Klirii'loiiin. 'Hie si*c(aid IS that. 

It any one had lo In* sint, t ieneral llonlon was not the man 
lo scanl.” 

On J.iniiarv 1 lord (’i'nnu*r wiole to Lord ( Gr.invillc* : 

“ ll is .IS well llial Gordon slioiilcl be iind(*i niy orders : but 
a man who h.ibil n.ilU consnlls Hie pi<»plK*l Isai.ili when lu* 

IS in a dilliiiilU’ is not apt to obev tlie oideis ol any one.” 
And so it Imned out No sooii(*r did Gordon reai li Khar- 
toum than he 1 liow his mst 1 in I ions to 1 lie winds He- was 
iindei stint oideis lo brmp, aw.iv Hie g.i 1 1 isoii (»i Khartoum 
al the c-ailiest possible inomi'iil ; In* lehised lo leave* the* 
olln*!' rcMiiole g.inisoiis wilhoiil ieln*l : to tin this In* must 
“ sin.isli lln* M.ilidi.” .ind to that purjiosi* all his c llorls weit* 
din*cl(*d. .illhoiigh this was ihr(*clly lamlr.irv to his iiistruc- 
Ijons On No\c*mbci 10 In* wrote in his journal: “ It anv 
emiss.u V or lett(*r lonn s up lu're ordering nn* lo Lome down 
y a*/// nof oin V //. bill will sla\ In'ie .itid lall with Ihc’ town 
.111(1 run .ill risks 

Cromer’s (*stiniii 1 (* ol ( iordoii was rigid. lit' was not 
the man to conclin I i vat ii.ition ; bid lest il be thought 
tli.il Cronii*! w.is iiiscMisiblc ol Hu* nobilitv <>l (Gordon’s 
eliarac*lc*r, h i this brn*l noliee* coin hide with his tribute 
I lic*rc*tc) : 

In tin* course ol this nairritit'e f have alludtsl to General 
ifordon’s mmienais inconsistencies. I liave ponded out errors 
ol jinlgmeid watli winch lie iii.'iv l)e justly t barged. 1 have dwidt 
on detects ot ch.irartt*r which nnsuited him lor tin* conduct oi 
pohln.il atlairs. Ihit, when all tins ha ^ l)i*en said, how grandly 
the ch.ir.icter oi tin* man i omes out in the final scene of the 
Soinkm Ir.igedy. History has recoHleil lew incidents more cal- 
eulateil lo stiike Hu* invagination than that presented by this 
biave man, who. strong in the laith whicii Mistained him. stood 
uinlisinaved .mii<lst tlaiigeis whu li nngld w'ell have appallcil the 
stoiiti*st hea.i. . . . Mam a man belorc tien(*i.d (Gordon has laid 
down his lile al tin* c.dl ol duty. Many a mail, loo, has striven 
to reg.'ird dealh .e-. a glad relief Irom pain, soiiow'. aiul sidtermg. 
Jliit no soldier about lo lead a loilorn liopi*. no (.'hnsliaii inaityr 
tied to tin* slakt* or thrown to the wild beasts ol aiieu*iit Koine, 
<‘\er l.ueil de;itli with nion* unconcern than General CiOidon. 
Ills t.ulh W.IS .suhlime. ” 

Hf-KllIJG M\XVVIIL. 

ROUSSEAU IN ENGLAND/ 

\ book bv Prolessor ('hni toll ( 'ollins is sine to be well and 
solidiv composc'd. He* is Hu* inc arnation of the all knowing 
(jiiarleilv Keviewe r ol forty yc'ars ago. and he jnesc'rvcs 
all the traits ol the go at alliisixc* .ind antithetic tradition ; 
when the ciuarterlic's stood upon an (‘imnciue ot thcMi* own 
and looked over tin* heads ol all but crowned heads, minis- 
Icrs, bi.shops, fellows ol the Koyal Society, ol ( Klord and 
('.'iinbridge, and one or Iwc^ odd savants. Books of wdiich 
the general ic‘.uler li.is never .so much as heard are referred 
to magistcnally as scanclalons. jejune, brilliant, or famous. 
.\djeclivc*s arc* piled np with a Macaiilayan certitude*, and 
deviations from the reviewer’s jiarlic ular range of inlorma- 
Hon or relerencci aie rc'garded as inexpiable crimes. Such 
rc'views often made a sto* when they appi*ared. They were* 

* •' Voltaire*. Moutt*s(juicu. and Koiisseau in England.” By 
|. Chiirtcm Collins. Profe'ssor c»f luiglisli Literature ui Bir- 
mingham University. 7s. bcl. net. (Nash.) 
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remembered ior as much as a dozen years, and referred to 
reverentially as loci classtci on such and such a subject. 
They were not seldom reprinted. These essays are a case 
in point. The case, however, ior rei)rinting such essays 
is much weaker than it was. 'I'hc ^^lative po.sition of such 
work is much altered. cpiarterly articles of fifty years 

.since are Iransiorincd lo-clay into substantive volumes. 
The old material is diilu.sed and recombined in new forms : 
and there .secuns very little point in luibishing up the old 
material in the old shape. 'J'he general reader will hardly 
find his aecoiint here, and ior the student there is very 
little that is really new. Of Voltaire’s two and two-thirds 
years* .sojourn in Kngland ol 1720-0. of Montesquieu’s^ two 
years' stay of i72t;- 
31, of the issue of 
the Henriaile, of the 
i m p o r 1 a n e e of 

Voltaire’s Lvttres 
Anglaises, of his ap- 
preciation ol J*ope. 

Addison, I.ocke, ami 
Butler, of how Monte- 
squieu and Voltaire 
derived their ideas 
of public virtue from 
English society, and 
of the former’s dic- 
tum that one should 
trav'cl in Germany, 

.sojourn in Italy, and 
think in England, he 
will feel that he wus 
in a general way fully 
conversant before. 

Supplementary detail 
would of course be 
welcome, but ot 
supplementary detail 
there is exceedingly 
little in thc.se three 
hundred pages of very 
large print. Upon the 
mental diathesis of 
Koussean as condi- 
tioned by the crazy 
quarrel with Hume, 

Mr. Collins is able 
to throw no ])articu- 
larly valuable light. 

To compare his case 
with that of Tasso 
seems to us far- 
fetched. It probably ife 

had more 111 common j 

with the ni O r b i rl Voltaire, Montesquieu, a 

states of Cowper. 

Turner, Hugo, Kiiskin. Hnl to dec ide in such a difiicult 
case would probably require the exiieit skill of a pro- 
fessed alienist. One of the chief pieces dv conviciioyi , 
according to Mr. Collins, is tJie portrait by Wright of Derby, 
a fine Kenibrandtesquc piece of work here reproduced. 
But he surely interprets it far too fancilully. We can see 
unnii.stakably only tlic portrait of an intellectual man 
worried almost to somnolence by something lie is reading: 
It might be an advocate nodding <jvcr a tiresome brief. 
As to how' far Kousseuu's perversity was <lue to inflated 
vanity and how far to the malign influence of Th^TAse, 
who found England inexpressibly dull, it were hard indeed 
to decide. Both Montesquieu and Voltaire were extremely 
frank when provoked on the subject of English failings. 
But they at least did us the compliment of studying our 
language, our institutions, and our ideas with admiring 
assiduity. Both were much flattered by their election to 
the dignity of F.R.S. Rousseau remained contemptuously 


aloof and described tlie language of Milton as a terrible 
baragouin, too rude for his polite ears to decipher. 
Needless to say, the book is written with dignity and 
solidity, but it is, four-fifths, a recompilation, and we 
arc fain to admit that having set out with the best 
intentions wx* have perused it with languid interest 
and concluded it with the hojic that Professor Collins 
will go on to give us something more original and 
more winthy of liis well-known essays On Swift, Boling- 
broke, Theobald, and Menander. A few slips confront 
the eye in passing. Ahlcn on page 7 should be Ahldcn, 
Polliiitz (passim) should be IVfilnitz. Adrienne l-ecouvrcur 
IS hardly recognisable as Adrienne Uc*. Conorcur (p. 285). 


A MASTER’S 
WORK.* 

The chief persons 
in Mr. Swinburne ’.s 
new play are Pope 
Alexander VI., his 
mistress Vanozza, find 
their children, laicre- 
zia, Cesar, and Fran- 
c e s c o 1^ o r g i a — 
Francesco being Duke 
of Gandia. It is writ- 
ten in blank verse, 
and divided into four 
St cues; its centre is 
the assassination of 
the Duke by his 
brother’s order. 
Cesar and Vanozza 
talk together, the son 
lull of blasphemous 
banter and boasting, 
the mother a little 
tearful and anxious 
to know what her 
bold st)n is going to 
do- 

" What hungers 
in thy heart. 
And whither thou 
wouldst hurl the 
strenuous life 
That works within 
thee." 

He throws out a 
hint when he re- 
plies : “ Canst thou 

Rousseau’* Cave, 'Wootton Hall ^ 

Volluire, Montesquieu, and Rousseau in Ent;lsiul." (Nash.) Duke (than 

Cardinal). Then the 
Duke enters, and a little afterwards the Pope. Alexander 
scents discord and bids the brothers be Jriends. “ Friends ? ” 
says Cesar . " F'riencls ? Our father on earth, thy will be 
done.*' Lucrezia coincs in and there is more banter with a 
quarrel growing under it between the brothers. Cesar is no 
sooner alone than his agent Michclotto enters. 

“ Cesar : I do not ask thee where my brother sleeps. 

And where to-morrow sees him yet asleep. 

Mich, : Ask of the fishers* nets in Tiber.” 

In the second scene, Michclotto kills France^sco as he 
comes singing out of a harlot's house. In the. third 
Lucrezia and Alexander talk. He is ill at ease, and asks 
her if anything has made night “ heavier witli presage.*' 

* '* The Duke of Gandia.*’ By Algernon Charles Swinburne. 
5s. net. (Chatto A Windus.) 
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An officer comes in to announce a waterman of Tiber, who 
describes how he saw men come and sling a. corpse into the 
stream. Francesco ^s body is brought in. The fourth act 
contains the next meeting of Alexander and Cesar, the 
father accusing the son of the murder, speaking at first 
bitterly and fearfully as if his own turn might come next, 
until Cesar bursts out, bidding his father combine with 
him to make a united Italy. Then Alexander merely 
wishes Cesar “ could hav(^ spared ” his brother. Tin* play 
ends : 

** Alex. : I would I saw thine end. 

And mine ; and yet I would not. 

** Cesar ; Sire, good-night.** 

It is an odd iM',rforinance, forty years after Rosamond. 
It can hardly be said to do more than proyide o])porf unities 
for tableaux, and create an atmos])lu;ro by no means new 
of Borgian immorality and politics. Cesar’s s])(’cchcs, in 
particular, allied to becoming costnnu' and gesture and 
voice, would give delight from the. stage. When, for ex 
ample, he bids his father join him in making Italy one, his 
words hav'c the ingenuity and mov('mont of Mr. Swin- 
burne's mature blank vers(» ■. 

“ I and thou. 

One, will sed hand as never (iod hath set 
To the empire and the steerage of the world. 

Do thou forget but him who is d(‘a<l. and was 
Nought, and bethink thee what a world to wield 
The eternal God hath given into thine hands. 

Which daily moiiM him out ol tnead, and give 
His kneaded flesh to leed on. Thou and 1 
Will make this rent and ruinous Italy 
One.” 

Hut notice that “One.” Some scores ol tinu's Mr. 
Swinburne gives w,iy to the Irick of using a word, ott(*ii 
(^f only one syllalile, .is at once the tirst of ;i lino and the 
la.st of a .senlcnci' or clause. Used as Shelley uses it in 

“ Is this the .scene 

Where the old eartlKpialo* demon taught her voung 
Ruin ? “ 

there is no bolilt'r means ol l.iving (’luphasis on a word. 
It is an old trick ol Mr. Swiidmrne’s, but it is used so oftem 
that it is the most consjiieiions thing in the play, ('learlv, 
the pieee can add nothing to such a re]Mi1.ition as his, but 
trifling as it is, it is as tlearlv .1 masliM ’s work. 


HEREDITY/ 

Professor Thomson has written an ini]iortant work on 
an important (piestion. A bibliography ol fifty ]).igcs, 
with references to about five? hnndi*ed writers, suggests 
problems at once (lifTicult and fascin.iting, and the author 
has done full justice both to the difficulties and the tascina- 
tioiis of his subject. 

" Heredity " is a. term lhai cr«i])s u]) constantly both in 
conversation and in literature ; yet the w'ord is usually 
recklessly used, and the hlea. carelessly and vagmdN' con- 
e.eived. The subject is so vast anri so inchoate that the 
■ man in the street ” has merely glimpses of ” the cloudy 
borders of its base,” and is a]d to mistake tlu* mist lor the 
mountain. The novedist, the priest, the jiolitician, all use 
the idea “ to point a moral and adorn a talc,*' but of the 
real relevancies and laws of hen'dity they know very little. 
To enlighten an interested ignorance is one of the objects 
of Professor Thomson’s book, and so lucid and illuminating 
are his pages that the ignorance he fails to enlighten must 
be very incorrigible and very crass. ** The. new facts, 
he asserts, arc of especial interest to medical practitioners, 
to educationists, including clergymen, to social reformers, 
and to actual or prospective parents ” : but it is difficult 

• ** Heredity.” By J. Arthur Thomson. 9s. (John Murray.) 


to imagine any mind to which they are not of interest, or 
any big social question to which they arc not relevant : 
th*-‘y lire equally pertinent to Female Suffrage, to the 
Licensing and Education Bills, to the Black Problem, 
and to Chinese Labour. They arc equally valuable to tlui 
farmer, to the dog-fancier, to the statesman, and to the 
b.'icteriologist. 

Vet, fascinating, and interesting, and wide-reaching as 
the subject is, and many as luive been th(^ brains at work 
u])on it. the science of hen^ditv is still in its infancy, and 
bristles \vith unsolved and intricate probhmis. 

Ilere.dity is dofmed by l^rofessor Thomson as " the genetic 
H'lation between successive generations,” and the science 
of horeflity endeavours to discover the general laws of 
development and growth which result in the likenesses 
.'ind unlikencsses found betwi*en parents and offspring, 
ancestors and descmulanls, so that we may be able to fore- 
see, and ])ercharu:c: control, I he characteristics, mental and 
bndilv. of ct)ming generations. 

Why flo childnm resemble llieir parents ? Why do they 
differ from them ^ What has b(‘(*n and will be the net 
result of these likcness(*s .inrl iinlikeno.sses ? In how far 
are they germinal, ami in how far environmental ? In 
how far are tlujy inevitable, and in how far can wt* regulate 
them ? All iht‘se. and many similar fpieslions, come 
wilhin the purlien of heredity. 

Probably tli(‘ most inijiortant ])rcictical (juestion of 
heredity is tli(‘ ijiu'stion whctlier ai(]uired characteristics 
are tr.insmissible and Iransmitfed, and specially round this 
qn''slion has eontroversy raged ” A gr.ive rcsjxmsibility,” 
s.iys Herbert S})t‘nccr, “ 7*(‘sts on biologists in respect of the 
general (piestion. sine.(‘ wrong answers lead, among other 
eft(‘ets, to wrong beliefs about social affairs, and to dis- 
astrous social actirms.” 

The do('.trini' that actpiircd characterislies arc inherited, 
was first formulated by Lamarck, and is tliendorc some- 
times knownas ‘‘Limarckisin.” .-Vi.cording to this doctrine 
the giraffe aceptired its long jk^cIc because its ancestors 
gradually lengthened their necks by stretching them, and 
! iMiismitbul to their offs])ring tlu* resultant longer necks. 

The doctrine that aeapiircd ehararteristics are, not trans- 
mitted has been iiromulgated particularly by Weismann, 
and is therefore soinetinu's known as “ Weismannism.” 
Weismann ’s own words an* as follows : ” Characters can 

only !)e inheribul in so l.ir as their nidiiiients are already 
given ill the gcrm-])I.ism.'’ 

The question is still o[>cii, but Profes.s«)r Thom.son, after 
a most conqirchensive and impartial survey of the evi- 
deiiee, sums up that “ fherc is no ('onvincing evidence in 
support ot the affirmative position, and that tlicre is strong 
presumption in favour of the negative.” Professor Thomson 
further points out that this v('rdict ” lends gre.itcr imj>ort- 
.ince, on the one hand, to a good ‘ nature,’ I0 secure whicli 
IS the business ot careful m.iting ; and. on the other Iiand. 
to good ‘ nurture,’ to secure which for oiir children is one of 
our most obvious and binding duties.” 

One of the most interesting parts of Hroiessor 'rhomson’s 
AVork disils with the law of anc(*s 1 ral inheritaiu e. It is now 
(pute establisluul that, among the higher .inimals, the off- 
spring acqiiir(»s char.icteristics from both ]>ar(mts and from 
its ancestors, and some I'cars ago Galton formnl.itecl as 
follows his ” Law ot .Vncestral Inheritamc” : ” The two 

par(*nts contribute betweiui thi’in, on the a\'erage, om* half 
or (-05) of the total hm'itage of the offspring; the four 
grandparents, one ipiartcr, or (0-5 )-* ; the eight great-grand- 
parents one (Ugh til or (0.5)' ; and so on.” The importance 
and interesf. of this law is self-evident. 

In Chapter X. then* is a full and lucid exposition of 
Mendel's famous law — a law of the utmost value to breeders, 
and in some respects ” worthy to rank with those that laid 
the foundations of the atomic laws of chemistry.” 

Finally, Professor Thomson discusses the sricial aspects 
of biological results, and asserts that ” there can be no doubt 
tliat it would pay the British nation to put aside a million 
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a year for research in eugenics, or the improvement of the 
human breed.” 

Professor Thomson is t(» be congratulated on a book 
comprehensive, accurate, lucid, and just - a book of value 
not only to the scienf isl aiul specialist, but to every thinking 
man. It is ])r<)l)al)ly the best book on the subject in the 
English language*. 

Konaid Camit.kkl Macfik. 


GEORGE THE FIFTH. ^ 

George Jhvan Ihunniiell ieigii(‘<l bv light nl toiU|uest. 
lie subjugated a sc»ciety uliiih was .selei't. not xery intelli- 
gent, and ( ousiilerablv deliam hed Mad it been more 
^ intelligent Mnimmell would probably have been cold 
shoulderccl out of (’xisteiice , IukI it beem ruder and roiighei 
his ehanee ol dc'pailing on the abrupt and undignitied 
compulsion »»l ass,»ssin.ition would ha\(’ be<*n great. 'I'he 
t'ourt of yucen .M.ir\- at iMlmbiirgh might lia\-e lilowii him 
skv-high with Marnkw. (IwnlesM. might hax e bi'cii .unused 
for ii time bv his .iirs .iiul gra< es. but wduki ha\e (list oveied 
ere long the n.ikedness ol Ins wit I lie Hegeiit w as proli.iblv 
the tmly monanh. or budding mnn.mli, m Rnglish liistorv 
eapable of pioviding .1 pmjirt h.u kground lor tlie gambols 
of a creature with s<> lucagie .1 mind, sn d.iimg .1 t.ipaiitx. 
.so complete a self .issuraiit (*. sn lu.ignilK cut .1 m.(stef y of 
tlie weapon (d impudeiu e 

The ehariuter .ind ,11 lii(‘\ eineiit nt Hiiiminell < ould be 
studied ironi many points nl mow. It is open to any 
modern Swilt to seort li the man’s memory with satire. \ 
new Kabclais may render it geiu.d with boisterous l.i lighter. 
M. Anatole I'rame t an, it he tales, wt.ip it round with tim^ 
irony. We can taut y 1 'allit‘i Hciii.ird V.iiighaii or one ol 
those spirit iial daughters ol Savon.uola who write our 
denunciatory novels drawing a lerniyiiig tonijiarison 
between the Beau in his ]U()spen 1 y and the B(‘an in his 
wretched decline, showing how idleness does not ]>ros])er 
and assumption is ” taken down.” These and others that 
might be suggested are either menially diverting or morally 
profitable ways of regarding the strange history of (h;orge 
the Fifth, but doubtless thcrcis nobetler way than that chosen 
by M. Roger Bontet dc Monvel, who jnst t<dls the story - 
simply, gracefully, and with a minimum of bias or refleitioii 
(as a good Frenchman .should) le.iving us to lilt up hands 
of hornu’, to smile compUn'ently at the snpc’Hority of our 
own beaux and our own tiiiu’s. or to u^gret lliat some ( olour 
has de]»artcd from that ])a 1 ch of e.iilh on whiih Society 
disports itself —whichever \vv will. 

The French authority of the book is revealed in nothing 
more significantly than in this inclin.ilion to leave the 
facts free to make an im])re‘^sion as \ .in.ible as the cliaracter 
of the readers. Your hrench writci can inor«disc it he be 
so minded — none better ; but he is unsurpassed in the 
power of keeinng his subject out of fetters. M. de Monvrl 
only falls from grace when he arrives at his last two pages, 
and there, one is sorry to find, he ('omh^scends to notice 
the practical people who " will naturally f.iil to sec that his 
(Brumniell’s) mode <»f life contributed anything to tin* 
general sum of human happiness,” and who may be ex 
pected also to ” characterise as imnnnal the means which 
he used to pay his debts.” Having sacrifn ed so far to that 
portentous monstrosity, the ” utilitarian spirit of the* age.” 
M. de Monvel kicks down the altar. ” Hut Briininicll, 
Beau Brummell ” he cries blandly but decisively. “ was it 
possible for him to submit to ordinary law'.s, and can wc 
^ descend to the level of the pedant or the usher by judging 
him as we judge the ordinary man ? ” This is so good 
and true that i 1 leaves us unprepared for the crushing wit 

* “ Beau Brummell and lus 'rimes.” By Roger de 

Monvel. With a chapter' on Dress and the Dandies hy maxy 
Craven. (Eveleigh Nash.)—” The Beaux of the Regency. By 
A r Lewis Melville. 2 vote. 248. net. (Hutchinson.) 


of Let it not be forgotten that Brurtimell was a dandy, 
and that the characteristic of a dandy is before all else 
to be good for nothing.” Barbey d'Aurerilly shot nearer 
the mark when he observed — ” George Brummell was a 
great artist in his own style. He gave pleasure by means 
(jf his person as others give pleasure by means of their 
works. His value consisted in himself.” 

Mr. I.ewds Melville, in ” Ihe Beaux of the Kegcncy,” 
agrees to a very great extent with this view of tlu* King of 
Iho D.indies. 'l o him, as to M. cle Monvel, Mniiiiinell is ” 
D.indyisme meine,” and he declines the luoraliser's juiljut 
as «ibsoIiil(‘ly as the French writer. Ihit he shows more 
iiulin.ilioii to lake up arms in (k'leiice ol his hero, less 
.ipliltidi* for regarding him coldly as a subject. He c(»m- 
plains lh.it those who have written of Brummell, with 
notable exceptions, have taken him (fu shtrux, and 

“ h.iv'e not been able to ent(’i into the spirit of his humour.” 
Mr. Melville sees ill Brumuu'll not only a maguiticcnl poseur^ 
but one who ” was never so ]i,i])p\' as when .imiismg him.self 
iit the ( \pen.se ul the tools and lops.” ( erlainly this is 
till* easiei i‘oiiception. It .ivoids iiuu h difticiilty. s.iving us 
the ellort ol i omprehi'iiding .111 iinpiick'ni c* ,md (’gotism so 
iibiioinial .is are (‘\pressed in tin* Beau’s most tamous 
.savings. set him ikiwii .is .1 luiinonsl who (haffed 

«>thers and hiiiisoll at oiu* and the saiiu' Imu* is to [uit .1 
liigluu* valiK* on Biiiniiiu irs intelligi'in e Ih.ui those* gener- 
.'illv aMTpted. Bill it iImiiiimsIk's his niiport.iiK (' as ,iu 
.irtist bv hinting that Ih* w.is \ erv' l.iigelv 'lU a« lor, a mere 
player (»n Ihe w (‘.1 kiu'ssi's ol otlu’is .ind no I the pmc ^ le.itor 
ol a iu‘w iinpoil.imi* 111 Ihi* liivi.d N'el theie is so g«»od a 
w.irr.mt lor the .ipiu.d to hiimoui that a iioldei of tin* 
artislK thiong is reiideied i|uile iiiu omiorlabk*. and tf’els 
thanktiil that Mr. Mi'lville does not l.iboiir the point. A 
('oinpromise do(‘-» not seem bevond the bounds ol the po.ssible. 
Let us by agn’i'ing that Brummell was no hunioiist rest iie 
liim lor art , th(‘n, to ])Iac.it(‘ the holdiMs of tlie opposite^ 
theory, allow that his sense of human wt‘.ikuess<\s was 
keen enough to tone him to ])Iay upon sni li trailty with 
a talent wlm h for want of a better woid may juiss as 
humour. 

Mr. Melv ille might objec t to M. dc Monvel's employmeiil 
of the phrase ” good for nothing ” in connection with 
Biummell. It so, we l an sympathise with his re.sentmeiil 
wilhoiil lo.sing a eerlain jdeasuie in the jihra.se. 

The praetieal jierson in his most material develojuuent 
has a habit ol thinking lh.it between the good-for-nothing 
and the artist is a distinction but no ditlerence. Time 
would be*, wasted in comlorting him. It may well be argued, 
however, that Brummell was the greatest of dandies because 
he was good for nothing save* his art. Herein lies his 
immeasurable siiiieriority to Count D’Orsay, often dc- 
si ribed as the Last of the D.imlics J)’(.)rsay had intcrcst.s 
beyond the tit of lus coat and tlie arrangement of his cravat. 
In M. de Monvel's liook, .is it to confound M'Orsay. has been 
inserted his portrait of liyron. He sketched ! Briinimcll 
had no energy to w.iste on siii h foppery. Sufticient for him 
to bestow the portion of intelligence with which nature liad 
endowed liim on the sublime task of apjicaring fair ; a 
task that included the minor duty of keeping .society in 
its place of subseivdem i* to (h'orge Bryan Brummell, its 
king .T,nd tyrant, though its hanger-on. Considering the 
success witli vvhicli the feat was accomplished during 
a long term of years ; remembering also that (in the 
tailor’s ojiinion) the Kegent hiniaclf W'as but a goofi 
second to the. Beau : one finds u diffii’ulty in forgiving 
the neglec 1 and utter ku k of charily shown by His Majesty 
King Cieorge tow'anls the poor distre.ssed exile whom 
he had embarrassed by brute force rather than cunning 
or skill. \V«* say embarrassed, not conquered ; for Brum- 
niell, kicked out, frowned on, imprisoned, turned into a 
iisek'ss Coiisiil, often dejirived of ready moni^.y (though he 
retained a marvellous knack of discovering a friend to fleece) 
wa.s never trodden under foot. In every difficulty he 
preserved his dandiacal soul, sending consternation through 
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tlic Caen gaol by insistence on 
washing and decorously dressing 
his person, consoling his last 
lunacy by posturing (himself 
the brilliant throng) as the 
observed of all observers. On 
the beautiful harmony of his 
life - which the prai tical person 
calls silly and tragi«- M. de 
Monvcl sjM'alvs a wi.sc* and wel- 
come word : h'or the bciiehl 

of his futiin* biogi a pliers, we 
may ]ioinl out whal diflieiillv 
he would li.ixe caused us il Ik* 
had compromised the laii con- 
sistency ol his c.iieer by the 
smallest ])rohtabIe or .seiisdde 
action, what regret we should 
have lelt if he luul stu))idly 
shaUere<l his luture by some 
tanlv relorm.itioii ’ " Some 
may read irony into the 
seuteiKM* \\r I Img to oui ow n 
(h*s<nptioii wiM' .ind wi'lcome. 

Whatexei else* Ihiiiiimell u.is, 
there wiuiiol be tin* sliglilesl 
doubt that lie deseixrd Hu* 
title Ml. Melville lias awaoled 
him- -the SupM-me hamlv 
Mr Mrixille has iiiieaithed a 
number <d tiibiiK's to his 
supieimu \ some lioin tlie 111. m's 
own ai ipiiiiiitaiK e. oI)k*|s Iioiii 
himsell m the lorm oj es- 
])ressed ideals of wlial <« damly 
should be. \s to the lormer. 
those who saw Hh* umii lor 
the hrst tiiin* all('r lie.iniig 
stories ol his ('legaiue .iiid 
grandeur weie .<nia/«'<l liy his 
The latter the trdmtes tiom 



The Exquisite. 

15v Oroi«o C.niik^lianU. doom The Beaux the ReK'i»C5 hy Wnul 
jifouission of Messrs. MiiU'hiuson .N: Co.» 


csseuLialiscd in his correction ol 
the ignoramus who remarked 
that So-and-so was so well 
drcss(’d that people turned to 
look ill him. “‘Then.’ said 
the Beau decisively, ‘he was 
vol well dressed.’” (beat words, 
full of the very poetry of 

I'lollu’s ' 

,Moieovei , Ml. Melville (piietly 
.Irmoiisliales this supreimu'y 
by iiilrofliii mg us to the coiii- 
j)aiiv wlmh (i.iwled at Bruin- 
mell's heels. Men with noble 
M. lilies iii.iiix »»l them, but how*^ 
iiifeiior to tin* leader! Vulgar 
Ml llicii lives and their amours 
g.ts’ rollu king dogs -they 
MM\c adiiiii.iblv in tliese pages 
.(s l.tils to lliiow into more 
ladi.iul pr(MiiiiK*iii e llie chief 
tigiiic \t tlic stiiiie time - to 
|)c tail to them we must iuliiut 
tlicii mleicst .Ml. Melvdic'has 
i.iiis.K Ivcd mcMiioM's lor their 
|i\( lK-a spaikirs. and his book 
.iluMiiids III good stories, (lashes 
oi wit S' lajis ol St audid siK fi as 
leu ol us < an «li‘s])ise. lo say 
not lung ol a .sei les oi V arn atnres 
(il the kind will. Il oni great- 
giamllathei lonnd so prodigal 
ot laillerv .md laughti*r 

Ikloie jiarting with Bnim- 
niell till’ sirut.ilors ol his 
(h'slmy.ind ailnevem(?nl shniihl 
not loigtd tin* boons which Ibis 
good-lor iiotlnng, tins iirlist, 
tliis most (onipli’te monarcli. 


siiiiplKitv :i(l<>iiiim-iil. IMS .(mk-rmi upon Ins Icllou-im'n What has h'ox 

the Hcmu's own hps- arc I' ll liul a nicinoiv ahcicin K.ncty. K')o(l temper, ami elo- 



Charles James Fox is holding Mrs. 

aeon sittinK fast asleep. 


Fity.herberfe left haml, snd Colonel Hjngei's head can be Been between them; Lord Noilh is 
(From “ Beau Bruiiiraoil and his rimea,” by kind permiasion of Mr. Evoleigh Nash.) 
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quence gJiniiner like ghosts ? What has Gibbon left but 
a history that no practical person dreams of reading ? 
What has Cicorge TV. left but material for innumerable 
biographies each at variance with the rest on the quality 
of his heart and matrimonies Whereas the TTeau has 
given us clean shirts and lollars things that everybody 
can see and enio\ Willi all his heart and soul he btdieved 
in “ clean linen and ])lenty of if.” and that in an age which 
did not worry tlu' laundress over-much. Without taxing 
our generosity or biiulening our consciem e we may credit 
this great man with setting a fashion still honoured by the 
modern man, and through him bountiful in blessing to those 
two lustrous juotessions, the laundry and the haberdashery. 

Tiiom.as laoYu. 


IHovcl notes. 


THE RED PERIL. Bv ( t uilsoii Keiuahau. Oh. (ITuisl tK: 

Blackett.) 

When Mr. Coulson Tvernahan sets himself to write a 
sensational novel, he may be relied ii])on to do the thing 
thoroughly. He luvs the art, or the Iru k, or whatever else 
you may prefer to call it, ot ])i(juiiig a reader’s curiosity at 
the out.scl and then cunningly drawing liim on Irom chapter 
to chapter with new and unlooked for developments of 
danger and mystery anfl adventurous enterprise. Inspect- 
ing an empty house at Hrighton, having returned to it alter 
dark bent upon making up liis mind whetluir he will take' 
it, Arthur Maxwell surprises a ])artv oj conspirators, an 
American, two Germans, and a T\)le, who are hatching a 
.scheme that “ is not good for ICngland, but it is good lor 
Germany.” His presence is discovered, and through tour 
breathless chapters his life is in imminent danger, esperialU 
when they find iqxm him a lidler from a friend of his whom 
they have reason t<i regard as their most tormidablc enemy. 
'Phe scheme, briefly, is one, with a league of unscrupulous 
American flnancic'rs at the back ol it, lor bringing about a 
war between this country and Germany and cornering the 
food supplies of the world, and bouml uj) w'ith tliis is th(‘ 
sale to (iermany of the secret c»f maiinlaclure of a new and 
terrible bomb that bursts without .1 sound and s]m*ads 
death where it falls by means ol poisonous gases. In the 
course of his daring attempts to Ihwart tliis conspirac y. 
Maxwell tails into the hands ot the (ierniaii military, and 
the latter jiart ot the luiok, in which no less a personage 
than the Kaiser himself plays a ynominent ]iart, is concerned 
with his captivity and the mmiLicr of his escape, and the 
averting, for the time lieing, of a disastrous wMr. Mr. 
Kcrnahan seems to favour some policy nt cfinscrijition in 
England, and sounds a note of warning at the close that 
cannot be sounded too loudly or too often This is a 
brilliant piece of imaginative work, lull ol interest and 
excitement, and Jashioned with the knowledge and rijn' 
craftmanship that Mr. Kcrnahan brings to everything lu' 
writes, 

THE FL^N THE WHEEL. By K cithciine (U-'cil 'riiurston. 

6s. (Blackwood.) 

IJjiona consideration of Mrs. Thurston’s very great suci ess 
one would have postulated her ability to dispense with the 
Adelphic conventions upon which she has fallen back for 
the closing sccq|s of her latest novel. Till her last eluqiter, 
she is drawing from the life : the Daisysand Marys and C.)won 
Powers of u provincial town like Waterford arc as .she shows 
them to us, Stephen is recognisable, if rare, and Isabel, 
until that fatal chapter, is possible. It is very true tliat 
young girls sometimes fall in love with married men, who 
^have in time been known to emerge triumphant from a 


keen mental struggle resolved, Crichton -like, ** to play the 
game.” Wc lake no excejition to the main outlines of Mrs. 
Thurston’s theme. W^ilh a little effort wc can swallow’ 
everything that she offers ns, saving that unfortunate 
tumblerful of ” cool red liquid.” The Fly fin the Wheel is 
Isabel, a maiden of mixed Irish and Spanish descent, who 
comes back from school in Paris engaged to Frank Carey, 
to whom Stephen is giving, as with the rest of his younger 
bi others and sisters, his start in life. Isabel, be.ing penniless, 
IS esteemed in Waterford circles an indifterent match, and 
Stephen threatens Frank w’ith a stojip.ige fit supplies unless 
the engagement be broken oft. To this imd he interviews 
Isabid, Toank liaving proved rebellions, and accomplishes 
his object. Not without falling in love himself though, 
unconscious of it as he is perhaps at first, and awakening 
in the bosom of the damsel a fire of jiassion that quickly 
extiiiguish(‘.s any feeble spark of .iffcction she may ever 
ha\*c entertained tor the rather hardly used Frank. 
Stephen h.is already lontracteil, for reasons of expediency, 
a inaniagc with the frivolous and emjity-hcadcd Daisy 
Norri.s. Tie is lu'ginning to lose his head w'hcn Father 
James, the guardian ol the family honour, contrives to 
reason him into a piojier course. Isabel, heart-broken and 
without ho])e, deilaies the only a})]iroxiination to luipjaness 
left her to lu* the conscioiisiie.ss that she “ hates him so 
.ibsolutely imuh,” and drops poison into Sleplieii’s wine- 
glass. 'J'he good lallier ])()inls out that Iut lover is suffering 
equally v\ith hcrsclt. Sht‘ takes the glass from Stcjihcn’s 
hand, .ind drains it We might aflord the book higher 
praise than to cliarai ti'nse it as something ratlier better 
than ” The .Mystics.” Viewing her work in .\ tertain light, 
we would .say, in iiisticc to its aiitlior, th.it it di.splay.s 
many qualities whiih w’e c.m pisllv t h.ir.ictcnse as ad- 
mirable. 

MISS LUCY: A Character Study. By ( Imsl.ihrl Colendge. 

Os. (IliiT.st tV Hlackelt.) 

I his IS a pleasant story ol coimtry lil(‘ iii llie Midlands, 
and the style is niKunbitious bill elhi tix-e Tlie ceiitial 
flguie IS Miss laicy I.eigh. lht‘ gi .ind-daughter ol a baronel. 
and she marries .i ])oetii gaujekeeper. a man ot ideals 
I'liey have tliu'c (hildreu, .mil the lues ol lhi‘se children 
an* told AVilh easy skill. I'heie are eumphcations on ,u 
count of the iiiollier being .m arislo<.rat and 1h(‘ talliiM a 
jMMSiinl , but in the end all « umes well 11 is a liook tli.it 
IS t.iirly free from excitement, and its interest is juovided 
I hielly bv’ cli.iracter studii's which are iiigemously inter 
woven with the talc. Miss t'oliTidge writes in the manner 
of an experienced craltsm.m, .md liei sentences, though 
simple. h.i\e about them notliing ol the amateur. 'I'hey 
are also free from word-j) linliiig . .iml tlu' drsi'ri])tions 
ol sceiierv. like the LOiivcis.itions. are direid and 
telling. 

FLOWER THE ORANGE, By .Agiio.s .and Egcrlon 
C-istle. os. (Metliue.i.) 

In this ('olleetioii of short stories Mr. and Mrs. Clastic 
display the di’lightful qu.dities that have given them a 
name as writeis of rom.inee There is an air of charm 
about caeh brief tale ; .md only the most pacific wdlJ object 
to the prevalence of sword-play — a matter on which 
Mr. Castle writc’s with expert authority, he himself being 
a fencer of subtle ability. Here and there, however, even 
those who love fights and the ela.sli of steel may find too 
mueli technicality in the description of a duel. The scene 
of the story wdiich gives the title to the book is laid in 
(Calloway, and the hero is Simon Carmichael of Eagernesse, 
one of the old fighting lairds of Scotland, whose return to 
Galloway after the death of his wife, from whom he has 
been separated, is celebrated by a dinner, which is described 
with rare zest. It is then that we meet Flower o* the 
Orange, a young lady whose effectiveness might have been 
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more complete had she not displayed a Castle-like anxiety 
to stab a man with a knife. In the end Ihcrc is an alliance 
between Eagernesse and Flower o’ the Orange, and this is 
led up to with delicate skill. One of the ablest stories is 
flagar of the Farm,” which deals not with swords, but 
with human love. 


THE WATCHERS OF THE PLAINS. Mv RulguOl 

('iilhini. Os. (('}]ii|)iiiafi iV Hall.) 

Mr. Kidgwcll Ciillum is rapidly taking a lorcmost jil.icc 
among living writers f)l romantic adventure. His stories 
are all of the tipeii air and the stir and stress of lit(‘ in llu* 
j)icturesque northern wilds of America. Tlu' centitil 
character ol ” 'The W.itiher ()l the Plains” is Nevdl St(‘vne, 
a sinister, faseinating lignn\ a man wlio banished hiinsell 
Iroin his own lountry when liis lather ([narrclled with him 
and lelt his inheritance to a younger hrot her .M the outset, 
he receives a letter Irom this brother saying he has never 
acipiiosceil in the lather’s inpisliee, he has ])ut aside halt tlie 
estate, its protits have lieen aci umnlating tor him all these 
y(’ars, and he is now <’oming out with his wile and daughter 
to see him and i>ersuafle him to return home. Instead ol 
being ion (died by liis brother's aft('( lion, .\evil sees only that 
if these three who are eoming were l(» du' m Hu* wilderness 
he would inherit not h.ili but the whole ol what he Jeels 
should be his. He lias long since iiu lined the eontenij)! 
of the setth'Fs by throwing in lus lot willi the Indians; 
he marries the d.iiighter ol a < hi(‘t ; and m good lime he 
moves his adojited lrib(‘ to (»ne of its ]M'riodiral risings, and 
his brolluM' and sisler in law, ('oming (Acr the ])lains with a 
scanty esiort, are dc’signedlv the first victims ol the out- 
br<‘ak. 'Fheir daughter, a child ol 1welv(', carri('d oft un- 
conscious and tip]).ircnt Iv dead, is rescued bv S<‘lh Sampson, 
and nursed and ado])t('d by S(‘1li's fostfu'-parents, and it is 
her survival, and tlu* ultimate revc'hitioii of lier identilN, 
that mars Nevil’s s( hemes. TIk'R' are .some \ i\'idl\‘ realistic 
pictures oi life on the Indian n'serva lions, some stirring 
descrijit ionsof jK'rilous cnter])riseand grimlv savage fighting 
and a fasc inating love story that js llie sweeder and more 
charming lor the ruggedness and numaie of danger that an* 
its backgiound and ciniromiK'nl . Mr. C'lillum has the 
viiile im.iginat loll, tlu' gusto and cunning narrative gilt 
ol the born teller ol t.iles. 


A PROPHETS REWARD. Bv K. H. Strain. I»s. 

(Blackwood.) 

Mrs. Strain lias written an uncommonl\ intiuvsting ro- 
mance ol eighb'enlli leniurv Seolland. ('oloiiel Stirling 
has been away amHi tlie Pretender in h'rance tor thirty-two 
years, and returns to his native land, weary ol long w.iiulei- 
ing and futile strile, willing to settle down m peaie. Ih* 
is rcgard(*d as the heir ol his Piule James, and looks to be 
welcomed by the old man ; but ]).issin;; near the sidiof)’ 
before he arrives at the Pig House, In- stops t»» sjie.iU with 
the .schoolmaster, a strange, dreamy, cripjiled fellow who 
has a weird gilt ol second-sight, (hi/ing at liim, belore 
he has been told who he is, the schoolmaster mutters, 
” Ay, ay! Tin’ Laird’s nci>liew Irom h'raiice. He thinks 
he’s by wn’ troubles and wars, but there’s troiiblesonie 
times in ironl (»’ him as well as ahiiil him. He that comes 
lookin' lor a sure w^dcome may lind him.ser cast oot in the 
cauld ; he that hopes miething Irom his nean^st kin iii.iv 
find warm hearts to welcome him.” And so it turns out : 
Uncle James is a bitter and bigoted Jacobite, and will have 
no dealings with a man who is abandoning the cau.se. and 
turns him out of doors ; whilst the Colonel’s sister and her 
husband, his political oiiponent, nn eivo him with open arms, 
help him to recover his estate and to begin Hie afresh, Thv 
story is leavened with a. charming love interest, but tells, in 
the main, of the baffled, brave endeavours of a man who sets 
himself to rouse the people to put an end to existing cor- 


ruptions and injustices and to bring about certain righteous 
and mu’dful reforms in the country's hnvs. He is the 
projihtd of the tale, and meets with the prophet’s usual 
reward. 

HIS FINAL FLUTTER. By Henry Potts. Os. (Chatto .Sc 

Wiiidus.) 

As ill liis prcMoiis novc’l Mr. Heiirv Potts has written 
.1 slorv wliK li lombine.s romaiu e. I)*>rse- racing, and criiiiitial 
l.iw. The best (di.ir.udcr in the book is Natluiniel Jones, 
the clever little I.iwycr’s clerk. He it is who disc^overs 
th.il Mr. Kob(‘rl S\k(‘s, Jim l.ewiiison’s rival lor the hand 
ol Nelli(‘ .Mar.sdi'ii, is really a Soho bookmaker who is leading 
a double lile iii more ways than oiU’. He it is, too, who 
trustrates the elioits ol S\'kes and his ])art\’ to lame the 
horse upon w’liich Jim Lewinsoii has luiilt his ho])es ol 
WMiining the Cesarew ik li. .iiul gives the most telling evi- 
dent e at then In.il. In all tlu'sc activitu’s .\alhani('l Jones 
goes :ib(>ul his work with llu' ( ooliu-ss and skill ol •! Sherlock 
Holmes. .Xs mav be exiu-cted, everything comes right in 
the eiul. but not belore several awkw.ird situations have 
been lacc’d. 

.\s a novel oi the turl tins is one ot the best which has 
appean’d lor some time. Racing men will (h’light in a 
story told by .1 man so lliorouglik actpi.iinti'd with his 
subject, whili- op])oiU‘nls ol horse r.u mg should be equally 
interested in a noxel which so ruthlessly exjioscs ninth of 
the cliicnnerv nuident.d to tins ]uirsuit. Mr. Polls has 
h.irdly a finished literary style, hut this book is a (lislincl 
advance uf>un Ins jirevioiis elfort. .iiid il lie can get rid of a 
certain jeikiness and .ibruplnoss, he ought to make a, name 
tor hiinsell in his own iiarlicular line. 

THE FIFTH QUEEN CROWNED. By I'Ord M.ulox lliietler. 

<)S. (Nash.) 

” rile Fit 111 ( hii’eii Crowned ’ is so good that one w'onders 
why it is not belter, 'i'he dit lion glows with imagination ; 
tiu're are brilli.iiiL and vividly ]m tiirestpie hits ol dc’seri])- 
tion ; dramatic scenes li.i lulled wjtli a shrewd siuise of the 
drama ol them ; and Hie leading cliaiaclers — Henry \T1I., 
( jiieen Kalliarino, 1 he Prim ess Mary. Cranmer - are realises! 
w'ilh an amazing insight, and l.islnoned into living human 
creatures ; but Mr. HuelU-r has a latal .iptness to run to 
words he dallies to describe, to e\]>oimd, to c.xiilain, 
when he should be making Ins ])oin1 with .1 crisj), decisive 
stroke. He is never Icdioiis, becaus(‘ lu' w’riies so well; 
blit Ju’ spoils his efli'cts at tiiius b\' writing too much, 
'rii.it IS a thrilling .iml e\i client dr.inuilu moment wiien to 
save her w^onu-n fiom lurtliei loiliire K.illiarinc comes 
ink» the ('onncil ( hainber and .-.haiiies llu- King and her 
ciK'iiiic’s by c'onh'ssing to till tiu-v luive nuuh’ iij) thc’ir minds 
to prove against lu-r. but she slioiild not liax e bc-on allowed, 
at this ( Visis. to unburden liersell in a spee('li that runs to 
nc*iirlv Jivf’ page's; •! g<)od speee li, but iiiiiu'e (‘ssary and 
imdriima t i(\ and one is wic kiMlk tein])ied to smile on 
reading at llu* c'lid ol il. “ 1 he King h.id sl.iggered back 
against tlic' long t«iblc ; Ins J«iw tell open ; his head leaned 
down upon his chest " I his is how not to do it ; and one 
]u*ol(’sts beeausi' Mr. Hueller knows .s(» well Ikav to do it, 
and prov(’s tluil lu* doc’s b\' tin* la’isp. telliiig teisc'iioss w’ith 
which he ends the story on the ne\t p-ige. 

THE HUMAN BOY AGAIN, bv h-deii Plnllpotts. bs. 

^('Iia]>mai) »V Hall.) 

* 

ft is a delight to have liirther sloru sin Hie style ot “The 
Human Boy,” the smeess ol which was so great and so well 
deserved. 'I'he new' ske ti hos ot lilt' at a boys’ boarding- 
school *irc dedicated to ” Mtii'k Ivvain, J’ather of ‘ lorn 
Sawyer ' and ‘ IIiicklebcTry h'inn,’ those Human Boys ” : 
and the book is worthy of a discq)le of the American 
humorist. Those who know Mr. Phillpotts only as the 
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author of such works as Lying Prophets and ** Children 
of the Mist,” those powerful novels of the West of England, 
may be surprised to find that one who could write these serious 
works could write also ” The Human Hoy Again,” with its 
ingenious and mightily amusing talcs nt schoolboy tricks, 
pranks, and cx])cricnccs. Like “ Stalky A Co.,” the book 
confines itscll wholly tn a lew sc hoolboys artd their masters, 
but it is cl ” Stalky C'o.” wilh tin* savagery lelt f>iii and 
geniality substituted. Oik* oI the most amusing tales is 
about a bov wlio w.is steej u‘d in Sherlock Holmes and earne 
to terrible grief tliroiigh his atteiiijds to apjily the methods 
of the Master to a thelt (d a ]ieiK'il-sharj)ener : and another 
good stor\’C()iiceriis itsell witlithc baTikrii])tcyof a boy who. 
when told lie must ])iiy “ so much in the p<jiind,” said that 
that was all right, but tiial he hadn’t got the pound. It 
is to be trusted (hat Mr. IMullpotts will give us more 
” Human Hoy.” 

THE RED NEIGHBOUR. Hy W. J. Eccott. os. (Black- 
wood.) 

One cxj)ects good work from the author ol ” h'ortunc’s 
Castaway ’ and ” His Indolenee oi Arras,” and in ” The 
Red Neighbour ” one gtds very g<)od work. 'J'he titne — 
like that of the second -mentioned novel is that of Louis 
Quatorze, and the. scene France. 'I'lie figures an* ehiefly 
aristocrats, most prominent amotig them being the Manpiise 
do Polignac and the Marquis, who is at the War Ollice with 
De Louvois, and subtly- ch'ver jjortraits of sucli people .ire 
presented. Hut the most ]m'tures<in(* iigun'S are the Red 
Neighl>our, the clever, low-born woman who moves through 
the story from start t<j finish : the dashing and unscrupulous 
Count de Koubaix ; the quack doctor Levani — a fellow of 
infinite impudence and resource ; and the swindling army 
contractor, Bocal, who comes from the Midi and has manv 
sayings of this quality : ” T-erid a man monc'v, and he can- 
not move against you. Lend liim more, and hi* will move 
for you.” Part of a highly effective ])lot has fo do with the 
relations of Bocal with the Ki'd Ni’ighbour, who aims at 
bigger business than tfie g(*tting ot ladies of birth into her 
power by selling love-philfri's .and cosmetics to .some, and 
poisons to others. She is ihargcd with being indirectly 
responsible for the nninlcr of a citizen, having, it is said, 
sold poison to his wile ; and tin* scene with the Red Neigh- 
bour in the lorture-clianiber is one of Hie grimmest and 
most powerful in the book The intrigues, including love- 
affairs; military operations between the J^'rench and the 
Germans; and the cornqit sclii’nies of lliearmv contrai.tors, 
arc described with ran* zest anil r.iciness. "I'o tliose wdio 
have read any w'ork by Mr. la cott, it is almost sujK'rfluous 
to add that ” The Bed Neighbour ” is remarkably well 
written. 


THE COTTAGE ON THE FELLS. By H. dc Vcrc 
Stacpoolc. 6s. (Wtmer I. a uric.) 

When in pursuit of a master crimin.iL the author declares, 
” yoii are not following the traces of feet, but the workings 
of a bmin.” The eoinnion irimin.d may be l.ikcn by the 
methods of a Sherlock I Ininies. vvlm is just the sort of person 
one would choose to follow one if one were a ( riininal. Ills 
method would po.ssibly eajjluie a liru kl.iyer who had 
murdered his wife, but no one else, least of all a criminal 
of such mental .T.cuicne5S as the sculptor-murderer of Dr. 
Stacpoole’s story. We arc shown in tlic character of Klein 
the study a fiend, a maniac who is not only a consummate 
artist in stone and bronze, but is possessed of an acute and 
calculating intcliigence, and a periodic lust for blood which 
must at all costs be satisfied. The account of Klein's 
methods of procedure when he is accomplishing one of his 
favourite murdci's displays a wonderful ingenuity in the 
author, and it would be unfair, having regard to the novel 
features of his plot, that we should give it here. The tale 


is an absorbing study in criminal psychology that we can 
hardly imagine to be tlie work of an author who has achieved 
so notable a mastery in an utterly different department of 
fiction, and it is the fact that traces of the hand that gave 
us the delightful “Blue Lagoon” arc nowhere in evidence. 
Y’et the thing is done, as in the case of Dr. Stacpoole’s last 
book, about as well as we can hope to see it done. It is 
really nothing more than a deled ivc story, but it is the 
detective story ajiolhcosiscil. The mathcm.itical solution 
of a problem seemingly quite impossible of any solution at 
all inevitably invites a comparison with ” The Mystery of 
Marie Roget,” and the indescribably eerie atmosphere of 
certain ])ortions of the book may also be found reminiscent 
ot the aiilhor of that gre.ilosl of stories from the fiction of 
crime. We h.islen to add our opinion that Dr. Stacpoolc 
has done a greal do.il more than keep within lines suggested 
by the work of Foe. He has brought to the task an origin- 
ality of r()nce])tion all his own, and tlie rather slender thread 
of ” love interest ” running through the story is treated with 
that delicacy in w hich he has jiroveil himself a past master. 


Hbc ffioohman’s liable. 


THE POETS- CHAUCER TO TENNYSON. T m|)ress>ions 
hy \V. Stchhing. 2 vols. Ss. net. (l'‘i‘Ow»le.) 

Poetry from Chancer to Tennyson inclmles a ji.inorania 
more extensive than eight huiiilreil pages i:an possibly 
adequately display ; and Mr. Stebbing has rightly called 
his volumes Imffrrssious, As serious criticism, his essays 
have little value ; while as gener.il impressions, they arc 
interesting and illuminating. Even as im]ircssii)ns. how- 
ever, his essays arc not entirely successful. An irnjjression- 
ist may be bold, but he must also be discreet ; and Mr. 
Stebbing, if Ave may use a slang phrase, ” l.iys il on a bit 
thick.” He suspects this himself, anil in his preface Jic 
remarks : lVrha])s 1 am r.ilhcr v.iin of my liability to a 
passion of enthusiasm, a,nd invite particqiation.” Alas ! 
the vanity sometimes effects the sanity, or at least the 
sobriety, of his judgments. 1 le is a genuine euthusi.ist, but 
we should be more inclined to jKiiTicipate in his entlmsiiism 
if he ” enthused ” a little less. He revels in siqierlativcs : 
eight hundred pages glow^ with them ; and tliough he is 
sincere and ])aiiits w'hat lie sees, yet hi^ w'e.irs such rosy 
spectacles that lie does not quite .see what he jiainls. Often, 
too, his painting is not only too rosy, but also blurred. A 
sentence like the following is not uncommon : ” 'I'lie brain 
reeling thence soothes itself not w^ithstani ling tlie encroach- 
ing weaves even hereof wTaiigling i^olitics, in tlie Ode to the 
Departing Year with its proud invocation.” 

IVaise is a jirivilege, but it is also a. re.sponsibiliiy, and 
in the present day there are too many “ vain of a liability 
to a passion for enthusiasm.” Mr. Stebbing’s enthusiasm 
is harmless in so far as it alTects tlie rejiutation ol the poets, 
and it is delightful in its mihetc ; but still il does not 
convince, and after a few liimdrcd pages it begins to cloy, 
and defeats its ow^n juirposc. 

The quotations from about 1511 jioots— arc well chosen, 
and merely as an anthology the book has considerable value, 
though it is somewhat strange tliat Sydney Dobell and 
Christina Rossetti should be grudged a place amid the 
elect. 

It is always pleasant to meet with an enthusiastic poet- 
lover, and one would like to praise Mr. Stebbing’s impres- 
sions as cordially as he has praised his poets ; but we can 
only say that wc could have praised the critic more if he 
had praised his poets less. The chief lack of the book is 
lack of sense of proportion. 
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SIXTY YEARS OF PROTECTION IN CANADA. By 

Edward Porritt. 5s net. (Macmillan.) 

In writing this book Mr. I^orritt makes no secret of his 
sympathy with Free Trade. He deplores the lack of political 
ideals and principles at Ottawa, and finds the reason lor 
this in the J^rotectionist movement, which, he says, sii])- 
}X)rtcd by little more than two thousand manutaeturers, 
has obtained a hold “ over both political parties, and 
especially, since 1807 . over the leaders o1 what was once the 
Liberal ])ar1y ol the Dominion.” Any adequate criticism 
of Mr. iVirritt’s most able and interesting book can lianlly 
be attempted oiit.side a jirolcssedly economic journal, and 
it must be enough here to indicate the scope of his work. 
After an introductory chapter on ” The (iri]) of tlie l^ro- 
tected Interests on the 


barns, pigeon-houses, pillories, crosses, etc. Mr. Ditchfiehl 
is not a descriptive artist, but an antiquarian, and he is 
inclined to mingle the technical and the picturesque in a 
not wholly satisfactory way. But here certainly is a great 
deal of important and charming information to be had 
with little trouble. He begins with the village in general. 

“ No country in tin* world," he says, " tan hoast of j)ossessing 
li.'di 1h<* cliariii and pictiiiesqiiem*.ss ol our English cottages aiul 
hamlets. Wander where you will, ui Italy or Switzerland, 
France or (iermany, and vvhen you letuni liome you will be 
hound to coiiiiess that in no foieign laiul have you seen a village 
whicli for beauty anil interest can conipai'e with the scattered 
hamlets oi oui JOnghsh laml." 

Me scorntiilly admits th.it “ the romance ol the Khiiie, the 
vnuiclad slojies, may ])iodui e a certain amount of attractive- 
ness ” ; but lie is an 


(lOverntiKuit and tlu' 
rrcs.s,” Mr. Porritt 
goes on to discuss the 
repeal of the Corn 
Laws in this country, 
and shows how Irom 
this sjir.ing lour dis- 
linct movements in 
('aiiada the move 
ment lor a rcciiirocit y 
treaty willitlu’ I hiitcd 
States, tlu‘ nu)\ eiiienl 
liir a Nal mn.'d I ‘olu v, 
llu' organisation ol .1 
Free '1 r.ide Lc.igiie, 
and Hu: agitation tor 
annexation to tin* 
United States. Each 
ol these IS in turn 
discussed by Mr. Por- 
rilt, but ol course 
most stress is laid 
U]K)U tlu’ N'.ition.d 
PolicN' whii li was (irst 
reallv put into oikt.i 
lion by Sir John Mai’ 
donald, and has now 
been ado]itcd and 
extend(‘d by 1 lie 
Mi nisi ryot SirWillrid 
Laurier. 'I'liis polu v 
is treated verv lulh', 
and M r . I \ n rit t comes 
to the conclusion that 



Mansell Lacy, Herefordshire. 

riom “ Charm ol the Eni;lish Village ” 


ohMashioiit'd patriot 
ol a refreshing, whole- 
hearted kind. Under 
the heading of " 1*he 
V illage ('lunch ” he 
d 1 st i n gii is lies roughl y 
between the diflcrent 
]»eTiods of architec- 
tiiii', and ])oints out 
soini' remarkable 
examples. TIkmi he 
p.is.ses to manors, 
J.irms, and rectories, 
“(ottage .Arehiti'c- 
t me," a survey oi old 
melliods and some 
ivjiical ex;imj)les, is 
esjiecitdly good. He 
proi'ceds to details, 
i let oration and in- 
icTiors ; to gardens; 
inns, shn])s, mills, 
eio.ssi's ami greiuis, 
barns and dovc*eotes, 
roads and bridges, 
sundials and weather- 
cocks. 'j'he tone is 
ent Inisi.istic, not to 
say idyllic through- 
out, .iTid iTidecrl there 
IS little ill this to be 
wondered .it. for the 
sjieeiTiieiis given by 
the .irtist an*, as a 


“it can never be ]uactiiabl(’ to interlace a Protectionist rule, singularlv beaiititul or niriuus 111 their .several kinds 
svslem in J'.ngland to a Protectionist system in Canada jierlec t thatch, noble lirejilad*^, (jimintest iioiiwork. As 

or in anv otliei British Colony in whic h mannlactim*rs those pictures uiiinbei .soim-sions, it will be .s(*eu that the 


are protected." Mr. I’orntt's work has been most carefullv book well earns its name, 
done, and his book should be read by those who agree or - 


disagree with him alike. 

THE CHARM OF THE ENGLISH VILLAGE. By P. II. 


IRotcs on 1Klcw JGooke. 


Ditchhekl, M.A. IMiistiateil by Sydney li. Jones. 7s. Otl. 
net. (B. 'I'. Batslord.) 

Mr. 1*. H. Ditcldield is aln’ady known by his books on 
old English .s])orts, parish clerks, ami JCnglish vill.iges. He 
now- de.scribes soim* ol the same things, but regards them 
chiefly from thi* point of view of the lover of the picturesque; 
ot history he gives little or nothing. He takes a \vid(* 
field too wide a held ior a book ol this size ; for he in- 
cludes Worcester, Devon, Dorset, (Jxiord, B(*rkshire, Kent,* 
,Suffolk, Northampton, and Cheshire. It would have been 
well could he luivi* confined himselt to the county which he 
seems to know best - Berkshire. Out ol that he could 
have made an adniiralde com[)osile village as a type. But 
the artist has gone far and wide, and Mr. Ditehheld follows 
him about witli a few words of eommeml on a variety ot 
old churches, manor* houses, cottages, inns, bridges, roofs, 
walls, doorways, fireplaces, windows, gardens, inn-signs. 


MR. T. \\IR\ 1 'A< I M'KII'. 
loequi’iitly, and almost ot iirii ssity, tin* clmiclies ol on r band 
an* till* only '^uivivab ol their towns’ liistoiv m stone. Ihey 
are built to withstand tiiiiC ainl eh.ingo, .ind iIh*\’ lultil thrde.sign. 
Ill eitii's this Is not m. «*ntin'ly the lasr, ot < onisc ; tliere arc 
inanv inon* liistoiu biiildnigs to liand on the prooJs of earlier 
da>.s. lint ex (Ml in cities ehnn lies liax e more < liance against the 
despoiling h.'inds ol unwoithy citi/ens, who, when a bank or a 
warehouse would b»’ 1.011 veiiient where .1 palate 01 a luuTisioii 
stands, tear down tlie valii.d)le witness, loigi‘*tlnl of tlwir debt 
to posterity. J-o it histoiv-.i histoiy in stone — which Mix 
T. Francis Banijms lias given us 111 his most exeellent two volume.s 
on London Churches Ancient and Modern (()s. ni*1 eacli), and 
lie has written it with a double charm — the cliariii which he 
j)ossesS(*s as an .intiijiiary and as an ecr lesioiogist. It is not merely 
ol the. stniitiires ot .stone and hiuk he 'WTiles, he is evidently in 
.sympathy with the buildings as plates of ’worship as 'well as 
interesting nrcliitetiural acinev(*nieiits. 'I here is scarcely a 
Londoner to whom Mr. Bniupiis’s book will not be a. revelation 
ol the glories ol his city. When we add the lad that this autluir 
call tell an uneedote with spirit, and make his very notes humor- 
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ous, 'when humour is uoi out of place, we have hinted tliat iu 
accurate inforiiialion and for entertaining reading the volumes 
are rich. 

MKSSUS. A. CONST ABLI-: A CO. 

In the “ Westminster " Serie.s many a " technical romance/* 
if we may so term it. has been told, and Mr. W. Goodchild’s 
volume on Precious Stones (os. net) is a singularly fascinating 
addition to the numlier. It is a sei ions and authoritative work 
on the origin, mil me, comiiosition. and treatment ol gems, more 
than on their magical and ileeoiative qualities ; but besides being 
a detailed hisloi v and seieiitilic desci ijitum of each precious stone, 
it tells many *'» hn t and anecdote which cliarm the mere lover 
of ]>rettv jewels and create in him a de»‘p interqfst in the more 
technical side ol the matter. Sincere congratulations are due 
to Dr. Cioothhild lor this attractive storehouse of knowledge 
W'hich he has placed easy lor our use. Mr. Koberl Dykes, too. has 
keenly interested us. and at the same time rouseil all our fears 
and suspicious, by hi.s chapter on artificial stones. 

SIK ISA \( PI TMAN iV SONS. 

Tliere will always be. and rightly, a public ready for a new 
anthology, or a book of compilation from the jioets and essayists. 
A new' tr<*asuie-lunise of this kind has been compiled by Mr. W. 
(larrott llorder. who has already jiroved to us that he possesses 
a line literary taste and a power <il selection. His new' voluim*. 
Th« Sunlit Road (.ts. net), is a daily compaiiiuu to cheer the 
]>alh ol ail who care to begin each nionimg with a brave, or a 
heartening, or a sympathetic, or a suggestive, or a consoling 
thought from some w'ise ])oel or jirose- writer. 'Mie select urns 
are short without lieing mere snqipets, and in aildition to then 
merit of being i‘\trc‘iiielv well chosen they are noticeably liesh 
and unhackueytMl ; thev bespeak wi<|e reading and come to many 
ol ns witli the pleasant tin ill of Hie ajqirupiiate nlea clotliet! in 
iiiiknown phrases. 

MESSKS. C'ASSMJ. A CO. 

Many will iiiid /Ac ImoU they have long ne(‘ded 111 CaKSell's 
A B C of Gardening, by Walter I*. Wright ( ^s. od. net). 11 is 
Indy an “ eneyclopa dia ot practical horliciiltiii e.” s<i arranged 
that a glance at it at tlie moment ol gardening will givt‘ the 
necessary help respecting planting and tending, and ministering 
to the ailmcMits ol vc/getables. liees, and Howcms. It e, geiieiously 
illustrated w’lth liltle reprc'sentatioiis ol plants, and diagram'-* 
show'ing then* piojicr lic*almeut ; and a iiseiul a]>])eiuh\ suggests 
the be.st types of lloweis and the names to ask ioi . For elaborate 
instruction many other volumes aie to be had, hut lor concise 
luilj) on salient points this A D (' will l»e found mvaliiable. 

Another gardening book published by this same linn is 
Gardening for Women, by the Hon. I'lances Wolseh*y (qs, net). 
This is not only afascinating book lor tlie gardener .ind tlienatiiM*- 
hiver, but it is a book ol practical hel]) ami suggestion and 
guidance to jiarents who do not know what prolession to give 
their oiit-ol-door ” daughters ; and it is a volume* tiill ol Jiope 
and inspiration to the daughtc*is vvlio are anxious to “do for 
themselves." The* whole range ol the piolession of gaidemng by 
women is discussed and de«ilt witli ; aclvica*, practical help, and 
a wealth of inlormatiuii aie given, im lmiing cost ol tiaming. chess, 
and the many sides ami needs ami advantage's c>l the w'oi'k. 

MESSKS. CKKKMNC A CO. 

Leroux. the new* iiov<*l by the Hon. Mis. Waller Forbes |Os.), 

founded on a fine situation, Om* ot the laws ul the I'Yeiuh 
Kepubhe allowed that any one ol its soldieis iiiighl. il lie ]»h*ase, 
choose fot a wife* one ol Hu* rii tistocr.its comh*mned to dc*at]i. 
'The. soldier I.ctoux, a line lellow*, takes advantage of this law, 
and Mrs. JTirbes lias made a ilramalu' story out ot Hie ciicum- 
stance and the vii irisitudes ol the stormy peiiod. 

KKPKINIS AND M-W I'.DITIONS. 

It would be dillic iilt to ovcT-i*s1imate the value of sucli a senes 
of volume's as Messis. ( .assdl A Co.'s " Pi*ople’s labrary ” 
(8d. net ]»c*r volume*). 'I'lu* haiulsoMie row ot foui -aud-tweiity 
books just .sent to ii.s, well juiiile d, well boiiml. and tasteliilly 
produced, may w'ell be .1 source ol juide to editor and jmbh.shei. 
(rood literature in handy lotni at a marvellously low price 1^^ 
what this library gives us. ami Hu im liision ot works of men 
and women of genius so diveise as Shakespcaie and ( arlyh*, 
Hans Andersen ami Jane Austeii, Piiriis and I’eiuinore Hooper 
among otherr^, prove that Hie* eiiterlaimueul . though always 
gooil, IS Iraiiu’d to suit all tasp's. I o spe.ik ot s«*leclion only, 
the “ l*e*ople’s iahraiy “ could U(*t be ]»ett«*it (|. 


Hew Boohs of the fIDontb. 
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THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

ABBOTT SMITH, E.- The Glory ol the* King: Short Medita- 
tions for JCaster (Mowbray) 

Before His Face : \ Manual compiled by Cb G. Magee. Jicl. 

(Mowbray) 

BKVEKIIXH*:, A. T. (XlKDON, M.A.. M.B. -Hold Fast or i-et 
Gn. In Defence of t'hristiaiiily. is. 3d. net 

(Wells Gardner) 

BKTTTON, H. W.. M.A.— Angels : Their Nature and Service. 

IS. net (Mowbray) 


BKODKICK, M. — The Trial and Crucifixion of Jesus Christ of 

Nazareth. .3s. 6d. net (John Murray) 

BITTJ.OCK, REV. G. F.. M*A.— The Hymn of Praise of the 

Incarnation, is. 6d. net (Mowbray) 

iU’IJXK’K, REV. (;. F'.. M.A. 'The Prodigal Son. is. net 

(Mow* bray) 

('AINIC, (' 7 ESAR. — First Lessons on Conhrnialion . .(Mowbray) 

( hill Chilian’s I’enny T.ibrary. Our Private lYayers, George 
Howard Wilkinson ; Church Property and Revenues, 

P. V. Smith, LL.D. ; The First Five Minutes After 
Death. H. P. T.iddon. D.D. ; Our iTiurch Beyond the 
Seas. W. K. Boulter, M.A. ; 'J'hc* Holy Eucharist, B. W. 

kandol]>li. l.).D. q Booklets, id. eacli (Mowbray) 

GORli.'XAI, CHARLES 'TURNER. — The First F.aster Dawn. 

4s. (id. net (Watts & Co.) 

GRTUfB. J'.TWARD, M.A. — Authority and the I.ight Within. 

.’s. net (James ('larke) 

llEALY, SAMIHCL. -Prayer Book : Prayers for Busy People. 

3d. net (Mowbray) 

HELiM'R, REV. CYRIL., M. A. - The Revelation of F.ove 

(Wells Gardner) 

HENSON. H. HENSLEY. D.D. Christ and the Nation, qs. 

net (Fisher Unwin) 

HOLT .lNi;\\ ORTH, llh'.NRV, .M.A. Advice lor Meditation 

* (Mowbray) 

IJNKJ.ATER. Jv‘EV. ROBERT. D.D.- DeJenee of the Church 
of England as against Hu* ( hiirch ol Rome. id. 

(Mowbray) 

M ASTERMAN. J. HOWARD B., M.A. — The* Rightsaiul Respoh- 
sil)ilitii“s ol National Churclies. js. (>d. net 

(Cambridge University lYess) 
MlLlJiN. .ALEX ANDJ'IR.— Heaven and Hell Here. Vol. 11 . 

4s. Hi t (Stockwell) 

MORf'.AN, G. CAiVlPBia-L, D.D. .'I'lu* Analysed Bible. 3 vols. 

^s. ()d. Ctich (llotlder iV Stoughton) 

MOULl*., 11 . C. (i., D.D.. Ifp. ol l>urham. — Christ's Witness to 
Hie f.ih* to ( ome. and ( )ther Sei iiions. ^s. (xl. . . (Srelev) 
OFS IT* h‘l .E^^ Rl'A’. W. O. I*^, D.D.— I'lie J'A'olutioii ot tlie 

Messianif Idea. p>. (>d. net (l^itnian) 

R( )M.\NI*:S.I':'TH I* I,. - Billie Readings. WitlH umments. 3s.0d. 

m‘t (Mowbray) 

SIIARPF. RT\. A. R.. M. \. Ilolv ( oiiiiimiiioii. Faith, 13 ehef, 
ami ( omiuct. i oiilii iiial lou ami Mleiw.irds. JJeyford 

I’apeis. Nos. ^,4. q. uh ‘Mch (MnW'bi'tiy) 

SIMPSON, |. G., M.A. -I hnsli.in Ideals, f... 

(Ilodih*! tV Stoughton) 
WELL II. REV. ]■'. M.\., D.C.K.- The l.oie ol the Master. 

js. (k 1 iW ells Gardm*r) 

WIHTm’, I*. V. Baptist JMmei]di*s. js. m*f .. (James ( larke) 
Brevissima F'oi Busy PeopU*. Shoit Medit.itioiis on 1 he liosjiel 
ol St. John. TMited by Rt*N'. |). T. W. Msdale, M..\. 

IS. net* iMowluay) 

FICTION. 

.\NDOM. R.- I'he Eiicliaiiled Siiip. llluslial<*d. 3s. (>d. 

(Cassell) 

.ASllAH'^AD MCTLl-yri', ELI. IS.- Richard Laiighoriie. (is. 

(Blackwood) 

J3AILEV, H. — ITic* God ol ( lay. lllusiraled. (is, 

iHiitchiiisou) 

BALFOUR, K'lTU'T.. A Wiiiuiiig T.osei. ^s. f)d. 

( (oliii Oiiseley) 

BhTiBIJ'', HAROLD. - Tables id Stone. ()s. 

(Iloddei i\ Stoughton) 
BIRKHE.XD, ALK E. Tin* Master- Knot. (>s ..(John Lane) 
BOWEN. MARJORII*:. -The Sword Decides. f,s. 

(Alston Rivers) 

BRADFORD, RF:V. 1 *:. 1 *',.. B. I ). - Stones ol Lite at Our Gieat 

Public Schools (Stockwell) 

BRADV, (VRUS lOWNSEND. Tin* lilue ( keaii’s Daughter. 

Os ((’rreeiiing) 

BRODIIC-INNES, J. W.- Morag the Seal, os (Relnnan) 

CJ.ARK, S. R. LiRAHAM. -Adam Argliam. ()s. (John Long) 

( LEEVl*;. ITU' AS. Tlie Cardinal and l.ady Susan. (»s. 

(( h'eening) 

('ONYl’TLS, DORt/THEA.- Three (iirls ami a Hermit, (is. 

(Hutchinson) 

( OOKE. W. BOURNi:. Her FaiHiluI Knight. Os. (C assell) 

( ROCKETT, S. R.- Deej) Moat (iiangi'. ()s. 

(Plodder iV Sloughton) 
CROMAUTIE, THF: COUN'Tl'.SS OF. 'Tlie Daysol hire. 2s. Od. 

net (Philqi Wellby) 

(‘ROMMELIN. MAY. “ I Little Knew -- ! " (>s. (John Milne) 
CURTOIS, JVI. A. -J'he laiiid Without a Sun, and Other 'Tales. 

i.s. Od. net (Mowbray) . 

DE LA J>ASTURE, MRS. HENRY. -The Grey Knight, (is. 

(Smith, Elder) 

ECL O TT, Wk J. - The Red Neighhour. Os (Blackwood) 

EGKR'l'ON, NIARCLARICT. Forgollin 'Truths. Six Allegories 

(Mowbray) 

ILAUKING'TON, HEKBPiRT M.— The Gates that shall not 

Prevail, Os (John Lane) 

FORBES, THE HON. MRS. WAf/TER.- Leroux. 6s. 

(Greoning) 

FOX. ARCHIBALD DOUGLAS. -Follow Up! 6s. 

(Brown, Langham) 
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PUBLISHERS* Remainders. 

MAY LIST 

NOW READY, including all latest purchases, offered at greatly 
Reduced Prices. 

WILLIAM GLAISHER. Ltd., 

Rcnulader and OUcount BookacllerA, >65, HKIH HOLBOKN, LONDON. 
Also a New, Greatly Extended and much Improved Catalogue 
of POPULAR CURRENT IITERAIURE, STANDARD BOOKS, 
HANDY RLPRIN1S, THE BEST TICIION, etc., etc. 


THE BABYLONIAN 

TALMUD 


COMPLETE IN 10 VOLUMES 

'J'raiisl.iietl out ol ihc orijonal ic.vl by 

DR. MICHAEL L. RODKINSON 

(The only Translation in the World) 


THE NEW TALMUD PUBLISHING CO. 

088, COLONIAL BUILDINQ, BOSTON. MASS., U.8.A. 


A UNIQUE opportunity occurs for the purchase 
of valuable Copyrights of Novels ; General, 
Sport, and Agricultural Volumes. Full par- 
ticulars can be had by applying to Box A. B., 
Advertising Dept., “ BOOKMAN,” HODDER & 
STOUGHTON, Warwick Square, E.C. 



THE HOUSE 


OF THE 


LOST COURT 


MARCHIONESS D’ALPENS 


" ’J hr \tMJ )l.l‘ Mnl N n I Mil \r! V l.n , hlll It W ill he Mirjiris- 
114; il (iiMim; Its t«tiii-r till n .1 h'Mi.u L.ihlr liliT.tiy 

(!• hut III. Ill til. It in.iiU* l>v the .M.iit hidni'Ks (rAlpriis, with 
• '1 hr HtuiM of till 1 I ouil' ll.iviiii^ Murntrd .1 
tluiinui^lllv OII1 .'IImI .iMit UlIiMiM ly Mill II ^tMM.' l*lol. Ihr 
.iMtliui li.is told II with ihr |il(‘i.iiv shill IIimI is lisM.dlv 
ciiil\ «*\j>rMilrd upi III m A rL n| rh.M.nlii llir^lhilll 

MU’ sretu s tlnnMi;h which tlir n.idir 1, (undiiLlrd air 
il in.iiKal)]r not omIv Im thr iiuirMuiU dlspl.ivi d 111 mii 
triMMi; llu m, hiit l<»r llu air i-t n.ililv with whuh thr 
\l.ii< Imi>iii"-s irAlprus iinrsts cwm mu ifh Ml .iiid r\i iy 
rhatiiK'i. All III. il 1.111 In s.iid .ilmui ' I 1 m- I liaisr td iIk* 
la.st < 'iitirl ’ Is, Head It. .nal tins .ipjiiu s im Irss tu tho.sr 
who. IS. I imIi disil.llll .ill lull till- MIOsI sn]|d .iiid sL-rioiis 
lliwt'ls lii.in til ihr -^.Itiatrd ir-.idri dt fiilMiM ( )Mi‘ .Mid all 
will f.dl iindrr Ihr s| i II (d Ihis cIi.mjmim;’ liodk.”— f ourt 

// hif/i’i. 

"A Ml V wi’lniiiir iiddiliiiM In llu 1. inks (it Ml i\ cl- Ml ntrrs 
I-- till Mairhiom "-s d’Aliiciu, wlinsr In I'k, ''Ihr llmisriif 
llu L(i ‘1 I iiurl.' I-- 1.11 ahoM ihr .im i.ij;r. . Il is .1 lair 
(if iM \ -.t( I y li.iUMli (1 I li'iinlii I - , ( (iiinli \ so- u l \ , and Witini; 
lid aiLiis.iliiins. I'liil ihr iicitnu Mt is nrw , tirsh, .ind 
Mm’i.nxriilicMal 'I In-ic .in mm.icim.iIkim .mmI |ii)i‘try 

111 iIm' tcllin*; < t tin -.l>ii\ , .mil llu .iiilhui jio^srssi-', thr .111 
(it n-litrin.c .uid ^Mi;y,c-li-iM." -l\ul\' / i//i 

“A iM.ikri (il Mi\slrMrs has .Ijijir.irrd Ml this .iMlIini of 
lillr, wild h.is wnilrn an Mi.L'tMimMsIy t dii-^UMrlrd tali of A 
IidUsr In w liK h w.is all. 11. Ik m a d.irk .iiid hidruMs luriMdi y. 

'I )i(‘ pi'll IS fir-<h and diij'jMal, ihr naiiati\r is lapiri 
and rxhilai .lUiU’., .ind lh.it ihr Imiik, in shiirl, is onr oI ihr 
hrsl mxslrrv ikwi Is hI ill*- si .isiiii '* —Siol\tnon . 

" Tlirir IS A plr.isaiU (ikl-f.isliKinrd ^hust .sloi y rinj; almut 
'Thr Ildnsf of thr Lost hdiirl ‘ . . ‘Ihr M.ircliionrs.s 

LrAIjirii-s Ills woven a llmioiij^hly ^ood sloiy, . . . HtT 
rharatl. is I;a\r ii.itMi. hirss and Immaiulv , her si ln.it ion. s 
an* iriii'iird pliMsiiM', and pl.insihlr, and the' c.vcilciiirnt 
IS tsiniimions wnliout doinj:; violrncr to thr leadrr’s in- 
lrlh^«rnrr oi cri dnliiy. 'I Ins ib a very successful first 
THivrl." Lault'i . 

Price 6/‘ 

HODDER 8 ST0U6HT0N, Warwick Square, London, E.C. 
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FREEMAN, FLORA L. — A Heavv Burden (Mowbray) 

GALLICHAN. WALTER M.— Thjf Voiiilict of Owen Prytherch. 

2S. 6cl. net (Watts & Co.) 

GORST, MRS. HAKOLT).--The Thief on the Cross. 6s. 

(Evclcigh Nasli) 

GRAHAM, MRS. HILNJCV.— J'he J )i-,inhcrited of the Earth. 

6s (Alston Rivers) 

GRAHAM. W. FJCROrs.— Kathleen. 6s (David Nutt) 

GRAND, SARAH.— Emotional Moments. 6s. 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

HALES, A. G. — Marozia. 6s (Kislier Vnwin) 

HOCKINCr, SILAS K.- The Shadow Between. Illustrated. 

^s. 6d ( Warne) 

HOWELLS, \V. 1). — Kennel and Rue. With Illustrations. 6s. 

(Harpers) 

HUF.FKKR, FORI) MAl>OX.- The Fifth Oueen Crowned. 6s. 

(Ivveleigh Nash) 

KNIGHT, WILLIAM AI.Lh'.X. -The Love -Watch, js. 6d. 

net (Arthur F. Bird) 

MACNAlUiHTAN, S. — Tliree Miss Graemes. 6s. 

(John Murray) 

M.AKRTOTT. C HARLICS. -The Kiss of Helen. 6s (Nash) 

MARRIOT'J'. H. V. ITTZGERALD.— The Iron Detective of 

CkMinany. is. net (London) 

MASEFIELD, CH.AKLES. — Gilbert Hernicr. 6s. (Blackwooil) 

ME.ADE, L. T.— Betty of the Rectory. 6s (C assell) 

MORICHINI. r. I. .--Seed on Stony Ground. Translated bv 

ICIla St. f.eger. 6s (C hapman A- Hall) 

NEWTE. HOR XCE W. G.— “ The Wife.’* 6s (Rebinan) 

OAKSTONE. .ARTHIIR.- A Knight-errant in Turkey. 6s. 

((ireenmg) 

“One of the Party. C'li pul — The (Tiauftein . f»s (Sisley) 

OXENHAM. JOHN,-^ Pearl ot Pearl Island. 6s. 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 

PHTLLPOTTS. EDEN. -The Human B«.y Again, /.s. 

(C'hapiiuiii A Hall) 

PHILLPCTITS, 1:DEN, and ARNOLD BICNNKIT.- The 

Statue. C)S (Cassell) 

POTTS. HENRY.- Ills Final Idiitter. 6s (( hatt«») 

PKAED, MRS. CAMPBELL.— By Their Tniits. 6s. (Cassell) 

“ Rrr.\.’’ — The Millionaire Girl. 6s (I'.veleigli Nash) 

SHEHRKN, WII-KINSON. The Insurgenl. 6s, 

(I 'ran'- Is C'lrilfiths) 

SMEDLEV, CONSTANCE.- The Daughter. 6s. (C «mstable) 
SNELL, F. J.--The Devil of Dulverton. 6s. ..((koige Allen) 
SORENSON, EDWARD S.— The Sipiatter’s Ward. 6s. 

(liiirsl A Blackett) 

STACPOOLIL >1. DE VICRIL - Tlie Cottag.- on tlie Fells. 6s. 

(Werner Laurie) 

STRAIN. E. H. -A Prophet’s Reward. o.s (Jilackwood) 

SUTPHEN, V.\N T. — The (iates of C haim*. <)s. (Ward Lock) 
THTTRSTON. KATHEKLM: CIT'IL. Tlie I'lv on the Wheel. 

6s ( Blackwood) 

TOZER, B.'VSIL.— A Daughtei of Belial, (.s (Rebinan) 

TROUBKIDGT:. lady.- TIu* 1 Ioiis«- o1 (aids. 6.. 

(Hutchinson) 

TtICKKK. BICRYL. -Tlie Ring. 6. (Heinemanii) 

TYNAN. KATHERIM.. Mai-\ Crias. {('ass, .11) 

WlLLl.AMSON, W. II.- I he Traitor’s Wile. Os. 

(T'isher Lnwiii) 

VVYNDHAM. F:LT: \NOK. -The Lil> and tlie Devil, os. 

( T, W'tM'ner Laurie) 

WYNNE. IH<!*:D E. -Faith I nfadliful. Os. (Brown. Langham) 
ZANGWTLL, LOl'IS. — \n Engagenienl of Conv<Miieiice. os. 

(Brown, Langham^ 

Nuw Em T IONS. 

BLACK. WTLLLAM. - WTiti‘ Fleath-r. ;(1. net (l.eiig A Co.) 
BLACKMORE. R. D.-T .orna Doone Introdnctioii and Notes 
by H. Snowden Ward, illustrations hv Mrs. ( athanne 

Ward. 7s. 6d (Sampson Low ) 

Ca«seirs People’.s Library : The Yicar oi Wakefield. (.Jli\er 
Gold.sniith ; Sense and Sensibiht v. Jane Austen ; The 
La.st of the Barons. Lord Lytton ; The Three Musketeers. 
Alex. Dumas : J'he Channiiigs, Mrs. Henry Wood ; 
Oliver Twist, Charles 1 >ickens ; The 1 )eers]a yer. Fen 1 more 
Cooper ; Uncle Toni's Cabin. Mrs. Beecher Stowe ; The 
t.ittle Minister, j. M. Barrie: The W’oiiian in White. 
Wilkie Collins : The Path finder. Fenimoi e Cooper ; 
Fairy Tales, Hans Andersem ; I- airy Tales. The Brothers 
Grimm. 13 vols. 8d. and is. 6d. each net ..(Cassell) 
DE MUSSET, ALFRED. — A M<wlern Plan’s Confession, Trans- 
lated by G. F. Monkshood, is. 6d. net ((Treening) 

DICKENS, CHARLES,— Sketches by Boz. Illustrated, is. CmI. 

net (C hapman A Mall) 

PHILire, F. The Dean and His Daughter. 6s. 

(Eveloigh Nash) 

■ SWYNNERTON, CHARLES. F:S. A.— Romantic Talcs from 
the PAniab. W’ith Indian Nights’ Entertainment. 61.. 

net (Constable) 

TRAVERS, GRAHAM.— The Way of Escape. 2s. 6d. net 

(John Murray) 

WHYTE-MELVILLE, G. J.— Kate Coventry. 6d. ..(Nelson) 
YbUNG. FILSON.— The Sands of Pleasure. if». net 

(E. Grant Richards) 


POBTRY, MUSIC. AMD THB ORA^ 

' COLLES, H. — Brahms. 2s. 6d. net (John Lane) 

FITZGERALD. PERCY. M.A.. F.S. A.— Shakespearean Re- 
jiresoiitation : Its Lawrs and Limits. 6.s. net 

(Elliot Stock) 

FRAZER. EPPIE.— The C'lodhopper. Book V. 

(Bate, Sons A Danielsson)' 
G.VRDNFIR. .VLK'E M. — Friendcraft. is. net 

(Simpkin, Marshall) 

GERARD, WTLLTAM. — A Prologue, and Other Poems. 3s. 6d. 

net (Kegan Paul) 

HUDSON, CflLBEUT. — Sylvia’s Rose, and The May Moon. 

is. net (Elkin Mathews) 

KELLY, CHARLES ARTHUR, M. A.— Lays of Hellas. 3s. 6d. 

net (Kegan Paul) 

T.LOYD, J. K. -The Lost W’ater (Alston Rivers) 

LUC AS, S J'. JCJHN. — New' Poems, ^s. net (Constable) 

McNEILL, JOHN C"H ARLES. — Lyrics from Cotton Land. 

(Stone tS: Barringer Co.) 

Id. ATT. WTLf.TAM. — Drama of Life. 3s. 6d. net 

(Evan Yellon) 

SALMON, ARTHUR L. — W’est-C'ountry Verses. Collected and 

Ri visi d. ?s. net (Blackwood) 

SWTNBl RNL. ALc;i: RNON CHARLES.— The Duke of Gandia. 
5s. net (Chatto) 

• Nrw' EoiTioNS. 

A'lSCHN’LUS.- The Suppliant Maidens. 'The Persians. The 
Sevini Vgainst Thebes. The Prometheus Hoiiiul. Trans- 
lated into Fhiglisli verse bv K. 1>. .\. .Morsheail, M.A. 

(rolden 'Treastirv Series. 2s. 6d. net (Macmillan) 

BROW’NINCi, ROBER T. -PoeniN. Selec ted. wit li an Inttodue- 
lion by Augustine Hirndl. Illustrated by Edmund 
Sullivan, (ioldeii Poets Senes. 2s. (xl. net 

( T. ( . cV T-. C. Jack) 
Brow'nmg’s “ Sti.iltoid.” Eilitetl by Hereloiil B. Cn^orge. 2S. 

(Claieiulon Piexs, Oxford) 
Cassell's People's Librai\ : Poems and Songs, Robert Burns; 

Till* Ingoldsby Legeiuls, R. 11. Barham; 'The Works of 
Sliakes])eare (.| vols.) .Sd. and is. 6d. ea( li net (( assell) 
SF.RVICIC, ROBER'T W. Song-^ of a Sourdough 2‘.. (mI. net 

(T'lshei Unwin) 

HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

B.XTITOL. LOUIS. — M.ine de Medius and the ( oui t ol Trance. 

'Translated b\ Maiv King. 7s. 6<l. net (( hatto) 

BRYANT, ICRNLST A.- A New Selblhdp. lllustiated. 5s. 

|( assell) 

BULLION, TRANK T. ( ontessions ol .i Tiadesnian. ^s. 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 
BUMPUS, T. TK.‘\N(IS. London ( hiin lies, \ncienl and 
.Moilern. 2 vols. Illustrated. 6s. eaeh net 

(Weinei Laune) 

BURPLTi, LVWKKNC T*. J. —The Seareli lor tin* W'esiern Sea. 

lOs. ni't (.Vision Riveis) 

('.VLVERT, AI.BTTCl F. — Leon, Burgos and Salmaiua. llhis 

traled. is. f>d. net I john Lane) 

CLKRIGII, AR THUR UA. .M.\.. K.( . -The History ol Ireland. 
To the C omiiig of Henry 11. V'ol. 1. los. ful. net 

(T'lsliei Unwin) 

C()D^',H. \.. B.A.- \n \postle of the' North. .Menioiis ol the 
Rt. Rev. William Carpentt*r Bompas. D.D. 7s. 6(1. net 

(Seeley A ( f».) 

'C OLLINS, J. (‘HUR TON.- Voltaire. Montes(|uien aiul Rousseau 

in Ihigland. 7s. od. net (Nash) 

CONNOR, .VR'THUR B. —Highways and Byways m Hamp- 
shire. Illustrated. C)s (Macmillan) 

D.\\TT)SON. LILLLVS C AMPBLLL. — C athenne ol Hragani,'a. 
With Uoitraitsand Illustrations. i i;s. net 

(John Murray) 

Die MC-)NVieL, ROCrT'R BOU TICT. —Beau Bnimmell and his 

limes. Illustrated. los. net (Eveleigh Niish) 

Dl'NTO.N, |OHN. — Laiiy Lettiee. V'lscountess Falkland. Falitetl 

by \L F. Howard. 6s. net (John Murray) 

leLLlS, HAV'KLCK.’K.— Tilt' Soul of Sjiaiii. 7s. 6d. net 

(Constable) 

EIJAS, W*. ASHTON .- 'T-iie of Richard Wagner. Vol \T. i6s. 

net (Kegau Paul) 

G.\S(Jl'KT. FRANCIS ATDAN, D.D.— The Last Alibot of C.;ias- 

toniiury. and Other Essays. f>s. net (Bell) 

(iRANVlLLE. REV. ROGER, M.A. — The King's General in the 

AVest. IDS. 6(1. net (John f-ano) 

KE.ARN, LAFC.ADIO. — Letters from The Raven. 5s. net 

(Constable) 

HCFLMES. MRS. BASIL. -WTvst Twyford, Middle.sex. is, net 

(Elliot Stock) 

|A(;ER, dr. OSKAR.— The Teaching of History. Translated 
by H. J. Chaytor, M.A. 3s. 6tl. net (Blackwell, Oxford) 
JKBB, c:AMILLA.— A Star of the Salons.^ With Illustrations. 

IDS. (xl. net (Methuen) 

JONES, H. STl.TART.— The Roman Empire (Story of the 

Nations), ss (Unwin) 

LANG, ELSIE M.— Some Old English Abljeys. Illustrated. 

2S, 6d. net . . .* ^..(T. Werner Laurie) 

O’CONNOR, PERCIVAL C. SCOTT.— The Indian Countryside. 

lUuatrated. 6s. net (Brown, Langham & Co.) ' 
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Waterman’s 

Ideal Fountain Pen 



READY FOR 
SERVICE. 

The strength of a fleet lien In the 
efficiency of the vcitAelA ready lor 
action. Battles are won by the shlp.s 
in the flKhtinfl^ line, not by units in 
the dry-dock. 

As in fiirhtlnir. so In writlnit ; the 
ability to cope ^Ith the exactinir 
claims of correspondence depends not 
on the numerous pens you may have 
at the repairer’s, hut on the efficiency 
of the pen you have in your hand. 

Waterman's Ideal is the simplest 
and most efficient fountain pen made, 
and it is always In the fighting: Une, 
ready for Instant and effective ser- 
vice In the Interests of its owner. 


" rievi‘11 yr.irs HAROLD BEOBIK im 
till Wntrnii.in's Idfil ImiuiiI iin l>ii wiiii wliiJi I .1111 
wriltn., tlitb, . 111(1 I (.iliul.dr I li.ive wrttti 11 

lirtw<.'< II K .mil .‘ 11.11111111'. (>r wokIs with (IiIa nnc ittli, 
mil It p. still .IS ^jiioil .IS i*\i r ' 

E. KAY ROBINSON. 


I'uii'i.s- 10/6, 15/-, 17/6, ai/-, uii(i upw.ir(K Jn 
.Silvrr and (luld fol I'rrsnitatKili. Sl.'itiniKMs, 

IcwcMi-ts, ivr. llodklct pnsl fl(»r. Imni I.. & C. 
i A kl I'l'M UTH , I.*, ( ididcTi I..UIC, I.iiiiddii, K..(. . (Nrw Vnik ' 

1 / (, Hid.idw.ii I 


OUTLASTS SIX ORDINARY PENCILS 


L, L&C.HardtmutfYs. 



The lead of the Koh-I-Noor is prepared 
and compressed by a perfect process, 
which gives it an inimitable touch - smooth 
as velvet. The Koh-I-Noor stands in a 
class by itself— it is without flaw or fault, 
the perfection of pencil production. 


K(,h-J.No. 

M .1 

i< 4^cl. L.(i 

li, 3 6 ])('( iiii/i'ii, 1 \t,i V- 

win M . n 

Sl.iii.iiKr 

, Lh. L. 

[ .UK*, 1 (III 

iS. l '. Jl AKin Ml’ I H, J 


NOW READY. PRICE 2- 


My Father 

An Aberdeenshire Minister, I8I2-I89I 

By W. ROBERTSON NICOLL 

With Two Photogravures 

MR. CLEMENT SHORTER, 

in the ''Olaagrow Horald,” Bays: 

“A lew yr.irs Mi. J. M P>.iirif, uiuIit tlu- hilr ol 
* M.ir^arcl l*'lil ilu* sii»i\ nf liis ilfMilfd nintlu-r, . , .1 

licaiil iful niiil j)i)i|;n.inl ImiiU. . . W f h.i\ i* Im'Idic tis .1 voliiwic 

nol lc^.s iiiUTfsliiij;:, It IS fidiii llu- ]M ii til :iii cniinfiit jounutlisi. 
It is cntilleil ‘ .Mv ImIIum : An .Micrilcfiisliin- Mmisti-r,* ainl llu- 
aulliur is I>r. KoIumIsihi NuuII Di. Ninili h"l«ls .1 smjiul.trly 
iniporlant pl.n c in the lilc ui London. No ollu-r jounulisi 
|>o.ssnsscs a piiliiiiMl, a iL-li^ious. and al the s.unc turn- a lili-r.oy 
c It) anythini; iipproarhinj; llu- sanu- . . . lit- is 

so alteorliinj;!)’ i-nyaj^cil in infliicnoinj; Iii.s own day ami yt-iu ialioii 
lhal he has liltli- nine m prepare hooks llnit will j,dve liitii sonic 
title lo the consiileration of posterity. 

“ Dr. Nimll eonies very near to lhal imuh lo-hc-dc.sired goal 
in this link volume. It is the picture of a Free (Jhurcli iniiii.stei 
who died in iSqi, whose cure of souls was some thirty ciyht 
miles from Ahculeen. In his manse at Lumsden the Kev. 
Harry Nicoll had collected .some 17.000 volumes. 

Tt one had heeii a.sked any lime diiriiif; the last ihiity 
years of my iatlier’.s life, which ended in 1S91, where the 
best library ami the best liookinan in Si otland were to bt 
found, I think, if he had known the inilh, he would Iiave 
referred the imiuiier li> my fulher’s home.’ . . - 

“ The whole Iwok has a singular felicity and charm. It will 
have R wide audience.” 

Ikddcr 8 StoKthton, Warwick Sqwre. Usdon, E.C. 


Slobc ri) i e kc 

“Elastic” Bookcases. 
ALWAYS COMPLETE BUT NEVER FINISHED. 



WE 

ore the 

ORIGINATORS 

of the 

“UNIT” IDEA. 



CASH OR OEFCRHCD 
PAYMENTS 


PACKING FREE. Urdei'n lui sent CARRIAGE PAID tu 4 iiy GnoiU 
Station 111 THE BRITISH ISLES. Send lor CaUlut;ue No. IB B, free, Ironi 

D1)« 9loWA)^rt)icke Co. 

Office and Library Furnishers, ltd. 
««, nouhm viuuer, i«.: it, vwtoru tmn. lowIm, t.w. 

Telephone : 18 Oily. M Central. 


VICTORIA tTRin, LosNob, S.W. 

S3 Central 378 Victoria. 
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PEARS]’’, cor.. 1 11 Rl) I.--Meiin>ir (if the Lite and Military 
Services <»f X'lscount L.’ike, 1744 i8(j 8. 1 5 signet 

(B^kwood) 

PKNEJI'M). i:])\V.\KI). Holland. Illustrated. net 

(Moikki A Stoughton) 

KICICS, ). !>., (M.l'.. M.l'. 1 la Ke.d linlia. los. Otl. net 

(Melliueu) 

Kt)SS-ldC\\ I N. II.. M. \. I In- Witness ol the T>iocc*se «)l 

1 )iii liiiin. 0(1 (^lowhray) 

Sj\N 1 )VS, I Id ( liild I, lie III Hil'le limes. 2s. 6d.net. 

(Stuck well) 

S’J'A WI'LT. I\’( )I )( )1 JM 1 . Motoi ruins in Wales and the 

Ikiitlei l onnties. I llusli aled. S^'- uet 

(llodder (.\: Stonghtoii) 
S'lKAIToN. .M.hKIJ) W’lIdJAM.- I.etters iiuiu India. 

I""'. ^»d. n«‘t (('unstahle) 

Vt)N 111- hKOMIlK, I'Kor. SIK lll’HKHT.- My School and 

Mv (iosjiel. .’I'., net (CunstalihO 

W’HKKMW. J ANNV HrLLOC'K, and WILLIAM HLNTKK. 

-he-Hoiind Height-^ ol the Mnstagh. Illustrated. 

-’IS. net ((. oust a I lie) 

VOLiNt;. h’OMI-.K’T M.. M. \., L.(LS., etc. -The Life and Woik 

ol (leoige W'lllitiin Sto\N . -js. od (Longmans) 

VorNC'rllLSHAND.LOL. ( 1 . J.. L.l?. -'riie Stoi y of The (hiides. 
7s. (h 1 . net (Macniillan) 

Niav Kurin ).\s. 

l)(lNl/KK, JIKINKICH. — Lile ol (roethe. 'I'lanslated Ly 
Thomas W. Lyster. With Illustrations, js. od ind 

(hishet I iiwin) 

Kvelyn, J he Diary ol John. Wilh Intiodin tion and Notes hy 
Austin Dohsoii. ((dobe Talition.) ^s, od, (Maeniill.iii) 
History, 'I’lnu'-'rable ot Modern, a.d. 400 1X70. ( onipiled ami 

arranged by M. Monson. Ss. (k1 net (('unstable) 

PHILID, .-M-h'.X. |, --Gravesend, Illustrated. Ke\ ised and 

Knlaigi‘d. Homeland Handbook, is. net 

{22, Hi ide Lane, K.('.) 

KKYNOLDS HAJT., J-:LSTA(;d:. I'.K.Cr.S. Meditei laiiean 
Winter Hesorts. Devised ami Knlaiged. Wdth much 

in*\N Matter, Ma]i, etc. (»s (H.i/eli, W'atMm A Vmcv) 

SHKKIH'N, WH.KINSON. -d’he WVsm-'c ol Komante. With 

Illustrations, (rs. net (I'lamis (hitliths) 

VON KANKI'., I d'.( )l*( )LI >. The Histois ol the 1 'o|k\^. Mrs. 

h'oster’.s 'riaiishition. levised m attouhiiice amHi the 
latest (feiintiii I'dition by IL U. J)ciiiiis. ] \ol.s. ^^s. iid. 
])er vol (Hell) 

CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 

HIND, C. LKWTS. -Tin* Diary ol a Lookei-On . . (Kveleigh Nash) 
KNTGirr, WllddXM Letteis ot tin W'oi dsw 01 1 h lamilv, 

3 vols. -5 is. od. net (tiinn A Co.) 

J.amb, Hibliographv ol th(‘ Wiitmgs ol C harles and Mai\. 
Cumiiil(.*(.l .ind .Annotated by j. ('. Tlionison. S''. net 

( rutin. Hull) 

Ll'.h', VKKNON. Limbo, .ind Olhei l's-,ays. 3s. od. net 

(Jolni Lane) 

OA'I’l-.N. l-.liWAKD lAKLh,V. li.\., 1 1 ..H. \ .Sketeh ol 

.\nglo Indian Lib*i .d nre. <>d. m-t , . . . ( Ixegaii Haul) 
KHO.ADKS, J \M l-.s, - 'I ln‘ rraimng ol the Imaeinalion. is 

m t ; .’s, net 1 J«»hn Lam ) 

KlDGh', W. I'lH r. S])e. iking K.dlni S]-noiisI\, js. («!. 

(Ildddei A’ Stoughl»»ii) 
SHIHHIA.N, ( \\(>\, D.D. I'.ueig.i \ ( omisuiion Volmm 
to " Lmh r the Ced.ii-^ .iml Ihe Mais.” y\, fid net 

1 Longman-.) 

SITNYADN. J. I’., (l-'.ilitor) -('idic.d l-.ss.is s ol tin* Se\enteen1h 
('eutm\’. J vols. ss. net eriih (( liLrendon I’ress, Oxford) 
Sunlit Koad. 'I h* . Kea«l'!igs 111 \eise .iiul Hjoa* tor K\ei y Da\ . 

I'.dited in W'. (k'lrriTt H- idei. v- net (Lit man) 

Xi-.w J'umoNs. 

t'asscll's I'eople’s l.ibiary- I'he .Natmal Hidoi\ ol Sel- 
borm*. Gil!/erl White. S.ntor Ke^.iiliis, I'tt ., 'rimmas 
(arlyle; Thoughts, Lih- .ind HhilosopliN. M.ihus 
.X iireliiis ; J'ales Irom SliaUesjie.jie. ( harles and Marv 
Lamb; 'Jlie 'I’wo I'allis, itt., John Knskiii. 5 vols. 

Sd. and IS. (mI. net emh (Cassell) 

Macaulay. 1 he ]\ssays ol Lord. Inti oductioiis bv IL W. (*. 

Davis. 4 vols. 6d. net and is. net ea< h . . (I leincmaim) 
NOUXVOOD, CrlLHJ'K'T, M.A. - I'lie Diddle oi “ 'I'he HacchaL;.'’ 
'I'hc Last Stage ol Kuripides' Keligioiis Views. 3s. net 

(Sherratt S: Hughes) 

LAW, PHILOLOGY, SCIENCE, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

Angcllier, Page.s Clioisics de Auguste : Druse id. \eis. halited 
by Emile Legonis. ^ 

(Clarendon IVess, (Oxford) 
BKNSDSAN. S. L. Titian. With Kei^roductioiis m Colour. 

IS. (k 1 . net ( 1 . ( . X’ 1 '.. (.. Jack) 

CHOUVll,LK, L.— Trois Semaines en France, lulitud by D. L. 

Savory, M.A'. 2S ((.‘larendon Press. Oxfoiil) 

Classics, Select English : Daniel Defoe, George C rabbe, "Willmin 
('owper, John Hunyan. Selected by A, 1 . QuiUei- 
Couch. 3d. and 4 ( 1 . each ...» (Clarendon l*ress, Oxford) 


COI .ERIDCrE, M AK Y E.— Holman Hunt. With Reproductions 

in colour, is. 6cl. net (T. C. & K. C. Jack) 

COMPAA'k 6. GAHRIHL. — Herbart, and Education by In- 
struction. 'rranslatcd by Maria E. Findlay, B.A. 

(G. G. Harrap) 

COMPAVRK, GABRIEL. —Herbert Spencer and Scientilic 
h'ducatioii. rransiiited by Maria IC Findlay. 2S. 6d. 

net (C». G. Harrap) 

DKISSMANN, .ADOLF.- The Philology ol the Greek Bible. 

net (Hodder (S: Stoughton) 

c;AHTIKD, J HEOIMIILE. - Kspaha. and iJmaux ct Cam6e.s. 
Edited by (‘. JCdmuiid Delbos. 2S. net 

(('lureiulon Press, Oxlord) 
(lOMMi:. (H' 0 D(;K LAl'Uh'.NCE. Folklore as an Historical 

Science. Jlliistiated. 7s. od. net (Methuen) 

GOOIXTHLD, W*. M. H.— ITecious Stones, (is. net (('onstable) 
HARRIS, JION. JOHN, Pseudo-occult, is. net 

(Philip Well by) 

IILLME, I'. JiDW'.ADD, F.L.S.. etc. — Familiar Swiss Flowers. 

With numerous ('olouied Plates. 7s. (>d. net .. (Cassell) 
MACPHI'DSON, HKCroD.-A Century of Political Develop- 
ment. (h 1 . net (Blackwood) 

MAUNDER. J:.‘ W\Ai;rh:R. h.R.A.S. I'lie Astronomy of the 
Bible. W^ith Jlhistrations. i^s. net Sealcy Clark) 

Monson, 'rri;d oi A. J. Edited by John W'. More, B.A. 3s. net 

(Sweet it Maxwell) 

PICAR('i:. W. B.-- Practical Hook binding. Illustrated, is.net 

(Marshall it Co.) 

S MNTh'-HIH’VE. Tiois Portraits Littei aire.s. J-Mited by 
D. J,. Savor V, ALA. 3''. net (Clarendon Press, Oxlord) 
rilOM \S. IT)W’ARD. -Some Hntish Birds. With Illustrations 

m ('olonr. (is (Ilodfler it Stoughton) 

rilOMSON. |. ARITIUR. Jlereilitv. os (John Murray) 

WATSON. w‘ \i;ri:K ('RI M.~Hoituguese Architeetui e. llhis- 

tiated (Constable) 

WESTl'LL, W. Ph.RClVAL, E.L.S., etc. Hie Insect Book. 

Illustrated, (s. net (J«iin Land. 

W RIGHT. W Al/nCR i*. -Cassell's \.B.C. ol Gardeiimg. 3 «- 

net (( assoll) 

Niw EiiirioN.s. 

AND 1 J<S()N. Pkol'. W ILLIAM. Japamse Wood Jaigravmgs. 

Illustrated Js. net (Seelev) 

I'NC.LISH, DOCCtLAS. -W'ei* ’Jim'rous Beasties. With llliis^ 

trations. !;s. net (taissell) 

EORD, HAROLD. M.A., LL.D., D.(M..--The l’imci])ia ol Hul|)it 

and IMatlorm Or.dorv. is. (id. net (Idliot Stock) 

hoRD, H AROLD, M. A.. LL.D.. D.( .L. I'he Art ol hxtempoie 

Speaking. .■>s. (xl. net (Elliot Stock) 

(ierman 1 r.isellmg ('oni]ianion. Mv Little. (>d. m*t (Kegan Paul) 
IH'M EV, THOMAS 1 1 h:N R V.— Man's IMace m Nature, (xi. 

(Walls iV Co.) 

LAlNt;, K. M . H.S(.. and lb W. Bl,. VC DWELL.— Plants ol 
New /I'alaiid. Illustrated. 15s. net 

(W'lnlCDmbe A 'fombs) 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Niiimal-i. I )ir Book ol. hor Bovs and (rirls. llliistiab'd 3 ''* 

(;v. ' (Waid, Loik) 

BRAID, ) \.Mh;S. 'I’lu' Ladies’ Field (hill Hook. is. md 

(Cieciige Newiies) 

( \RDI;NII Iv. h.DWARD Sketi lies lioiu lale in I'own and 

(ouiitiv. :^s. net ((h:orge Allen) 

( HLMMO, MARN’ lilossum and J'lint . Nature 'I'eachiugs ol 
haith ami Hope. is. net ; is. (.d. net .. (Robert Culley) 
|OHNS'l(.)N, [., M.H.— Wastage of (Tiild-lifc. (id. 

(Hevwood. Manchester) 
Luensiiig Hill, I he, |(>(>H. With Notes bv J. S( ott Dmkers. 4 * 1 ' 

(('.IC.'I'.S. Publication Dejiot.) 
MoAHh, lOSI- PH. -Tlie riulli about Seculai ICducation. (ul. 

(Watts lV Cn.) 

OMOMVI, HIS IHC.HNI-SS PRiNCh: BANDI'.Li:. A Detciice 

oJ Ihe Ethiojiian Movement (!• ‘’'i' J* Giay) 

Sof lalisni, I'ht* ('asi‘ .Against, A Handbook for Speakeis and 

( andidates. 5s. net (George Allen) 

'ro/hJ< B.VSII,.- 'I'lie Irony of Marriage, is. net (Rebinan) 
'rU( Ke’r, T. G., Jatt.D. -The Making of a Shakespeare, gd. 

C. Lothian) 

VON SCI LMH), (TIRlS'rOPH.— Eastei Eggs. Illustrated bv 

M, V. Wheelhouse. Js. CkI. net .....(Bell) 

W'.AI.TON. J. L.. H.A. Down with the t'hiirch.'’ A Cpii- 

spiracy Unmasked. JS. net ((jeorge Alien) 

\V()LSi:i,l’;V, THE HON. I'KANCES.-Gurdiniing for Womcii. 

Illustrated, ss. net (Cassell) 

New Editions, 

HA l ES. I*.. DA I'HARINE. - Seen and Unseen. Ib. . .(Greening) 
KH.LIC K ILALI.IK. J ale’s Orchestra. Revised and Enlarged. 

is.'od. m-t (Evan Yd on) 

KII.MCK, HAELII';.— T-ifo’s Colours, is. Od. net (Evan Yellon) 
NEWNHAAI-DAVIS. I.IEUT.-COE.- The Gourmet’s Guide to 

Europe. 5s. net (Grant Richards) 

Philip’s A.B.C. Pocket Atlas-Guide to London, is. 

* (Philip &. Son) 

STALL. SYLVANUS, D.D,— Eivc-rainute Object Sermons to 
Children. 48, not (Vir Publishing Co.) - 
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THE HOUSE OF CASSELL 

Familiap Swiss Flowers 

By F. KDWARI) Hni.MI',. 'I iif Maii K.iys: “ Wc iwn imaKiii** 

no honk* ih.ui lliis foi .1 lhi\\«*i lovn to taki- (ui a lioliday to Sv\ ii/i-i- 

I;uh 1. line I'imo s.iys , “ 'I'ht* Imrk uill In- useful to tin* m.mv wlii» 
cultnatc Alpitii' pi. mis aiul who desire lo have pit lines hy whirli i«» i»l»-nlilv 
tlieiii. I HI-. I.ivi Nroiii |*i)Si s.i^s. “A In- 1 j) to siudt uls, and a pleasuic 
to all lovcis of hfauiiful tiling''.’' 7/6 net 

The Handyman’s Enquire Within 

KililL'il hy I'AUI. N. II \Sl.l'( K, 'I his \oIuine shmihl pn«vr to he as 
much a lioiiselioltl neic^sii^ lo im 11 as a • ooker\ honk is to woiu> n. Till> 
SC'OISM/VN .says: “ Acapital book lor a i.n k of .dl-lrades. With this \iduiui* 
and .1 ho\ of tools .1 lioiiselioldei iiii^iil di fy that doiiiesiic jd.ij^iu tin. 
I’ritihli Working lu.m.*’ 7/6 uei. 

A New Self-Help 

Hy I'.KN !■ S r A. I‘.K\ANI 'I 111 I Iaii \ < iK xeiin sa^^ “ We 1 an hearlll\ 
lecolliui* lltl lilt l»•o| lo .ill who w. ml lobe <-01111)1011^ ,tlli| In i|,, sll|lll'lhm^ 
111 ihe w'oihl. " I'ni I)aii\ Maii ^ays . “ ,\ lasiiu.itmu; hook full of pilliy 
sHUM" I f 'he iiieu ami women itf yLsleitlay .md lo il.iy.” 6/- 

POCKliT EDITION. 

Cassell’s French Dictionary 

Hy hi . V . TAN K\ I’ \N Nl'.. 'lii|. I* mi M mi t ; \/i i i f s.iy s . “ It is 

(oinp.itl, well pi Hied, t le.ir in Its uk.is, and .iilniir.ilil) .iil.iplitl lo the 
pot kel," Tiik N'MIim.iixm (irxKroAN saNs ‘ I In mo-st 1 onipiehensix •_ 
diLlioiiai N ohlaunlilt' at the prn < , .md ii is pimtul m a st yle as ple.e m^ .is 
a inui h mole 1 osil\ hook 1 ould he." ( loth. l/'6 n< i , Lcaihei. 2/6 nei 

Cassell’s Book of Quotations 

i 'ntitdiniuft u/HKirtfs n/’ /fr/t n nirs from AttihorH. 

H\ \\ . (il'U.NKN lll’\H\M. J Ki III says “ Mike foi ■ ojiiph tcin s^ 
.itult.iM of ief(.lt li' t itllpsesaUN woikollht. kind lluit Inis pn \ loll dv )•« I 11 
pnlile.hi il " 10/6 iiel 

Cassell's Gardening Handbooks 

F.tliied h\ W.M.'I'KK I’. WKll.lll. rsefiil M.imidsloi all ( kisses .»f 
Horiit iiliin isis f nih Illusii.iietl tin tiU).<,hoiit I'.ipti <o\«o. 1,- net 
clotli, 1/6 lit 1 \\'i III to' list o| -.11 n I. 

New SerinI Work for Nature Lovers. 

The Nature Book 

f To he compicivd in 24 hortnijfhtly Parts 
l»AkT I. Now Keud>. Price yd. net. 

^ I'oonlai I ii SI I ipi nui, h\ I*' n .irnl ( ,mit 1 1, 'if liit I It le.'lils .iml Ht.intn- 
• ' :lie ( Ipt II Ait l'iiilosel\ I IlnsI 1 ati • I w it li IMiot<i,;i iph likeii'linil liom 
,N M'l!' hN well-1 ilowii N .ll III a 11 -I 

Please write tor Illustrated Prospectus. 

VHE HOUSE OF CASSELL, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 


THESAURUS or ENGLISH 
IVORDS AND PHRASES. 

(.'liissilkil .iiul Ai i.iitijfil sii .IS 111 F.ii ilit.iif the I'A 
jin'ssltm n| Itif.is .iiul .i-,sis| in 1 ilci.ily t'()tII|inSlllOll. 

I \ 

PETKR MARK ROGET, M.D., F.R.S. 

Kcmnnp'i'seil llit'iiiulnml, i .\iul itni'iiivnl, 

ji.iilly Inun lln Aullinrs N«iti s, .nul willi .1 lull linlex, 

l.V I III-, Ml I linK''^ -.ON, 

JOHN LEWIS ROGET, 

i rown ‘As. net. 

LONGM.ANS, GRUFN.&CO., 3M. Putcrno.ster Row, London, H.C. 


BOOKS WANTED, 


GROOM, F. T., & SON, Bury St. Edmunds. 

NOYES (Alfred) . Loom of Years. 

. Flower of Old Japan. 


PUBLISHERS* REM/LIINDERS. 

MAY LIST 

NOW READY, including oil latest purchases, offered at greatly 
Reduced Prices. 

WILLIAM GLAISHER, Ltd., 

R.n.l«lw«itl Dl«:t.unt Buok?,ller*. ,6*. HIGH HOl.BORN. UINDON. 
^1 ,^ 0 New, Greatly Extended and much Improved Cotnlognc 
of POPULAR CURRENT LITERATURE, STANDARD BOOKS, 
HANDY REPRINTS, THE BEST FICTION, etc., etc. 


SMITH. ELDER & CO.’S LIST. 


NOW READY. With a coltniiud Fionllspiccc, 40 im^t s td II.iK- 
loiic 1 lliistrul Kills, ahtl 4 .Skclt'h Maps, snuill iuynl S\u, 12Se ITCt. 

THE CRADLE 

OF THE DEEP 

An Account of a Voyas/e to the West Indies. 

By Sir FREDERICK TREVES, Bart. 

rin* s/fiiii/ritt/ -vavs . — “ ^hl-h^^l biiok that li.is In cii wiilli'ii about tin 
Wi-M linlirh »iini- Kin^^vh v and I'Kiinlf laid down ihuir biilliiiiil prii.s." 


The VICTORIAN CHANCELLORS. 

VOLUMK II F.V j r.. A MAN, Anlhoi of "Sir Hciit\ Wt-ntwoith 
Acland.Hail ; A Mtriiioii , ' Etc. With I’nili ut lllusiraliutis. l)t iny 
Hv'i, 14 b. net. 

This Volume toinplclcB llic Woik. (.'o pics of Voliimr 1 ma\ .still 
he had, price 14 b. m t 


ONE CITY AND MANY MEN. 

Hy .Sir ALGI'.KNdN WI'Sl', Authm of “ Kei olU'Clioiih, 

ifc la-iSKf.,’' cie. Wiili a 1* 1 oiitispiL-ti , 0B. ml. 


ANIMALLIFE. l!v I'.W.CwTiiiF.DSc,!'’ R.S., 

l.eiLtiici in /oolopv, \'ictiiiia IJiiivt-i sit\ . M.i". Iitsiff , bditor of 
"Maish.d .'Hid lliiiit’s liiiiiin (iiiiise ..f I’lattnal Zooh»^;y ’’ With 
iinnir roils I.me utnl fl.df- rom* IMiisI i .itioii- , i tow ii Rvo, Ob. net. 


ESSAYS ON SHAKESPEARE 

AND HIS WDRK8. l-.(iite.l (i..ni ihe MSS ami Notes 

of a l>ct rased Utrlutivc h\ Sii Sei. u Si . John, (. (' of II. .M ‘.‘i 

Diplomatic Scrvict (rctiiedi. Da. net 


A LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKE- 

SPEARE. I.II'.KAKV I- niTloN. l!v Si.’Ma I.n-.. I’l..- 

Iiisely illiistrati d with I 'hot o|; i .i\ un H .e >> imiles, I o|iof;riipliii at 
Vk-wa. ele. M'W A.ND (III'.Ari K KDUIO.N Medium Hvo, 

10b ed. net 


ISLANDS OF THE VALE, iiy 

KiFAhout, i Iayiu N, Author of " I iirn|nke I’l.ivi lit i s,” i ti With .i 
(’oloiiretl Kioiitispii'i't .aiid Mall I'ore lUie-lralKins by J. M. Mac 
JN io.sii, K H. A, .Small deiiiv 8vo, 7 b. 6d* net. |,S//r>i//r 


MR. GLADSTONE AT OXFORD, 

1890. »y K. 1. I'*. Wllli Illu->h. 111011 *. (’lowii Svo, 
2b, Od* net, | /n n /. ..< rArv*. 


MEMORIES OF MEN & BOOKS. 

Hv Hev. Ihofe.ssoi Ai.ii<i.i> John (.mi ki ii, M A. With .i rortiail 
8 b, 6d. net. 

(,nttntnt}i ''hull el hum.in iiilei -.1, v.iiied imiileiit, .md |;o(id 
stoiii'*,. . , W’hcii we put I’loftsKor (.‘liiirch's hn.-k dovMi, it e- with 

u sense of pai tiiin IroMi .i ft leml w hum it is will lu have know e." 


MEW SIX-SHILUNC HOVELS. 

THE GREY KNIGHT: An Autumn 

Love 8tory. I>> Mi*>. Hi'.nkv m. i.a r.vsiiiKi'. Smdmi 

KmI I ION 

/’u'/ "A chai ai lei istu' huuk uf its aui hoi’s, a graceful 
eomedyof seiilimciit, with < leju I v-rtalisLd .ieloi s,.i hummii that tells, 
.md a p.ilhos that movt s , m I'.iel .mulhei ' 1'i.ici 's Mullu i " 

THE ALIEN SISTERS, ii) m.s l iKiv 

J)i AHMi K .siaoNU IMI'Kl.hSK >N. 

VupkslnH '• A huuk of movinir :m<l dr.tinai i. mtei i xt, iinfi>ldi .1 

with a IrrshiiesB and poivei .md altiuisiii wlmh huld ih< le.idtr'b 
nticntiuii lo its end." 

CROSSRIGGS. Uv M \K\ and | \\k Kind- 

1 A I K K S KCO N D I M l* H i -S.S 1 0*N 

I mth - ' t.ioRSM).''gs ' l.isrinalr** vou with the pei led dtlij(hltulncss 

of life Rccnev, iliai.'ideis, and di-sri iptiuus." 

THE FLEMINGS. My J I'.ssiK and ( ’ii xui.i-.s 

Kll 1 MINI. M Alt.SII. 

THE FOREFRONT OF THE 

battle. Ily AMiki' W I.okim., Auilmi of “ 'I'lic KIi\iiier's 
l^i'xicon," etc 

CHATEAU ROYAL, i.i j h voxau. 

M.l’., AulliiM of " Alam JaiiKt-i’s Wife,” '* Hi-Nuiid (he Wall,’ etc. 

THE HONOUR OF “X.” ■;> crahxm 

HofE, Author of " A Cardinal and His Coiipricncc/’ " Ainalia," etc. 

THE FOREWARNERS. My (liov\NNi 

Cfna Trsnslatcd from the Itnliaii bv Olivia Ai.kksii K«»ssi. m 
With an introdudion hy Mas. HUMHHKY WARD. [Short'y. 


T.omion; SMITH, ELDEK & CO., 15, Walerloo I^Iare, S.W. 
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MODERN EGYPT. 

By the EARL OF CROMER. 

Wiih I’orlrail of Author, ntul Map. 2 vols., 24s. net. 

The Making of Ireland and its 
Undoing, 1200 - 1600 . 

By Am< K .stmI'i-ok I) (iKM.N. Svo. \ShoiNr: 

Impressions of India. 

By .Sik lli'.Nk\ (‘k\ik, k(\B., M.l'. rri>\vn S\n. \SJioif/v. 

African Nature Notes and 
Reminiscences. 

By K. (.'. .Si'.iMii'., K./.S. Willi illnsir.itiDiis li) M ( ’aM'U P.i i . 
Sv«>. iO'n HL‘l. 

The Eversley Tennyson. 

Ann(»lalf»n>y Ai M<M», I 'I’hN n vso\. Kdilrtl By IIam.am, 

I. Ok I > Ten NN SON. In g xols. (iIoIk' S vd. 4s. lu-i rarli. 

Vol. VI. BALLADS AND OTHER POEMS. 

The Story of the Guides. 

By Col. (j. |. VotrN(;iii'si{.\Nii, (' B , <^)iiL*cn'.s Own Cor|.s 
r.( (luidrs. Witli Illustrations. Set ond iiiipicssKin. Svu. 
7s. Bd. net. 

Th« history includes such episodes as tho march to 
Delhi In 1857, and the massacre at Kabul, which led 
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NOTICES. 

A// I iti/dii/t'/ /or the EJitO) ttmst hv tttio’i ewed to tfu 

Fiiitot ot TTii'. P.ouKM\N, Si. Pai'i;, llonsi-, Wakwjmv 
St.»i'AUK, I.nNljUN, K.C. 

No ,otntnuiiitrttioii\ 'oill he ) t tm nod lohetlu t .'/./w/** //o ttnlo^ni 

for t hot pnr/o\r 01 not, and to this mfe 700 <<in moL'tiot \,c/'thw. 

Bewe flotcs. 

K hio/^rapliv of land Kelvin, 1)5’ Prolessor Andrew 
(iniy, lii^ siirvessor in Hie ( li.iir of Nnlnnil Philo- 
* so[)liy :it (il;i^/4ow I ’niversit is ;il)ont lo l)e added 
to Messrs. Deni’s “ Kiif^lisli ^len of Seienc(‘ ” series. 

At last we are to hav(‘ a collertid edition of the 
son/L^s and potans of Mr. Alin'd l^‘reeval (iraves, the 
author ol lilt* i.'inions “ I^'ather O Tlynn.” TIk* 
author, who is in liis sixly-strond year, will hinisell 
I)(* responsibh*. for the edition, which will contain 
many songs and lyrics at present not eas5’ to secure. 

Mr. Aylmer Alaiidt* has written a lile of Tolstoi, 
wliich will be published in th(‘ antinnn, on the oe- 
casitm of th(‘ Count’s eightitdh birthday. Mr. 
Maude is one of the greatest luiglish authorities 
on Tolstoi and his works, and the biograpliv will 
be, if not oltirial,” yet antlKn itative. 

It is announced that Mr. S. l^irnell Kerr has 
written a book on ** George Selwyn and his Times,’' 
which will shortly be published. The subject is 
interesting but it will require very special know- 
ledge in the author if it is to be anything more than 


a book lor Hit' grucaal readei . as llir ground has 
ahrady briai well woikcd. 'Mien' is th(‘ well- 
known ioni-volunu“ ” Selwyn and his Contem- 
poraries ” by Jesse ; and much ol Srlwvn’s eorre- 
sj)ond<‘ne(‘ has b(‘(*n ])rinti‘d in the Historical 
Manuscripts ( ‘ominission’s h'iltec^nth Kei)ort , ap- 
pc'iulix, j)art vi. (iSii;) ; whik' in t 8(|() .Mr. K. S. 
Kosco(‘ and Miss Ht'len ClenpK' published “ (i(‘orge 
vSi'lwvn : His Lettcas and Ins Lile.” Wr hc‘ar. 
however, that Mr. ParnrII Kerr will incIncU' in his 
monograph many hitluMto un]>iint(‘d lidlers written 
by Selwyn to nn*mb(‘rs ol his lamily. 

Dr. 'A’. ]. Daw’son is jH’ujc'cting a new’ library 
W'bicli h(‘ ('alls “The Reader’s I.ibr.iry,” and wdiich 
w’lll ( (insist ol carelnl seKw tions Irorn the gnvilfst 
linglish writers, with jnelatorx’ (‘ssax's, eritieal a.nd 
biugraphk'al notis. 'Die ()l)j(^(i ol the series is to 
pn'sent in eoneise lorm th(‘ greatest products of 
luiglish literature. It is ('xpeeled that the first two 
voluiiKS in the s(‘it(‘s will appear this antnmii. 

Miss lUlen 'IViTy’s ant()biogiMi)hy will he issu(.‘d in 
a hwv weeks ; and llu*re will ajiiiear in the autumn 
the* ” olheial ” biogra|)hy of her great fellow-worker, 
the late Sir Henry Irving. It was stai(*d some time 
ago that the latte r book would be*, written by Sir 
H(*nry's two sons, who are authors as well as actors ; 
but we understand tliat the work has been entrusted 
(o a w’cdl-kiiown chronicler of matters lhe_*atrical. 
It is further rumoured tliat Sir John Hare, now on 
the eve of his retirement from the stage*, is engaged 
upon his memoirs. 
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Miss Netta Syrett, whose new novel “ Anne Page ** 
we iifeview in this issue, describes the book as " the 
story of a woman to whom happiness came late in 
life, and was bought at a gnsit j)rice. It is a retro- 
spective story, for Amu* is almost an old woman 
when tlie reader lii>t m;jkes her acquaintance. By 
this time she is rich, surrounded by beauty, and 
loved by every one in llie Warwickshire village 
which she has made lu*!' home. All traces of the 
storm and stress of lu‘r earlier clays have disappeared, 
and only gradiudly is the history of her life un- 
folded.” 

We understand tliat Miss Syrett is writing another 
novel which she lioj)es to linish by th(* autumn, and 
that she has several plays ” merely waiting tor 
prodiK'tion ! ” 

No one has been more* assiduous in making known 
the literature of modern France to Fnglish readers 
than Mr. Arthur Symons. To return tin* compliment, 
a selection of his poetry, literally translated into 
French, has recently b(‘en issued at Bruges in the 
Collection d'Aniec. M. Louis Thomas is responsible 
for most of the versions, tliough a few an* the work 
of Verlaine and oth(*rs. M. Thomas has also cam- 



Pkoto ly BasMMo. Htb. de PA»ture. 

^ Author of "The Grey Knight," reviewed on p. 117. 


tributed a long introduction, biographical and 
critical, in the course of which he applies to his 
subject Baudelaire's words on Gautier : C'est 
I'amour exclusif du beau, avc'c toutes ses subdivi- 
sions, exj)rime dans le langage le mieux approprie.” 
Mr. Symons himself dedicates the volume to M. 
Kmile Verhaereii. ” C ’est toujours v(TS des choses 
fran<,:ais('s cjue mes sympathies .sont allees,” he char- 
aetorislically writes. 


Those who have no Fnmch should be vc'ry grateful 
for the translated edition of M. Anatok* Fraiu'e whieh 
Mr. John Lane juoposes to j)nblisli. One’s first ac- 
(]naintanc(‘ with the ironies of “ Thais” or “ L'h'lui 
dt* Nacn* ” providi's a simsation t«)o good to b(* 
inrgone. Tlu* onlv qnestion is whether readers 
ol translations ever g(*t it. Tlu* delight fnl matter 
mav be tlit‘irs. blit tlu* manner is inou* elusive. ‘Our 
language* is c.qiable of many and b(*aiilifnl things ; 
but (‘an it quite r(*|)roiliiee tliat effortless pi'rfection 
which is the siij)r(‘mi‘ (|uality of the best J^'reneh 
prose- the juose of (iny de Maiijiassant and Anatole 
Fi'tince ? 

Mr. Alfr(*(i 11. Hyatt, wliose new anthology of 
prosi* and v(‘rs(*, ” Tlu* ('harm of Fdinburgli,” has 
just be(*n adcU'd to M(*ssrs. ('Iiatto W’indiis's St. 
Martin’s labrarv, has eomplt'tiMl another voliiine, 
” Tlu* ('harm ol Wnict*,” whic h will be jiublished in 
tlu* samt* series tliis autumn. Mr. Hya(.t lias two 
or three other such books in hand, and is contribut- 
ing ” J'lie W’inds ol H(*iiveii,” an anthology of tlu* 
f(.)ur winds, chi(*ily in ver.si*, to M(*ssrs. l^outlc*dge t\: 
Sons’ series ol ” Wayfaring liooks.” 

Mrs, Burnham, wlu.Jse ('hristian Science novel, 
” The Opened >Slnit ters,” will be r(*membered. has a 
new novel, " Tlu* ]a*.iven of Love,” ready for ini- 
m(*diate |)ubli(‘ali(ai. 

The Oxford University l^n*ss announct* a new 
edition of Slow’s ” Surv(*y of T.ondon ” in two 
volumes, edited, with an introduction and notes, 
by Mr. ('. L. Kinsford, who was responsible for the 
Oxford edition of the ” ('hronicles of London.” 

It is not long since, that in these columns we made 
appreciative reference to Mr. H. H. Champion, in 
reference to his valuable services in founduig 
Australia's only literary paper, the Book-Lover, 
Mr. Champion, in the last issue of this periodical, 
reminds liis readers that at one time he was Sir 
James (then Mr.) Knowles’s assistant on the Nine- 
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teenth Century, to which review he was for some 
years a frequent contributor. In iSgo he wrote an 
article on the great Maritime Strike which attracted 
much attention. Mr. Knowles then asked me to 
come and act as his assistant for three hours every 
morning, which 1 willingly did,” Mr. Champion 
writes. ** Afttn* a few weeks he was taken with a 
severe attack of typhoid fever, and for some months 
the Ninctecnih Century lett almrjst entirely to my 
management. It was rather an amusing task, 
as every morning brought a heap of new visitors, 
discussing all the subjects t){ the day, and besides 
lc‘tttus oUering contributions, th(‘ written articles 
received ?it the otfice daily amounted to just ov('r 
fifteen. |ani(*s Knowles was by far the* best man 
to weak with that I have ever known. He may 
have had faults — ])erha])S oik* of th(*m was the* idea 
tliat h(‘ C(Mild writi* blank vc'ise— but lie was in 
(‘Very way the b(‘St (‘inploye*!' 1 have* (‘Ver se‘(‘n.” 

Mr. Francis (iribbK*, wlm published last autumn 
” (jeorge Sand and her Lovers,” is now writing a 
book on ” Koiisse.iii and the W'oinen h(* Lov(‘d.” 


Mr. (j. I), .\rnioui . the Liinous launch artist, 
lias completed a scrit'S of paintings lor a ik‘w 
illustrat(‘d i‘dition of ” Handley ('ross " wliK'h will 
be i>sned tlii^ autunni. 


The Index Fxjiurgatoriu'^ ol the London t^ounty 
Council i> a learlul and woiuh’rlul thing. That 
care must be* tid\e*ii in selecting beieiks lor young 
ivaders is ejbvieuis. but it is ililtieailt tei st*r what 
principles have go\'erne’tl the compileis of the lndi*x. 
If ever there* was a, be)ys’ book, we should havi* 
thought it teibe ” Dem (hiixote*,” l)ut that is baniud 
in corn])any with the rollie'king “ Charle*s O’Malley ” 
of L(*V(*r, and Scott’s ” Kenilwe)rth," and Lvtton’s 
” Last Days of Fompeii.” The* ( eiunty ('ouncil 
scholar is not to ha\’(*. le) se*l(*cl l)ut a few names. 
” Vanity Fair,” ” The* W’onian in W'hite*,” " Tlie* 
Clcjister and the Hearth.” ” Adam H(*de.” “ Bar- 

chi^ster Towe*rs, flit^ He*art eit Midlothian,” 

” The Caxtons,” or ” Coningsby.” It only remains 
for the authorities who drew uj) this list to ceanpile 
another of books they think suitable. 


Wc understand that Mr. J. S. Fletcher’s new 
novt?I, The Harvest Moon,” siiortly to be published 
by Mr. Eveleigh Nash, is a study of a very engaging 
feminine jiersonality develop(*d on new lines. The 
heroine is the daughtiu* of the last of a race of 
Dutch settlers who came over to England in the 
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time of C.lKirli's T. lo drain tli(> fc-ii'^. Slic has the 
l)l«‘ndcd qualities of Duteli and KngJisli. The 
scenes ol tlu* story are laid in Yorkshire, in Hruges, 
and ill Rome, 


Messrs. Methuen will shortly publish another 
work by Mit. Fletcher entitled “A Kook about 
\oikshiie, wiiich attempts Ici do lor ** the county 
of broad acres” what Mr. Karing-tiould has done 
lor Devon and Cornwall. Without being a guide- 
book. ‘ A Kook .'iboiil ^ orkshin' " will give a ve.ry < 
lull account ol the Ihree Ridings their legiaidary 
and historical associations. The book is to be 
handsomely illustrated with jihotograjihs and with 
sixteen illustrations in colour bv Mi. Wal Paget 
and Mr. Frank Soiitligate, R.B.A. 


(lermany was the first country to publish cheap 
editions of famous hooks, and Messrs. Reclam and 
Messrs. Cotta were pioneers in this direction. Re- 
cently a new library at ninepence a volume has been 
inaugurated, and we cannot refrain from a note of 
admiration at the broad basis upon whicli the 
literary adviser of the Leipzig firm, Herr Rudolf 
Presher, is establishing it. The first twenty -five 
volumes (all, of course, in (lerman) include (iocthe’s 
“ Werther," Hoffmann’s " Die F.Iixiere des Teufels ” 
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Thackeray’s " Great Hogp;arty Diamond.” Murger's 
“ Vie de Bolieme,” Bal/.nr/s lu‘rnme de Trente 
Ans/' Bjornstjorne Bjornson's " Synnuve Sol- 
bakken,” Jean Paul Riditer’s ” Dr. Katzcnbergs 
Badereise,” Tolstoi’s ” Lts fosaqiits,” Dickens’s 
Christmas Stories,” :md Pushkin’s ” La Dame de 
Pique.” The taste of tlj(‘ (ierman general reader 
is more catholic than that of his English brotluT ; 
or is it, perhaps, that our editors underrate the 
interest in rontiiu'ntal literature ? 


Thtue cannot be too many editions of any author 
of classic nmown. and though ctmipeting publisluTS 
may frown, the jaiblic extend a hearty welcome to 
all. We note with pleasurt* the announcenumi of 
an Oxford Press edition of the works ot Thack(‘ray. 
It is not long since Tni* Bookman prais(‘(l the 
twenty-volume " Mac'rnillan ” edition of Thackeray, 
edited by Mr. Lewis M(^lville. th<‘ nuMit <»f which 
consists in the facts that it is more comj)l(*tt‘ than 
any other edition, that it is rei)riiiled irom th(‘ 
authoritative editions, that it contains tlu* entire 
tale of illustrations by the autlu)r, L<‘e('h, ( riiikshank, 
Doyle, and other artists, and that eac'h voluim* is 
introduced by a biographical and bibli(»graphical 
" Note ” by the editor. The Oxford edition, which 
will be unilorm with the Dit'kens ol the same pub- 
lishers, will consist of sevaaitetai volunas, edit(*d by 
Professor Saintsbury, whose iTdroductions will be, 
it may be assumed, critical rather tliaii biographical 
or bibliographical. 


It is always interesting to know what is being read 
across the Atlantic, and no apology is neces,sarv Ibr 
quoting from the announcein<‘nt ol the circulating 
department of the N<*w York Public JJbrary the list 
of books most in demand : in ” Adult Tictioii ” — 
Beach’s ” The Barrier,” Buriieit's ” The Shuttle,” 
and (iJasgow’s ” Ancient Law ” ; and in ” Non- 
Fiction ” — Ibsen’s plays. “Memoirs of the Com- 
tesse de Boigne,” and Landor’s “ Across Wildest 
Africa.” 


The linn of Plon-Nourrit has published a fourth 
volume of the “ Mt^moires de la ('omtesse de Boigne,” 
treating of the years 1831 to 1848 ; and we under- 
stand that this final instalment, like tlu? three pre- 
vious, will shortly be presented in an English trans- 
lation. 

It is several months since The Bookman an- 
nounced that Messrs. G. J. Howell & Co. were about 
to publish by subscription an edition de luxe of the 


novels of Bulwer Lytton. The issue has in the 
meantime been steadily progressing, and eleven 
volumes of this “ Edinburgh Edition,” with illustra- 
tions by Mr. E. F. Sherie, liave already appeared. 
The twelfth, “ Eugi*ne Aram,” is in the j)ress. Well 
bound, and wtII printed on good paper, the 
“Edinburgh Edition” is the best form in which 
Lytton has been presented. 


K('aders of Tin*: Bookman will be much in- 
iVresled in th(‘ following particulars kindly sent by 
Mrs. de Horne Vaizey of her newly published novel, 
“ Flaming June? ” : 

“ Th(‘ sclicnu' of tlu? story was suggested by a 
visit to a wi‘lLknown luNdlli resort where exactly 
such a s])ot exists as 1 have described und(U’ the 
nam(‘ of ‘ Tl)(‘ Park.’ A dozen luospcuous, com- 
monpla('(*’looking houses, set, side* by side*, at the 
e‘iul e)f iieiwhere*, and li(*rcely guarded against in- 
IrudeTs by lo(lge*-ke*e*p(‘rs at either entraiu'e. Loe)k- 
iiig at these* he>iis(*s in thc*ir ('legist ‘*re*d se\:lusie)n and 
imagining the* t\'pe* e)f pel son who we)uld (‘he)e)se to 
live* the*n*in, the* id(*a are)sc e)r bringing a bright 
yeuing Ame‘rican girl from he*!* free, bre‘e*zv hejine* 
hie* to pay a visit te» a sj)inste*r n latieai living amid 
such straugly conttTiste‘d surroundings. 


“ Having spe*nt a gre*at i)art ed my life in that 





June, 1908. J 


THK BOOKMAN. 


89 


great seaport of the north which forms one end of 
the Atlantic ferry, I possess many Americans among 
my most intimate friends, and the* MS. of ‘ Flaming 
June ' was dispatched as il was written to be revised 
and criticised by live sisters in N(nv York. Having 
run the gaunt lei of such a censorshi]) as this, T am 
at least satisfied that my portrait un* of an American 
girl is sufticit*ntly correct. ‘ But won’t your jnoper 
Englisli readers hv. shocked ])y our ('ormdia ? 
wrote the eldest of the sisters. I liked I hat ‘ (»ur 
Cornelia ’ ! W'ldl, I am jm*p<Lr(‘d to find that a 
good many |)eople will not can* for my hcMfiim* when 
they first make her :ic(|uaiiilance ; my h(»j)e and 
belief is that she will hav(‘ won their hearts btdore 
th(\y bid Ikm* good-bye. 

“ Apropos of thi-^ belief, T may n‘('ount an amus- 
ing little incident which ha])])en(‘d n(‘ar my own 
village when ‘ h'l. lining June ’ was ajipearing in 
serial lorm. Two old ladies, wliose name has been 
courletaisly hidden Irom me, ordered the niaga/iiif 
(Spet'ially to read the story, l^eing ))l('ased to apj)ro\(‘ 
ol the ‘ wholesoniiMiess ‘ ol m\' [)r(‘\'ions writings. 
Two months pass4‘d, iUid tla'v |»*Md another visit to 
th( j). n‘lnrne(l th(‘ maga/mes as unlit to be |>I 
in the house, (anmtermanded lurtht'i oidcas, and 
annouiK'ed thal th(‘\' were ‘ sm jirised at Mrs. \’ai/.ev! 



Pko/o Av HarnatiHt IVootihalt bfia. 

Mrs. G. de Horne Vaisey. 

Author of ''Flaminff June." 


The local bookseller with glee retail(‘d the stmy to 
each new-comer, and— so strange a thing is human 
nature !- with on<' accord the ])arish clamoun'ct to 
know when' and how the book could most s])eedily 
be obtained. So was ' hdaming June ' first adver- 
tis(‘d on fals(‘ ])ret(Mic(‘s, I am glad t(» know ! -but 
then' nnuains a S(H]n(‘l to tlii' incident which gav*' 
m(‘ much pleasure. Fhe (h‘ar old ladies ri'limu'd 
yet again to llu' bo(»kshop a month or so later on. 
to s(‘l l(»rtli that on consideration they had decided 
that then* was nothing worse than nnconvc'ntionality 
of s])eecli in the story, llial llu’V wishi*d the last 
nnmb<-rs of tlu- maga/iiK* f(uward(‘d to them without 
delay, lor ‘ the\' could not rest until th<'y kiK’W 
what bec aini' ol ( ornelia * 

“ W illi respect to e |)nblic:itions a book 

lig (hinu* ’ will shortly be 
])nblisiuMl by I lie Ridigioiis 'fr.ud Socii'tv, and T am 
at prcs<‘nt finishing a to be ('iilitlrd ‘ Chrys- 

label \‘ictri\,’ lor whu'h 1 have* so lar made no 
publishing an angi nienls." 

Ml. Cei'il Aldin is ilhislraling ni colour a lU'W 
edition of W’.isliington Irving’s “Old (diristinas,” 
which will lonn one ol tl mosi atlnu'tivi* gill- 
books ol the vcai. 

Mr. ('oiilson Kcniiahan is a keenly enlhnsia.slic 
oIlK'er in I he n(‘W 'fei ritfu ial Army, and lia.s em- 
bodied his experiences in that ca]>acity a.nd his 
\'iews on this mililarv (i(‘V(‘loj)men1 in “ An Anihor 
in .Anns,’' s(‘V(‘r.il chapters ol whicli have ])e('n aj)- 
jMMrmg in the Jhii/v Mini. Lord Roberts has 
written a ])relace lor the book, and it will b(' ])ub- 
lished b\’ Mr. W’t'rner J. auric almost imini'diatelv. 

Wi‘ an* \n ha\e a nt‘w libran* ('dilion of Jane 
.\iist('n’s works, to be ('diU'd b\- Mr. I Ji imk'V Jolmson, 
w’ilh illustrations bv Mr. Wallis ]\lills, an artist on 
the Punch slatl. 

\\\\ are informed th.it the kite Mi. David ('hristie 
Murray lelt snflK'ient materied for a memoir. He 
w'as a ni.LP.y-sid(‘d man. and his ivcolkrTicjiis will 
surely be interesting. 

To Messrs, ('assell, Mi'ssrs. Constable, and the 
proprietors of Punch we are indebti'd for courteous 
assistance in the illustration of this number. 
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“THE BOOI^AN** GALLERY. 

MR. WILUAM SOMERSET MAUGHAM. 


I T^ would seem to be an easy enough matter to cata- 
logue most novelisls ; you describe lliem as realists, 
idealists, humorists, rouKmcists, sentimentalists, sensa- 
tionalists, and the tiling is done. A simple, artless 
system, and generally it works like a charm : when his 
critics have duly tahulateil him, they expect the novelist 
to kee]j in his ])late, and not to intrude upon other 
columns that are reserved for writers of the other 
varieties, and as a rule he succumbs to th(‘ name that has 
been bestowi'd ui)on him and behaves hirnsell accord- 
ingly. 

lu)r Ihc' average reading jiublic' always prefer to know 
where to tiiul an author and what to expect of him ; 
if he gives lliein romance to start with, they accept it as 
a ])le(lg(‘ that this is a 
reliable sampl(‘ of th«' 
got ids he is ])repan‘d to 
snp])ly lliem with for lli(‘ 
remainder ol lus days, 
and if t‘ver he goes astray 
aiul turns out anything 
that is not romaiue they 
are disturbed ami dis- 
aj^jwiinted, and tell each 
otlier it is not at all in 
his styl(‘, and it he dtM's 
it again they liegin to lost* 
laitli in him and his 
circulation will dwindle, 
unless lie is tmlimate 
enough to win the 
suffrages of a different 
jmblie who approx e ot his 
altered wavs. 11 .Mr. 

Jerome or Mr. ja( obs. loi 
instance, slioukl j)nblish a 
serious problem novel, 
many ol us would rt‘ad it 
with a dazzled eye and 
havean uneasy notitin that 
there must lx* a Jot ol 
subtle humour in it ; we should susj>e(d irony and 
sarcasm where they were not, and fe(‘l irritated with 
the author, as we d(j with a man who makes a j(jke that 
we cannot sec and yet feel that we ought to laugh at. 

Mr. William Soineiset Maiigliam began his literary 
career as a sombre and jiovNeilul realist ; everybody said 
he was a realist and has gone on saying it in the }>ious 
conviction that what he was he ever must b(‘, and now 
it comes upon mc)st of us with something of a shock that 
whilst we have been too consistent to change our opinion 
of him, he has rather disrespectfully neglected to live up 
to his label, and the grimly realistic novedist f)f eleven 
years agti is to-day a writer of romantic, imaginative 
fiction and one of the most popular living authors of 
breezy farcical comedy. 

It is eh^ven years since ** Liza of Lanibtdh " startled 
the town and was liercely denouncx^d on the one hand as 
'-unpleasant, brutal, repelleully gloomy, and as warmly 


praised on the other for its vivid and intimate truthful- 
ness to certain phases of London life. There was the 
usual swarm of sa[)it?nt wind-bags who loudly accused 
Mr. Maugliam, as lli(*v ac'cused Mr. Arthur Morrison and 
Mr. h-dwiii Pugh, of grossly misrepn^seiiting the j)Oor 
and writing ol them as if they were all unhappy and 
wholly giv(‘n o\'er to b(*s1ialily and sodden misery ; but 
there was alsi> the wiser, quii'ter audienci' capable of 
rt'coguising that he was not ofle.ring a panoramic vit^w 
of the whole of life as it was lived in lower I.ondon. but a 
faithful ])ortrayal of a darkiT, saddoi sidi'. of it that as 
eertaiiily exists as does the ha])|»ier side tliat inspires 
Mr. Pett kidge. Ol course the co]itn)\'eisy that raged 
round it h(‘l])ed to obtain lor “ 1 iza o( Lamb(‘tli a 

measiiie ol tli(‘ Mi('('(‘ss it 
nnr|iicsti«»nably merited. 
I)iil it \\:\^ iml the kind 
ol IxHik to be reallv 
popnl.M . X'niii glnomx' 
novel tlial is not even 
w tested 1 (» an nli'al ending 
ne\ei is |M)|)ii!ai. and 
noh( M l\ w as ni« M .11 ntelv 
.iw.iie ol dll'- than was 
the .author lilinselt. lie 
had not wMtten it with 
Ills e\ (' t >n dll III. II ket . I »r 
w III) .inv pai t u Dial |)Ui - 
)M)se. bill siinplx b( » ailse 
that slui\ happened to 
• onn‘ to him. 

hdiKaled .at King’s 
N lioiil, ( .iiilt I l>ur\ , .'m«l 
at I leidelbeig [ liixa rsit \'. 
M 1 . .M a u g h a m w a s 
desi meil li u the medn al 
plolessloii , he slihlied at 
.^t. 1 hom.is's 1 los|)ital, 

and in due season took 
his degiees as M.l\.( .S. 
and J ..lv.( .P., but uex'er 
practised. He had never seiioiislv inleiidtal to 
pra< tise : it was the wish ol his jietipie Ih.it he should 
study meilicine, and lie diil so, but his .imbilion ail 
along was to write loi tlu' stage, aiul Ik* had a |»er 
sistent notion th.it he could ac(|iiire llu* kiun k ot doing 
so if lu* made up Ins mind to it. Put having a saving 
grace of eonnnon-sense and lu'ing eminently prat lkal 
he lon*saw that Ik* iinist lace (Ik* usual diHiculties pi 
getting his ])lays read and ju’odiKed, and turned 
to novel- writing as a means ol earning his bread 
and butter and in the ho[)(' of making so mueh of 
a nanu' al it as shouhl mova* the autocrats ot the 
theatre to f(*el that it was worth while at least to 
ctuisider his dramas. 

There is no conviMilional story to be* told in Mr. 
Maugham’s cast* ot the many rejected rnanuscrii)ts froip 
the magazines, or of disheartening drudgery \n the by- 
ways of journalism ; whilst he was still at St. Thomases 
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J rum ill* paintuv^ bv GrraUt Ktlly. 

Mr. W. Somerset Maugham. 
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he sent to Mr. Fisher Unwin the stories that eventually 
appeared under the title ol “ Urientatinns/' and that 
astute piiblisluT retained them, but said h(‘ w(»uld sooner 
make a start with a nov(*l. WliereujioiiMr. M.nif^ham wrote 
“ A Lambeth Myll,” which was jmanjitly a( ie[)teil and 
issued under its now I’amiliar litU* ol “ Liza ot l.ainlMdh.” 
He followed tliis next year with ** The Makiiifij oi a 
Siiint/’ and j)eo])le who think a writer should ])oss(*ss 
only one mood and work always in tlu^ same groove wtuv 
surprised to tind that he liad run off the hues on whi( h 
they had expected him to travel, and was not writing 
again about the London slums. In KjOi came " Th(‘ 
Hero," and a year later the novt‘l that is in my judgment 
the strongest and most brilliant of his books “ Mis. 
( raddock." Admiiable as it is, every publisher of any 
conseqiUMice r(‘jected it ; even Mr. H(*inemanri dec lined 
it at lust ; then on a scm ond consideration re]>enled. 
The study (»1 tJiat natural, elemental, jiassionate, starkly 
female (reatui'e, Mrs. ( raddock, is an amazingly bold 
and subtil^ piece ol psychology, and Ikm story rs mevitablv 
c'louded with tragedy ; but il the tale in itsell is not 
pn‘tty and j)li-asant, there* is a liighei pleasure to be got 
li'orn the stei'ii truth and the art with whic h it is told. 

Tln’se later wars hav'e \ iclde‘d two other* novels and 
a book ol ,Si)anish tra\c'l lh*lo]'e the |)ubli«ation ol 
“ The Mv‘ir\-(io Ivouiid ” a draiii.itie version ol tlie sarin* 
story was, J lH‘lie\c, *i( ted b\' the Stage Soeiety , and 
this year, turning his Iku k on realism iii flu* eommonl\' 
acce[)ted me.uiuig ol that loimenl(‘d word. Mr. .Maugham 
lias given us “ The i:.\pl«»ier'.’' a lomaine ot adventure 
that, though it is edged with iKMiy, is \‘enieil with jiatlios 
aiul sentiment, .iiid has a liigh souled idealist lot 
its hero. 

Meanwhile, whilst he* was thus adding to the height 
and breaclth ol his leputaliori as a iio\ elist, Mi’. Maugham 
was by no nu*ans dne-rted Ihmu his original iiKdmation 
to the stage* Hi‘ had tried his luck with the manag<*is. 
and lost till* to.ss i‘veiA’ time. In jpoj he had a little' 
oiie-acl j)iece protlin eil m (Ti*iriitiny ; and .i year later he 
wrote “ .V Man Ilonotir " l(»r the Stage Soe ietw think 
ing this might assist him with the* niaiiag(*rs, but instead 
ol doing so it lesse*neel liis ( ham es and was merely a ne*w 
obstae lt* in his jiatli, leir “ The Ma.n ol Honour ' hael no 
laughter in it ami jnejmliced them against him, thev 
appe*ar to have t.ikeii lor granle*d that it was tlnirenighly 
re])re.se*utali\e* ol what he* < oiild do and meant lo do, 
and that conse'epieiiliy nothing ol his w«»uld .ipjeeal to 
the theatre going public or could be made to ])ay. 

Tliereatter, Mr. Maugham wt*iit to work and wrote* the* 
tliree delightlul com(*dies that are now running .simul- 
taneously ill Loniloii “Lady Frederick/’ “ ,Li^'k 
Straw," and “ Mrs. Dot." lii writing lliest* Irankly 
confesses that lie set himself deliheiately le» make* what 
the w'oiid at large was prejiari'd to pay lor. He liad a 
conviction that it was very e‘asy tei jile ase if e>uly one 
would take the Ireiuhle to de) so, ami that, moreover, 
no dramatist ('ould eviT establish hims(‘lf in Knglaud, as 
things go, uidess he (*ither did this e.)r could afford to 
tinaiice his own plays. He took care that thcTe was 
nothing in these three comedies that could cause a 


momentary pang of anxiety in the breast of the most 
timorous of managers ; his sole iuteiition w as to amuse ; 
anel the nightly enthusiasm of overllowiug aiidien('(‘S at 
three ol our jrriiicipal theatres testities that he has 
tr‘ium]>hantly ae‘hit‘Vee.l his ])urpose. 

It took Mr Maugham lour years (a very sheirt time, 
('omjrare’d with the* expeiiene e's ol e>llier dramatists who 
ale now among the* lamous) to gi‘t his lirst jday, " J-ady 
brede*]ie*k,” ])ut hi?loi*e the* jinblic ; the other tw'o went 
eiff more* n‘;rdily. .\f ]>resiuit he has no thought of WTitiiig 
e)the‘is eni the* lilies of these: thriM*, auel il remains to be 
.se*e*n whether vvlrat he proposes te) follow tliern U]) w^ith 
will not 1 ) 1 * l)‘ller in kind and e.vtTi more* popularly 
sue'e e-ssliil. That 11 * will not make his jdays, any more 
tli.rn he* has rrhide* Ins n >ve*ls, all on the same pattern, 
how’(‘\T*i good tliJit |jalterti may he, is siillicieiitly obvious 
lr*oni lire* kie t Ih.il lie* has wrilleii “ Tire J^lxploier " both 
as a ell am. i .rnel as a iie)vel, ami the- play is being jrro- 
eliiee'd by Mr. I.(‘wis W.ill(‘r. 

Ilappilv' Mr. Maiigh.Tin li.is too ki*e*ii a se nse* ot humour 
to e iiltivate* aiiythmg iii the naliire* ol a j»ose* ; he* takes 
his I'eeariiig su(ee‘ss as epiie'tly ami svilh as little* e*latiou 
as a man draws wag(*s that he has meere than earned 
and the*r'(*lore* r'e‘C(*iv(*s witlrout .istcjiushnient ; he is 
nnassnmmg, but not difhdi*iit ; lie* has no affc'ctations and 
says he: has no ide‘als, but il you take him tero literally in 
that you will misuridcTstaud him. “ 1 must say," he 
told an mte*r\Teu’(*r latelv, “ 1 think there is a treme'ndous 
aruoiml ol nonseu.se* talked about the* .se'rioiis di*ama. 
.\11 that high-laluliri’ chiiUcr about idi‘als ! A play* 
wnghl’s and a missionaiy s a])iK*ar to me to be two 
dislme't ami epiite* Se'pai'ate* callings wliie h should iiejl be 
j)(‘nuitte*d to o\*e‘rla}). 1 cannot uiider.stand why a 

se*r*ioiis play should be he*ld to be* |)i*t‘-emin(‘iilly greater 
eir more* iuijx^rtaut than a humorous pl.iv, a ce)me*dy, 
lor mstarie e*. Nor do 1 admit lor a niomeul that the 
leniuer is more ditticult to write* or elemands a e'onsidera- 
tioii pe*e'uliai te) itsell." He de*e‘lare‘s that his one aim 
as ail author is io amuse, .md that he we.aild exe'use 
a.Iuiosl anything but eluliiess, and, as miglit Iiave be'CMi 
e*\j>e*( te el e)l a mail ol liis iite‘iai\' e’aj)acity and broad 
sanity e)l juelgrmnt, he* has no sympathy with the 
egoiistie al, se*ll pre*cning talk ol those* sujKTieir perseins 
who asdibe* their lailure* to an inability or luible 
elisiiie liiiatie)!! to “wide down” 1e) the pi't*sumably 
mt‘aue‘r apjnelieiisioiis ol the* vast ma)»)iitv ol mankind. 

Mr. M.iugliam is a yemiig man, ne)t yet half-way 
tlireiugli Ills tliiriie*s ; in the* e le*ve*ii ye ars siiu'e* he made 
a lH*gmniiig he lias geaie* lar, and tin* wariecst ol projdiets 
iie*e*fl not hesit.de to predie't that he* will go very much 
fartlier. Many of us, myse*ll le>r one, would hemeslly 
re*gi'e:t the* succ(*ss of liis jilays it it W'eiv to tempt him to 
devede hini.*^elf te) the stage* entirt'ly ; hut th(*re is no 
danger e.l that. He* is looking lorwaid to writing now, 
with a e*<jmfe)rlal)le: mind, just the seirt ol novels that 
please* himsell, whe‘tlier there liajijiens to be much nione*y 
in tlieni or little, and has already e'e)ni])leted one, a tale 
e)1 mystery and iniagiiiatiem that elcals with the Black 
Art, and that will lie out se)mew'here in the early weeks 
of next year. 
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Cambpld^re University Press. 

AS8CHyi,l’S. — The* Si*Vfn iiKaiii*'t Thflius With liitriHliu-tuiu. CrilU’.U Notes, 
CommenUiry, Tr.'insUitinii, t'tc.,bv T i.. 'Iiu-ker. 

COOPER, C. 11. .Annals nl C.init.rnl«i- \ol V.. iHso #». With lul- 
(litiuns nml corrci tions to Vols l |V iiiul Iink-x to tin- eoiuplcte 
work. I'Mlti'il liv J W t'lMipn, 1. 1, U. 

rUSTCHKR, tnU-.-s an.l PIIIX i;.\.»^ I'oc lKMl Woiks. ^.(lile.| by R S. HoiiS 
M.A, Yol. I ^s fill lift 


Messrs. Chatto & Wind us. 

BESANT, WAI/rriU, and J V.MICS R KT: Mv Ci lia’^ .Aibour [Cheap l•:dlt^oll ) 
bd. 

CROKKK, MRS II M Proi»ei I'lide <.d 
OlllllON, CllAUbKS Tht De.id Ib-.irt (>d 

HOI.l«,\Nl), C1,1VI\ I'roni llu- riiTi-liiid l«i I'fn/aiin- llhKli.iteil in eolonr-^ 
by Muiiiuv Kaiiilall i f**! net. l.ii;'e-p.ipi r edition, Ji'^. iii-l 


Messrs. W. B. Clive 6t Sons. 

BANSOR, II. W., M A An IntiodiKti>rv Coiiim in Clu niislrv. 2 ". (»d. 
CAVERS, 1’., 1> Se., \.K C .Si , I-' I, S . I'lufissor nf l*>io|o|{y at Ibntlev C<*UeKr. 
Southampton, l.iir Ilisloiit^ ot Coniinoti lManl« An InlrodiuTioii to 
Botany, 

DIXON, I*. N., II .A - IIi<lorv ot C.ii.il Itrit.iin, 1701 l‘or Teaiher*>* 

Certificate ICxtiniinatiori, kkiu bd 

GOGOIN, S. K., 11 .A. Shake'.pr in'’s " Mctehanl of VenicL," Tor Teacher-.’ 
Certiticute I'lxainiiisilion, Tno<>. etc 

HOGAN, A. E. 1,1,. I) — lioM'inineiil ol Hie riiileil Kingdom. l‘oi Te.iihers’ 
Ccrtlfirute Tlxaniin.ition. oinw 

RUSH, K. R., I'h L» , MA Mon’s “ Utnpi.i ” I’m Noilhein tMii\ Matrk 
l%xumiiiattnn, i<io>. Te.ulier-' Cei tilii.iti . i te 2s 


Messrs. Constable & Co., Ltd. 

AMUNDSEN, RO.Af.D The N..rlh \Vesl l'.is,.me 2 \oU, ^is od. net 
IIUUROUC.tlS, JOHN l.eal and Tendril is (.d in t 

• HYATT, STAM.b:Y I’OUTAI, I.iHU Blown Bn.tlni 
SINCLAIR. MAY Ivitiv T.iilleni os 
THORNDIKE, ASMMIV II Ti.i«od\ net 


Messrs. J. M. Dent & Co. 

Beethoven's J,etle!s, li\ |ii \ll i In Kali s« liei TiaiHlntid and l-Mited by 
J, S ShedhK’k. M.A. .M.inv niii..tra(ion . and l.isi'iiiiiles 
GRAY, PRoEES.SoR ANDUMW' l.ifi ot Lord Kelxin (I.imli-di Men ol 
Science.) -•*•. <*d. net 

Every nian'a lyibi ary 2 1 new xoliiines 1 -., in t cloth ; net le.ithcr 


Messrs. Arnold Fairbalrns & Co. 

STOKES, IflUiII 'file .Art Tie.isiires of l.ondori .No r I'aiiitini; \ loin- 
plele survey ol the art oi oil-p iiiitiiiK as seen in the pnbbe ^;.illine, of 
London ilhi*«tra(ion<> is imJ net 

WARNER, S A J,iiuoln Collette, nsfonl ;i lollotvpe pl.iti-., 1 litlio-plate, 
and over 40 line ilr.ixvini! ^ III text. i*s net J‘,<lition de luxe, pholouraMiii 
froiitisfuece, lys net 

Messrs. O. O. Harrap 6c Co. 

COMPAYRE, C'.ABUIEL Mi'iilainin .\iid the Ivdiuatioii ol the JinlKineiit. 
(*• Pioneers ol iMliicatioii " Senes) js. nd. net 

SHAKESPEARE, WM.I.IAM fnlnis C.esar Reprinted Iroiii Hie I’lrst I’olio. 
with Introduction and Not*'.., eii , by W' JI Jlnrisoii. ('ilu l',b/.d,elhati 
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THE READER. 

DANIEL DEFOE. 

15y George Sampson. 


OAINT AlJCiUSTINK (a Ii1(‘iary por.son ol some 
O importance) emmciatcil Hit' only law ol criticism 


when he crushed the Donatists with that mjif.(nificent 
senti'iice seciinis judicat orl)is tiTrarum.” He s]>ok(\ 
it is true, as a leJif^mus critic ; Iml in art as well as in 
religion, lime will tell. Oblivion scatti'relh blindly her 
lH)p])y, and ol some great works nothing remains but 
the memory ; lait wheK* much sm\'iv'('s, it is the best 
that is rememlH'K'd am I tlu‘ woist that is foigottt'ii. 
Posterity m;ik(‘s ha\'o(' ol (uir ])relei ernes. \\c may 
jiraise most lavishly or cond<*mn most vigoionsly; we 
may frame peisimsiw ( anons rjl art eml ant hoi itative 
laws ol taste ; but tin* only law is this, thnt what the 
world likes is good ami will li\'(‘, ami whiit the world 
doesn’t likt* is bad timl will peiish. 'Hie woild-jnry 
cannot be jiac ked, and its veidict is linal : but von must 
give it time to consider. Now tlu* woild has long smt'e 
made u|) its mind that J )eloe spells “ K’obinson ('riisoe ” ; 
but Di'foe’s own geneiation lead it otherwise not Ik*- 
caiise his ('ontempor.mes dejneei.ited (h.it immortal 
ad\'iMilm(‘, but simplv b(‘eanse “('insoe” appealed at 
th(' end ol an nu'redibl\' bns\' ])nbhe lile. 'l‘ht‘ heioic 
bil'ihogi aph\’ iompiled b\' W jHiam Lee names some hvo 
hundred ami filtv woiks (‘ither ii'ilainlv oi probably 
Deloe’-^. all popnlai woiks m lh<‘ hill sens«* ol the wold, 
eageily bought ami e.igeiU* read; but tlu’ world has 
silted this liea]), .ind nothing leiiMins but “ Kh»binson 
('rusoe ” cherished as a lieasui(\ and a lew others, 
chmished lor Kobiuson’s s.ike, oi lor liisloiKal lather 
than lileiai xalue. 'I'he world has done well “ Kobin- 
.son ('rusoe " stands high, not onl\' among J')eloe’s books, 
but among all books. It is not local, it is not national, it 
is universal. 'I'he woi kl has < lone well and \et th<M>ul- 
standing laim* ol “ L rusoe ” has ( ertaiiil v called attention 
liom lather th.iii to his other books. I amb point<*d this 
out, and instanced the j)ai.dlel case ol Ihmv.m and the 
“ Pilgrim's Piogiess.” 

There is no remedy. 

We can only say that 
while “ K o b i n s o n 
(h'USoe ” ])nls Detoe 
among woild-anthors, 
other works ]Mit him 
high among ICnghsh 
authois that had 
Crusoe ” never been 
written, the slory ol 
the Plagu(‘ (lor in- 
stance) wamld be 
more read than it is 
now. 11c might not 
have been known to 
the millioiLS, but he 
would certainly have 
been known to the 
thousands. 


Aft(‘r “ Kobinson Crusoe,” the ne.xt tiling, i)erhaj)S, 
that Ids name suggi'sts to most |)eo])le, is the line of 
Po^ie : 

“ Karless on high sttuxl uiiabaslied Defoe . ” 

“earless ’’being an exaggei'fit ion : liewasneN'er “eiojiped,” 
but he w'as eertainly pilloried. How eaim* he to get that 
ignominious advei tisemenl ? LIm' literary lile of Defoe 
IS Hie [lolitical histoiy of Lhigkind horn the Revolu- 
tion t(» lh(‘ accission oi Geoige II.; lor while we know 
him best as a novelist, his ( onlt'inporaries knew liiin 
best as a joinnahst. \\r might call him, without 
i‘xaggt‘ialion, th(‘ mveiitoi ol jouin.ihsm, as we under- 
stand that vahiabk* art. 'Ihe e.irly nevvspa|)(M's eon- 
tamed news and hllle eisi\ 'Mm* juirchaser the Daily 
( ottruul or tlu‘ blvniii Post houglit his .slender shi'el to 
leal 11 the mwvs .iml the talk *>1 the town ; the purchaser 
ol om i‘\paml(‘d model n |omn;iIs (c*itaiiilv buys news, 
but as well lie buys opinions, eiilieiMus, intormalion - 
chic lly opinions. I'hc' m wspapeis ol Anne’s reign eon- 
tained no “ le.iders." no edilorial t oluimis, no special 
ailieles called “ I 1 k‘ Iiiith a bon I so-aml-so ” (w'(' alw'ays 
know that il means “ llalf-trntb ”). no moral attaeks on 
“Soidid iMction ” in om‘ eohnnn, next door lo spiey 
d(‘lails Irom a high-hii‘ ” divon e east* m the next. In 
the absiMiee ol tlu*st‘ adxaiitages, the ))amphlel drove a 
1 oaring trade*, pist as, in the absenci* oi our ])olitical 
eampaigns, the political sermon drew' t'agiT crowds to 
(hmeh. Defoe was an imlelaligable ])am]))ileleer, and 
in the AVc/cu' iinented llie periodical distrihution of 
opinions ami aigiiments. Hi* supplied a neinl of the 
times. The tangled leign ol William III. givc*s irs, not 
imleed oui hist d(*linite parties, loi then* w't*rt* .Moderates 
and Progressives in Simon de .Montloil's time*, but 
ceitaiiih till* hist dehniti* emi'igem e of parly as a 
system ol government. Jkiilv sink* to-day is a mere 

friendly tug - of - war 
comj)ari*d with the 
lile - Ol - death strug- 
gles ol the early 
eighteeiitii (’entury, 
.md it was during 
these slriiggl(*s tliat 
Ministers tell the 
need of a trieridly 
pri'ss, w'hile sturdy 
SCI il>l)l(*rs lelt the joy 
ot battli*. Defoe, 
being conscious of 
his tisl and his j)en, 
lounged into the 
conlhct. He had 
already shown dis- 
])osi lions. He was 
horn at the Keslo- 
ratioii ; and as a 


S 



The Old Manor Houae (Back View) 

near Tooting Juni'tion, where Defoe wrote “Kubiraon Crutoe.” His study is auppoeed to 
hav « been the room o\er the porch. >, 
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young and militant Dissenter (he was intendi'd for the 
Nonconformist ministry) he had rejoiced in the (!atholic 
persecutions of 1680, and had trailed a puissant pike for 
Monmouth at Stulgcmoor. 13 y tlie time that William 
was safely on the throne, Defoe was s(dtlecl in the hosiery 
business, and, like many another l)usin('ss man, was a 
keen politician. Were he lix ing to-day, he would be 
a vigorous Kadical and fi(‘e-trader - ( ertainly a Pro- 
gressive member of the l,ondon (^>nnlv rouneil, and th(‘ 
“ Essay on J^iojerts ” (dxjS) indi('ai(‘s lliat lu' would havT 
leaned towards Soc ialism. The lavourite tliversion ot 
the day was King-baiting. William, whose greatness 
as monarch and man is real enough t(j ha\’e survived 
the worshi|> of Whig hisloiians, was in an imlortunate 
position. He had more or l(‘ss been delinitely “ engaged 
by Parliament to dis- 
place th(' hereditary 
monarch, and he was 
made to teel his ]xmi- 
tion. Tht‘ great Whig 
nobles, who wanted 
to rule through him, 
quietly patronised him, 
and the 'lories, whose 
hearts wi*re ovt*r the 
water, ojKmly snc(*r('(l 
at him. His unpopu- 
larity j)roduc'ed a n'- 
action and won him 
many sturdy cham- 
pions, and ])ani(*l 
Defoe, late hosier, now 
brick and tile mei- 
chant, drew a tren- 
chant pen on William’s 
side. He wrott' in fa- 
vour of W’^illiam’s un- 
.successful and unpopu- 
lar war against Louis 
XIV., and, after the 
Peace of Ryswick, in 
favour of keeping a 
standing army ; and 
when, on the death of 
the childlc.ss Spanish 
King, William wanted 
todrawsword once more against aggi essive Fi cneh imperi- 
alism, Defoe aided his cause in many vigorous j^amphlets, 
though the feeling of tlie day was against anothen war. 
He wrote in vain. William was unjxqjiilar, his outlook 
was Continental rather than English ; and in ihr heat 
of controversy the sturdy Brilon of the day railed the 
King and his friends by the wmsl name, almost, thal 
can fall from English lips Foreigners.” Ikdoe took ii}) 
the taunt and answered it in' one of the most famous of 
his productions, the verse-pamphlet called The True- 
born Englishman.” It should be read : the criticism is 
still valid. Who, he asks, is this pure-bred Englishman, 
who gives himself liberty to despise foreigners ? He 
^ begins with the familiar lines — 


“Wherever God erects a House of Prayer, 

The Devil always builds a Chajiel there ; 

And 'iwall be found upon Examination, 

The latter has the largest Congregation.” 

It is worth noting, by the way, that (George Herbert has 
the same thought in his “ Jacula Prudentum ” : ” No 
sooner is a Tein]>le built to God, but tin* Devil builds a 
('ha]x'l hard by” ; and Burton, ('aiiior still, has written, 
“ vvliere (iod liath a'JVmple, the Devil will have a Chapel.” 
The Devil, Dtdoe fells us, implanted some vice in every 
nation. To S])ain h(' gav(' Prid(% (o Italy Lust, to 
(ionnany Drunlomness, to France Passion, to England 
Iiigradtude a surly spirit that has been punished by an 
intlux ol conquering undt'^irables from the Continent 
with all their native vices. With C.esar came Romans, 

(iauls, (in*eks, Lom- 
bards ; then followed 
Saxons, Danes, Scots, 
Piets and Irish. 

“All 11 k‘S(' Ihcir barlxj- 
rous Otfsjuiug lelt 
behind, 

riie Dregs ut Arini(!S 
they 1)1 all uiauldufl. 

h'roii) this aTiqOiibious, 
ill-boin Mnb began 
I hat vain ill-natured 
thing, an haiglish- 
nian." 

As lor our “ Norman 
nobility,” 

“ "I is that from some 
loeiieh tiooj>er tht'V 
derive, 

W'Im) with the Norman 
Ixisf.iot ditl arrive : 

^'el wliottu’ hero was, 
no man ean tell. 
Whether a drummer 
or a colonel : 

Tlie silent record 
lihisties to reveal 
'I'lieir ij nfl(’sia.*nded 
d.irU ongmal." 

Th(‘ invasion con- 
tinues. The wars with 
France introduce more 
foreigners, the 'fiidors more still. James 1 . came 
“ With troo])s ol Scots and scabs fixun north of Tweed,” 
who, 

“ With native truth, distsises, and no money, 
Pliinrlrnxl uiir (.ana, in ol the milk and lioney.” 

Charles 11 . 

“ci'irelully rcpeopled' us again 
'riiroughout Ins l.izy, long, lascivious reign ” 

with many unmentionable foreign persons, from whom, 
ignobly, descimd English peers. He concludes the first 
part with one for th(i commoner : 

“The silent nations undistinguished fall, 

And Englishman’s the common name for all. 

Fate jumbled them together, God knows how ; 
Whale’cr they were, they’re True-born English now,” 



Daniel Defoe. 
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.likI wjtJi ()in‘ loi the noMr : 

“ Im1(* Ims bill \('is sin. 1.11 tlistinr.lion s('t 
IlnlNMNt 1 lir (ininliT .iiid the loroiiet, 

I'.ii |).iiilni i>t In^h renown, 

Rise 11 ]* bv ]*ooi- men's v.iloiir, not then own ; 

(rre.il ‘.iiimIk'S of \esler«l.i\ we show. 

.\n(l bonis, Avhos*- j).ni-nls wen* 1 he bnul Knows who" 

The seconii iMit ent n i^es the iKiltonal eliiiiarter in th<* 
.sainc* slunh' wav. Hie ihyiiu’ is jki moie th.in butter- 
wonian’s rank to niarkel ; but observi* liis vif^our, his 
raeiness, his tun* iouiiialist ’s sense of what will tell. 
His pniiiterl peisonal versi' got home where jiolislted 
reasoning would have l.iiled, and the painpiilet sold in 
Ihou.s.'inds. bjiglislimen like to be told ol their laiilts il 
il h(' done with vigour and humour. Several pamiihlels 
crying for wai loilowed ; Init the K ing whom J )eloe had 
servi*d so valiantly was nearing his end ; and when the 
inevilcihle war really l aine, he died, leaving his crown 
to the sis1(‘i dn-law who had been the rallvmg point oi 
his ciKMiiies, and his swoul to th<* gieal and smliil man 
whom he trusted least and h.ded most. 

linder William 111. Dejot's Whiggerv and Dissent 
were sate. How would he stain I with tlie lory and High 
Church Anne ? Tin* l)(‘ginning was un])ropilious. We 
think ol Anne’s leign as an age ol materialism, of worldly 
literature, of vigorous ])olities, of successful war. It was 
all these ; but as well, it was an age ol keen and practical 
religion. Poor benefices bless the flourishing luiid called 


Queen Anne's Bounty, and in her reign fifty new ehiirrhes 
were built in London alone — you may tell them by their 
surpassing ugliness. The Tories were ChiiiThmen, the 
Whigs strong in Dissentius ; and many a sli iiggle be- 
tween Whig and Tory was really a struggle between 
('hiirch and Cha])el. The Test Act of Charles tf.'s nugn 
madi* the Church of England communion obligatory 
U|>on all oftice holders. How', then, could di.ss(*nting 
Whigs qualify Simply by taking the Church Sacra- 
ment Inrmallw and lh(‘u n'tuining to Dissent again. 
'Dii*^ ialh(‘i dishonesl |)iac(i(‘(* was called ( k'casional 
Conloimily. Dc h)(', as .a sinceie Dissi'iilei, had alrrady 
wi lib'll against it in itKjS. his casi* ii'ally loming lo this : 
- it Dissi’id is K'ligions Irulh, I hen Occasion, d Coiilormity 
issiiilul ; il th(‘ ChiiK'h SacraiiK'iit is religious truth, then 
Disst'ui itseli sinful. Time-st'iving Dissenters tidt 
uncomfoi table at this plain s]>eaking tiom one ol them- 
selves ; but the pra< liei* ef Occasional ('onfminity con- 
tinuc'd. 'The acc'ession ol Anne g.ive llie Ik)! I'ories and 
High ('limehmeu their cliaiu i*. A Hill to siqipress the 
piaclit'e ])assed flu* ( Ommons, but w.ls lost in tin* i.ords, 
wlien* the Whigs weie still powertnl. Deloi- was inrlmed 
to wt'lrome the nn‘asnre (on its religious side) as a purge 
to rid Dissent oi its lalse bielhn'ii ; but his Icllow Noii- 
confoi mists hardlv admiii'd his attitude. Hie stroke 
had missed; but il might tall again. While tlieextiemc* 
High ChmchiiKUi wi're ('xulting in their power, and 
Dissenters tiemblmg at imminent peiseentioii, a|>])eaied 



Robinson Crusoe. 

Fi'onticipiece to the fit Ft edition. 
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. '■■ ■ ■'‘- -OkP ; ^ 

■' 1. ' r . '.^io 'si c*!‘ 


Who Uvcd Vcars, 

«U alone iai^ tu^^ii^wed 10an4^M tbe 
., Coaft of N^ooth ofi 


. '4!ii 'mi I'-l ' L_ .. 


Sfaipwixck,' where* 






{• 'AA'MMoQtJioir hc.'w^ laft as Utangelr deli- 

»I - . ' -^ -.. .-.li ^ 

,£; 0../V D 0 N: 
fotj9r> I oi^tbe^ in Pater-N’ofter^ 



Title-page of the First Edition. 

A copy wja old ;il Sotlioby s on Miiy 1 , I'n ;, lor ilu- 
iivord pricr ol 

a viok^nt ptirnplilct callcil “ The Sliortrsl Way with Ihr 
Dissentris.” 'I'Jic aiitkoi was obviously a juismitiiif; 
C'hurclniMn ol lliv most unvoinproniising lypv, aiiotlior 
and worse Saeheveivll. JTr bef,;an l)y uMiiindinfj; readers 
ol the cork who, without ])er<li, had lo most on the 
floor ol a stable lull ol liorses, and wiio addn'SM'd his 
uiiglity be<llt‘llo\vs with tin* words, " J^iav, gentlefolks, 
let us stand still, for lear wr shoiikl tread u|>on one 
anotluT." The w'litei a])])h(’(l the lable. 


perliai)s scarcely advisable to revive the stake and 
the faggot, yet it is right to preach '' Delenda est 
Carthago/* 

“ ’Tis vain to trilk* in this Matter. . . . They that will gc 
l(» Chiireh to Vie cluisen Sheri fis and Mayors, would go tc 
forty churches rather than be hanged. If one seven'. Taw 
were made, and jiunctually executed, that whoever was 
itiiind at a ('onventicle should be Banished the* Nation, and 
tli(' Preacher be; H angl'd, we shonld soon see an end ol tlu 
l ale, they would all come lo Church, and one Age would 
make us all One again." 

'Huis he concludes : 

" iVlas ! the ('hiirch of ICiigland ! Wliat with Po])i‘ry oi 
the one liand ami Scliismatieks on the other, how has shi 
been C rurilled between two "1‘hieves. Now k'l ns (?rncif3 
the 'riiieves." 

The piiinjihiel lluttereil all the religious dove-cot(*s. Th( 
treinhling Disstmters treinhled more at this display o 
High (diurc'h truculence ; and the High ('hiirchine! 
themselves, while they ajiproveil ol the pamphlet 
tlioiight that then zealous brother had gom* pt'iliaps i 
little too lar. But who was 1hi‘ zealous biotlier win 
thus uul-Sai‘heveii‘lled Sachevi'iell ? d he Highllyin| 
ChuiThman unmasked, and diseovered Hamel Defoe 
Dissenter! *1 he jiamjdilel was a jokt'-sij good, si 
elahorate. that neither of the extreme parties .saw tin 
jioiiit. Di.ssenteis thought such joking lesembled talking 
ol the rojie in a house where one hacl been hanged ; am 
till* Highfliers little ri'lishi'd their aims being thus carriec 
by unansweiable logic to a i idieuloiis eonehision. Flu 
Ministeis (linl by Noltiiigham) lesolved to jirosecnle 
and, will'll Defoe wrnt into hiding, oitered a rewaiil lo 
his capture. We li am fiom the advertisement that In 
W'as'a miilille-agi'd, spare man, about forty, ol biow’i 
com[»lexion, and dark brown hair niuler a wdg ; with j 
hooked nose, a shai j) i hin, giey ev» s, and a large moF 
near the mouth. He sui rendeieil, and was lined 
pilloiied, and imfiiisoned. His ex)n)snie was a persona 
triumjili. 'Fhe Tnie-hoiii F'nghshman who spoke hii 


The }X)or ft*arful cock was the jKirty of 
Dissent, now begging for toleration and 
consideration. Tine peojile, you Dissenters 
(he argues), to talk of consideration : 

•• ^'on have Bnlelu r'd one King, T)epos’d 
another King and maile a mock King of a Third ; 
and yet you could have tin* Face to i-xjHTt to 
be emjiloyed and trusted by the l ourth.” 

Had James I. but dealt faithliilly with Uiese 
Dissenters we should have been sjiareil the 
troubles of the last hundred years. What 
toleration and consideration did Dissenters 
show to Churchmen in Oliver’s time ? Shall 
we not have our turn ? The Slate has an 
undoubted right to execute know'n laws upon 
any part of the nation it governs, and since 
the Queen is sworn to defend and protect 
the Church of England, she is hound there- 
fore to suppress the Church's enemies. It ia 



The Old Manor House, Tooting (Front View). 

Xhi» oW houee, asBociAted with L)«foe ind “ Robinion Cruior/' is shortly to be 
pulled doem. 



June, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


97 


mind was a man to admire, and London mafficked round 
the pillory, and drank the victim’s lieallh. Rrillianl 
editors of to-day, conscious of th(‘ beauties of advertise- 
ment, must regret the abolition of lliis admirable in- 
strument of torture. Tlu* unciuenchable journalist 
himself jiroduced a " Hymn to the Pillory ” which was 
sold in the sheets as he stixxl in tla* machine. It 
repeats the triumph of the “True-born Knglishman.” 
The j)illory is sliajnal like a T, so h<' greets it with - 

“I fail, I Hcrf)j'ly|)hiek Sl.ite Mai him*, 

Conlnvi'd 1o punish hum y in.” 

He is unjustly punished, like many juiothei that has 
stood theie— R.ist wick, Ihynne and Seldeii. 

“Ileie by tlie (‘irois oi the 'town, 

‘Pile I'ools look out, the Knavrs l< ih 011 

Those who should stand then* aie desi iibed some by 
thinly disguisi'd immes. Again, though the pilloiy is 
abolis]i(*(l, tlu' (litieism still ap|)lies. Here is an 
admirable (OU]det 

“l.et none the Indignity resent, 
ihir ('rime is nil the Shame of l-‘nnishmont.” 

From tin* jiillory Deloe went to Newgate, where hi* 
mingled with tfie tliroiig ol ne’(‘i -do- wells who gave him 
so mill li material lor his later novels, 'I'lieii* lie lay trom 
i70-;-4 ; but lie bad permission to wTite, and he con- 
tinued to attack the Higlitliers. 'Fhe most r(*matkal)lo 
prodiudioM ol his imiuisoTiment was the pi'iiodii'al 
a biilliaiit piece ot jicisonnl, singli'-lianiled 
jouniidism, gn'iiig elab- 
orate discussions and 
arguments (spiced with 
gossip) instead ol the 
usual iiiw’s. I\li. Stead 
aloiK' ol jMeseiil - day 
journalists could come 
near the knowledge ami 
jiower ol the I\cvicu\ and 
Defoe bi'gaii it in New- 
gate, a feat com jiai able 
with f(»l)l)('tt’s manage- 
ment ol his taiiu by 
letters fiom the same in- 
credible spot. One ]»ecu- 
liiirity of the Review was 
that it dealt eontimioiisly 
with siieeial subjeets. 

Thus, the liist volume 
deals with thi* war, Marl- 
borough’s suec'esses, and 
the necessity for crushing 
France ; the second with 
home affairs, i)articularly 
the elections ; tlie lourth 
with the union betw^^en 
England and vSeolland, 
and so on. The Review 
lasted till 1713. 

Soon after the paper 


was launched the political situation was clianged. 
Defoe’s enemies were in danger. Marlborough’s 
military successes made the ])osition ol anti-war I'oi ies 
like Nottingham rather dillicnlt The Hightlins were 
flying out of favour. Nottinglmiii and otIuM* e.xtremists 
fell, and their ])lace was taken by moderate 'foiies 
like Harley and St. John. Hailey released Defoe; and 
the latter eiileri'd upon a less Iionourable stagi' of Iiis 
career. The Minister kn(*w the valui' of a shrewd 
fellow and clevi'r writer, and then' is no doubt that 
Delot* was leleased upon conditions. At any rate, his 
independence was gone. I'lu* Whig and Disseuti*i, 
])illoiieil and impiisoned by one lory (ii)\'eini]ient, 
was bought by the next, and beeame its .seci(*t in- 
slruiiienl. He does not appeal ojieiilv as a Harleian 
I orv. He is still (oiiUvaidlv) the line born Fnglishman, 
an hoiu'st plain-spoken logiie, a Ihoin in tin* side oi all 
(iovei iimi'fils. dims, wlien tlie (|Neslioii ol Hnion Ix*- 
lwet‘ii Juigl.ind and Siollaiid was being di'bated, and 
anti-J^nglish ti ehng in Scot land w as running dangerously 
high, Defoi* went to l^dinbmgh at mm h j»eisonal in- 
conveni(*nee and dang'ei, as lie exjilaiiied. and bei ame 
a valiant Tighter tor the Union. His good iaitli was 
suspected, and hi* beeanii* \'irtiious|y indignant: 

•‘I am charged uilli ]i,n1iahtv, Imbirv, ]»eiisions, ami 
liavments. . . . Il paid, gentl(*men, lor writing, if hired, if 
employed, why still harassed with mi'iiiless .ind malicious 
men, wdiv pursued to all extremities at law lor old ai'coimts, 
which you clear other mi'u of every day Why oppresS(*il, 
distressed, and driv(*ii Iroin his lainily, .iml Iroiu all his 
jM’osjM'cts ol clelnering them or himsi*!! Is this the late 

ol men employed and 
hired ” 

.Very pielly. Tlie 
“ tears in the voic'e ’’ 
are (jnile moving ; but 
tlie tact leiii.LiFis tliat he 
7 i’(/s paid loi writ ing, lliat 
lie u-(fs III reieipt of a 
]H*n-^ion, and tliat hi* had 
gone to Seoflaml as the 
.secM*t ageiil of Harley’.s 
Mmistiy. I'he leferenci' 
to In-^ debts and his i riiel 
ciedilois is masterly; as 
Minto says in his 
admiiabli* nionograi^h : 

” W'lien he was des- 
jialched on seeiel mis- 
sions, he (xmld de]>art 
wiping his eyes at the 
iMulship of having to 
flee Jrom Iiis creditors.’’ 
However, llii'ie is no 
doubt tliat in advocat- 
ing |)eac(’ and union 
W'llh ScolLiml, Defoe was 
writing not only from 
his cue, but liom his 
heart . 

F>ul the 'Fories were 



Defoe’s Tomb in Bunhill Fields. 


Erected by the boys and of Knirinnd in reaponBe tu an appeal 
made by the C/tHutian World newspaper. 
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hastening to a fall ; and when Marlborough and 
Godolphin, declaring themselves Whigs, manoeuvred 
Harley out of office, Defoe, without comjnmction, 
entered th(' service of iJie new (joveninumt, landed 
the Treasurer and tJie ('aj)tain-(ien(‘ral to the skies, 
and drul)l.)ed the Tories most vigorously. Then in 
two years cann* another swing of the penduhiin. 
The ])rosecution ol tli(‘ Highflier Sa('lu‘verell gave the 
London mol) another ehanee of niaffi(’king, and the 
Whigs were jc'ered out ol otiice. DeJoe went back to 
Harley with admirable composure. It is 1nu‘ that 
Harley was his beiicfactoi', and had n‘leascd him ; but 
he had discovered the convenient truth tliat Ids duty as 
a jmblic writer was to tlie Slate and tlii' Sovereign, and 
that he could thereJore ('onsisli'iitly serve any Miidstry 
honoured with tlu* Sovi nugn’s confidence. \\c shall 
not be surpris(‘d, tlum, to find tliat when Anne’s death 
biought Harley’s final downtall and the gieat Whig 
trium])b, Defoe stood by the winning side, and secretly 
backed iiji tlie W’higs in a I'ory journal. Hi' was again 
to learn that irony is a dangerous insiinment ; for, 
having wiitten giave ]>am])hK*ls ])oint 
ing out the advantage of the Vrv- 
tender as king and the benefits ol 
Trench rule in England, he was jirose- 
cuted "this time by tlie Wddgs as a 
Jacobite ! — but he escaped by ])aidon 
under the (heat Sc'al. 

But here, fortunat(‘ly, Defoe tlie 
journalist gives jilace to Defoi' thi‘ 
novelist. In r7i(j appeared the first 
part of “ Robinson Crusoe ” ; in a 
few months more the second part, 
and in another year the dreary third 
part — the “ Serious Retk'ctions.” 1'he 
successof theiicw vedn wastieinendous. 

During the next four years njipf'aied 
‘'Duncan ('arnpbell,” the “Memoirs 
of a Cavalier,” “ Captain Singleton,” 

“Moll Flanders,” the “Hisioiy ot 
the Plague,” “Colonel Jack,” and “Roxana.” 
Heavens, what thews and sinews ! as Stevenson said of 
another. The same hand is visible in all. Defoe had 
succeeded as a joninalist because he had instinctively 
gaugC'd the capacity of the man in the stre(*t ; he suc- 
ceeded as a novi'list by the same instinct. Rixul any- 
thing of his, whether pamphlet, poem 01 novel, aii<t ycni 
sec the honest fellow, the ingenuous, plain-sj»eaking, 
plucky and resourceful sportsman that eveiy English- 
man believes himself to be. Within our British bodies 
dwell tliR'e persons — the ])oIitician, the* business-man, 
and the big boy. Defoe cajdured all thn*e — the first 
with his vigorous plain speaking, the second willi his 
statistics and precise financial details, the third with 
his sense of ther picaresque. People have.* called him 
versatile becaii.se he began as a journalist and ended as 
a novelist, and scattered works of ratlier unworthy or 
Smilesian wisdom in between. With as much lack of 
reason, stupid theatrical criticism calls an actor versatile 
because he appears one day with a padded belly as 


Falstaff and the next in his native leanness as Shylock — 
the difference being merely external. Defoe was not 
versatile. He triumphed in fiction by the methods of 
journalism — by realising and intensifying the ])robable 
with circumstantial and corroborative detail. In sensa- 
tional journalism you do not invent the initial fact, you 
inv(*nl the aj>|)ropriate details. The brilliant writer who 
liarrowed ns some* y(*ars ago with the Legation massacres 
at Pt‘kin did not invent tlic* tact that there was trouble 
in that city ; he invented the things that we were rcjady 
to bi‘lieve— the heroic det(*nce, the slaughter, the tor- 
tures inflirt(*(l on the women, and the dramatic shooting 
of an Ambassador’s wife by Inn* husband to save her 
trom a more dreadful death. He did not mention the 
laet that certain people* (supposed to be slauglit(*recl) 
di<l very wcdl out of the loot, because that spoiled the 
story, and we did not want to belk've anything so 
SOI (lid. i)('f(K' was an old hand at this game. A tc*rrible 
stoini haj>pened in Novi*nibei, 170 ;, while lie was in 
Newgate. Soon ;ittei wards came liom his j)en a moving 
])u:tiin‘ of the havoc — nothing impc^ssible, all plausible, 
and wt‘ll-season(*(l with fact, with 
nanatives ol eye-witnesses, ('orrobora- 
tivc? letters and so forth. A ic*poited 
cTuption in the W(*st Indies lie treat- 
i‘(l in the same way — the method being 
s('c‘n at its best in that wondeihil 
narrative ol the Plague, when* with 
no a])j)arent etfort he forces the ])ity 
and tc'rror of the thing upcm the 
reader. His povvcM* ol inventing tact 
IS leally woncierinl ; but 
he could not invent character. 

( rusnc', Singleton, Jack, and the r(*s1, 
.'ire all one and tin* same pel son, 
unmoved and nnmovmg. with Ik’foe's 
tradc‘s[ntUi-(\ve to tlu* main chanc'e, 
pimrtnally repentant of sin, and re- 
pleti with ('onecl bourgi'ois moralisms. 

( riisoe is as ("oinfoi table as an aider- 
man, and the refi*iences to his lioiiibJe sitiu^l^n ])io- 
vokc pained sur])rise in the (*11 vioiis n*ader. Friday never 
once comes to lile. He* is tlic* elementary Englishman’s 
conception of a “native,” a (TOSS between tlie poor 
hc*allKm of the missionary liooks and a (Inisly minstrel 
without song. Roxana is intended for a s])lc*rKlid 
harlot, Moll Idanders lor a less iortunale spc'cimen : 
they are the same person, and both of them talk like a 
balance sheet. It is characteristic of Defoe tliat one of 
(Vusoe’s first acts is to make a debit and cr(*dil account 
of his good and his evil. Nothing in “ Moll ” is so 
thrilling as the ]>art where DeJoe the journalist dc*sci ibi\s 
the* departure of six jioor souls for the gallows. The 
gift ol creation Defoe has not ; the gift of incident he 
has, ami, bedsides this, tlie gift of honest prose. Disraeli 
makes one of his characters say that if you would in- 
fluence the* people you must write the language of the 
jxjoplc as Shakespeare and Cobbett did. Defoe has this 
gift of strong plain speech : he has for companions 
Swift, Cobbett, and Bunyan. When I was little more 
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than a lad I had a book into which I copied passages 
that pleased me. There stand the nuissacre at 
Magdeburg from the “Cavalier/' the desrri])tiou of 
Montserrat from “ ('aptain Carlcton," the loss and 
recovery of flu* moiK'.y Irom “Colonel Jack/* the 
thunderstorm from “ Ca|)tain Singleton/’ and the exe- 
cution morning from “ Moll Flanders.’’ I turned to 
this book the other day, and lound these passages 
cheek by jowl with such s])len(loiirs from the “ Modern 
Painters ” as might be exjxrted to fascinate a ycnith. 
The plain and unadorned Deloe stands the comparison 
very well. 

lint, alter all, Deloc', as 1 said at hist, sjw'lls “ Kobin- 
son Crusoe.” What is the fascination ol a book that 
any elementary gc'ogiapher, natnialist, oi etlmographer 
could tear to j)i(‘ces ^ 'J In' (|iiesli«)n goi‘S into tin* soul 
ol books, and no man <'an answer it. J.c‘1 ns note two 
things, bowt'ver. JmisI it gives tlic' tascinalion ol ad- 
venture advi'iituie that is a (ertitude to the boy, and 
still a hope to the man. \\\‘ can all leiia'inbei how the' 
jirogivss ol discoveiy alarnu'd us lest all the uninhabited 


islands might be found and ])eopled before we shotild be 
old enough to go and get wrecked. When we grow up 
we merely change our hopes from one isle to another — 
from Juan Fernand(‘Z to Hy-Brasail. And then th(*re 
is the fascination of solitude and wonder- wond(‘r that 
is the child’s own kingdom. The daily sun and the 
nightly stars an* nion* wemdertui to a child than the 
inidmght sun and tlie midday stars to a traveller at the 
North ( ape. Wc* lose 1lu‘ sense ol wonder, and get in- 
stead the sense ol beauty; but wi* get titiully and by 
ineasuie what the child gets constantly and copiously. 
W(‘ must rush to Niagara or tin' Himalayas to get the 
thrill a child will get from the ])ond ami biishc'S on the 
common. V'ou riMinmiber that ('rusoe came nine- 
pent.int to 1ns island, ami m liis solitude tn'inbled, and 
lound (iod. l)(‘loe lamely i‘\plaint‘d his story away as 
an allegory oi his own hit*. It is an allc'gory, but a 
ch-epj-r one than l)<‘loe intended. His island is that 
imim'asm ai)le solitude, a child’s mind a solitude of 
strange voices and mysterious tool |)i nits, and rever- 
Ix'ratiiig with the* awlul thought ol (iod. 


THE TERCENTENARY OF THOMAS FULLER. 

I’.v \V. V A. \X()V. 


^llKh-h. hiindrc'd \c‘:u*s ;igo inrU’ in June. jheuS 
there* \\<is born to Ihoiinis hullei, ” the pamiul 
preae’hei ot Snint Pete*i ’s,” Aldwim le*. a son to whom 
h(' ga\e his own name, 'll s sexoml Thomas hullei, 
l)e»rn inie» a troublous age*. las c*arneel ioi himselt a 
remarkable’, aiul indeed e, j)osilion in h.nghsh 

li1(‘ratuie. ” Next 1<« Shakei «ir(‘,” says Samuel Tavlor 


beauty and v.ine tx’ oi the* truths into which he shajiccl 
the stull. h'lillm* was ineaunparably the most sensible, 
the* least |)re jndn c’d gri’at man oi an age that, 
boasted a galaxy ot great ine’ii.” d'his is high 
praise. I'he’ e’xtent ot hullc'i’s writings has hindered 
his iamc’. The m»)elern jainte’r can e'ompre'ss the 
whole- ol Sliake’s]>eare' s K’gae y to the* world within 



ColeTidge, ” I am not 
sure whedlu'r 'hhomas 
FullcT, beyoml all edher 
writers, cloe-s imt e-x<'ite 
in me the sense’ and 
emotion ot tlie marvid 
lous: J^tde'gre’e in wliie h 
any given faculty oi 
combination of faculties 
IS possessed and mani- 
fested, so far sur])assing 
what one would liavc* 
thought possible in a 
single mind, as to give 
one’s admiration the* 
flavour and f]nalily won- 
der ! Wit was the stuff 
and substanc e’ of Fulle’r’s 
intellect. It was the 
element, the earthen base*, 
the material he workc’d 
in ; and this very cir- 
cumstance has defrauded 
him of his due praise for 
the practical wisdom of 
the thoughts, for the 



the’ e'om|»ass of a single 
volume’ , hut bTilIer, in 
.lelditioii to some quint- 
es,sc’ntial books ot small 
si/.e*, is the author ol 
te»lios that elc'fy con- 
de'iisation. Then’ are 
ele\ e n hmielreel and tifty- 
iiiiie- toho pages of the? 
“(hurch History of 
Britain ” ; ami a thou- 
s.md and (we» folio 
page’s ol the* “ Worthies 
ot I'diglaiid,” whilst 
“Ahel Fe’de’viviis ” fills 
o\e r six Jimielrc’d cpiarto 
])ages. Hencc’ there’ has 
ne\'ei be’en a uniform 
e'olleetion ol bTiUer’s 
wiitiiigs : and whilst some 
ol his l)ool\s hav’^c^ gom^ 
through many popular 
editions, otliers have 
cemtinued to be more 
or less difficult to obtain. 
His poems were not edited 
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until 1868, and our gratitude to Ur. (Jrosart for tliis 
gathering cannot prevent us from regarding tlie edition 
as unsatisfactory. His “ collectiu] sermons " were not 
brought out until i 8()T. wlien the editorial work, left 
incomplete by tlie (U‘af]i ol Mr. Jolin Jiglinglon Bailey, 
was finished by tlu' ])n‘seiit wiiter, who hopes later to 
realise a long-slanding desire to pr(‘j)are the “ Worthies 
in a satisfactory edition. Whatever Fuller thought 
worth writing is well worth reaiiiiig. Fv'en his dust 
is gold dust, ( harles Farnb read tlirotigh three of 
Fuller’s folios " in alniosi as lew days,” and returning 
them to ('lilman. wrote ; *' I'ray do \'ou or S. T. ('. 

immediately write to sa\' re(ei\’ed hack the golden* 
works oi till' deal, tine, silly old angid whi( h 1 
part from bleeding.” Most Headers ol h'liller leel 
an affection tor hnn wJiich Jinds expression in soiiit' 
endearing j)lirasi* sin h as that whu h J.ainb has here 
employed. 

Let us glam e at the iee(»rd ot iMilh'r’s lilt' as it has 
been lovingly set lortb by my lamented tiieiid lht‘ late 
Mr. J<^hn Fglitigton Bailey, in a book tliat will always 
remain the standard biography of tht* wise and willy 
divine.* Fullei was tin* son ot a peace loving tdergv- 
man, who, in spilt* ot his t'arnest prea( hing and his 
avoidanee ol extn'ines, tlitl not allogtdher t'stapi' the 
attention ol tin* Star Cliamher that double-barrelled 
instrument ol ngal and prelatical tyranny. Two sons 
and five daughters were adth'd to the Aldwinclt* rectory. 
Fuller’s Jirst stdioolmaster was Arthur Smith, who 
claimed kinship with Cajdaiii johii Smith of \’irgiiiia, 
and who acted as curate at that (liiinli in the long 
absoiK'Oof Rohorl Browne, the founder ol liulepeiideiicy. 
but “ W'as not apt to leach." LaUi, tin* boy bad a 
l)etter instruc tor in his lath(*r, who destined him lor 
the ministry. W'hc'ii liis relation, JMshop ])a\enant, 
was talking with the elder Fuller, the boy would some- 
times join in the c.oin ersalioii in a manner ” beyemd 
expectation of his years.” AlrcMcly lu* had ” a very 
working head : iiisoimicli that walking and meditating 
before dinner he woukl eat up a |)eimy loat imt knowing 
that he did it.” This hearty a[>petite he* jetaiiird 
through life; but whilst he Imd the good foituiie to 
escape sickness, Ik* did no' attain longeMty, lor lie was 
baptized on June ci, i()o 8 , and dj«*d .\ugiisl it't, i(»()i. 
Great industry and scmie genius lie must have liad 
who, dying at lifly-lhrc'e, was able in the cDurse of a 
troubled life to write .so niinli and so W(‘ll as Thomas 
Fuller. At an early age about twel\e he was atl 

♦ When Mr. Bailey was a student at Owens College 
(which has now (icvoloped into the Urii\ (Tsity ol Manchester), 
he attended the lectures ol the Kcv. William Gaskell (the 
scholarly husband ot the f anions novelist), wlio in tlass 
suggested that an adequate biography oi Fuller was neeclcd. 
The seed fell on good ground ; Mr. Ikiilcy devoted his hMsiire 
to collecting the material, and spent his summer holidays 
in visiting the scenes associated with Fuller's life. The 
book, which appeared in 1874, is a model of scholarly and 
appreciative biography, lloweviu- many " appreciations " 
may follow, the quarry from w'hich they must be dug is 
the "Life of ^Thomas Fuller," by John Eglington 
Bailey. 


mitted to Queens' College, Cambridge, of which his uncle. 
Dr. John Davenant, was then the President, and also 
Bisliop-dc'signate of Sali.sbury. This was a favourable 
beginning for Fuller, and his tutor was his ('ousin Edward 
Davenant, who was " not only a man of vast learning, 
but of great goodness and charity." From l^avcnant, 
who Jiad som(‘ sensible ideas on the cultivation of the 
meniory, his ne])hew may, ]H?rhaps, have had the dis- 
(;i])line that made him so remarkably jirolicicnl in the 
ait oi rei ollection. 'J'here was not much waste of 
daylight in old Cainbritlge, lor the jirayers, sometimes 
lolloweil by a sermon, in the cidlege chapel began at 
Jive m tli(‘ morning. The* course ol study appears 
to havt' iiu hided (ireek and l.atin, Ih'brew, Logic, Ftliics, 
Khetorir, Mathematics, History, and Chronology, 
“'riius taking these siieinesin theii gimeial latitude he 
hath liiiished the nKiud cin le cu' golden ring oi the 
arts; only he kei‘|)s a phu e for tin* diamond to he set 
in ; 1 imaii ioi that predominant ])roiession ol law, 
])hysi< , (hvinity or stati* -polir y whirh he intends tor 
his print ipal tailing lurealter " such is Fullei *s own 
at'coiml. licit* w(‘ may suppose* J'iilli*r would see King 
James on liis visit in ii)22 when he was feasted at 
Trinilv t'ollcge and iist(*ne(l to the Latin oiation of 
(i(*t>rgc Herlu*rt ; h(‘re, loo, ht* woiiJil hear the bells 
and see tlu* ])ontir(‘s whicb tc.sfilietl the public joy at 
tile lailure t»f the jiropost'tl ” Sj)anish matth." He 
took liis B.A. <legi(*e at the* agt* of se\'i‘nteeii, and jiro- 
ceedetl M.A. in His unt k*’s t*n(iea voiirs to set'ure 

him a l'*ellowship at ()iu‘(*ris' t.iilcd, and in he 

bet'.nne a lu*IIta\-(’(Mnmont*r ol Sidney-Snssex ('ollegt*. 
Heie among his li iends were Robert Litton (an an* (*stor 
t»l J.t)rd l.ytton), Walt(‘r Mt>iiiitagu (wlio jtiinetl the 
Chureh ol Rtune), Thomas (iakaker and Jeremiah 
Whitaker (the' Puritans), and Josejih Meik* (" most 
learned in mystical divinity”), it would he pleasant to 
think that Milltni and i'ullt‘r were actjuainled willi each 
other. Jeremy Taylor, then a stiuli'iit, hi* knew’ later, 
hullei’s lust ])relerment came from C’orjnis Christi 
(’olk*ge, whieli appointed him to the jierpetiial curacy 
ol SI. Jk*nel’s (liurch, (a ml nidge, wliere .soon 
made his mark as a ineai hir, Init his ministrations 
were unhappily interrn|)ted by iJie ])lagiie and the 
consequent seattermg of tlie students. One of 
the ])arisliioners wlio died was Hobson, the famous 
( ambridge <.arriei whose “ choice ” has passed into a 
|)iov(‘rb. 

l*'ulk*r was no exieptioii to the general rule that a 
young author l)i*gins with viTse. It cannot be said that 
there is any inspiration in ” David’s Hainrius Sinne, 
Heal tie Rejientaiue, H(‘a\'ie ikmishmeiit,” but it show's 
hiseaily liking for alliteration and for fantastic phrases. 
Th(* poet has not yet been born to make Tiathsheba a 
heroine of immortal verse. Fuller in his earliest as in 
his latest liooks is fertile in puns and odd conceits and 
tricks of language. Hi* certainly was not without 
some poetic sensibility, but he certainly was not a 
poet. He is seen to the Ix^st advantage in his epigrams 
and in the translations of couplets and other brevities 
that are scattered through his works. In 1631 he 
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became a Prebendary of Sarum, and in 1034 Rector of 
Broadwindsor, a rural village whcni Fuller had the 
opportunity of displaying all the virtues of liis own 
picture of the good parson,” with liis genuine' ])iety 
and his dislike oi that “ afirch'd gravity, whirh is ratluT 
on men than in 11)ein, whereby some belie llieir ri'gisttT- 
book, antedate their age* to s('eni lar older than tlit‘y 
are, and ])lait and set tli(‘ir brows in an afiee((‘d sad- 
ness.” ]n 1^35 he took tlu* degree and married 

a wile. She l)ore liim one son, and died. This l(»ss may 
have had an intIneiK e in taking liim to l.ondon, where 
he was a iiK'inlu'r (d tla* ('oji vocal ion ol 11)40, whic h 
discussed the “ ()bser\'anc(‘s.” Ih* was Irankly .\ngli<‘an 
and Royalist, but liad little* syjnj)athy witlj tin* (‘xtreiin* 
men, and used his inlhic-ncc* lor ]jeare. His sermons at 
the vSavoy wen* so iiiiK'li esteemed tliat he had two 
audiences, one within tin* ('hapt*] Royal and the otli(*r 
outside catching his words throngli the oj)en window. 
He knew the dangeis that b(‘st*t j)oj)nlar ] neat hers. 

Let tln'in,” he said, “not ])ridc‘ tlu'inselves with the 
bubble* of j)o|)ular applause*, olle*n as eare-lessly golte*n. 
as unel(‘ser\’(*(lly ]e)st. JJa\'e‘ w(* not sec*n the>se' wlio 
have* i)releiTe‘d the onions and tl(*sh-pols ol b'gyj)1 be‘loi(‘ 
lieav(*rily manna ^ lungs belon* bniins, and tli<* sonneling 
of a voie‘(' belore the* soundness e)l matter.'*” b.ve*n 
when the King had gone* le) Oxlojd and the* w<ir began. 
Fuller ])reae‘hed at tin* Savoy Ironi the* text “ l^de-s'^ed 
are the ])eae'einake'rs.” It is a se*iious «ippe*al to the* 
nation to refrain troin \iolenl nie*asnje*s. l'.\ils are* 
admitted, but he contends that “ the lust and only 
way to purge the*s(* e*rre)rs e)ut, is a Ian and j>e-ae'eable* 
way ; /er the steoni ciDnutl iiisicrn hclh ixt truth umt 
error: it may hare tuo eiiy^es hut hath never an eye"' 
He warns them .igaiiist tin* dangers belein* them ; “ N) 
let none in w'hat house* so evei , in tin* King’s House-, 
or House' e)i Lords, 01 House* oi t e»mme)ns, 01 s(rongt*st 
castles, or walled te)WJis, eu’ lein ed i ilies, tlatte*r llie*m- 
selve*s with a loud eone eit ol the ir .sale*ty, leu il e ivil 
wars c ontinue* long, they must e*\j)i*e't as we ll as e»thers 
to be de voured, yc‘a. neme* < an promise gre at |M*rse»ns 
so hapj)iiic‘ss as te) be last uneloiie. bor aught 

any one knows il may come* to then’ tiiins to be- lust, 
as being the fairest marks to invite malice and e-n\ > 
against them.” XhcTe is soineAhiiig eil a ])re)p]ietR 
strain in this, tliough Fuller would have* bee'ii horrilied 
il Ik*, had seem in vision thc^ gieate*sl even in the King’s 
House: slain upejii the .seattold at Whilehall. biilli*r 
refused to .subscribe to the Se)lemn League* and ('ovenaiit, 
and joined the King’s teirc es at (Lxlord, w he*re* lie* pr(*aclie*d 
before tin* King, and, good Royalist as he* w as, nine h 
in his sermon would be unaccc'i>lal)le le) many ol the* 
Cavaliers. He became (diaplain to Hojiteeu’s reginKuit, 
and in this military emj^loyinenl hael, as he says, “ little 
list or leisure to write, fearing te) lie made an History, 
and shifting daily tor niy safe*1y. All that time* J could 
not live to study, who did only study to live.” He* 
took refuge in Exeter, and his ” (hiod I'hemghts in Bad 
Times ” is the first book ever printed in that city. Jlis 
property was sequestered by the Parliament, his MS.S. 
destroyed his library seized. The Earl of Middlesex, 


however, made good the loss to some extent by giving 
him the library of his father, Ijonc*l Cranfield. It is 
to these wanderings whilst the c urse of war lay on the 
land that we owe the colleclie)!! of the ma1(‘rials for one 
e)f the ine)st delightful books in our language “The 
History of the Woiibie's ol bhiglaiid.” He* was ])rc*sc*iit 
at one* ol tile si(*ges ol Basing House, and eiicourage'd 
the garrise)!! in tlu'ir suceesslul re*sislance. Alter the 
surreneli-r ol Kxeler he ri*lurne*d iirst te) Le)iieloii, and 
then, “ wt*ak in hc*alth and deji*e led in spirits,” sought 
ic*s( at Lorel Montague’s s(*at at Ih)uglite)u, near Norlh- 
amj)1on. He relurni*cl 1o London, and Ihc* e)rdt*r that 
])rohibite*(l him jre)m pn*ae'hing was not \erv Hgidh" 
c*nle>re(*d, aiiel he e*veii cle lixered a funeral dise'e>mse e)n 
the* e\e‘culie)n oj ( harles I. The* very title*, ” The Just 
Man’s l''im(‘ial,” she)ws his (-euisfancv and courage. 
Len'el ('arlisle ue)miuat(*el him to the* j)er|)c*lual curacy 
e)f Waltham Abbe*y ; anel, te»tln* e re'dil e)1 the “('oiui of 
Tiie*rs.” the* Republk an l)()ely loi the* examination of 
inte nding j)rc*ae lie-rs, lu* ])ass('d without diltie’iilty, and 
indc*e*d managc*ei b) do a good turn loi another seepic's- 
lc*ieel ('U‘rgvman. bulle*!* was lame)us tor liis |)owers of 
iiu*me)ry, aiiel the* "Iruis aske*(l leu* some e-\amj)le of 
his skill, wlie*rc*ii|)e»ii lie*, as we* can imagine* with a merry 
twinkle*, lolel them that it the y wemld restore* this minister 
he* woiilel iieviT loige t the ir kindness as long as he* lived, 
hreim the* ])eaeeiul lelreal e)l Waltham Abbi‘y came 
lortli much e)l his liU'rary work. And lie n*, in i(>54, In* 
marrit‘cl his se e'ond w ile*. whe» was a elaughti*r c)l \'isc'e)unt 
Jkiltinglass.* Alli r lionblous >'i*ars thi*re; came nieire 
j)re)sp(*re)iis lime*s Je)r him. lb* bi‘» amc* < lia]>lain to Lord 
Berk(*ley, whe) made* him ke*e'te)i e»1 ('rtinloid ; he rcj- 
Slimed his j)lace*s as Li** lnrc;r at tin* Sav'oy arid as l*re- 
benelary ut Saiurn ; and was creatc*d l).l>. at ('aml)ridgi’ 
by the* mandate* ol C harles H., whe), il was said, d(*signeHl 
him ieir a bishe)])rie . In i()t)i he* journeye*el Ireim Salis- 
bury to Le)iidon, and le*llill. I laving ])i omise*d to j)reacli 
at the* marriage* ol a trie*iiel, he .s.iiel, “ But I am resolvc*d 
by the* grace e.)l (jod to j)ri‘ae h this .sermon, though it 
be* my last. ” il was e\e‘ii .se> he ])reached it on 
August ir, hael tej be* assisle-e.l liom the* cdiiire'li, and 
die*d on August lO, lOOo. 

Imller is describi*el as a se)iuew'hal ceirpule'iit man, 
with a ruilcly taLe, e iiilmg hair, and a slight iiieiustache. 
He was a ge)e.)el and e'lic*eriul lalkc*r, aiiel “ le)r inleirmatiou 
a ]K*rlect walking library,” a man e)l kindly si)irit, a 
le)ve*r ol inode'ratioji wlie)se lot v\as cast in a time when 
|)eae'(*able virtue's were* dithcull and dangi*r()us. 

bullei challenge's enir judgment be)th m pre).sc‘ and 
verse*, and di‘als wntli sul»je*i'ls both sae re*el anel proianc. 
He* has Last claim le) le'mc'mbraiiee* as a pe)i*t. His 
])oems are ejvirburdeiie'el with c]Ui])s and c'oiie'eits that 

♦ Kobe*! I .'ioutli, il) lii*'^ s.iiiriial si)e*L*ch as 're*n’a*-Hhus 
in i<»57, reUers le) Kulle-r .is a hae hi-lor ol lliculogy. a ele)Ctor 
of joking, anel a prolt ssor ol tlic? arts e)i nie-morv anel iiicndi- 
cane'.y. The last gibe is ainie*tl at the niiinben- and ingenuity' 
ol the “ dcehcalie)ns ’’ with which I'ulIcT decorated his 
books, and is the* least j)U‘asing teat me ol them. The 
picture ol the iiortly, riieldy divine, with his “ Church 
History “ iineler one arm and his little wile liauging on 
tJie other, has a lifelike air. 



102 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[June, 1908. 


are less easy to harmonise with verse than with prose. 
Yet there are occasional flashes of insj>iraiion, felicit«)us 
images, and glowing ])lirases. l^ut it must be ronfess(»d 
that he dwelt «it the fool of rarnassus. As a preacher 
he offers a welcome conlrasl to many of liis lime. There 
are c()m])aratively h'vv sermons ot th(‘ sevenleentli 
century that have not lost tlieir N'itality, but h'uller's 
retain a vividn(‘ss that shows tJiem to be literature as 
well as theology. H(' was a man oi wid(‘ reading and 
prodigious memory, luit he was th(‘ master and not 
the slave of his (Tiidition, dilferiiig in tliis from some 
both of his day and ours. " IVoportion an hour’s 
meditation to an hour’s reading and a stajde author ” 
is the advice he givers, and this may have savt‘d him 
from being merely a c'onduit of learning. 

Fuller was oni‘ ot our earlit'sl essayists, and was a 
skilful “character” writer. The' “Holy and l^rolaiic* 
State ” contains pen-pictures of llie good Imsband, the 
good physician, the good child, and these roseate* pic- 
tures have com})anion etchings of darker hue, so that 
the reader may be admonished what to avoid as well 
as what to admire. Fuller’s loyalty is so unbounded 
as to lead him to declare that “ the King is a mcjrtal 
God.“ The fulsome manner in which he* treats royalty 
is one of the things that strikes the modem n*acler 
dumb with astonishment. The* doc trine ot the “ divine* 
right “ was a living lon e in his days. 7 'he “ Holy 
State is throughout witty and in the main wise*. The 
“ Good Thoughts in Had Time's ” and its c'om])anion 
volumes are prayers and essays ; tlie tlic'ology is prac - 
tical and fitted tor everyday use'. 'I'lie j)eat c‘makc‘r’s 
aspiration is hc*ard : ” How many c liurc lic’s aiul c hapels 
have been laid waste* 111 Knglaiid by this woelul war! 
And which is more and mon* to be lamented, iiow 
many living teiiijdc's of the Holy (ih<.)st. (liristian 
j)eople, have therein been caiiselly and cruelly de- 
stroyed. “ There are admirable c harac terisations, as that 
of the court jester whose “ body d<»wnward was a tool, 
his head a knave, who did c arel Lilly note* and c imningly 
vent, by the ])rivileges of his ( cial. m.iiiy State pa.ssages. 
uttering tlieni in a wary twilight betwi.xt spend and 
earnest. “ 

In Fuller’s histcjrical writings wc* ma\' jdace the* 
“ Pisgah-Sight,” a geograjdiic al outline* ol Palestine*, 
the “Holy War,” — which deals with the* ('rusades thc^ 
” Church History,'’ the ” History ot the University c»| 
Cambridge,” the ” History ot Waltham Abb(*y,” and, 
most important of all, “ The Worthies oi Lnglaiul,” ol 
w'hich the greater part was in j^rint at tlie time* cd his 
death. What he says of this last may be* said ot all 
his historical writing : " Know then I pru])onndcd live 
ends to myself in this book : first, tc.) gain somtj glory 
to God ; secondly, to preserve I he memories of the 
dead ; thirdly, to present examples to the living ; 
fourthly, to entertain the reader with delight ; and 


lastly, which I am*' not ashamed publicly to profess, 
to j)rocure some honest profit to myself." He is a witty 
moralist who feels that the “ hare skeleton of time, 
place, and ])t?rsun must be flashed with some pleasant 
jms.sages.” Theses “ pleasant passages ” may be verbal 
quibble's, as when he tells us tliat Philemon Holland, 
that prodigious translator, “ was translated to a bt'tter 
litc'.” yuitc' as oftc'n they are acute observations on 
lift* and mannt'rs. luillt'r wrote before there was much, 
il any, thought oi a science of history, and wide as are 
his sympathies, his interest in the records of the past 
is chit‘lly cdliical. He seeks for edilicalion, but not in 
the foolish spirit of those* who sacriliec* truth, and are 
afraid to jiortray the shadows on the features of a 
saint. The ))ic lurt'sc|ut' qualities of b'uller’s style are 
evident in the lew lint's in which Ht'nry de Essc'x’s 
i(»rtuiies are iiarratt*tl. “ Hc'twixt coward and traitor,” 
he Inst a l>attlt‘ lor the* English, “ but he- tlial had the 
bast'iiess to do had the boldness to deny the doing ol 
so foul a fac t until he was challt'iiged in combat by 
Robert de Momlord, a Knight, c'ye-witiu'ss therc'of, 
autl by him overcome in a duel. Whereupon his large 
inlu'ritancc' was t'oulis(.atc‘tl lo the King, and he hiiU' 
sc'lf, j)artly thrusi, partly going into a c.oiiveni, hid 
his lu'acl in a cowl, uiult*r whic h, betwixt shame* and 
sanctity, In* blushed out the remaiutler ol his lile.” 
This is c)iu* ol the passages Hull c'ariied thc^ praise of 
('hailes Lamb, wlio indeed was a kmdrt'd s]>irit to 
Thomas hiiller. 'fhe hook give's much more* than its 
title |>romises, lor lu'yond Hu* biographical details, we 
have a toiler lion ol local provt'ibs and the* ])articulars 
of iiolublc* objc'c ts, ])rochu'ts, and manufacture's of each 
county, h'ullci is nc*ver atraid of a digression, and can 
always assign a n*asoii, serious or limuorous, tor the 
introduction ol exlranc*ous maltc'r. .\iid indc'ed the 
mattcT is so good that no one* has the lic'art to think 
it iiiapprof)riatc*. 'riie vvorld of litc-rature has always 
room lor a man like* ImiIIct. He was merry with “ be- 
c'omiiig mirth.” and in his wittiest c-xtravaganc'c tliere 
!s nolhiiig to injure or lead astray, but, on the* contrary, 
muc h that will strc'ngHic'ii Huit which is go<.»d help 
to svvc'etc'ii the* inei'ilablc* hilternc'ssc's ol lile. Had 
Rosaline known Fuller, slic* could not more justly liavci 
j}ic tuied him when she says ; 

“ . . ;\ incnk-r iiuin. 

Within llu* Jimit ot hecoming mirth, 

I ne\'t*r spent nn hcjiir's talk withal : 

His vyv begets occasion tor his wit ; 

For e\ery object that the one doth catch, 
riif* other turns to a mirth-moving jest. 

Which Ills tail' tongue, conceit’s expositor, 

Delivers in such apt and gracious words, 

That aged cars play truant at his tales, 

.^nd younger cars are quite ravished ; 

So sweet and voluble is his discourse.” 
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LES PLUS JOLIS VERS DE UANNEE. 

IW Arthur Ransomk. 


'"T^HIS is tl)(‘ litli* of .T little hook that has heeii 

A piihlisJied in Pai is. Il is to lu* made a ie/:i^nlai 
institution, hvadi year will he issued a volume of a 
hundred ami fifty [>ap‘S, eoutaimn/.^ a selection fiom 
tlie ])reltiest vcMses of Iht* year Indore. Ihe idt‘a is 
like that of the old sinf^dnj^-mahdKN of (iermany and 
Wales, only tliat, juiiil eaiiyin/.^ Iarlli(*r than Ihe voia*, 
the ])oets will have a laiT^er audience. Such hooks 
are extraordinarily inlen'stiug to any one who cares 
to watch th(‘ movi'inents ol an art in his own time. 
Tlndi |)uhli(‘at ion is also a kindly at lion towmds pos- 
terity. How su^f^estive, toi e\am|)|e, to ns aie those 
old “ l.iteiary (larlands ” ol the early mm ttH‘nth 
centuiy, where we lind ('olerid^e's “ ^'oll1h and Af^(‘ ” 
on the next pa^e to a set ol verses hy I.. 1 ^ I. , ^)| a 
vdllafj;i‘ i>ieci‘ hv Mi^s Mil fold. I'his Idem h antholof.^v 
raises at once the (.]uestiou of lemiiiiiie jundry, that I 
have heard so vidiennmtly arf,med in the shady walk oi 
th(‘ l.uxemhoiiiT; f^ardens where the j)oids <ind (iiti('s ol 
the vomi^er j^^erieiatioii walk arm-in-arm <d an evening. 
An astonishing numhci oi the makcMs ol “ Ihe j>rettiest 
vi'ises ol the yeai ” au‘ women. Now L. V. L. and hei 
friends wrote jioeliv that men could IniN'e wiitten 
Ixdler ; hut there has lately appeaw'd a po(di v entiiely 
leminim*. Th(‘ ('omlt'ssc* Mathieii de Noailles. oiu* ol 
that I ommiltee (d women wi iti'is lliat almost (oi lesjnmds 
to till' Fkmk Ii A('ad(‘mv, Mim*. Jhdene Puaid, Mine 
Anie IN’iuy, wiile \'eises that could he writ ten hy no 
man, \'erses ol a wholl\' k'nimim* iiispiiation. 1 have 
heaid it uigt-d in the Tai.xemhourg gardens, and M. 
Se( he, tin* (‘diloi ol the anlholog\-, n'])eals the argument, 
that women havi* so leciaitly heen ahle tos(‘e themselves 
as them-;(dves, that IIk'V will make a new |)0( tiy ('om- 
jdidely distinct Ironi oui own. And indeed \vc (urn in 
this volume tniin theii verses to the impeccahle \\oik ot 
Verhaenui, and leid that we ait* looking at an ail in 
two (iTstinct stages, 'riie |)o(di\ ol N'eihaeien is ('on 
scions, masterly, tinisJi(*d, the [loetry ol the wtmien 
unconscious and experimental, grojiing ('ontinually afiei 
feelings that have iievt'i hi‘en exjiresscd. And yet the 
(‘xamples of eat h, likt* the hesi examjdes ol all stages ol 
any art, are not incongruous, (iiotto and l.eonardo 
are different, that is all, hut it is inteiesting to see them 
roiiteiiijiorary. romparisons like that are made possible 
hy .sucli anthologies, and I could wish that sm h a 
.scheme could he realist'd in luigland. 

Put annual anthologit's of living j)oets are now 
perliaps a little foreign to our genius. They need for 
their success a sociability in lili'iature that we no longer 
poss(»ss. Wt' are not gregarious to the Frt*nch degrta*, 
nor in tlu* French way. Wt* livt* singly, so far as our 
art is concerned, seldom, until we are succ(*sslul, in 
large groups of energetic Iriendship. When youi great 
English ])oet of eighteen or nineteen comes to town, 
he finds a London that is occupied with anything hut 


pocdiy. The young JTenclinian drops naturally into 
a Paris that concerns itself with little else. 

Paris, (lie Palis ol the ytmng Fiem'h poet, is like Ihe 
l.ondon that came to an (‘iid with Jfazhll, Ihe London 
that Johnson km*w, that Shakesju'aie kn(*w, the London 
ol Ihe literary tavi*rns and coffee-houses. Rolx'rto 
til cent* would he less oiil of jdace in Paris than at home. 
A young man coming iij> Irom the* j>rovmces, with his 
loll of |HK‘ms in his j)ock(‘l, linds it easy, like C'Jiatterton 
m 1 omh)ii, to gi‘l into con\'crsal ion willi the wits. He 
also hinls 11 (‘.is\' lo s(ar\'e ; hiif In* slaives in good and 
j)I(‘nh()us ('om]>an\. He can ]uil on his I'ortliiroys and 
hki('k s(|nashv hat and slouch along tin* honlt-vards ol 
the less lasluoiiahK* siilc ol tlic liver. He ('ail grow 
long hail and a poi'lN hcaid. withoul incurring the 
shghh*s| iidniilr. (rilain f|u.ir1cis ol llie town belong 
lo Imn. and lu* is only distiirhcd there hy the JOnglish 
toniist. H(‘ moves Irom (ah' to call* till lu* finds one 
tlial is not so showv as to suggest aiiv gi(‘al lascinalions 
ol wnkedness to (he liaxcller in scan li ol suc h things. 
Here In* will sit ovi'l his (ojfee, ol , il he lollows (‘ertaill 
imisteis ol the last geiieiation, lus ai^smlhe, or. il he is 
j)hilosophic. his h(‘er, and willi t'lgai etl(‘s, or ehiy ])ij>e 
('aived into a skull, ( iillivate in tin* glorx* ol his smoke 
and youth Ihe lo(»k ol tin* imin who knows lih*, le<‘l a 
vei V }K)el, and meet j>Ieiitv ol otlieis who Will ]u‘lj) him 
lo helievi* llial lu* is wlial In* leels. 

In the little stiei ls hchiiul Ills cales th(*ie .lu* small 
cah.iu*ls when* tlu* (li.iiisonnieis sing llu'ii songs, and 
where, il he m.ikes Irieiids with the ])roprielor, lie 
mav }*lease himsell hy lu'anng llii‘m sing one ot his 
own. Il is tnie Ihe songs an* not vei y good. They 
;ire I’llhei a siiceessioii ol iiol | )arl K'lilai I V (l(‘(enl jests, 
or (*lsc the\’ .au* sentimental reilei .il ions oi the old 
theme “an ('Ian de la lime.'' Ihil the ( haiisonniers are 
the legitimale descendants ol the tioiivems, a little 
('ome down in fiie woild pi*ih;ij>'^, hnl still ol the lamily. 
And 111 these cah.iu'ts oiir young man will he tieated as 
a poet and not .as an vl lung (*lse. This is all changing, 
no doubt. Ihc “ Not tamhiiles,” the most lamous ol 
the cabarets, h.as heen lor a long time a visit ing-place 
oj the Fnglish tomist, and the “t ahaiet di* la Polii' me " 
is likely to share its ignominy. It li.is been taken u]) 
hy W(*ll-diessed and pr.K lised comedians ol tlu* usual 
kind, who try to maki* it as lashionahk* as the other. 
But only six months ago it was fri*(]Uented hy tJie truly 
gi'eat, a motlev ( lowd ol youths bearded, tulled, merry- 
eyed, and every one a genius at least hy ('oiirtesy. Six 
months ago when St(‘})hane Moiel had it, that elderly 
(iringoiic, with his hunioious iaie undc'r his hanging 
black liair. his corduioy coat so brilliantly buttoned 
round Jiis middle, his ('orduroy trousers bagging irom 
llie lop, diawn in (’(jqueltislily at the ankles -six 
months ago il was a different place. Stephane was no 
i’esj)ecler of persons. H(* would file joke alter joke at 
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his visitors as tliey came in, cracking his fingers, and 
winking his monstrous melanrlioly wink. There was 
no distinction between the audience and the ])erforniers. 
If the young gc'niuses lolling on the ben('hes were hap]>y 
and liktid a tune, lh(‘y sang. If the geniuses ke])t quiet, 
why then tlie perforiiiejs sang hy themselves. And 
always then* was Stephane, the s]>irit of the place, an 
artist in life il in nothing t'lse, h'aning on tin' wall close 
to the piano, making fates at himself in a looking-glass, 
or contem]>lating liis chansonnieis with so beaiitifnlly 
coiinterh'itetl an amazeiiunl that I have inon' than 
once seen a “ hon eamaradi' ” stop diort from slu'er 
self-conscionsiu'ss. in placi's like this - we have nothing 
like them in l.ondon tin* \’oiing man soon finds for 
himst'lf a circle of liiends wlio, laugh as tlu'y may at 
eveiything t'lse, an' never anvthing hut serious on the 
subject oi their art. 

In the stmlios too — 1 liava* ne\('i known a Frt'iuli 
poet of nint'teen or Iwt'iily withmit ht'ai ing of thrt't' or 
four of his actpiaiiitantvs who were to he among the 
greatest geniuses in ])ainling that the world hatl ever 
set'n — he Joses no nioie than in his cates and cahaiets 
the ft'i'ling that art is tlie one serious concern of life. 
He goes to hiave soirees wlu'ie there an* coifet* and 
biscuits perha|>s, and coke, suhsciilusl tor by tlu' t'om- 
pany, hiirning in the stova* that the poor iiainter cannot 


afford to light on ordinary days. There he laughs and 
shouts and plays with the rest, with an abandon im- 
j)ossible to us. I have seen a sculptor well on his way 
to recognition smear his face hurriedly with red chalk 
and charcoal, and frisk madly about on all fours imitating 
a bull-fight for tlie jdcasure of his guests. Hut on the 
subject of art tht'ie will be no joking at all. In the 
rowdic'st I'vening cvc'ryhody becomes suddenly quiet 
while a young poet nu iles from a pajw'r the verses he 
made last W('(‘k, or while a little man, recovering from 
breathless foolery, sings, accoin])anicd by a flute-player 
on the studio stairs, one ol the old Proveiujal songs that 
soothed him in his cradle. 

Nor do things change as he grows older. He moves 
his evening conversations from cale to cate, his frivolities 
to richer studios, as he ]uogiessc's 01 his friends progrc'ss. 
At last he will be found in the Cafe Vachi'tte, talking to 
as distinguished a s('t of men as h(‘ could ho]>e to mec't 
without crossing tin* riwi- and becoming a fashionable 
author. He will have become welconn' at a few salons. 
It is very seldom that he will have chosc'U to become 
a solitary. J^verything is done together and in 
conc(‘rt, .so that a book of “ tht' juettiest ver.ses ol 
the year ” seems a projier exjui'ssion of the Fii'nch 
s]>iiit. In Knglaiul, sonu'how, it would not ling quite 
true. 


“THE BOOKMAN" PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 
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Answers to these com factitious (each on a separate sheet hearing the name amt the adiires^ of the sender) should be 

joncarded not later than the i^th of the month to 

“The Prize Pago,” Tiir: Bookman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 


RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR MAY. 


I. — A PkiZI' of Hali- a (ilUNKA is oflered Jor the best 
quotation from Fiiglish v rrse ajijilii able to any 
review or the namt* ol any author or book 
appearing in this number ol Tin- IhxiKMAN. 
i^rcfen'iK'e will he given to ipinlatioiis (»f a 
humorous nature. 

II.- A PRlZt: OF i'UKFF Nfw XoVhhS is offered lor 
the six best examjdes from Juiglish poetry- 
illustrating the following (riticism : “He 
(Wordsworth) was wt*ll aware of the n'markable 
and beautiful ('fleets of contrast whic h can be 
produced by the close juxtaposition ol Anglo- 
Saxon wcjrcls with those of Latin origin.” 

III. — A Prize Half a Glunica is off(*rcd for the Ix'sl 

list of works planmul or undertaken by ( inineiit 
writers of any country but never written. 

IV. — A eo])y of The Bookman will b(‘ semt post free 

for twelve months to the si'iider of tlie bc'st sug- 
gestion for Thf: I^iokman Comjx'titions. The 
Editor re.s(TveS the right to use any suggestion 
submitted. 


1. - A Prize (,)h Half a Guinfa lor the Ix'st quotation 

lias lu'eii awarded to Miss JCdiiii (iKAV, -cj. 

Bnlstrode Stri'i't, W. 

TINMAN. Hy Tom (jAIIon. 

“ Mt-.isijn-s, not im-n. havt- alway.s h('i*ii iny luaik.’' 

(.01 DSMIill. 

Otlu'r (juotations submitted w('re 

roNFlCSSlONS (.)K .\ TKAJ)i:SM\N. Hy F. T. Hclli-.n. • 
.\ Irllow HkiI hath liad lo.ssr.s.” Miuh Afto Ahout Sothtng, 

(Miss Kol)inson. (iliuigall, Romford.) 

THE IKONY OF MAKKIAOF. 13v Ha.sil Tozi:r. 

*' Full huh* knowe.st thou that hast not tried.*' SiMiNSitU. 

(Mi.ss ('. E. Abbott, 81, St. Mary Street, Wc^ymouth.) 

THF SWORD DF.CIDKS. Hy Mawjorir Hovvkn. 

“ What ! Shall we have incision ? " — 2 Henty J ]\ II. iv. 

(M. C. Jobson, 19, K('nt Road, Harrogate.) 

EMOTIONAL MOMENTS. By Sakah Grand. 

" I thought that I had di('d in sleep 
And was a ble.ssed Ghost." — C oleridge. 

(T. H. Ashcefard, Jersey.) 
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HkREDtTY. Bv J. A. Thomson. 

" 1 cannot cut iiiy kin at will 
Or jilt the pioloplasinic : 

I airi Mstcr to tlic iiiii'iolic still, 

And scrond-c nnsin to the worm.’* 

<)\VJ-N SK'VMAN. 

(Mrs. M. (r. Wilson, jo, SancliTscni Koad, Nmvrasf litMin 
Tyn(‘.) 

II. -A Pktzi- oi- Thkkk New Novels for tin* best 
])en“])ortraits of do/^s has Ixvii E'diiicd l>y Mks. 
( JiAKJ.Es Wkk'.iij, h'airnuNid, Siilton. 

I. " IVly St. lleinurtl iIol; .k < oinpanird me. a moh* ol 

tinu'.s I liiUe t(jld him ih.it Iw had mm ii lit lli 1 not enmr ; 1 h.ivi* 
aniU)imced 1 h-i(iI\- timt hr is not to < omr. llr llun his yn ol 
his lej’s, whu h is how a St I’linaiil sits down, making Ihr noi-.r 
of a sack ol (oal-. snddrnlv drposilt il. .md, lavin;* his hr.id In 
tween his Ijont p.iws. sl.nrs at me lhronv;li Hie od li.iws tliat 
make his (\vrs so nioiinitni. Hr will do this Im .m hour withoiil 
hlinkm,c[, toi lie know- lli.it m tilin' i( will imin.in me. Mv 
doj^ knows vei\ litlh-, Imt what lilth' he doi - km»w he knows 
e\1 1 aoi ilmai il\ well” '' Hi- has i-x rii heen totheilnh when' he 
W.'uMles lip till' St. Ills 'nO r\.n ||\ like -.(line rrspec t rd niemlKl that 
he makes i\ri\|ind\- most iim omloi t.ihh'. 1 lor-.'! 1 how I 

heiarne jiossessor ol him I think I ( nl him out ol .111 old iiiindn'r 
ot Ih ( osi nil .IS mii(.h a-i an eiidit loomeil ioII.i'm- in 

tlii’ioimlrv |. M. Hxioor. I hr J itl'r 117 //// />'//. / 

j. “ \ siiiM‘1 ilo;.'. w.is om e aflo])te»l l>v .1 hnU Wink still 
an \iali. he had r lone as Xi.ihs rln, •;aml)olhlh..> 111 the mild, i h.l),!4 
in^ into l>nt( heis' stalls, a k at hiintei , .1 stnniv lu-i'<;a> . a < oinmoii 
lo^ne and \aL;altoml. Iml with Ins 1 1 -.e into soint\ hr kiid 
asidi I hr'M' im oie ish n t ph-.isiiirs I ir sloir no inoir In hnnlrd 
no nioir (.its, ,\nd lonsiions ol his < oil, 11, he leiioied his old 
companions Net the 1 .niine iippi 1 ( l.is . w.m ne\ei Inomdd 
to let OL;mse t hr llpstill I 

K’nr.ii.i Lol ls Sii\i\sii\. Mtiiioiffs ifiii/ 

'■ 'I'olix, when lull eiowii wa-. .1 sinaii; eo.iisr »loi; . (o.iisr 
111 sli.ipe m 1 oiinteii.im ( . ni h.iii . .ind m m.iiiiK 1 . I h- w.is oi the 
hull t(TiMi \aiie|\ lo.'iio'ned thiomdi iiim li mon^^iehsin and .< 
dnhioii •. ill 'd \ .1 1 n d .im < ->( I \ . II is t ri t h w <■ 1 < ;_>ood and hr h. id 
.1 kii t;e skull and .1 ru h I i.n k ,1 . ol .1 do*; time turn In •• si/r .md 
a lad wlmh I ne\ri s.iw r(|ii.ilhd mde« d it w.is .1 t.nl /v / s/‘ . 
it w.i-iol imnii n-« enth .md not ‘dioil, e(pi.d thioii^'lioid like .1 
poluiiii. Ill's li.itoii , tin in.nInneM loi woikim.; M w.is ol 'nrat 
I tow ( I . ,1 ml .11 1 < d in .1 w .1 \ . .is I.n .is I li.i \ e heen .i I th t o «h a /)\ ( 1 , 
ipilti oii;Mn,d. N\ « (.ilhd it Ins iiilii When he Wishetl to I'd 
into till hoii^i. In I11-.I winind ;;entlN. tinn eiowhd. tlirii y.wt 
a shill |> h.i; k .1 ml 1 In II 1 a nn .1 1 rsoiiinlnie,. inieh 1 1 \ stntkt wlmh 
shook the lioiisi (In ,illri mm li stml\ ami w.it( Iniej,, we loiimt 


wa.s done*, by his bringing the entire, length ol his solid tail flat 
upon the door, with a sudden and vigorous strolo' ; it was i]inte 
a tout lie fone as a [ottfy tie queue, and he wms ]ierfect m it at once, 
his lirst hauf; authoritative liaving been a.s m.isierlv ami telling 
as his last. With all Ins inbred vulgar air he was .1 (U»g ol great 
inoiid excellence atlertionate, failldiil. honest ii]) to Ins light, 
witli an odd Imnionr as peculiar and as strong as Ins tail." 

I)K. ]oHN JIkow.n. litth und ///s luunds. 

III.- A Pkize or TIalk a (iIMNFA ior 1]it‘ si\ liest 

“ toil! h-st()iu‘s ” Icir ICiiglislj pniMry Ihis born 

awiiidml to Mis^ Annif (i. MlImosh, (»o, 

OncM'ii’s Kigid, .\biT<loen. 

T. "Was this the hue that I. min lied a thonsaml ships 
\ml hniiit the topics, lowers ol Jlmni ^ 

Swe« ( lleleii, ni.iki me mmioital with .1 kiss.” 

( iiKis loi'ii I li MxiiLowr, Ih. I'dtisius. S . MV. 

... ” D.itlodils 

I hat ( ome heloir tin sw.dlow (l.ne .. and take 
'I in- wind:-, ol Miiiih with he.mlx, violet, dim 
Xml sw(«tii th.m tin Ink- ol jnno's eves, 
t >1 ( vtinie.i's hre.ith '' I lit II ////«/ '^ I ,1/1 . l\’ IV 

” \llei hli Iithil IiVM In- skejt. well” Miiihith. IJI li. 

4 ‘ il.nl wr iirvrr lovril ^.)r kllldlv. 

I Lid we nev (I lov < <1 '-..n hliinlh . 

Nr\ t 1 mrl ol m \ ei ji.ii led. 

\\ ( h.id ne'ei been hlokeil In arled 

111 li\ .. / l oud /\7sn. 

S ” i'ln h'ght thiit iicM 1 w.i .. on se.i 01 l.md, 

'I In i onsr( 1 ,1 1 n >11 .md tin I *01 i s di 1 ,mi ' 

W'l )i'‘Osvv I )ii I II, I HU suoiu'^hd hy u I'lihUt. 

0 . ‘ .M.ilmi i ,1 .< im iil •. openin': on tin- lo.im 

tM perdoii, ,1 .IS III I.n I V l.iinls Itnlorii' 

Ki VIS, /.' i! >\ trjili uf^ulr. 

Ii\d‘ll(‘nt lists (d ijiiol.itions vM'ic siibmitlfd by Miss 
Aiidrex' ji inimgs, h,;dni|L;, Miss M Mi (’oiiibie, .\b(*rdc*<Mi, 
and Miss I . M. Ibnland, SIn'pliri d’s Ihish, \V. 

I\'. 'Jill- JM h/l Ol' ( )M \’i' \ k’s kin lo.s io“THr 
I'loolsMW ” has lu't'ii gaitied b\’ Kl V. (ikoRdK 
MA( KI' N/ll’ , Codies Manse, ( 0.1 1 bridge, and 
.Mk. M 1 \ IvIDII'X, j. lingliendin l\o.id, ('liltoii, 
Hrislol 


flew Boohs. 


HERBERT SPENCER.’ 

In wnlin.g the 1 tie cd lleibeil Spetn er Di. |)nncdn vv,is 
fated with a great ditl'n id1\ \ ipe.itei [i.irl ol (he ni.ileiiid 
was .ilie.idv ,!pAeii to the woihl in .iiilobiogr.ipliic al loiiii 
a. fac t which entailed iijion I )r. Duin.iii no little de\lent\ 
and disi nniiiiatioii. It is no small jnaise to s.iy that the 
biogia[»hei h.is got nmiid nniny .1 vvkAViii d I'oriiets very 
t^acttnlly, and the result is a book wlin.li, while laitlilul in 
the main to the ])ot trait di.ivvn in tlie Aiitobuigraphv . gives 
greater jirointnence h) the liiiman .md syin^iathetic side (d 
Spt'iKcr. Those wdio atleet to desjiise ])hilosophy wdll ol 
c.finrsc Like .1 sii])erior jileasiiO' in dwidliiig ii])on S]H'iic<‘r’s 
personal singularitic’s, Init tliosi* who .ire interested in the 
dce])er movements oi thought will estimate tlieni al their 
proper value as Ihe i>en.dty i>anl by the ])lnlosopher Jor 
a life ol inlellettual lonelint'ss in which the mind, so to 
speak, gets out oi focus and lads to see events ot ordinary 
life in their Inu* ^iroporlions. 

The student who shuts liimscdf off Irom his iellow.s, no 
matter how' high his aims, is sure to stiller. In his day 
Mill held as high a jiosiiion in ])hdoso])hy as S])encer, 
and yet, thanks to hi,s constant contact witli Hie outshle 

• '• Tlie Life ami Letli rs of Jlerbert Spencer." By David 
Duncan, LL.D. 15s. (Met linen (S: Co.) 


woihl. Mill pieseiv'cd .1 b.il.Mn e ol nalme vvlin li giv(‘S to 
Ins writings in d H'ln.iik.dile degiee wh.il m.iv lx* calh’il 
]X’vsiiasi \ 1 e.isoiiiiblenes'^. (.iilvle. like ,'spem'ei, led the* 
hie ol .m mtelleiliial lei hise, wilh the reMillaiil bleinislies 
in his (liar.iiler ol iniLihilitv .md egotism. In both cases 
the habit ol inliosju'Clioii, ol dwelling loo e\i IiisiA’elv on 
sell, produced .in angiil.inU ol n.iture vvhn h del i acts greatly 
lioin till' ch.inn cd llieir ]>eisoiiali 1 ies. 

\par1 liom Hie lecliise li.dnis nn'iitnniml. may not Hie 
iiit I os]H*c tivi' h.d>il be tuned to lieri'ditarv soiiices .■* Doth 
Carixle and S^x-ncm- spuing Irom a religious class wilh 
whom inlids]iec1 ion w.is .i neiess.irv diilv. Among a 
■|X*o]>h' with vvhoi.. religion vv.is tlic' ju edoimn.iting and all- 
Controlling lactoi in Iile, .msn Is w.is i'«'iilred on Hie wcdlarc^ 
ol Hie soul. In Carlyle’s c.ise we sei* this reflected in 
"Sartor Kes.ntiis," 111 which in dilleienl idiv.i.seology wu 
liavc* reinodnci'd the Cah inisin ol Ins ioietalliers. This is 
not so traceable in Hie case* ot Sjiencer owing to the fact 
that lu! broke w'itli the oiTliodox crc'ccl bc'fore it liacl time 
to lav tirm grip <d him. But 111 both case’s Hie intros]X’Ctive 
babit was tbc’re, and m Hie absence ot religious belic'f, when 
it could no longer busy itsell willi Hic* health ol Hie soul, it 
oc,cn])ied itsell w’ith the health ot the body. \Vhc*u Sixmcor’s 
foreiathers asked " What must I do to be .saved ? " be asked, 
" What must I do to be well > " 1 lad Sjiencer been a man 
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Photv: iMurv iVulhti. John ThadeuA Delanc. 

(Hcproducccl fr(»ni phoiopravutc plal«‘ of th( 01 iginnl uaiiitinj;, tht 

IronliMiiece to •* fhc l.if** of John Th.vdcus Ivlitui of iht* 

Junrif," Vol. 11. lJ.y kicul |u riuission of Mi Jtiliii Min i ay.) 

of srirniip [buv and siinplf. ((insl.inl study <»1 objective 
exist(*tK:e ^\()llld have been Ids inlellei tiud salvation, but lus 
bias was towards plnlosopliii tlioup,hl, whicli aet.entiuited 
his subjective tcuidc'iicu's. 1 once asked tlic' late }Volc*ssor 
Masson it Cailyh* really sutteivd Ironi a weak digestion 
With a cjuiet smile li(‘ remarked tli.il (\irlyle i onld eat as 
hearty a nu'ixl as anyl)ods'. S|)('ni:er dnl not look like an 
invalid, but his habit ot (’ontinuallv analysing’ his svmptoms 
made him feel and sjxsdv like one In tact, he* sc’emed to 
enjoy the luxury ot inv.didisni so much that he did not 
care to !)e told that he was lookinij; well. On one occasion 
when lu* was tellinj^ me ot his imsatistartorv health I 
remarked upon his robust ajijiearance, only to get the 
plaintive rejoinder that his Iriends .dways made the* same 
remark, as if his friends weie dfdiig him an injiistii.i*. 

When we come to consider the Innil.imentids ot eharacter 
and mental power, tlu'se things aie but sjiots on the sun. 
On the ethical side Sjiencer was thi’ soul ot honour, integrity, 
and justice ; in<lced Ins defect lay in aiipiving his moral 
ideals too ruthlessly to the. trilles and conveiitiunalities of 
life, livery incident, sm.ill and great, had to be brought 
to the test of first. ])riiuiples. When writing my book 
on his philosophy 1 asked him to read the ])rooi sheets. 
He promptly consented, but a day or two allcrwards he 
withdrew his consent, on the giound that when he had 
consented he cjiiite forgot that it was ag.imst one of his 
fixed princijiles. His fixed principles brought him into 
needless conflict with liis friends, and as the reviews which 
have recently appeared show, affordcil sport lor the Philis- 
tines. A Nonconformist by heredity, he carried noncon- 
formity to an excess which made life a ilaily martyrdom. 

Take Spencer on his own ground, and how great he was ! 
He cremated a new cpocli in philo.sophic thought. Ajiart 
from the original work he did in the spheres ot cosmology, 
biology, psychology, and sociology, just glance at his 
services to religion. To those who look upon SiKuicer as 
purely a destructive force, that may seem a startling remark. 
Look at the tacts. When SpenetT began to write, pheno- 
menalism was the fashionable word in philosophy. Differ- 
ing on many points, leading thinkers like Comte, Mill, and 
Bain were at one in holding that by its very structure the 
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mind was incapable of passing beyond phenomena. What 
was called causation was explained as mere antecedence and 
sequence. Everything was relative ; conceptions regarding 
the Absolute wore dismis.s('d as metaphysical and religious 
superstilitions. S]>cncer came upon the scene. As the 
result of rigorous ])sychological analysis he showed that 
the mind cannot go a sto]) in reasoning till it postulates the 
Absolute as the root ])rinci])le ol ])lien()mena. He called 
this the unknowable, but bv showing that the mind is 
com]>ellcd to si art with an intuitive belie! in something 
beyond phenomena and without which phenomena cannot 
be conceiveil. S])eru:er cleared the ground tor a theistic 
concejflion ot the universe. Tn the Absolute, or as he some- 
limes calls it the Infinite and Mlernal Energy, all things, 
aerording to Sjumuc*!*, live, move, and have their being, 
('lot he Spencer’s Absolute with personality, as some of his 
disciples have done, and you ri\'icli 'I'heisni. 

Spencer’s iiri'indices aga.inst the current creed and his 
associalioTis with members ol the malerialist school pre- 
veiiti'd him troni givnng a Iheislic tom* lo liis ]j|nloso[)hy. 
Ills determination to rest in mechanical explanations pre- 
\ rated him from reducing his system oj ])hiiosophv to 
harmony. Eor instaiue, in his earluT years he strove hard 
lo r(‘diice lile and mind lo mechanical processes. But 
when revising his works in his old age, lu* Irankly ailmilted 
that “ lile in its essence cannot be conceived in jiliysico- 
chcniical terms." In reg»ird lo mintl he made the admission 
that "a unit of feeling has nothing in common with a unit 
ol motion.” Bv no coiuc^iv'able transiormalion ol Jorces 
I an we gel ('oust ioiisiu'ss. WMi.il i an it bo but a r.is' ironi 
the Absolute, a ])arl ol the Inlinile .md J'.ternal I'aiergv ^ 
111 regard tht‘n to mind as \v(‘ll .is lo nature Spencer came 
round in the e'lid to Theism. 

Spencer’s i laini to gr(‘alness icsts on the bict that he 
inaugurated a new ])hilosophir er.i. He st.irled the evo- 
lutional \\a\’ ol ('onli'inpl.it ing (‘\csteiue. Helore Darwin 
he was an evolutionist, llmugli but lor Darwin’s )»opu 
larisalion ol the ]>riiuq)le Speiuei s ideas would havi* been 
slow in reaching tlu* general piiblii*. A thinker ol th(‘ 
fust rank is known by the amount ol literal nre which 
his writings c.ill lorth. Des(,aiti‘s, I.oi ke, Spino/a, lliinie, 
Kant, llegil -thesi* tlunkers .is the direct ri'sull ol their 
e]>och-Tnaking works i.illed into existence a whole library 
ot contro\ersi.il literatiiie. The voluminous liliualure 
whicli centres around the philosophy ol Spencer is strong 
testimoii)" lo the origmalitv ol his system ol thought. 
Silencer w.is much too eager to jiroclaim iiu originality. 
He ])rided himselt on his independeni.e ol other Hunkers. 
His knowledge of the (ierman ])hilosoj>hers was very 
.slight, and .is :i result when he came to reply to critics 
oJ the neo-Hegelian type he was not well anneii tor the 
tray. He had a, lolly disdain of opinions which i-lasheil 
with his own, but this did not prevent him from getting 
entangled in controversies in which the iiersonal element 
obtruded in somewhat iindignilied form. Instances of 
this are given bv Dr. Duncan, who, like the rest of his 
Iriends, regretti'd that Sjjeneer did not recognise the virtue 
ol silence. In lorming an estimate ot Spencer these blem- 
ishes shrink into insignilicance. He was one ol the giants 
ot the Victorian era. i le belonged lo the liiglily endowed 
race of thinkers who trom the Ihsgali height ot Speculation 
have revealed to the human mind glimpses of ever-widening 
inlellcctual horizons. 

Hector Macpijerson. 

A GREAT EDITOR/ 

Mr. Dasent is a successful quarryman, but no sculptor. 
He had an inchoate mass ol facts lo disinter when he 

* •' John Thadeus Delane, Editor of the Times : His Life and 
Correspondence." By Arthur Irwin Dasent. With portraits 
and other illu-stratioiis. 2 vols. 32s. net. (Murray.) 
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undertook this biography of Delane. Those who cannot 
appreciate should not underrate his difliciiltics. What 
he has done is to bring to the surface and ■|)resent tor public 
information a fine large block of hard fact. Wliat he has 
not done is to carve from tlic block tlie image of a iiuin. 

The careful readc'r of these two volumes will obtain some 
knowledge of how Delane worked, of tlu' ex.tent ol his in 
fiucnce, of the figure hi* ma(U‘ in ilu* W(»ild ; but no 
realisation of why lie was held in siu.h account will bc' 
possible. On this ]ioint the seven huiRln'd pages will be 
found much less intonning than a scrutiny ol th<‘ two por- 
traits which serve as frontis])ieces. We see .i builv hcsdlby 
looking man, wdiosc* occii]).ition iiiight bt‘ guesst-d .is ilu’ 
pleasant one ol drawing large rents Iroiu .i <ounti\ estate, 
and showing a keen personal inleresl in the condition ol 
crops and livc’stock : ti shnwvd l.indloid und»)nbtedl\ , 
revered by his tenimts and more than cajiable ol Iclhiig 
them tli(‘ way 1 h(*v shonhl go and exacting olH*dieiue. Ihit 
when we know this istlui greatc'st c'dilor hnglaiid « v'ei saw 
and begin to search in liis lineanuMits lor tlu- set n*! ol Ins 
power, wc find, or think we lind it in the tpialilv assrriivc 
ness noticed in the su])posed landowaier .ind genth inan 
larnier. Assertivenc*ss is not necessai il\' blatant aiul 
offensive. It may d(‘])end on brains, as it too (dtt-n depeiuls 
on lack ot brains. There is no need to s.»n whuh was tin* 
ca.se with Delane. 'J'he assertiveness wc diseoNir in the* 
portraits is that of a strong man, sure' of liimsell ainl his 
intentions, able to judge wisely bedon' he ordered mightily, 
yet when his judgincnl wc'iit astray still (oiifidtiil in torn 
maud. 

It is trut‘ the portraits botli rejin'sent Delain' in ma(urii\ 
one at lortA thiec*, the other .it ]orl\ -lour ; so llial the 
liabit ol authority might at that juTiod ol Ins lilc h.ive 
produced the air ol in.ijestv. Had then* bet'ii a ]h>ilrail 
ot him at twenty- three, tlie vidiculoush’ eailv .igc at 
which he became editor ol the / /-///cs, it wsmhl li.i\e been 
interesting to note' the dcwelopmeiit ol tlie Jo\iau aspect 
The aci|uisition ol a tlirone .it 1 wi’iit y- 1 hiee will enable a 
mail to develop aiiN'l lung ii the s(‘eds ar<' th<*ie (Jliourse 
they wen* in Helaiie, aiul w'ere .issishsl to maguilnsMil 
triiilion b\' tin* sun ol ojipoilumtv. riien' li.ive been .ible 
editors since Delane, but Ui)ue s(» (Hyiupi.ui On the steps 
ol the modern editor’s t 111 on<‘ sits 1 h(‘ sh.uleol I leiuocr.u \ --- 
iiCili't ali'i'iunniinr snirhil, .nid wall allow him iieithei (o 
rule the peo])le nor to impose his wall on the people'.s gnitles 
Never luoie wall ( abiiud Mmislers look to ,i Ih'l.iiu* tor 
giiidaiiie, nor come to him like King’s lUessmigiis with 
choice news in their wsillets. 

Un])i\)tected by the gu.irdian .shade ol Ihannciai y, I M ime 
AlinisLers - Lord .Aberdeen, Lord I ‘.ilinerstoii. Mr. Disraeli - 
and Foreign Mimsleis- Ltnd (dauaidon and Loic] t ir.iiu iil(‘ 
“Corres poll dial wath this lui’ky ediloi on the stale ol tlieii 
political feelings and the f^rob.ibiJit a-, ol tlii ir p(»lii > . 
Meanwhile, Lord 'ronington kept him inionned of Hu* 
doings at Wiiulsor, accepting jiats on Hie head loi his 
graphic corresjiondeiice with ilntilnl complacency. The 
"Windsor Sjiecial " Lord 'rorriiigton e.ilhsl hnn.seli, and 
his letters are among the most eiitert.iiiung lealnrc's ol Ww 
book. Disraeli writes to coniiilaiii ol a review ol one ol his 
own books, then to sugest a review'd' lor another ; gets 
snubbetl ; rejxaits in sackcloth. Mimstias il.iie to walhlmld 
iniormalion. and when it is ])rinted as jinblie news, }>role.‘»s 
astonksliment. " Dnusiuil jnecautioiis ” are taken to pre 
vent a Queen’s spei*ch Iroin being di.selosed. It ajijie.irs 
nevertheless in the columns ot the Times. " flie cflitoi," 
explains Lord Aberdeen to Palmerston, " told my jnivate 
secretary, who relused to giv(‘ him a cop>', that he wonhl 
endeavour to jirocurc ii elsewhen*. and that he did not 
doubt he should succeed." Succeed ? He received three 
scjiarate offers ot the text ot the Speech ! As one reads 
again and again of such things one grows into a habit of 
wondering, not that iii^ws came to the jiajiei, but th:il 
Cabinet Ministers did not crawl on hands and Icct when 
they brought it. 


Delane’s predecessor in the editorial chair, Thomas 
Barnes, was a stcTy-at-homc editor. Delane sjienl half liis 
waking hours in the society ol the great, the oilier half at 
his office. It we sjieak of liis talent tor assertiveness, we 
niiist not lorgi'l that it was acconijianied by nnisterly im- 
oblnisiveness and backed by absolute devotion to his post. 
His name never appean'd in his own jkijm'i* : there w.is a 
standing onler llial it must bt* kiu)cke<l out ol any list in 
winch it might be loiiinl ; and very rarely a controversy 
with Cobden is I lie niil\ not.ibli* instance did he tresjiass 
on t>tlnT jM'opIe’s j)rints. As to hi.s di'\'olion to duty, liis 
zest tor jiolilns, lu' inslies oil to Ilu* ('ontineiit to observe 
iweiits lor Inmsrll ; on the ontbn'ak o) the ('riineaii War 
lie Ld%cs a liip t(» tin* lield of hostilities, but " to his lasting 
I'rgrct, missed the b.itlle «»t the Aliii.i liy only .i lew d.ivs." 
Ills letters while absent Iroin tlu* oJIue on woik or jileasure 
show how' keenly he s(inlniised e\erv issue ol his 
j>.ipi‘r. x\ol onl\ ,iie Hu* .ivl u les jii aised or i ondmnned ; 
imspiints and I, mils cl “ m.ike up ’’ are i aiefiillv pointed 
out . 

J he ( iinuMM peiiod makes jieihaps Ihe most read.ible 
porluni t»t tile book Helaiie plavi'd .1 jiait ol which lu* had 
good lea.soii to Im pioiid In begin with, b\ si-nding out 
Kiissell as s])e< lal < oi icspoiulenl he eieale<l (il is not too 
miu h to say) llu‘ modern i om ( ption ol wai iu-\vs. Then lie 
allow'tui Kiissell a Irei* hand in i iitu ising tlie s< amlals ol oni 
imlil.ir\' prox'isioii. and Iherebx stiiuk a noble blow for 
jnstue, hum.imtv, and Ihe n.ilional inleresl liohllv he 
sliu'kto his ground, .iml thoueh Mmisleis ia\ (‘d, his \ ictory 
is wiilleii 111 miai's memoiii-s ol Hu* (’rinie.i 01 ('rjinean 
histoi\' 1 ' 4 U hmiscll, hi* mii-.L l»e heltl m let olh'i tioii 
.i-s a model etliior Wtnild lhai .Mi D.iseni li.id been 
.ible to make iis biiiei at (|iiam 1 ed with him .is man 
to IlK'll ’ 

1 m »M \s I I ON I). 



A MOONLIGHTER AT BUSHEY. 

PnofBflBOR Hrk-M'R, aha., instructino Ma.stkr Hrkrt 
Ibvinu and Master Hdhsir Hauri.s now to illttiiinatr ‘ Tnr. 
Inconmtakt Moon." ('* TKa Muuti was rutt 2^^‘e the Moon ordinarily 
sun on ihe stayc Fufc general journalistic opinion on the " llerk'jmtr 
Ofiera.*') 


lit’pHuimrti hy s/iKein! penmsswn of the pivpvuiors of " Pmuh." 

From "My Srhcml anil my Ijn tiii M von Heikomei. (bcc p. ii«.) 
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AN ADVENTURE IN CRITICISM.* 

Literary values have altered, says Mr. Scott-James in 
Ihs chapter on “The I’ersonal Note in Criticism*’; and 
the truth of the statenieni is ]n(‘tty (obvious. Hut in 
illustrating it he lends siip]>orl lo the iniu h inon* thorough-* 
going contention that lilei.irv x.ilnes lia\e b(’('onu‘ oi no 
account, not because there an* noiu' ol tlieni, but because 
they are so many and sri di\ei*se thal practically lh(‘y 
destrt)y oik* .mother. I'hroi* critics may control (opinion 
when* a Ihonsaiid an* as nobody. 

" At the ])re.sent dav. there is a llooil of conllii ting opinioii.s, 
not as ol old iijxm theology, luit ii|)oii liter.itnn* and all the ails. 

Quot himiincs, /.»/ \rnirnltf/‘ \nd the reason ol this ch:inge 

is that liteialiiie Jias heionn* d(*niorratised ; j| has hern dis- 
sennn.'ited among widelv diltenng classes ot tlie eoinmnmtv. the 
majority ol Avhieh care lor hooks jnsl .so Jai as they jirove agree- 
ahh' lo the indiMdn.d tastes ol lln*niselves tlie readeis.*’ 

rarticidarly is this true ol fiction, whic h, as tin* ]>o])iil.ir 
literaiy ionii ol tin* time, iieccssarilv oC( n]>ies the grc'.itcr 
part of Mr. Siidl janK’s's attention. ICvei v reader judges 
it by a dirtciciil standard, and every ciitic too. H7 /k/ / 
iiJcr jn'ovides tlu* sl.mdard in both cases. Ihnngli the critic 
doesn’t .as a rule like to be ttild so. < )nc assorts that “ Tlu* 
essential thing in tiction is a good stnr\ ” ; anotlu*!* tli.it 
“ Von must be true lo lile " ; another that “ The reader 
should be amused " ; and so on. Me.uiwhile we feel, and 
sometimes venture to sav, th.il ncitlu*!' .1 good plot, nor 
truth to life, nor mere anni.sement. nor yet anv lombination 
ol the llm*t*, is IIk* all m all ol good modern littion Wi* 
cannot agree on the broad liiu's, let almu* on details 'J'lie 
fiction market is liki* .1 boxing tournament wit limit ring or 
rules, in which the boxns, the critics and anlhois, conu* to 
fisticuffs all oviT the tlu'atre and the sjirctators join m. 
Hy disentangling romance Ironi modernism (;/<>/ theological 
niodcrnisiu), by putting forward roniaiid* as the hope ol 
the literary lilt lire*, Mr, Scot t- James sett h's no controvi-rsy, 
provides no d<*tinitt‘ st.iiidard, but he does jn ovule ,i ring 
to fight in : and th.it .iloiu* is no iiu oiisulerablc .n liicvc- 
ment. It literature is re.ilK denuu lalised, .md likely to 
remain so, whether the purisls like the sit nation or iu»l. 
it follows thal the bases o! lilerar\' judgment imisl be 
broad«*iied. It b(*conies neiessarv to si'arch out, .md to 
work iroin, those ipialities in literature wli'n h apjie.il to Ihe 
majority, to the masses as well ;is the ( lasses, to the C'orelli 
ites as well as to the disi'ijiles o) Pater Demos and tin* 
“ literary “ iniisl tmd their ineetmg groinul. (When the> 
cease making mouths at e.ich other, tlu v will probabh be 
surju'ised to see how unu li tli<*v liaAc m coumioii.) The 
feeling Joi romance, however siijijiressid 1)\ modern con- 
ditions. is OIK- ol flu* iiiosi wulespre.id .iinong m(*n, and 
one ol the le.ist li.ibk* l<» be disputed b\ i lu iinislniu c"-*. 
On the ground of romance nearly eveiybodN' laii iiu*('l. 
And herein lies tlu* importance ol Mr. SloH- James’s w'ork 
— though I fancy Ih.at ni.iiiy truly roin.intu ]>eoj»l(' would 
hardly recognise tlie babe Koinanc(* m Mr. Si ott James’s 
intellectual perambulator. 

However, it is there. Ne.edless to say, neither his (.(in- 
ception ol roni.'ince nor his detection ol it in modern life 
and literature is ex.ictly new. Doth have been m the air, 
so to speak, for some time. Maeterlmi k has treated them 
both in his aloof jihilosophii' luaniu r 111 “ Le frisor des 
Humbles.” Mr. Si'otl-Jame .’s t.isk .1 very suffit lent 
one — lias been to condense thes(* ide.is out ol the air ; to 
make them apjilicable, to aj>]ily them, to liter. 1 lure. It 
is evident that he has found some diffu iilty 111 dehiiing 
romance, tor it is a thing to be perceived, not c.xplained. 

“ It implies the slate of mind in which we upjiroacli lile and 
literature, and .see th(^ world Iransfornu^d belon* us, so lh,T.t it 
is in1(‘nse and alive and resjion.sive to the thrill ol the soul which 
by its very nainre cries out for more than concrete pleusure.s. 
for more tlmn the heaiity which is mere beauty ol husk and 

♦ " Modernism and Romance.” By R. A. Scott-James. 
7.S. 6d. net (John Lane.) 


shell. ... A thing is for us no longer merely a thing ; we cannot 
help looking for tlie further sense of the myriad things which lie 
behind it, and this again leads us to a deeper mystery which 
defies solution. ... It is no longer the man of science and the 
metaphysician only wdio seek for causes ; the tendency to seek 
for causes has been popul.irised, and the mind becomes more 
and more unsatisfied just in jirojiortion as physical science con- 
tinues to explain some things in terms ot other.s. . . . This is 
wliat 1 mean by s.'iying that ronifinee, spiritual romance, becomes 
a tesf by wdiicli we may try :irt and literature. It enables ns lo 
see why most ol ns must be les.s s.T.ti.sli(*d by the poi’try of J*ope 
than tii.'it ol Word.sworlli .'iiiil Browning. . . . And it is my 
ronteiilioii iii this work that tlic‘ie i.s in contemporary literature 
a lorce vvliicli, il it glows .and (oiitimies. will hiim.'inise and 
spirit uah.st* the mo(i(*rn world and turn it Jrom its desjiair, and 
tlial it will do .so m the courageous, Iransciiideiil spirit ot a 
ronianee which admits the d(*vi‘loped coTiscioiisiiess. and with it 
travels to llie threshold ol llie infinite." 

.\11 oi wlmh sounds nil her high lalulin’ in w^ords, but is 
not so in meaning. 

Mr. Scott-James has endeavoured to trai'e the romantic 
(‘lenient through contem|)orary liti’r.il lire and to sliovv how 
f.ir if has di'livi'n'd. and should liiiiher (l(*liver, us troni the 
jisrudo-SLieiililie iiialei ialism ol thelatli'i* half of List century. 
1 le divides his .uilhors somewhat arbit rarilv into Deeadeiits, 
liig(‘uious Pliiloso[)liers. J^'ugitives. Borderlanders. and 
so forth, but lortunalely sui li expedients tor dividing tlie 
book iiilo eh.i])l(‘rs do not inlerlere vvitli the ioiir.se of the 
arguineiil. Some ol Ins eiiluisms are vei v' apt. I'or 
iiist.nu (* ; 

“ \ more j)l.nisil)le lllnpia [than Mi. Wells's! is suggest(*d by 
the small child vvlio is taught lo pi.iv. ' Ph'ase. Ci«)d. give riic a 
new heart.’ ’’ 

” In Ml. J.MM(“s’s vvoi k we feel t()(>()llell fhat jieople are ill- 
ti'iisive. riiey may Have l»ei‘n .maiv'sed to the Ja^l <legiee ; so 
that we come to know iijoie idhud them, hut do not alvvavs see 
nioie deejiiv itdo them." 

;\nd .ig.im. Ik* sometimes commits hiinsi'll to o|)nnoiis w hich, 
to s.iv the leasl, would bear a ih .il mon* disi ussion. Me 
exhibits, loo, moie /’//;// /u/s ih.iii is lilting in .1 work of 
this s< ope, against authors w lunii liedtiesn’l like ilei.idents, 
materialistu invc'iitois ol " i l.iji-li aj) jihilosophu s “ ami 
p(»oi I injM'rialisi .Mi. Kipling, whosi* d.iy ol iasliion may 
be gone, but not Ins d.iv ol influeiKe 1 lU‘S(*. lioWi'Vi'V, 
are del. ills wliieh eaili re.ider will ih‘lighl in poiim iiig 011 
lor himsell 'J’lu* import.imt* ol ” Moderinsm and Ko- 
manre ” lies in its bro.ad lines, ils main thesis ; and tlii’n* 
it is vvoithv ol all praise. It is to be hoped th.it Mr. Si'oft- 
J.'imes has corri'i'tlv di.igiiosed the Ion i“s ol the Iiuk*, and 
indeed th.it his fine adventurousness m iritii isni is itself .'i 
symptom ol the tiim*, to be lollowed b\ nioie su( h 
sv'inptoms Sri INI. \ IviSNoins. 


THE GUIDES." 

A]>arl tnjni a ralhcT irritating tendency to drag in 
threadbare lags and (juolations, ('olonel Vounghusband is 
to b(i congratiikited upon the most interesting book wliich 
he* h.is written. Nor does it detract from the merit of his 
jierJormaiiee that his sulijeel was one which, ev'en in the 
most unskilful Jiands, tould hardly lail to excite and hold 
the .it lent ion. Barely sixty years hav e passed since Sir 
Henry Lawrence, ieeling the lu'ed ol a ” mobile body of 
troops, both lior.se and foot, untraninielled by tnidilion, 
n*ady to move at a moment’s noti(‘e, Jind comjvosed of men 
ot undoubted loyalty and devotion, Iroojis who would not 
only be ot valin; in the rough and tumble of a soldiePs 
trade, but would grow used to the finer arts of jiroviding 
skilled intelligence,’’ entrusted the task of raising such a 
corps to Sir Harry Lumsdtm. No more fortunate choice 
could possibly have been made. Possessing, as Colonel 
Younghusband justly says, “ all the finest attributes of 
the young British officer.” Sir Harry l.umsdcn was the ideal 

* *‘ The Story of the Guides.” By Col. G. J. Younghusband, 
C.B. 7S. 6d. net. (Macmillan & Co.i 
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commatidcr for such a corps. Within a short lime the 
Guidos had earned lor liK'inselvc's such a reputation that 
“ there were sonieliines as nianv Jis thirl y ol these [sohliers 
oi fortune and younj* bloods] roceivin;^ no pay, and main- 
taining themselves and their horsi's, while awaitinp; a 
vacancy.” I'pon a vac ancy oc.t urrinj*, tlie candidates had 
to shoot for the place, .ind llu‘ iorlunati* winner would 
“jump into tlu' .lir, velhn^^ and ])ironettini% br.indis!iin.u[ a 
sword, and ai Inupienl inter\r\Is letlin^^ (dl a j;un, nominally 
into the air, while most ol lus Iriends did likewise, (Uii- 
bracinj; and eoTi;.jr.ilii!atin;^ hmi in tliemlervals ” Nor were 
such orthodox methods of enlist nienl alw.ivs h»l lowed. 
One ol the linesl soldiers who ever served in llie corjis was 
the notorious highwayman and outlaw, Dilawur Khan, 
wdio serenelv acia pbMl l.umsdc n's oiler ol a phn e in lir^ 
re^pmenl and died m (he seivnrol llic Ihdisli 

Oi tlie iiMiiy icats ol the ( liildes, both iiMiix idu.ilU .ind 
collocti\'(‘lN , it is onlv possible to mention one or 1 \\<» 
bYoiii the \erv hrsl IIm'v ImiI aniph* (»]>pori iiiui \ ol shMWjn;; 
tlieir \tdoiir, and the lamoiis tlav in iS <;7 in I he atl.ulv 
upon the M.ilakand, when three ol Ihcii iinmlxa' won the* 
is 1 N picrd ol tln ir liisloiv. Wlu ii lhe\ A\eie lirs! 
raised the second Nikli war was on the point ol breaking 
out, and dnrin;^ the loll«)Wiii‘', \eais tlie (iiinics weie eni- 
plovc'd almost ( ontimionsly uj»on what was then tin* north- 
west iroiilier ol IJnlisli India. \;:.iin and a^ain thev 
(h'leated imiiKMiselN siipcaior louss o| the ciicinx b\ shix r 
dash and res<»Iiilion, xvliilc llu* i apt me ol tin powi'ilnl 
fortri'ss ol ( ;«)niid;;h.ii by a nn re handinl ol one hinnlied 
and iortv iikmi ol all i.mks was, |K‘rliaps. the most brilli.inl 
ev])loil dmim.; tlu- whole canipaijpi (irral ,is their lame 
already xvas, the (iiiides iin reasod it during the Miitinv. 
Th(‘ir threat ac liievenienl was their lainons man li t<» Delhi. 
J^cavinji; M.inl.in at six hours’ n<» 1 i('i‘, the (imdes niiin hed 
th(’ tivi' Jumdred 4 iinl ei.i;lit\ miles to Delhi in the ladtest 
SiMSon ol the V( .ir in tli<* iin n'diblx’ short time ol lucmty- 
si\ d.i\s 4 iiid Iniirtieii hoins. 'KIk'n reai IkmI Delhi at the 
end ol a Hurt s -niil< inauh, and \('l, williiii hall an honi, 
tlu’v went mlo ailioii. Six Inimlied sliom* when tlie\ s »*1 
out, till (’iiiidfs lost liner IhiimIksI and lilts nnni in ( asn.il 
ties, and diiiini^ lln* siei;( ihe wliole sliene.lli in IJntish 
otliiers was lenewed lorn tnius, ,ind cdl tliese weie either 
killed or woniKhsl. It w.is not SNilliout reason tli.il, npf*n 
their return 1 o reshassiii. Sir Snlney ('otton paiaded tin- 
whole ^^ailisoii .Old leieised the war sliatt(‘red troops with 
a. roval .‘ tliile .iMoinpanied bs the plasiip; ol iln- massed 
bands. \ltei Iwi iitv sears’ liard ll^ditm;; under Sir Sidney 
C'otton ami Sir Nesille (‘hambeihim ipioii the iioilh-wesl 
trontier in sarioiis minor wars, Ihe (Inides .ic.am lame inl«> 
promineme wlieii Ihe imlorl iin.de Sn Lewis ('.is.i^naii and 
his escort w'ere mnrdeieil at Kabul in JS 70 . Seveiils si-seii 
of till' (Imdes .momprimed Sir Loins njioii Ins lalal I'.m- 
bassv. ' 1 ‘he storv ol that d.iv Inis been told (o«) olteii to 
svarranl its repi-lition here at *Miy leiiLilli. Jnir Iwelse loiij.* 
hours till' littli' liand lii’ld out ae,ainsl (lie os erwhi'lminj; 
numbers, amountin'', to imniv tlnmsaiids, ol the ller.di 
Alj^Uans, .uid when .il last they were os erpowered, alter 
a slni.c,^le not less slubboni lhan that ol Leonidas at 
Themidps he, lliev h.id aiioimted Ini six liimdred <d llieii 
treacherous assaihinls. It lemams only to add that in the 
subsoitiient c.imixii.um in svliich Lord K.«)berts iii.ide Ins 
lamous march to Kami diar, ami in more rereiil 

years, diinii}; the ('liilral caiiip.ui^Ti ol iS(> 5 , and the .dtack 
oil the .MalakamI two >ears Jtder, the Cbiides once more 
sustained their pr»)iid lepntation. ('olonel Voim^hiisbaml 
concludes l\is thrilling; iiariative with an account ol the 
Guides’ ])resen1 home in ^'aJ•hlst.^n, svlien' their ]u’esence, 
the symbol ot Ihitisli power, has hel]ied to niajiit.iin the 
peace in that land ol everlaslinj; conflict and Unending 
vendettas. 

M. 11. 11. Macartney. 


WREN^S LONDON.* 

In a conpireheiisive litle-p.ij^e Mr. \V. S ('amptiell sets 
loiili the scope of his cliarming book: “ I'he * I'assei-bv ’ 
in London ; a tribute to Wren, (.iibbons, ami John Stosv, 
with .some Koinaiice •ind IJistorv of thi' old Cits. Illus- 
trateil Iroin Lhoto^paphs by the author and J. A. IN)iind 
Iiulmlinj^ all the Spires and 'I’osst'rs ol Wren’s Lily 
Chiirihes.” It is Mr. ('.impbelLs laudable object to lurther 
juiblic mleresi in London’s antnpiities, esiieuallv the 
(‘itv ehurihes ot Wren. We h.ive nes-er .seen more be.iutitiil 
])hologra])hs tli.in those that illiistr.de .Mr. t'anipbelLs 
)xi; 4 es ; tlu'v .ire, imiieos'cr. exi ecdin; 4 lv well chosen and 
svell n‘piodm ed, ami thes' form .1 s .ilmible colh'itioii ol 
till' mosi not.d>le .ii'eliiteet iir.il fe. dines ol the ('itv of 
Lomhiii 'riie text that .u 1 oinp.mic’s the pKtiires makes 
a.ipeiable re.idmv,, but il is rather sli;.;ht .iml Ihe phrasin^^ 
IS .ilmost too I.noim \N'e mmv sas lli.it we svisli 

“ the passer bv " h.nl mU been ipiite so ra])id m his th^^lit, 
.mil that Ins iiutes li.id been hss briel Mr ('.mi[)bell, 
howevt'i, not onl\ writes deli^hl lulls on Ins subject, but is 
.1 j^mmI Londoner, lor \u- d.ites his pielate irom (Irav’s Inn. 
We siiiLcri'Is hope th.d Ins book will li.ise the i;ooil ellert 
ol stirring up (lie pnl)lu to ieiov,nise the be. nils’ ot the 
< Imrt lies and ol'l houses llial still reimim m thi* ('its' It 
Is path<-1ii lo note ln»w r.i])i»lls sm h n-lns ol the jtast .'iri' 
tlis.ippe.inni; Mi Camijbell y.ises .1 ])h(.(o 5 ',r.iph «)t the 
old j-’.irdeii svilh a loiinlam ol .1 house ni ( rosbv Stpiarc, 
the l.isl ol the };.udens beloii|;mi^ to the <»me m.inv City 
men’ll. mis’ mansions lie notes its t In iMlened di'slruc- 
lion, sslmli has mih.ippilv shici' then been completed. 
'I’he book also contains .1 pielmi' ol llii' Crosby If. ill lian- 
ijuetnij; If.iII nosv .also destro\ed 'The idi'.i of erecting 
this ssMiiderliil old hall in some other ]).irt ol f.ondon sei'ins 
.soniesvh.it ot a fane, as we underst.md that tile stubble ot 
whii h the walls ws're lonpuisc-d sv.is Ii.k ked to ]>ieces by 
tli<- w’orkineii who lev<*Iled the binhlim;. .iml lh.it m.my of 
the o.ik lu'.ims th.d suppmlisl llu* tout h.ise prosed, on 
ex.iinm.'it ion, loo dei.iscd to Ik* ol .ms fmlher sers lee. 
Mr. ('.mipbell shows hide symp.ilhs' l«>r the restorer, and 
hi' t.dvi's a pardonabh' ilelie.ht in n*i or<Iin.!; .1 lew ol the 
sand.ibsms peipetr.ited on histoi'i.il iMiihlmivs .md iiioiiii- 
nnnts. 

.\llhou;;h soim* Inasc ellorhs liasi* Ix'eii made to presors’e 
Ihe rem.iiiinu’ n lns ol \\’r(‘n's eymiis, iiolhin^ short ol Slatii 
mterlereiiee is liUels to s.ise ihem all. hi these days, 
when exerslhiin,^ (.md esers one) is s. lined ])y ]X)imds, 
shillm,;;s ami pence, tin* Kind on whnh t hesi* Cif \- i Inin lies 
sl,md IS ji:rmlg<‘fl )»» .m\ ihmik'n ;.'i iibbmj.; person wlio tan 
.sfj* Ins W..S l«» ])n>h1 bs thin leiiios.d ; espei lallv .is many 
ol the I liun lies (m sjiite ot wh.it Mr. (’.im|)l)e|| ssonld h.ise 
us belie\e to Hie i»»nliars) li.ise < e.ised lo .ittrail svor- 
shpipers. I here cert. mils is need l(»r a Kiw lorhiddnij^ tin* 
s.de ol .such land .is n^idh' .is Ihe sale ol ,1 \'iLton;i ( ross. 
We doubt, howe\'er, lh.it il the (pieslion weie pul to the 
public sole, sshelher .mslhnig ssonld be done to ensure 
the saletv ol l.omlon's .mtupi.ii'i.m In-.eaires. The pity is 
Ih.il Hie piibln is simi)ls nol inteiesh d m sm h mailers. 
'1‘he destrmlion ol the old slreels in He* Mi.md hir the 
AidsvsLli and Kinyswav allei.dions w.is mnloiibtedly a 
popiil.ir .itt ; ami tin* new G.nety 'riieatre .iml Is'estanraUt 
IS Slewed with adnniation bs trossfls who re;j;.ii(led Iloly- 
svell and Wvi li Streets as ])nblu esesoies. Some ol the 
best ol London, loo. h.is ]xissed diirniL; the piesciit 
reign. 

I laleb’ 111 aril ol a l'‘n*nehnian, still living near Laris, 
svhose eiilne knowledge ol London is densed Iroiii the 
‘‘Lickwiik I’.ipers” and “Olivei Isvist. ” lie cannot 
re.dise th.it Lomhiii h;is t hanged since the reign ol 
William f\L, .md he lomllv belies es Ih.il Mi. Lnkwitk is 
a type ol Liiglislmi.m still to be met on the l.ondon pave- 
ments. This o]Mnion is hardly more strange lhan the 

♦ "The ' I'.tsser hy ’ in Jaauloii." By W. S. Ciunpbell. 
(Chapman & Hall.) 
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opinions concerning London of many people dwelling in 
the provinces, who have not visited the metropolis for some 
years. Imagination will not liel]) one in siudi eases: it is 
necessary to see the place. It is not at all an uncommon 
thing to be accosted by confused \ isitors from the country, 
with pathetic inquiries for some si reel or building that luis 
disappeared. They may as well iiuiuire lor the snows of 
yester-year as for Holywell Street. Only the other day 
an elderly country clergyman, who seemed to cherish 
pleasant mcmori(\s of Castle Street, Leiicster Scjiiart', 
seemed to be strit-ken with mel.iiu.Iioly when hi* was told 
that it had long cease<l to exist . Again, a seholaiiy-looking 
person, whose useful black bag and eag(’V look inoelaimed 
him a book-hunter, s1o])])cm1 us near the new Gaiety Theatre 
with inquiries for llooksellcrs’ Uow. He was told that it 
had gone, and that hv was at the moment gazing at the site 
of that memorable ]>assage, when' the happy bookbuyer, 
like a bee gathering honey, eould dc'siribe a zigzag course 
from one oiul cd the row tu the other. He spoke with 
broken voice ot tlu' senseless tlestruction of London’s 
historic districts, and he relused (omfort when told ol 
the booksho])s in Charing ('ross Road. Poor man ! we 
were only too well able to symp.ithise with him. What 
consolation is there Unit a garish and costly restaurant has 
risen by the sifle ol its ashes, that its neighbourhood h.is 
given place to a mammoth hotel and lialt a dozen theatres ? 
The “ Rising Sun ” was goorl enough lor us, where the 
bibliophile examined his treasures over a ])oint-steak ami 
a tankard of Ihirton ale, ami the Cdobe 'I'heatre ami the 
Opera Comique gave us Iho entertainnienl wt* best liked. 
No, London is not the same since H<»lvw<’ll Slreet was re- 
moved and Jack Shep[)ard’s hoiisi' m Wyt h Slreet Jell 
under the pick ot tlu' house-breaker. 


A SUBJECTIVE ENGLAND.^ 

Having written a book nf llit^ h'liglish Cduntry-side ami 
a book of London -the city of ilreadful night, tlie «. ity 
paved with gohl — l\rr. Jlue/ler has es.sayed in .i third briok 
to set down “ a rendering ol th<; ]HTuliar psycladogy of the 
Englishman,” the siiint of the jieojile. 

A man, as he says, of no race’ or of many races, lie stands 
a little apart from Ins theme. 'I hiis he gets <i broail \jew, 
an impression, both s])ii1ial ami teniponil. 'I'lie game ol 
historical giMii-ralisation lomleiising an eiiqure in an 
epigram — is a fascinating ami a difticiilt one, but Mr. 
Hueffer is a skilled ])lay(’r. llis obje<'t always is to find 
the type, ami he alw.iys finds it. It may Ix! iiew.‘> to J)r. 
W. G. Grace that in him is realeed tlie t(irluous sjiirit «>f 
early Tudor days. Mr. Huefier’s dexlerily is amazing. In 
fifty words he gives you the essence of English history: 

•* In niy private ])icfure of lliesegn-it national waves f sev the 
dominant type ol tlie cent lines ]}reLe»hng Jh•n^^' VI II. ns rufous, 
red dish -tanned, w'lth duskyred ( oiuplexions ; tlie ilominant 
type of the Tudor-Stuart ages presents itsell to mr as ilark, 
bearded and .shrewd : the yeais lollowing llie fall of James 
Stuart seem to me to show tlie gradual growtli ol .i doniinaiit 
type that was fairdiaired ; ingenuous ])eilui]>s, niiiiiMgiiiative 
perhaps, but ‘ sentiiiioutal. ’ ” 

In the face of such sunflncss as that didail becomes 
superfluous and the slow labours of b'n‘enian and Stubbs 
and Gardiner the veriest vanities. Jn much the same 
nimble manner Mr. Hucficr catcbi‘s and labels the modern 
Englishman, his faith, his cthic.s, his law.s. with many an 
enlivening anecdote and analogy. 

The motif of tlie book is out multiple origin. The race 
that above all prides itself on its invincibility has been 
ruled by dynasty after dynasty of foreigners — Norman and 
Angevin, Welsh and Scots, Dutch and Gorman. Yet it is 
scarcely a paradox to say that wc have never had any but 
an English king. Our pedigree binds us in blood brother- 

* ••The Spirit of the People.” By Ford Madox Hueffer. sa. 
net. (Alston ^vers.) 


hood with the populous world ; so that wc are within our 
rights to claim the heroes from Joshua son of Nun to 
Garibaldi for Englishmen. Conversely, ”the greatest of 
all Englishmen was of Danish extraction : the most 
singular, the most popular and most diversely gifted — ^the 
ino.st appealing of all England's real rulers during the 
nineteenth century was a Jew.” This little island is the 
” melling ])ot ” into which the rc.stlcss, the adventurous 
and the outcast from all eastward lands have poured, to 
form a .slninge racidess or ]K)ly-racial conglomerate. From 
-that one would expect Englishmen to be a swashbuckling 
despiM*ate lot of fellows. Mr. Hueffer finds them charactcr- 
islically humane and tolerant, with the great gift of living 
comfortably together. 

Vet, to speak i>liiloso])liically, there can be, when all is 
said, no objective s])irit, no " spirit-in-itsclf ” of a nation, 
'riie individual is loo infinite in variety. Tyjic is an illusion, 
(kmeralisation is a coiivenuMiee for the historian, but it is 
only rendered jiossible by resolving or ignoring a thousand 
dis( ords. 

So what we have here is no absolute statement of the 
soul of our rare, which is impossible, but the setting forth 
of how, imjnossionistii-.illy, it apiiears from one man's 
jiriv.ite point ol view. The interest of such a book lies in 
the persmiality of its aiillior, as revealed by projection. It 
becomes an autobiographical — or aulopsychological — study, 
the one valuabli' book that any man, given certain powers 
of inlrosjK'ci ion aiul ex])ression, is able to write. The 
pov\er ot ex])ressioii is Mr. Hueffer’s in a high degree. He 
IS well eipiipjied lor the task he .sv:t himself. I'or he can 
be an iinprcssioinst w'lthout being iTidetinite. and learned 
without being i\ jied.int. He is a. jMX’t, and it is quite 
natural, thcrelorc, that ins abstract haiglishinan should be 
oiK* too. ( )iirs may lx* a drunkanl, a prig, an otticial or a 
N’iking, tuionhiig to our teinpcraments ami our circuin- 
slaii((‘s. .Vll tins Mr. Ihieffer freely admits: 

‘•It I'- .ill nuc whethci tin* art 1^1 he nglit or wrong as to his 
l.u K ; his l>ii‘>im'',^ lo icmliM lightly tin* .ipptMrance ol things. 
It IS alt one v\lu!llier he conviin e his re.nler or taiisi* (o arise a 
violent opposition. Imh the .lltl^^s view', aie ot no iniportaiRL* 
whatevei." 

If then we find the abstract Englishman not a poet at all. 
but something quite dillereiit, it does not matter. There 
IS no ne(*(l to quarrel with Mr. lluetler on th.it .account. 
Rather we sliould be gra1(‘iiil for an niten'sling self-revehi- 
tioii ” riie S])iril ol the People ” is ch.irmingly written. 
Si vie itsell is the symbol of personality- Also it is the one 
inlallibh' excuse for a book's existent e. 

l'*K VNCIS Hit KI-P.Y. 


THE DYNASTS.* 

" I'lie Dvii.ists, a Drama fd the Najxileonic Wars, in three 
p.irts, nineteen .acts, and one hiiiulreil .and thirty scenes.” 
So iiiiis Mr. H.iniv’s .siin|)le ant! austere title; but whose 
aie the \oices that i.iintly re-echo on one’s ear at its recital — 
the Spirits’ Ironic, or the Spirits' ot the Pities ? There is 
something so magnificent, so lormiihible, and so arrogant 
in the couc,e])tion ot such a work that its lull accomjilish- 
meut falls almost as an anti-climax. ” Miracles don’t 
h.i])])en,” is the first cry; " It is done ! — yet still, man is 
but grass.” the second. 'J'here could .scarcely be a greater 
triuinph lor its author than. this irrefutable conviction of 
his own j)oint ot view. And yet, in spite of the vastness 
ol its scheme, its slow undevialing advance, its indifference ; 
there, lichind its perfect impersonality, haunting the whole 
drama, is the presence of an imagination and courage so 
childlike and uncontaminated that the briefest of his lyrical 
poems is not more essentially the author, than this great 
scheme of ” The Dynasts.”, For, after all, this pessimism, 

. ♦ '■ The Dynasts. Part III.” By Thomas Hardy. 48 , 6d. 
net. (Macmillan & Co.) 




June, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


Ill 


or whatever other name one may choose to slander it by, 
is simply another refuge of blcvssod nakedness. To sur- 
render, to sacrifice? everything, even hope, even self, even 
beauty, in order to catch last Truth, thougli only during 
one of her myriad transformations, is the sole aim worthy 
of a philosopher. And Truth will always reward her 
pursuer - -if only by continuing to run away, h'ven the 
most cheery and wanton of optimists alive could scaVeely 
help admiring Mr. Hardy’s marvellous presentation his 
theme. It is the accumulative evidence ol these transicini 
men and women, from Napoleon down to the ilullest of his 
victims, from Nelson to the “ lourth ” or “ fifth gentleman '* 
of any cityin Europe, 
that tells at last so 
overwhelmingly. All 
arc human, willul, 
capricious, quite em- 
inently “ mast(!rs ot 
thcii fate ” ; much 
more ilu* peasants 
and camjj-followers 
— subtlest ol thrusts 
than Eanperor and 
Prince Kegent. All, 
too, how proloundlv 
are mere puppeds, 
motes of chance, the 
Hitting ])liosphnies- 
cence of a wave that 
follows the? mrion 
The temptation to 
dwell on this ]»ei- 
vasive jde<i is ii- 
re?»islible. 1-hil when 
one turns Ironi it to 
crilici.se, liow ^.ml 
seems the hope ol 
exprc'ssing anylhmg 
but tlic Clitic's for- 
lorn inconqu’lcnce ! 

If only h(’ possc'.ssed 
a Irac’tioii ol the 
slieer dogged enidi- 
linii manliest 111 
ll.irdy's woik, he 
might eelliusiastu - 
ally pm down a Iticl, 
refute an inference. 

If only lu* hail a Irai 
lion ol the authors 
i m a g i 11 a 1 i o n, his 
vision, his intense 
and passionate “ in- 
differeiicc,” his 
licantiful ]uty and 
tendernc‘ss, lu* might 
hope t(» jirove how 
richly, almost incom- 
parably, th(?se gifts 
are his. And his 
English, his style — 
many a stone? has been Hung at the blank verse; yet cloc's 
not this very verse seem hy some diabolical ingenuity tc» 
reveal all the? sawdust that went to stiitt that monstrous 
zany of the fates, Napoleon ; all the vvoocieii-jointedness of 
your busy politician ; the c]ueer insensitive courage ot a 
soldier ; all the blocks and pulleys, the tinsel and liimdight 
of the show which is life, and on which Death's deep 
starlcssness falls ; tin* curtain down, the piqipcls boxc?d, 
the Master asleep ? It is unamiable, uncouth, obstinate, 
crooked verse ; and yc?t strangely rich and charged and 
graphic it can be — like ore ashimm(?r with metal. 

It is in the scenery, the stage directions, the songs, that 
we catch glimpses of the Hardy of “The Woodlauders," of 


“ Tess ** and of the Poems. The? figures ot countrymen, 
deserters, .servants and sailors, and so on, liv(‘ with that 
extraordinary still, meaningful sense ot reality which only 
occasional and vivid memories and dreams have the? jidwcr 
of evoking in most men. Thc'V fire? created. They will 
live as easily iind clearly — laugh, jest, scoff, love, jilt and 
die -ten thniisancl vears lumci', just as th(?y do now. It is 
the supreme gift of genius. Tlie lightness ot life, its in- 
soHcinucc, its luM'illcssne.ss, beauty, gaiety, gallantry, youth, 
stream through the.se pages foiled with piercing vividness 
by the iioisoine terror ami grossiiess and insanity of war. 

" The wnitci IS ni(^n* merciless, and snow continues to fall 

upon a deserted ex- 
panse of uiKMiclosed 
land in Lithuania. 
Some scattered birch - 
hushes merge in a 
loiest in the back- 
ground. 

" It is growing dark, 
though nolliing di.stin- 
giu.shes where the .snn 
s(‘ls. 'there is no 
sound except tliat of 
.1 shuttling ot feet in the 
direction ol a hivouae. 
Here are gatheretl tat- 
l« red men like skele- 
loMs. riieir noses anti 
(MIS are trostlutten, 
.111(1 pus IS oo/ing irom 
their ('Ves. 

“ riiese stricken 
•iliades in a limho ot 
gloom are among the 
last suivivrirs of the 
h'reiich army, hew of 
liieiii c.irrv aims. 

I )iie scpiad, ]>loughing 
thioiigh snow above 
tlieii knees, .111(1 with 
K a les dangling from 
tlH'ir hair that clink 
like glass lustres as 
thev w.dlc, go into the 
l)ir( li wood, and are 
In.'ird ( ho])]>ing. . . . 

“ A' /ms/ n n Officer. 
f’niK e, heie’s a 
( 11 nous picture, 
'fhey are de.id. 

“ (with m- 

difleieiice). Oh. 
nritiiiallv. .\fter 
the SHOW was 
down 

I nicirk( d .1 sliaipemng 
ot the air last 
mglit. 

W'c shall l>e stiimhlmg 
on sill h frost - 
haked me.its 
.Most ol the way to 
Wiln.i . 

” (>ffiLer (examining 
the bodies). 

They all sit 
\s Ihev V ere living 
sill), hilt stitl .'IS 
horns ; 

;\nd even the colour 
has not let! 
their cheeks. 
Wild eon the t(‘nrs re- 
main in stiings 
of ice. — 

It was a maivel Ihi v v\d«- not (onsiimed 
'riieir clothes .'ij(‘ eiiideied hv the lire in Iroiil. 

Wildcat then hai k the host h. is (.iked them hard. 

“ Kutu'-af. ' I'is well. So perish Hussi.'i’s enemies ! 

How 1 utile sreiiis eriiicism ot work like this. How slmllow 
prai.se. Dr take just In.s random jieojile ot every day : 

'• I’ourth W'ninftii (to a little girl). Now, my dear, come and help 
me with tins one (she goes with tin- girl to a soldier in red with green 
lacings \v!io lies some (hstaiiee oft ). \h ! 'tisnogood. He'sgone. 

“ Girl. No. mother. His eyes are wide open, a-st.iring to 
get a sight ol tiu- battle ! 

“ Fourth iro/Hto/. That’s nothing. Lots of de.ad ones stare in 
that silly way. It depends upon where they were hit.” 

What character, nature, humanity, thought ; how tender 
an irony went to the making of these few lines ! 



Statue of Lieutenant Walter Hamilton, 
Erected in Dublin Museum. 
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It is curious to reflect on the wonderful chance that after 
all his fascinating and beautiful novels ; after his intensely 
personal poems- -almost Donne-like in I heir packed phrases 
— Mr. Hardy should have lived to give* the world this supreme 
work of thought, design, anrl imagination. Time will set 
" The Dynasts " in its place, when all our feeble chattering 
quarrel with our own day has long lallen silent. But what 
good that ina\' mean, and whose. h.‘t the IMiantom In- 
telligences decide. Waltlr de la Mark. 


A SCHOOL OF ART.* 

1 ncideiiliilly wr mav le.nii lr<»in this ho(»k the history 
of the deiline ot a \illage. .\ (eilLiiii number oJ stiidcMits 
were attr.uted bv the .irtist's repiit.ition to assiMubh* 
together anil \\<»rk imdei his direition iii .some studios he 
held built foi them : then the students reipiired lodgings 
' and new houses were planned, and thus the l.ital impetus 
WcTS given that .smit the Milage on the way ol all \illages 
in the neighbourhood ol London , it herame .1 suburb. 
It is usual to regard this work of rum with i omplai eiu v. 
and Sir Hubert von Ilerkomer is ipiite pleased .it li.ivmg 
inaugiiiatcd a suburb. Ho says that whi n he set .d^out 
making an art si hool m a village f.il Husliey in Hertford- 
shire) he was doing something never .lilmipteil belore. 

His essay at Busliey. howiwei. Lu\ers ,1 ijvriod ol stieiiii 
ous endeavour and seeking foi light among art students 
generally. Artists w'ere ;is plentiiul as blai Uberries, in 
Falstaflian phrase, in the village eommiiruties ol the later 
nineteenth century, and students floi ked first to one loiahty 
and then to another as if they hoped to “ cati h technique 
at Rye, at Hosham, or .it Aniberley. Newlyn icqieated the 
talc of Barbi/on ; and other fishing villages in Cornwall, 
^nd then Devon, took iq) the story and told it to jiii tiiresque 
harbours on the ^^)rk.shlle coast, to Whilhy *mil to Robin 
Hood’s Bay. It w'.is a period that saw the lounilation of 
the New Rnglish .\il C'lub, when we he.ird talk of a reviv.il 
of art in England, and there was liuiryiiig to «md Iro fiom 
Chelsea to Montmartre .iiiil the Notre Dame des ('hamps 
It was in those days that we saw' the hon/on iiio\e fioiii 
its accustomed place and mount to within an inch of the 
top of the picture frame, and we ga/ed on ])ictorial worlds 
ever enveloped in dim mists and peoplial with weird shapes 
that looked not like inhabitants of earth, 'rhen did the 
British Artists in Sullolk Street \ iwv ieally to Mr. Whistler, 
and anon there were dilfeieiues <ii opinion ;mil rei rimiii.i- 
tions, and Mr. Whistlei shook the dust of Sulfolk Slieel 
from off his feet ; the artists lame out tlieiue, he said ol 
liimsclf and his following, and the British remained. And 
now wc learn, in these later d.iys, once eiithusiastie re- 
vivalists are to be found i)aiuling portraits ol quite ordinary 
folk, not weird portraits but as like as life ; they are become 
as British as you plea.s(\ nay they are tame as Royal Acade- 
micians. Perhaps they are Royal Aeadcmieians. for thus 
does the whirligig of time bring in its revenges. 

Our book gives no hint of this eventful history, hut 
impounds the reader in Biishey, there U) hear the gospel 
of Sir Hubert von Ilerkomer. It was a gospel that to 
some extent niarchcd Avith the times, iieverthele.ss, though 
the ports of Bushey. if one may say so. were i losed against 
imports, and the art, literature, miisie, drama, and society 
of Bushey were all home grown. 'I'he Professor set his 
students to work from the life and discouraged the study 
of the antique in preliminary classes. He insisted upon 
perspective in touch, and this at a time wlurn French tools 
were your only wear, and arnied with large square brushes 
all progressive students ranged Uicmselves in serried ranks 
under the banner of the Nowlyn painters ; indeed, it was 
commonly reported that the oracle of Bushey spoke of 
direct square brush work as the “ postage-stamp style of 

• “ My School and my CfOSpcI.” By Sir Hubert von Her- 
. komer, C.V.O., R.A., D.C.L. 21s. net. (Archibald Constable.) ^ 




painting,” but this criticism does not appefir in the volume 
before us. He thought a painter should desire above all 
things to attain to quality in his pictures, but he does not 
c.\pliiin what quality is. though he knows it Avhen he sees 
it. and perhaps wc do too. We may assume that it is the 
])ainlcr's variation upon the theme, /c .s/y/c c'rst Vhomme. 

It is the creed of the present Avriter that the mission of 
jiainting in the modern slate is to eoiiijiii’r the kingdom 
of the air ; to discover and reveal fnitlis of light and at- 
mosphere. Tills has been the Avork of all the inqiressionists 
from Turner oiiwaid, this the triumph of the modern 
Dutch 'school and the glory of Barbi/on. If Sir Hubert 
von Ilerkomer is not fully in sympathy Avith this great 
moveineiit in ]),iinting, it is iiitereding to sec how un- 
consciuush he kills inbi line with the modern trend of 
thuiight w hen lie atlenqits siii i cis in a minor art. He Avrote 
a ])itli)ii<il miisii pkiy and staged it in his own IheatiTi at 
Bushey. Shoi ked at the aberrations ol the ordinary st.'igc 
moon, he deteinimeil to piesent to his aiidicnci* an at- 
mosjihenc sky anil .1 moon that should be true to nature, 
and h(‘ (l(‘siribes how' he worked out these problems at 
Bushey with tlii' aid ol Ins stiidiMils. He s.iy.s the secret 
of seeme art lies in illusion, that is in visual deieptioli, 
and here he comes upon (lie liiitli ol the whole m.itter. 
we Vviitnie to think, with regaid lo all pn tonal .ill, and 
not onl\' lo seene-painling in p.ii iK iil.ir. wineh is what 
he is speaking ol ; 

“ laght IS IIm‘ most potent l.utor m sieiin. ait. B\' its magie 
the moa tinin|t(M N m.ileii.il-» .iie ti.nisloi meil into priceless 
falirics ; tinsel into gohl ami silver; .nnl a ti*\v leel ol iniivas 
into vast ilistames, H e, proper Iigliling iallu‘r llniii good 
painting upon wliuh the -ainess ol a si i-nr tlepfinls.” 


AN ELIZABETHAN NOVELIST.* 

Robert (Ireene has been almost forgoUen except tor his 
calling a grea.ter man bml names, and this rejirint of his 
romantie t.de, “ Bandosto,’' is (t oiilil irony bi' carried 
further.-") ])iiblislieil in tin* “Shakespeare Jabriiry.” 
Beople remember that (ireeiie e.tlled Shakespeare “an 
iipst«irt irow', beaut itied with onr feathers,” but (bveiie 
himself h.is dro])])e(l into obseiirilv, .dthough one of the 
most famous noAehsts of ICli/iibet han limes, and one Irom 
whom, after all, Shakespeare toinid it worth Avhile lo sle.il. 

.Vnd yet (Jreene was a man not lightly to he throAvn on 
the dnstlie.ij) of forgotten medioLiities. 'The JiA'cly felloAV, 
” with a jolly ml peaked lie.inl,” who could “ y.irk n[) a 
p.imphlet in a single night,” and do it so well tha.t the book- 
sellers AA'cre gl.iil to i)av “ fnr the very dregs of his Avit,” 
was much more than a mere maker of books, although, like 
Sluikes])eare, like (ioldsniith, like H.izlitt, like Scott, he 
Avas not an artist for a.rt’s .sake alone. He and his Avorks 
deserve much better than oblivion. 

Ill his “ love jiamphlets ” and his pamphlets of rejuMitance 
and thievery, avc find a most perfect illustration of the 
state of Elizabethan liction, Avhen ” Arcadia. ” Avas written 
and the ” Diana ” of Moiiteinayor had ajqieared, when 
men had not tired of the romances of Sir Bi^vis and Sir 
Isumbras, and yet were mad for the tapestried talk of the 
new Euphiies,” when ” Don (Juixote ” had not been pub- 
lished, and when the ])ic,aresque noAcl with its delightful 
and roguish reali.sm had not yet built its imperishable 
kingdofn. 

In the ” love pa 111 i)h lets,” in this very ” Pandosto ” that 
lies on the table, we find the English of Lyly, the methods 
of the old romance, the new influence of Italy, and the wild 
imi)robability that still had power over his audience. Wc 
must remember in reading it that for the Elizaljptbans, 
fortunate people, probaliility and improbability had no 
existence as .relative terms. Everything was credible, and 
one of the joys of romance reading was the exercise of faith. 

* ” (^rceneks Pandosto.” Edited by P. G. Thomas. The 
Shakespeare Classics. (Chatto.) 
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Surely there were more wonders in the world than ever 
came to London Bridge, and yet every day siiips were a)m- 
ing and going, sailing to and from strange lands thiit. might 
hold anything. After a Euphuistic dedication, and a little 
preface on jealousy, from which “ oft ensiicth bloddy 
revenge, as this ensuing history manifestly proveth,*' Greene 
leads off with " In the country of Bohemia there reigned a 
king called Pandosto.” Hohemia is an island- tio matter. 
Pandosto in a mf)st oblinging niamier. “to close up the 
comedy with a tragical stratagc'in,” slays liimself at the 
finish — no matter again. The audience has not yet been 
educated out of fairy tales, and (rre(’n(; writes with the 
careless assurance that his listeners a.re hanging on his 
words. 

But, although Sliakespeare tof»k tin* plot, and ev(‘n many 
of the phrases of “ A Winter’s Tah',” from this little l.inlasy, 
it is not tin* best of (ireene’s works, but one wnltt'ii in tin*, 
fashion of the day. It is in Ins cither books, nrit m his 
" love ])am})lilets,'’ that we lind those' breathings of realism 
and ])ictiires ot c onlenijiorarv Ide that give his n.iine a ])ei- 
nianent importance, 

Th<!se other books were f.n* more* jiersonal to the' writer 
of them, and depend more closely cm Ins own hie .me I c h.ir- 
acter. He wa.s a wild livc'r and yet a inoralisl. He had 
married young, but because his wile \\;is more assiduous 
than Ins eoiiscience, he left her after one year, in onlc-r the 
more fret'ly to kc'ep on his riotous way. He eiiioved 
debauch and the ('om])any ot r.ijisc'allions lietter than 
virtue .ind the society ot sober t ili/ens. ,\ii(l out ol tins 
came his best work. lo»r presc'iitly Ins const leiicc- l)e,.;an 
to oseill.ite between hibeination and wa kelnliic'ss with a 
periodicity that exaitly c on estumded to the fulness oi 
emptiness of Ins purse. When he had inoiicw In' drank 
and sporti'd il with toiirlc's.ms .mcl thieve-^, and when lu' 
had none and w.»s lorceci to the yarking up o| a p.implilet, 
his conscieiict, .it these Iniu's e\1reniel\ .nlive, made him 
l.iinent his lollies .ind exc ess in the \c'ry writings that were 
to hit his ]>nrse and enable him to puisne llieiii alrc*sli. His 
pamphlets of repeiilaiue, studclecl with hearlstric ken c:on- 
fessions of a not at all respet table lu-ouglit Inin the 

money tor at least as inan>' riotous .nU’eiit ures as 1lie\- 
ashamedly t oiileiinic'd. 

l^iil he was not a U\ |ioc nte. His alleniation ol rovstercr 
and puritan was ncMtlier llijip.ml nor kiiaxisli. He was not 
base, lull <inlv simple .is a. cdnld. Wln'ii he was aslianic'd 
he was violeiitlv ashanic-d ; when he was teiniiled, he tonld 
resist t lie teiii jit at ion in i me ire easily t h.ni .i c. hild the bright Iv 


allotted to them on the earth and settled there. 'I'he other 
characters are Satan, Kzricl, Cherubim, Angels and Spirits, 
the Hours, Night, Day, and the Months. As might have been 
cx])(jcted ironi the author of “ The Dawrn in Britain,” the 
tlrama is remark.able for the clear heroic portraiture ot the 
simple man and woman in their stiipiMulons environment. 
After his wanderings Adam is dw%'irfed, blackened, and 
sightless, so that he* knows tlu’. a]i]n‘o.'icli ol Eve on the 
“ gaunt, cpiick-striding, hoary “ camel only by lu’r voice*, 
wliih* she her.sell has almost (orgolten s]M*eeh. In their 
miser.ible joy .it lirst meeting hAi' binds herself to Adam 
with vnu's lest they should .ig.iiii be separ.iled. An angel 
voice proclaims the end ol jimiishmenl .iml they descend 
to the \'all('y of the Lord’s Kc.'st, passing on their way 
J'2ve’s c.inud, now de.icl : 

“ l•iJ^h me ’ and is not .Aclain this the cle.itli ? 

Wlierec.ll dark ;\nf»c l ol tlic* Pninshnunt sp.'ike, 

In cl,iy. w'lieii llie I.ord an^rv w.is willi us. 

My came l u and is not ' l‘civvl we knew not. 

J*'n*t. with c nide liloody bc-aks, jli lier loIcI llesh ' 

In the* A.dle\‘, 1‘ve g.itheis IIovvcts .iiici Iriiit lor .Adam, 
and sc't's in llic.* (de.ir w.itc'r one moie l.iir Ih.m he is : 

“ 'Hu* appc'ai.inc'c* ol an \im;el winch I kiH‘W not ; 

Winch, whilst 1 looked, seemed woman. . . 

In a cpiamlh n.itur.d p.iss.igc’, Aclain asks ICve to tell 
linn the storv ol hc‘r wandc'niigs. but at once (.onsents 
first to It ll Ins .it her r(‘(|nesl. 1 h i storv ol l•.ck•ll and ot 
I li(‘ e\ li t ion follows liis. 

Mr Doughty’s genius the* gmniis whu h c.rc‘ated (‘.iradoe, 
'rogodiinnios, ('.u vilios, Cdolc'ii, lOmbla , .ind Herfrsd mak(*s 
Ihc'se two at ome p('a.s.nil-like in their simpliiily and noble 
and sublime without anv MiUonu stillness and dignity. 
The\ cMt, drink, ami t.ilk :iml l.ibour, and Mr. Doughty's 
ii.itiiral pietv i lollies lliem with more than kingliness. 
AltiT the rest in the* Willey. Hu v have to toil lor live days 
over h.irsh b.irreii hills undc'r a burning sun. before they 
can .itlain the luirih whic h is to be givmi to them. Tins 
struggle eoulcl oiilv ha\e Ixeii depiLled by the d(!Sert’s 
“ sleriiesi- painter .iml her liest.” Man .iml wile, they long 
“ for lho.se broaci, c'ool sappy h*avi‘s ol Ldeii “ in the Jiot 
waste; \vi thev have no grecMi snknc'ss and verbosity of 
regiel. (‘oinparison is not very lielpliil, .ind Wordswcirlh's 
“I.ec'ch C’lallH'rei ’’ is .ilinost the onlv poem with which 
this part ol the dram.i c .in be* i oinparec.1. I'lioy .ill but 
tail belore they re.K h I'.ailh's (..itc*. 


colourecl ]kiisc) 11 oiis swc’C’ls it knows 
il .should refuse. 'I'liere was nolliiiig 
clever in Ins Iih*(wheii he was cross 
with Shak(‘spe:i.re he called him 
names). He was never me.in. 
Tossed, riotous, unstable, nneon- 
trollcd, he li.id a good heart. Ol 
all the medley of errant pei sonabties 
that the h'di/abetliaii age prodiiced, 
his is the most lovable, the* most 
forgivable. 

A SACRED DRAMA/ 

Mr. ('ha lies M. Doughty’s new 
poem is a “ saerec.! ilrania in iivt* 
songs” on the Jnd.eo- Arabian 
legend of Adam (or Adainii) and 
Eve (or Adaina or Hawwa), who 
after being cast forth Irom Taradisc 
wandered separately tor a hundred 
years before they mcl again on a 
desolate mountain, and then only 
after much anguish found the ])lace 

♦ *' Adam cast Forth." By Ch.arle.s 
M. Doughty. 4 S. 6d. net. (Duckworth.) 



“ .\1). I Old, I SC I' I wo C'lu iiibiin sit 

tlicn-.if : 

.\iul very tcinhie is tlieii couiilen- 
anc c.” 

.Ad. mi is shown visions ol the 
L'cmral ions to tomc'. d'hey pa.ss 
through the “ X alliw ol Vision,” 
.'mcl behold the* .sea .mcl t.isb* its 
billcT vv.ive ; they go ui» to the 
“ Mount. Nil of I'r.mkiiK en.se ” aiul 
(ind .lei e])ls their oili'ring. In ti c 
.luliiinn thev make lluar house ot a 
t.'ive, and lhi*y learn the first simple 
arts ol lire, ol .igric nlliire, ol herd- 
ing ; and in the* lave Live's ihil- 
(Ireii are born, 'riu* last words are 
.Xclani’s, eomlorting Live, who fears 
the smind ol the winter rains 
outside. 

Idle whole piece occuiiies little 
short of a year. A frequently in- 
tervening chorus helps on the 
action and completes the setting 
by a frank artifice which few 
artists could have used with such 
impunity. The result, though in 
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the nature of an epic, is so certainly a splendid achieve- 
ment of the poet’s original aim, that the drfimatic form, 
the use of the chorus and some other devices, are not to be 
questioned except ])e(lan1ically. It is a ]nece of absolute 
creation ; the two human fijjiires are carved out of the 
carver’s brain ; they stand out lik(‘ trees a^jainst a sunset ; 
they live as do the fi^^iires in a tolk-slf)ry, or in the book of 
Job. Nor is there anv false simplicity in the creation, any 
more than tlu’re is a inen^ archaisin in Mr. Doughty’s 
elaborate style, for th<' sim])licity, tin’ primitivencss, are 
in answer to a need ol our own dny ; thev arc no relapse 
into the ages ol the gre.it epic poets wliom Mr. Doughtv 
admires ; thev are of oiir time. pcrha])s for all time, tor the 
intensity of the ])oet's sincerity is inc.-omj»a ruble. 


WILD HONEY FROM VARIOUS THYME.* 

Pcrhai)s the authors known as Michac’i f^'ield Wiilo for 
posterity. I hope so, for I might thus be* c*xc'u.;ed for not 
being able to make* anything ot many venses in their book. 
And yet there are jilaces where it scmtiis possible that they 
have achieved obscurity bv that most fc^rtile of methods 
the search of the* prc)]H‘r word for soniolhing impc'rtectlv 
apprehended. In this searc h, tirsl comes a vague common 
word with a moment’s value* : Ihc^n floc ks ol unc'oiumoii 
words, of which a hunclrc*d might excusably be* harboured 
for awhile; ; through tli sc* the* writer toils lowarcls the one. 
The song the Sinms sang was of words, words, and most 
sweet th(;y arc to a curious mind ; one by one the\' suggest 
new meanings never dreamed oi bc’fore, and so there is 
born a sonnet beginning : 

“ lie is blac'-k, intcuise in ])larkn(;NS, round his ImmcI 
The light a nec-tanne dead npe; emits. 

His siicTicc* ic;-aci|iists : Ins voae \)\ 111 1 
Kubs laintly the edges of things said. 

His rampant vision nothing can jiettiiib' 

Fhislios serene of sc*ariiig radiance come 
jM’oni eyes most still ; his c.arriagc; has the cuil> 

Of a young morning thrust, ahMl and dumb. . . 

That is calli;d “ One of the Wise*,” and mav stand lor a 
clergyman. In the sonnet called “ l<c*alitv ” it does se em 
certain that Michael b'leld is conte nt with .some oi thc*.se 
hall -way words — 

“Be but thv absence ])ic*seut, vigorous, 

Not spectial, 1101 of bodv to a|)pal, 

As in the night I watch the gc*niiis 
Of llie great barges flicker on the wall . 

I waken to the sputlei and the noisr, 

1 led the speed by the race-lightning rl.im e . , 

Can ** genius ” and “ race lightning ” n allv h.i\c- satisfu-d 
these artists ? 

That they an; .irtists iio one* who re.ids even this one 
volume can doubt. The* curiosity, if not the Ireshucss, of 
the Renaissance is in their mythrjlogy. The rcndcrinf;^ of 
, moods is often of such subtlety -and of a. beauty that over- 
comes the subtlety — that it is no wonder thi*y have* .some- 
times fallen short ot their distant aims. 1 should like; to 
quote about twedve sonnets to glorify thc*ir luxuriant yet 
terse pictorial jKiwcr, their mylho]wi*ic magic;, the richness 
of their allusions, their images, the very words, in choicest 
dyes and perfumes, 'lb choose from these twelve or so is 
impossible. J take these therefore, at random, and this 
is " The Feeding oi Ajxillo " : 

“ Ambrosia, nectar for Apollo ! ’’ See 
One riseth from tlie purple, backwaid night 
Behind the throne of Zeus ■ a woman while, 

Not in her hair alone, but silverly 
^ Her large eyes lighten and her Ups arc wild. 

With frank strict hand she pours the young god wine, 

And lays before him food, without a sign 
Save that so white her countenance hath smiled. 

• “ Wild Honey from Various Thyme.” By Michael Field. 

5s. (T, Fisher Unwin.) 


Then Themis leaves him and he watches her 
Back to her saint-like seat : but with a sigh 
He hears sweet laughter round the cups and plates • 

Till enmities of youth hi.s mettle stir 
As unembarrassed Hebe passes by. 

And. .slender, on the old Tithonus waits.” 

This Ls ” Clarions ” : 

“ O glorious Day, thy shining, how it shines ! 

Thy feet dew-washed ’micl film of turf dew-white ; 

'riiy head anointed with a regal light 
That drips in oil and amlier down the pines. 

Behold, iiow great a forcu* dost thou employ, 

Scouring our very souls, as trumpeter 
rhe inside of his trum]>ef, to confer 
A brilliancy on our wide blasts ol joy ! 

\Vf I mg with music ; and far over I)eath 
^ )iir notc*s are lic^ard, as sliding thunder-rolls, 
riirougli the* gold mountains wdiere love's deathless souls 
bisten and lu iv^e more* roundly their hearts' breath. 

() I lav, and of thy in finite [)0\ver the rush 

H.u:k of their breatliing when our clarions hush ! ” 

And iicivv I have lett out ” Mood.” ” Siillenness,” ” A l.ivitig 
Altar.” ” Ne.sts in Klnis,” ” The Fon*sl Year,” ” Depres- 
sion ! ” ” Hc;ing Free,” ” Listening,” ” F-ros,” and ” .\pril.” 

For beauty ot style, of that inde.scrib.ible and incompar- 
able use* ol language* that is almost nev er to be louncl except 
in poc'trv <incl in jioelry halving the; form ol v'er.sc*, one or 
two ])a.ssagc;s must be* ipiotc*d, such as — 

“ Dusk Mintliti. ]>iirph*-eve(l. I love tliy story 
Where* was the* gtovc;, 

beneath wh.it ,ddei-sti.iTirl. 01 pojil.ir lio.irv 
Did Mlc‘nt Hades look to thee of love. ...” 

And one more* complete sonm*t : ” bbr F.vc*r ” : 

*■ riien* IS .1 change m love* that is not ebb. 

For love, as life*, must 1 mn*’s bc*hc*st obey , 

I’heie is Ihf* wondei of the growing ueb, 

And lilies spin their blooms benc'.ith the cl.iv\” 

This from mv h(*acl to inv sad b^ea•^t 1 speed . 
but K(*ason thcjre .i woi Id of .angi y sigle^ 

F'ncoimfei<*(h - ' The .mtupie spell is de.id. 

And, it love’s fav’our alt«*reth, love* dies.’ 

'riie god to mv <’\(i«*iiii1v — ' r>c*ar lleait, 

Mourn not eh feet and lovely hours iiiidom*, 

F'or evu*ry mother from hei ( luld must part. 

N’ea, eveiy mother th.at cloth rear .1 son ' ' 

And bliislung at the ket*i) rebuke T p.T.ss, 

Smile at the scythe and smile; at 'nine's hour-glass.” 

I'licTi; arc; ve rv lew wrilc*is v\''ilb Miebac*! Field's sc-iise ot 
style, witli tli(*ir bc'autv’ and fiueiu'ss ot wands and rhythms. 
For a sc’.orc; ot tlmsc* ])o**nis arc* perlect accom]>lishmc*nts of 
thc*ir c*nds. but then* e nds, it must be s.iid, liave oftc*n a 
fatal trivi.'dilv, a mere indoor cloistered gr.uc*, with an 
atmosphere ol iiiccnsc* and e\c|iiisitc* \v,dl-i)apc.*r ; and when 
this IS not true* ol their ends, it is true ot thc*ir treatment, 
so that I caiinol lead one ot the sonnets and liardly one ot 
the other jioems wilhout disturbing thoughts and beaiititul 
objec ts in jdace ol a sense ol beauty and cneigy and joy. 


SYMBOLISM IN LITERATURE.* 

” d lie Symbolist Movemumt in Literature ” is a revised 
rejnint of the volume of the s.imc title published nine years 
ago. It may be merely fancy, based on the knowledge of 
tins fad, yet, in reading it again, cme seems to catch a 
hint (tlu* faintc*st liint as of ]ic)t-jMMirn) of its age and 
pre-exislcmce. \ suggestion here and there insinnates 
itself of iiisisteiK y. of emjiliasis on a pcnnl of view*, or in- 
terpretation of art which may have been iiov'cl or advanced 
in iSc#g : but is not so now. It is, of cour.se, Mr. Sjunons’s 
triumph, this defeat ot tunc*. Me lias thought and written 
hasteic;ssly on, and w'hether he desire it or no has made 
i:on verts ; or at any rate, resigned all who will listen to 
the belief that art can be a scriou.s matter, quite »as serious 
as teetotal! -im, or p.sychical research, or even (haunting 
shibboleth !) tariff reform. 

♦ ” The Symbolist Movc'menl in Literature.” By Arthur 
Symons. 5s. net. (Constable.) 



June, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


None tlic less, symbolism has never taken very deep root 
in Cnglish poetry. It is, of course, ** implirit in all litera- 
ture from the beginning ” and lies beneath the surface of 
all true poetry. Rnt in its essence and alone, few are its 
devotees here. Its Jcnis.dem for us is in Ireland ; and 
Mr. Yeats, to whom this bof)k is dedicated, is now, as then, 
its most ardent and original disciple. 

G6rard do Nerval, Villicrs de I /Isle- Adam, Jules Laforgue, 
St^phanc Mallannc the very names of Mr. Symons’s sev^en 
exotics were deliglilful gifts of Ihe Muses. One could 
surely only with the most strenuous efforts become a 
Martin 'I'uppcr after !)eing cliristened Paul Verlaine. Mr. 
Symons decals delicately and punctiliously with all. Ho 
passes, pau.ses, bends here a bough, lifts there .t blossom : 
only too conscious that one Manh morning’s wind of 
Philistia would scatter the (’xquisite effloresi cure of long 
years of patient ( ullnre and vigilance. Yet they met life 
face to face, most of these poets : life as full, tedious, 
malignant, desperate, and detestable as poveuty, stupiditv, 
brutality, and ugliness can make it. They aceepb'd it 
seenically, ])hvsic.ally. temjvirarily ; but they utterly re- 
pudiated its final reality ; turned in and away from it to 
their own over-eurious minds and imaginations tor triitli 
and y)eace : and ])ossibly, like most of ns, found but seldom 
either there, save at li.ijdiazard, and at moments beyond 
consciousness to dictate or circumvent. All such subter- 
fuges and strat.igeins. all siu h elaboration of Ihonghl and 
fancy-spinning, all siuh extreme sensitiveness. whetliiT of 
beauty or of religion, or of philosriphy. are morbid — eries 
triuni])hant ('ommoiisense assonaiu'c. earlbwonn. ineense, 
or ealegory Mr Symons Inmst'lf suppli(*s sutfuient 
illustration 

*’ On the '.’olh, lir fraVanl dr \er\.d) (.one into the office of 
the review, and slio\\rd Ciantier .hkI Mnxuue dii Camp an 
apron string \\liicli la* w.is < .irrvmg m his pocket. ‘ II is tin* 
girdle.’ h(‘ said. ' tlial ]\l,Ml.Mue de Maiiitenoii won* wIh'U .she had 
f‘sth,r ])<*ilorme(l at S.onl ( ^r’ (bi the j.ph he wrote to .1 
friend' ' (’ome and junve tnv identilv at llie jmlice-slaf ion ol 
the Chatelel ’ 'Ihe iiighl hrfore he had bi'en working at his 
manuscript in a pot-house ol fa's llalh's, and had lieeii airestc'd 
as a vagahotid. Me- wa-- used (o sue li little' luisrul vent iires. hut 
he romplaiiK'd of the dilficuKv ol wriling. ‘ T sel off a tier an 
idea.' he said, ' and lose* niNveli , 1 ,nn liours in fimling my way 
back. J)o you kno\\ I can siarcelv wnite tW(Uit\' lines a day. 
the darkness comes about me* so tlosc''’ lie look out the 
apron string. ' T1 is the* s.'arlcT of Ihe Oueeii of Shc*ha.' h<* said. 
1'he snow was lic'ezing on the* giouncl. and 011 Hie night of the 
2‘ith, at tlirc’c ill the* moTiiing. the landlord of a 'penny doss* 
in the Rue* de la \ ieille T.mitc'rnc*. a filtliv alley lying briweeii the 
quays ancl the* Km* dr Kivoli. heard some* one* knocking at the 
door, Tuit did not opc’u. on ac'counl of the cold. .\t dawn, the 
body of Gc'rard de Ncuval w.is found hanging by the apron-string 
to a bar of Hu* window.” 

One jiauscs breaiblcss over this Work of Life. It is in- 
imitable. Compan* it witb Mr. (ienrge Moore’s ;u count of 
hi.s meeting with Verlaine in T’aris and -well, it is le.ss easy 
than at first apyieared. to adorn the tale. 

It is always with renewed admiration th.il one reads 
again Mr. Symons’s prose. It is so (jiiiet, so dexterous and 
sure of touch, so unassumingly punctilious. And being all 
this, what a zest it gives to such unexpected and vivid 
\'igncttcs of character and jiersonality as stand out hcrc 
and there in his ])ages : his description of TTnysmans, 
hidden away in the notes at the end of the volume, for 
instance ; his reminiscences of Mallanne and Verlaine. 

But not less admirable than liis form is his matter; if 
indeed it be really possible to consider llumi apart. It is 
rich in real thought, real apprehension. Ihit of course, 
though p'letry and symbolism a't; his themes, by tliat rojid 
as directly as by any other one comes on reality. For 
whatever creed a man may treasure in his heart, for 
staff, for bat t leery, for dream ; whether of science, or re- 
ligion, or art ; life flows deeper yet than that. And when 
one peers too anxiously, analyses too unsparingly and too 
minutely another’s vague, unproven, yet alLincaning hope, 
it seems the danger comes of letting fly one’s own. Again 
and again in this book Mr. Symons seems to read himself 
into these mysterious personalities ; making them too 


115 

consciously complex, too aware, too classifiable. lie 
gladly realises such a possibility. Surely Paul Viulaine 
sang much as a bird sings ; .sinned as all men sin, as 
lightly biassed as he; and repented as wildly as every other 
man of such tempestuous cinotifuis find rcinorse mav* His 
poetry was ])art, and part only, of his life ; only the means 
of crying, as all the children of men cry Me, me, and 
Home, and Mother ! Oiir inmost reality, wlaxscsoever 
be the voice that proclaims it. is that .solita^^^ icily-still, 
dcsjierate jiathway. torliions, d.irkcnefl, and narniw, from 
to day’s self’s truth, to to-morrow’s. But wlu) can fore- 
tell what wasteful Nature intends witli onr seed, or silence 
with our c'.()nsci()ij.sne.ss 


PETRARCH/ 

Nothing cfiiild be more wholesome and kindly in 
tone tlian this .u count oi the grc'at Ifumanist and 
Poet. Mr. Ilolway t allhroj) h.is iiiadi' laretnl use of 
siith modern antlioiities as tie Satie, h'rac.Lssetti, and 
Dr. Koeiiing, to whom he at knowU'dges his obligations; 
but lit* has wisely recognist'tl that rifti'r all. to use his owJi 
words, "Petrarch himsell is tar and aw.iN tiu' nitist im- 
portant authority for his own bitigraphy." This con- 
stitutes the special chtinn ol the briok lor tht* general 
reader; the ([notations Irotn Petrari.h’s It'lters are admir- 
ablv e.htisen, anti give a real .ind vivid insight into a lite 
and eliaracter whicii seem all (’ompact of tontrasts and 
contr.uliclions. Living in a ra]»tni'oiis communion with 
the s])ints of Pagan . nil hors, \ (‘t iievi'i* swi'i ving from his 
Christian orthodtixv : a rct.liise liaiiiitmg mountain soli- 
tudes, and a tretpientt'r ot courts and ” the iirst ot the 
tonrists";the])lat()mcd()vero[ Laura ami tlieqiiite iin-i)Iatoiiic 
hivertil .Lm)tlier;th(‘ eager patriot . burning tor Uk' Ireedom of 
the Homan pet)])le at tht' very moim'iit when he i.-> .icce])ting 
the hospitalitv and iiatronage t)f the grt'at and unscnq)ulous 
tyrants who held all Italv in bond.ige : it is tins perpetual 
ancl manv sided contradiction winch constitutes at tjiice 
the fascination of Petrarch’s character .inrl the diflicnlty 
fd w'riting his life. It is verv wt'll brought out in the pro.sent 
volume. 

IVrhajis the* least satisfat lorv part of the Imok is the 
author’s tleft'uce of Petrarch’s relations with the tyrant 
lords of Italv. The common delencc, that he must be 
judgt'd bv ihe morals of liis age, is ct'rtainK' not sufficient. 
Ills friend Hot l ac'cio was a man ol Hu* saint' age. and not 
loo niet* in some directions ; but lie w.is goatled into a 
.strong ex))ostii]ation wlieii he saw him acting .is orator and 
diplomatist for "the Great \'i]H*r ’’ t)f Milan, the .\rch- 
bisliop (iit)vanni Visconti -it seemed to him a pure be- 
traval of Italv. Mr. Holwav-Calthro]) .Kliiiits this in the 
case of the lettt'r which Petr.irch wrote for G.ilcazzo N'iscoiiti 
to the Pavian ])atriot Biissolari ; but in most of the other 
cases his defence is, to say Hit' least, jtecailiar. The tyrants 
were brilliant, intellect nal, strenuous men : " it morality 

could be banished from the world, they might be taken as 
ly]>es of conqdetc manhood "— as if morality wen' not the 
chief clement of manhood, anti as it IVtran h did not know 
this perfectly. Or take the following dcferite ot his friencl- 
sliip with Jacopo II da Carrara ol I’adiia, " who obtained 
his lordship by munler and lorgcry, and used it to jiromole 
the welfare of hist it y and the interests of art .ind learning " : 
•‘Loaded thus wilhhoiioursantl benefits. Pel r.irchmay be for- 
given if heignort'd Jacopo’s crimes, wdiicli he had not ])er.son- 
al I V witnessed, and tclebratetl in terms ol niislinted eulogy 
his friend’s virtues and ehanii, ot which he h,id daily ex]icri~ 
once in the intimacy of private lile." The ])Iain truth is, 
Pctrarcli was essentially an egotist, with a conviiiient^ 
faculty of closing his eves to the greatest of crimes*' in 
patrons who gave him such jiloasant and comfortable 

• " Petrarch, His Life and Times." By 11. C. liolway- 
Calthrop. 12 s. 6d. (Methuen Co.) 
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l)roofs of their appreciation of his supreme merit as poet 
and scholar. They on their side quite understood that he 
was, as Symonds says, “ an incurable rhetorician,** much 
too fond of himself to allow his Oi\v. to Italy and his de- 
nunciations of tyrants to clu'al him out of the same tyrants* 
friendship and patronage. 

It is pleasant to turn from tliis side of l*ctrarch’s life to 
what is perhaps the incest Inndanicntal thing in his char- 
acter — his genius for friendship. It is sometimes sug- 
gested that he “ needed Iriemls lor tlie maintenance of his 
intellectual activity at the highest ])oint ot its effective- 
ness '* ; but there was scunelliiug deeper than this. “ In 
my friendship,” he writes with obvious sincerity, “ I 
practise no art, except to love utlcrlv, to trust utterly, to 
feign nothing, to hide nothing, and, in a wortl, to pour out 
everything into mv Iriend's ears just as it comes from mv 
heart.” He drew hosts of Iriciids around him, anti his 
SufTering was very keen when death willidnwv them. More 
than once he acted thi‘ peacemaker among his friends so 
gently and lovingly Ih.it our author is justified in saying 
that ” the world lias not seen his superior lu tlie delicate 
diplomacies of frieiidslii]).” There must have l>een in 
such a man a core ot genuine gtxidncss. it, as I Mato afllrms* 
** the evil man never attains to any real Iritmdship.” 

The influence of Lauraou IVtrarch’s iiitelh'etual develop- 
ment is carelully brought out, especially in the marvellous 
delicacy of workmanship in tlie Canzonien*, and the skill 
with which every innveineiit ot the hiinian he.iii is c. night, 
“ from the tervtnir ot indomitable ]),ission to the airiest 
trick ot graceful laiiev.” The (jiK'slion ol the identity ot 
l^iiura is rightly let! unsolved. 'I Ik' one point ol r(‘rtaintv, 
according to our author, is ttial she was a real w'onnm. He 
dismisses the idea, with w'hieh I’elrarch’s IiumkIs twitted him, 
that ** Laura ” was sinqily the laurel erowai ol poetry with 
which he was in love. It W'as not eoncerniiig the jMxd’s 
laurel that lie wTote “ wiili a kind ol latter sweetness ” the 
dates of his first sight of li< i* and <»t her (h’alh on the tly-le.ii 
of his Virgil for no (\ve but his (.»w'n : ” Laura, a sliining 
example of virtue in hersell, and lor many years made 
known to fame by my poems, first < a me visibly betore mv 
eyes in the season of mv early youlli, in the year ot oiir 
Lord 1 ^ 2 /^ on the ^'dh day ot the month ol April, in the 
Church of St. Clara ot Avignon, in tiu' inoriiiiig. And in 
the same city, on th<' s.une (Liy ot the s.mie inoiitli, at the 
same hour of Prime, but in the year i the briglit light 
of her life was taken away troni tlie light «it this earth.” 
Whoever she w^as, marrii’d or unmarried, there is no floiibt 
of her moral influence on J’etrarch’s inner lile. 'riinnigh 
love of her,” he says, ” J attained to love of (iod.” “It 
was she who reclaimed my youthliil spirit troni all b;use- 
ness.’* 

The chapter on J*ctrarch as llic J'ounder of Humanism 
is one of the best in the hook. Petrarch w'as by no means 
the only scholar ot his agi’, but lie was the only one w^ho had 
that i>cciiliar combination ol (pmlities w^hic h lould create' 
an enthusiasm for ancient literature. Hut ])erhaps \vjiiit 
will appeal most ti» the modern re.uler is his h'aiinliar 
Letters, in which the very man himsell is revealed as a 
IKjrsonality ot singular charm. Space Imbids cjiiotaliou, 
but nothing can be a. more delightful revelation ol the man 
than his description of his two gardens in his beloved 
retreat at Vauclusc — his only regret being “that .such 
beauty should exist anywhere out ol Italy “ ; his whimsical 
account of his quasi-ascetic life, and of the old wnfe ot his 
farm-bailiff— “ a bright example of female ugliness,*' whose 
•* soul is as white as her skin is swarthy ” ; and his .sincere 
sorrow at the death of her husband, “ with whom for 
fifteen years he had shared all his troubles.” It is with 
sincere pleasure that we recommend this intcre.sting book, 
not simply for its ai)prcciation of Petrarch as a iwct and 
scholar, but even more for the way in which it brings out 
the human interest of his life and of the discords by which 
it was torn and divided. The reader will find it easy to 
acquiesce in the author’s closing words : ** As a consutti- 
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mate artist he wins our admiration ; as father of the new 
learning he claims our filial piety ; but most of all we love 
and cherish in him the eager student, tho passionate 
devotee of high ideals, the incomparable friend." 


ROBERT BURNS, COMMENTATOR/ 

Exactly a hundred years ago R. 11 . Ciomck published his 
“ Ucliques of Robert Hums." The book jirolcsscd to con- 
tain a number of comments by Burns on his own and some 
ol the earlier versions ot Scottish song, comments which 
every editoi ot Hums copied veibatim from Cromck as the 
genuine work of llu! poet. It ajipears, however, that 
Cromek’s tra,iiscvi])l is iar Irom accurate, and that he also 
adiled considerably to the Notes, without.so much as differen- 
tiating what were Iiis and wiiat Burns’s. And it is only 
now, at ter all these years, tli.it we have come into possession 
of the true text of tiiat which Burns actually wrote. One 
hesitates to iilloge that Cmniek (l(‘signed to “ deceive ” his 
readers, tus the Prelace to the ])resent volume si’cms to hint ; 
but then' is at least a suspicion that Cioniek, who was one 
ol the first ol the now vs^ide cult ol Burns, did not act quite 
eirciims)iectly in the circiiinstances. His additions arc 
harmless enough, however. Nevertheless, there is a niche 
for the present work, which Hums students will find interest- 
ing and hel])lul. 

The story ol the Notes is .is tollows : Hums wrote them in 
ail iuterleavi'd Lof»v ot tIu' Siof.s Musiml Museum, wliich 
lie atterwards presented to Riddell ot l^'riais t'.irse, his triend 
.iiul neighbour at J^'llislaiul. Alter Riddell's death, in I7<M, 
the vol nines (tluu'e wen* ioui -all that wen* published in 
tlie lile-tiiiK* ot Hums) passed to his widow, who in turn 
gave lh(‘m to her Miss Pli/.a H.iNley, ol Manchest(*r. 

It was then that ('roniek made Ins .il) loo cursory ex.'iinina- 
tion ol them. How tlu* volumes loiind their w'ay to the 
London salirooms is not known; but they wen* Innighl, at 
any rate*, “ lor an old song ” by Mr. John Siilki ld, book- 
seller. who resold th(*m in 1870 lor /.no to a collector, Mr. 
Adol])hns P. Nichols. At his demisi* in looj tlu‘v were 
inheriteel, .ilong wath yi.ooo other volumes, by his hoiisc- 
kee])er, a Miss Oaksliolt. who knew' nothing about books, 
ami w'ished to dispcjse ol th(*ni cn hloc. 'I'lms wx* iimi them 
rea])])eaTing at S«>theby’s (t)ctobcr ^o, looH. pun based by 
Mr, (hiaritch lor {Oio, ami sold ])ri\alc*ly to an Ainericau 
ilu’iil, Mr. Cieorge* C*. Thomas, ot l^liiladelplna., in whose 
]Misst*ssinn they now are. An ex.icl transcri])t of the 
original MS., which has liad the advantage ol .Mr. 'rtiomas’s 
revision, occii]nes all but sixty ])iigc*s ot the ])reseut compila- 
tion. A collation of this with ('roinek’s copy brings out 
the lollowing result : Out of 173 Notes jiriiited by Cromck, 
only j:! 7 arc verbatim lopws ; eighteen are garbled or 
imperfect, ot which lour di/f(*r entirely from the MS. and 
another lour are wTitten jiartly by Burns a.nd ])artly by 
Riddell ; loiirleen an* written entirely by Riddell or other 
than Hnnis ; lastly, iourleeii are not in the MS. at all, 
;iiic| the leaves ol Jour ol those have l)<*i*n cut out and are 
now missing. On the othe r haml, se\en short Notes by 
Bums an* not jninted, and in jilacc of that on Autd Lang 
Sypic there is a complete and hitherto unsus])ccled holo- 
graph copy of the song. 

In these' Notes i^urns passes beyond the mere character 
ed .songster. He is here thi! historian and the custodian of 
the national minstrelsy. What Burns did not know about 
his country’s song-literature was scarcely worth knowing. 
That he had a fair understanding of music, too, and was 
able to finger a fiddle with no little skill, are tacts made 
clear enough in these pages. Unlike Scotty he could 
sing (“such as it was," he said); yet he had 'ear and 
voice sufficient to remember and to reproduce about forty 
fugitive airs which he collected, and for which he penned 

* ** Notes on Scottish Song." By Robert Burns. Edited by 
the late James C. Dick. ros. 6d. (Henry Frowde.) , . 
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as many sets of verses. Indeed, what Scott accomplished 
ior the ballads of the Borderlanci, Bums may lx; held to 
have accomplished for the imcient and all-but-forf^otten 
tunes that were still floatinjj; about in the larm-kitchens 
and stray nooks ol the Nith and Ayr. Burns was a 
musical enthusiast, and Scotland is as tmicli indebted 
to him for the i)er]H‘tuation of her music as lor her wealth 
of lyrical charm. This is one oi the chief contentions ol 
Mr. Dicks pleasant mcjiiograph. Not its Iciist inb'rc'stinj' 
parts are the chapters on “ Scottish Son^^ prior to Burns ” 
and “ Burns ami his Son^s,” as well as the wonderfiillv 
illuminating and inlorniativc Aj)pemlix. M(‘iiin and 
Thomas the Rhymer stand at tlie bet^inning of that ev(‘r- 
lengthcning roll ol Scrdland’s sin^inj^ children \vh(»se j^lory 
culminated in Ihnns, bid oi vvh»»se living; re]m‘senlaliv(‘s 
(per Inngo intcriuiUa, to be sure) tlu' name is le^don. 

It is a ref;rel to remember thal Ihe carelnl and scliol.niy 
compiler of tins latest accession to Burnsi.ina jiasscd away 
licfore his book lelt the ]>ress. h'or this, aiiion^ other 
reasons, it is a pity to have* limited tlu' nunilier ol cojaes to 
255 * t'romek's initials, l)v tlie way, slu)iild be II., not 
H. C. 

\V. S. ( rock I TT. 


IBovel flotcs. 


THE GREY KNIGHT. I»\ Mrs. I h im- dc la Pastun* Os. 

(Sindh. !• Idn A Co ) 

'rile .luthon'ss calls this an .iidiMiiu love sloiy, and its 
atmosphen* .insweis l(» tin* siih-tdie. Ihe iViidei breathes 
the air whnh Mrs de l.i Pasture (onlriN'cs l<i repiodme in 
her very .ittrat li\'e sljiric's an .m ot iipe e\en lIlell^»^^ 
human NMsdoin I.ove ioines to both liem ami hen»ine in 
the autuiiin ot their Ide . for Ihe luMoim*. at hsist. in her 
early autiunii. Mis Ouen, a jiielty yoiiiif; \\ido\N. acts .is 
a professional mirsi' to Sii Hans’ Huyn. an ehleils’ widower. 
Their enj^af^etneid is broken oti by a inisiindmslandinj;. due 
to liot tem[M‘i' on one side Ihd .ill <'oin(‘s ri^^ht in the mid 
It is a simple jilol d he smaess ot the siois' does not he in 
its iiis’entiyeiii’ss, hid in the .idinir.ible cliai ai’teiis.ition .ind 
the (]UU't dettness ol lieatinent whuli Mis, de la Pastures 
work continues lo(*\lhbd. l.oiiise’s lile h.as its own pathos 
Her first niarn.ij»c w.is iiiili.ipjiy : it .inioiinled a loii}; 
.self-.sai’ritice, in whuh others took atl\ aiiL.i^i.' ol her ;.’ood- 
naturc. 'Hu' ^;iadii.\l diiwniii^j; ol a real love is <U\scnb(’d 
with fine synip.dhy by llw aidhoress, and llieie is «in ('\- 
cellcnt foil in tli(‘ lilnnl, bonri^eois nalnn? ol .\nna, the 
heroine’s sister-in-law I'liis is einjih.itu .illy .an attr.n live 
story, emotional without bein;; sentimenliil. .uid jialhelit 
without lalliii); into leariul liysteriLS. 

THE GREAT AMULET, by Mmid Divei. o-. (Wilham 

Blackwood Sons.) 

If any novel- leaders sinx ive who take .i novel's Idle as a 
literal clue to its contcids. they will probably exjiect to lind 
that the scene ot this story lies in tlie B.isl. So it does. 
But Mrs. Diver’s amulet is Love. “ Love/’ said Steveiison. 
“ is the great Amulet that makes tins world a g.irdeii ” ; it 
is not one ol Stevenson’s ha])j)icst jihrases, but it serves 
Mrs. Diver’s turn. She has given us another Anglo-Indian 
story, which will rank with “ Ca])taiii Desmond. V.(\” 
Both deal with the problem of a marriage which promises 
disaster. In fact, this story starts with a marriage in the' 
first chapter ; before the marriage-day is done, husband and 
wife are separated by a cpiarrel, and the rest of the book is 
devoted to a study of their slow re-union. The conflict ot 
temperaments is extremely \vell drawn. Mrs. Diver never 
becomes abstract or airy. She has plenty of living men and 
' womem on the scene, who are very different from the lay- 
figures which do duty in the average Anglo-Indian tale. 


She gets her heroine, Quita, from Zermatt to India by what 
is rather a tour de force. But once that is over, the tale 
flows on with a convincing and vigorous current. Mrs. 
Diver luit only takes the reader inside real Anglo-Indian 
life, a.s thal is lived by people who have more In do than 
“ play tennis with the ten commandments," but invests 
the complications nt marriage w’ith profound interest. This 
finest ol all avis, the art of living together, is the theme ot 
her story, .ind w'e i oiild not wish a healthier or more original 
stiuly f»f the ]m)l)leiii. It is a gi’imine pleasure to lome 
across a slniy of sui h ability and vitality. 

ANNE PAGE, liy Nctta S\ rclt. ^s. ((’halto Wiiidus.) 

riiere is no doubt Itiat tlic coiidiicl ot AniU! F'age, cleverly 
as Miss Syn tl iustilu*s and idealises and ennobles it, will 
rather shoi.k the majonty ol re.idcrs. She is middle-aged, 
yet remains tasciiiatinglv voung : slu' is simple, natural, 
thought till, sweetly .serious, and when a brilliant artist, 
imicli young(‘r th.m herscll, tails jiassionately in love with 
her, she, Ixu aiise she loves him, foresees thal it she married 
him slie woiihl by aiid-by warp his genius, mar his career, 
and ■jdiinge him into unlia])piness. Iherctore she holds him 
111 clieck. s(*Tids him trom licr miser.Tbh’, ami then goes to 
him in J’.iris and tills him she* has resolvisl to livii with 
liiiii as Ins wdh* until hi' wearies ol her. He wrnild sooner 
marry her, but aiii'pts tins .in.mgemeiil ; there is a year 
nr two ol ha]>]>me.ss. and on llie tnst sign tliat tiis love is 
passing trom tier, she le.ives Jnm and returns to be the 
L.nlv Bioimlilul ot her Mll.igi' home m l iiglaml, preterring 
to kec‘]> her dre.im ol love .md joy imhiokeii. There is 
perha])s loo mill li ol r.iw .irtiliK' alumt the timely happening 
id the MU idents Ih.il s.ive ,\nnr fioin being exposed by 
tlu* N’lear, aiul Ix'iiig ostr.uised and desjusi'd in the village, 
when 111. It gt'Utlemair.s sm.dl .souled wile lern'ts out her 
secret, and voii ma\ think most ol the arguments tor 
Anne’s iinciinvi ntioiiality are gri'v sojihislries that ought 
not to lilt their lio.irv he.uls ag.iiii, but there is no denying 
th(* skill and power ol the story, no getting away from the 
mteri'st id it. 

THE THEE OF HEAVEN. Ih Pol.cit W ( Ii.'muImts. as. 

((‘<)lisl.'d)le.) 

'Du* first lew^ pages of Hie fM>.l ih,'i])t('r id “ 'Fhe Tree of 
He.iveii ” ])re])ari- \..ii tor some <d the weird, mystic, 
wiaulerliil t.des that are to lollow', young, lull great 
" Psvi hie Scientist,” .iiithor ol sever.il works id occult 
]dn]«)Sophv. who h.is been .ibst'iil trom New 'N'ork since 
the Ii:i])])enmg ol ;i str.mge and awlul event in which he 
playi'd a jiarl, is I'litert. lining .1 lompaiiv ol his Iricnds at 
llii' l.iiiox ('lub bclore tIeji.iiTmg to resume an appoint- 
iiienl lie liolds m llio J'‘ast, .md tow. nils the end ot the 
evening lie siiihli'iilv awi's and mystifu's them by exerting 
his ])sychii ]»o\vers, and m veiled and tigurativ'c language 
jorelellmg something oi wti.il m tlie hidden hiture awaited 
each ol them. " The Carpel ol Belshazzar ” unravels the 
Irnlli about that eerie ami haunting event that had driven 
the young .Si ienlisl inti» banistimcnl .some years bclore ; 
then lollow' the nine stories in vvhieli what hi* had foretold 
ot liis Iriends’ lives i.oiiu's to ]).iss : admirably varied 
stories oi the suiierMatur.il, id ])ily and horror, oi romantic 
ailvi*nliire, ot love and Jiajipy living. 'I'hey are vividly 
and brilliantly imagineii. .ind written verv ingeniously and 
with a ripe eiinning in the art of n.irr.ilion ihat lew living 
novelists could cfpial. 

THE HATE FLAME, bv IVicv Barron. ()S. (Hoilder & 

Stoiiglitoii.) 

Mr. Borcy Barnm writes attractively and forcibly ; he 
knows the Irish character, the charm and the weakness of 
it ; and his })ictures ol the Irish peasantry, of the well-to-do 
patriots who live in T-ondon, and, instead of studying 
modem languages and working for the commercial and 
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industrial betterment of their country, attend classes to 
learn the obsolete Gaelic lanpuaf^c* and agitate to have 
it taught in tlie national schools ; his pictures of the priests 
who collect great sums of money and build magnificent 
churches in the midst ol a starving ])e(iplc -all such things 
as these are bound to niuse a tl(‘al of res(*ntmeiit, and to 
bring furious scorn and d(*iiial and denunciation down u|)on 
the head of tlie anihor. Hut thest; are only ])art of the 
background of a v(Ty ddighfluJ love idyll. Jack Jhillcn, 
a typical young jMiglishman, has lost his lieart to the 
winsome, wilful Irish Kallileeu. He is a student at Heidel- 
berg, and there an Irish student who belongs to a different 
corps, and whose naim; is unknowji to him, publicly vilifies 
the Knglish, and covcTtly insults young Bulleii and goads 
him into an inevitable duel. The frishman, through his 
own violent and malicious fight ing, is killed, and it is 
necessary that Jack should ]m)inptly get away home. 
He contrives to see Kathlt?en at her c< invent -school, and 
learns that a temble niistortune luis talleii u])on lier uncle 
and he has vvin‘(l lor her to go and rejoin him in Ireland. 
It turns out that her cousin, who was at Heidelberg, has 
been killed in a duel by an liiiglishmaii who.se name has not 
transpired. Her uncle is frantic with grief at the loss of 
his son, and mad with black rage against the man who 
slew him. He has always cherished a blind hatred of 
the Saxon, and raved ol freedom and roared about justice, 
and neglected the needs ol his miserable tenantry whilst 
he wjis so doing ; and he now torces Kathleen, in the 
presence of the iiriest, to swear that it she ever discovers 
the man who killi*d her cousin, slu; will do what she can 
to avenge him. Alter her uncle is dead, when she is living 
with friends, and Jack is doing practical work that shall 
benefit liimselt .ind the iieasaniry ol a certain district in 
Ireland, his rival, an Irishman, learns ol Kathlecm’s vow, 
finds out the name ol the unknown man she had sworn 
it against, and n.'veals it to her, with results that llie reader 
had ho])ed lor, though the end of it all is not, perhaps, 
what he will wish it had been. 

THE HOUSE OF CARDS. liy I.ady Troubridgi*. Os. 

(Hutchinson iS: Co,) 

This story is really one ot t\Nu men and a woman, whose 
troubles spring from the marnagt! ot the latter. Meriel 
Manister, a bright and noble young hen ess, is married, for 
her money, by a youtli, Bobby Hayden, wlio is worse than 
a klcptomani.ic. The revelation ol his real character .soon 
dawns on Meaicl, and her disgust drives her to treat him 
with a severity whicli the reader feels is hardly too .severe. 
Lady Troubndge, however, makes her play the quixotic 
part of giving him chance upon chance, and tliis lulc is 
forced upon her by the man whom she really love.s. riiurston 
plays his difficult inirl with care. He <loes his best lor the 
degenerate husband, but it is a icliel when the latter dis- 
appears from the ^a:cne and the way is left open tor Meriel 
and Thurston to enjoy their tar(l> haiijune.s.s. The inteiest 
of the book lies not so much in tlu* tashionable folk who 
flit through its pages as in the study of Hayden's moral 
decline. Lady Troubridge has spent more strength on the 
analysis of his qualities and dcmerils than she has upon 
her style, which is not always abo\c rejiroach. But there 
is a certain piquancy about the story winch overcomes the 
sense of contempt excited by a number of the leading 
figures. 

THE KIN OF HELEN. By Charles Marriott. 6s. (Evcleigh 
Na.sh.) 

Mr. Marriott is “ at it " again. He has written one of 
his subtle, psychological stories, to show that tlie woman 
question cannot be solved as simply as suburban ethics 
think. The hero reflects that through all there is " a free 
love which" is " neitlier the ludicrous complication of 
maljlliage generally understood by the term, nor a foolish 
denial or cowardly evasion of sex." To this profound , 


conclusion Mr. Paul Hecarell is led by a series of facts, the 
first of which is that once, on a holiday, he met a young 
woman who, as he found out afterwards, was living' with a 
man in i.,ondoii. This has diverted Mr. Paul from tlie 
priesthood. But if he played the fool on his holidays, he 
played the same role in London aitcrward.s by liis obtuse 
treatment of Joan, tlic lady in qiicsliori, and one is not 
sorry that he was thrown oil by a girl to whom he had 
engaged himself. Mr. Marriott sketches some interesting 
women in his story, particularly a Miss C,^halfont. He is 
at his best in tracing the influence of these women upon 
one another, and the effect of Joan's personality upon 
the men witli whom she is tlirowii in contact. But 
there is an clusiveiicss about the hero which spoils the 
movement of the book, lie is a sort of heretical prig in 
the matter of marriage, and the reader finds it rather hard 
to gel up much interest in his proceedings. 

RICHARD LANGHORNE. '' Tlic Story ot a Sor.iahbt." By 

Kills AslimL*ad-Barlk‘tl. Os. (VV. Black wood Suns.) 

Mr. Bartli'tt's hope and theory is that if sensible Soiaalists 
could only be brouglit under the lasciiiatioii of society 
ladies, especi.illy when they are unmarried, their madcap 
.scliemes tor the re-distnbution ol ]nopeity would melt into 
tlie tliiii air. Ills hero, a Soci.ilist ieadei in Barliament, 
sees the error ol his ways by intercourse with Cynthia 
I'ellinore, one ot the anstocials whom he had begun by de- 
iiounung. T 1 h‘ story oi llie change is told with a lot ol 
humour and insight. Mr. Bartlett descaibes country- 
house lile and Soiuilist disputes with ('qual gusto. But 
there is lar too much rhetoric in the book. The, author’s 
convictions luivi* run away with his art, and the dialogue 
tends to l)(‘come a .set debate. I'he iusion ol a novel with a 
party-panqiliU't is geiiei.illy fatal to the vit.ihty of the story, 
and Mr. Bartlett has not <iuite succeeded in iiujiarting reality 
to the protagonists ol liis tale. 

THREE MISS GRAEMES. By Miss Macuaughtan. 6s. 

(Murray.) 

Kveryone has read “ A Lame Dog's Di.iry,” and a general 
impression ol tlie style ol tins new work by tlie same author 
may most comprehensively aiul best be (.(Uiveyed by saying 
that it resembles the (!arlier production- thougli not in 
subjecl-malUT. There is the same' gein.ilily, the same kindly 
humour, the same quaint and delighltul character-studies, 
and the same penetrative commmits on life and the passing 
show in general. The sccru;, at the outset, is an island in 
the We.stern Highlands, and wt* are introducetJ to the three 
young sisters whose name gives the title to the story. On 
the death ol their tather, a retired military captain, the 
girls leave the island where they have stayed since their 
childhood, completely ignorant of the ways of the world, 
and go to London to settle with a socially ambitious but . 
not particularly wealthy aunt, Lady Barfield, from whose 
home they pass to a cottage ol their owm in Kent, two of 
the sisters going abroad latiir and the third returning to 
Loudon to earn her liveliliuod. The Scotch part, the 
residence with Lady Barfield and the doings of her poor 
relations, the stay in a pleasant part ol Kent, and the 
experiences of the eldest Miss Graeme while making a living 
in London as a secretary to a wealthy religious lady and as 
typist to the Punctilio Carriage Company, give Miss Mac- 
naughtan excellent scope for a display of her particular 
strength. Tin: success of " Three Miss Graemes " should 
rival that of the " Diary." 

THE SWORD DECIDES* By Marjorie Bowen. (Alston 
Rivers.) 

There were some who considered that m " The Glen o' 
Weeping " Miss Marjorie Bowen failed to fulfil the high 
promise of " The Viper of Milan," but even these disap- 
pointed ones will be fain to acknowledge that she makes 
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ample amends for that shortcoming with “ The Sword 
Decides. She is back again hero amidst the glamorous 
splendours and liorrors ami dramatic ])ageantry of medi- 
aeval Italy. Andreas oi Hungary is on his way, with a 
considerable retinue, to join the wife ho has not yet seen - 
Giovaniia, granddaughter ol tlie Jving ol Najdes who is on 
his death-bed. I his king, Roberto, has usurped tlie tlirone 
that should liave goin^ to Andreas's latluM*, and repenting^ 
thinks to mak(; atonement by iiaving married Andreas to 
his daught(‘r so that lie and she may be king and queen 
after liim. C)n tlu* road, Andreas receives maii'^' warnings 
not to go on to -Na[)les, but he is ])assiouate and headstrong, 
and pushes forward in spile of them all. 'the old king 
dies soon after his arrival, and des])it(* his last wislu's, and 
for all that Andreas can do, ('fiovanna alone is ]>roLlaimed 
as liis successor. She is a bisnitilul, masterful woman, 
having no love lor Andreas and luTiely ambitious to reign 
alone : and Andreas not easily yielding, she decoys him tf> 
his death — he (‘'.c.ijies Iroiu tlie hands ol his ass.issins and 
runs into her room loi shelter, but .slu* unbars the door and 
lets in his enemies, and wluni lie i lings to liei they cut away 
her rob(' and dr.ig him onl Hi his doom Hearing what has 
happeiu'il, his brother lanlovii , King ol Hungary, ( oines 
bent upon yengeanii' ; but hir a while (.iovanna, who has 
ruthlessly saenlited all her ac i onqilu i‘s, bt'lools liiiii ; lor 
a while eyeii wins his lovi* Iroin the genlh* ]\laria d’Anjoii. 
to whom li(' w.is bel rot lied, anil in the end, when he has 
learned the truth, tin* \enge.uue that hillows is only liall 
his and halt tlu* more awlul ^'<Mlgea^(^• ol hea\eij. 1 lie 
ghasll\ horror ol soiiu' ol the iniideiils, the lurid, woiider- 
lul imagmatiye power ol Wv wdioli* story , remind you.il yon 
cast .iboiit lor a i oinp.ii isoii, ol the gum, gie.it tiagedies 
ol Welister. 


TABLES OF STONE. ILooM Hegbie. os. (lluddcr^' 
bloughloii.) 

There is a note oi deep seiiou.sness soiiiuhiig .ill ihiougli 
.Mr. Harold Hegbie’s new novel He .sets liiiiisell to pic- 
ture, 111 Joliii l)i\iM, a strong, siniple, reM'rcnt, utterly 
siiu (Ml- n.iluic* biMUL'hl suddciils iiiti* ('ontait with all ihi* 
arlilii lain les rind msm< enties ol the l.isliion.ible London 
ol lilts' yiMi's iigo. (olin is .i ies»>Iute souiig mriii, sell- 
tentred, sternls just ; " he w.is like .i iiooiun- in I rom well’s 
Ironsides Tlieie was soiiietliing, inipl.u.ible .mil m.ijestK 
about limi." He and liis l.itlier. .1 kindU , ju'olouiidly 
religious itiiintiN i lergyni.in. Ii.im li\ed jirettN' nmih alone 
together “ lilty miles troni :i rail wa\ -statnui in the midst 
of a wild and descrtial lountry snrroimded by .1 hand lid ol 
primitive juMsantry.” His ijn.nntnc.ss ol dress, his staid 
manner and natural outsjiokeiine.ss, iimiise the g.iy cniles 
into which he is mliodiui'd, he is taken in h.ind by .1 
smart society Lidv, and under the mi knameol “ t.)ld I esla- 
mcnl " becomes the curiosity ot a siMson. He is in London 
to find employment, and Mr. Cayershain, a jirmid and 
>vecilthy aristociat. lecogiiisiiig the grit and jneatne.ss ol 
the man, engages him .is in lor to liis son, .111 11 11 tort unale 
lad who hits been so jiainluLly atli'iled by .111 incident «»l Ins 
childhood that lie lives in constant terroi ol his lather, 
shrinks trom him .ihvays, and is cra/ed with (ear at any 
prosjicct ol mi’eling him. One scents something ol alleg«»ry 
in this situation and iii the way in w'hich John w'ins the 
boy to discard his lears and to believe that his lather loves 
him. Jolin’s wa’akness is that he has never li*ll any Jias- 
siori of love ; lu* judges his kind without knowing anything 
of their softer, more human (pialities. When lov<‘ comes 
to him it strongihens him in all his high purjioses, but it 
does not dominate him ; and wlien the woman he has 
married t?rrs slightly, he is austerely and inhiimaiilv un- 
forgiving, and by his harshm‘ss wrecks her hajijiiness and 
his own and brings her and their child to death belore his 
pride is brtiken and ht* sees that he was talking puiupoiis 
foolishness when he rebuffed her with liis lleie, I sav. 
there is no forgiveness of sins, lo teach forgiveness ol 


sins is to trespass on the invisible ]mri)oses ol God. And 
it is because men have so tresjiassed that Ule has lH*come 
thick with problems and dark with uncertainty.” It is a 
thoughttnl and very able book, telling an inlen'sting and 
a jioignant story and handling with great skill and tine 
imaginatne suggcvstivxMie.ss tho.se eternal questions that 
e\'erybody asks and nobody can answ(*r. 

THE CHICHESTER INTRIGUE. By 'I hoinas Cobb. os. 
(Lane.) 

Mr. Ciibb has hit upon an excellent and uncommonly 
ingenious j>lot loi his luwv novel, and has worked it out w'ith 
a skill and resoiirceiuliiess. a crisjmess and lightness of 
touch, that make cleliglitluJ and absorbingly interesting 
reading. Alfred (liichesler, a popular actor, dying, 
a])])oiiit.s Lambert Amury his executor. Lambert, fulfilling 
las duties, goes thruugb the de.id man's letters and papers, 
and thinks ii kincU'r to keej) somi; ol them from the eyes 
ol Ins wile. Hf* is (li.si|uu‘lt‘(l to Jiiid among the letters 
s(‘yeial clattsl live yi*ais bi'loie. written by the girl to whom 
his Irieiid. Sii lingo W'.iibiook, is .inxioiis to become 
engag(*d, and disclosing .1 i om j)romising intrigue between 
liersell and tin- I.ite .u loi . and leels that he iiUmot allow’ 
Hugo to marry this girl 111 ignoi.iiu(‘ ol the truth. He 
bill IIS Ili(‘ letters, ;nid. as .1 lir.sl stej) tciw.irds making the 
iiecess.iiy revelation, gets .111 mtioilmtioii to tlie girl, baud 
riioiiihill. ,ind j an sianaMy belitwe it jiossible that she is 
gmlt\' Whilst he li(‘sitales. he is mtrodiued to band's 
.umt. who bears lh(‘ s.iiiie name as liersell, .iiid stays with 
luM* meii‘’s |)eo|)le at the addii’ss trom whn h the letters 
weie sent. This c oiii j>ln .1 les inattms a little, .md soon, 
whilst he is still hesiiatmg, iiu hmsc- Ins ddlh nllies, the 
.iimt's ginl daughter, a Miss b.md b'lrteliei, loiin's to the 
house on wli.it h(‘ asieitams li.is lor some timi* jiast beiui 
a legiilai .iimii.il \asit. It would bt“ uiilaii lo betr.iy the 
dev (‘lopiiieiits ol tlie story, obviously, it bristles with 
jiossibililies. and it is snttu lent to s.i\ that Mr. t.obb makes 
the most and best ol tweiy oiu' ol tlu in. 

THE ALIEN SISTERS. By Mabel Dr.innei. (>s. (Smith, 
b'Idei ) 

W'heii a leviewer reads ihiee new imvels in siiei't‘ssion, 
all jniblisheil in the same week, .ill by woiikmi writers of 
high laji.n ity, and iiinls lli.it the hero ol each le.ids a iloiible 
hie, and lh.1l one or moie u 1 the jirim i]).il ladies in e.n h is 
ol doubtful or more than donblini 1 i‘|>nta 1 i()n, and that 
the stones iie veiy kirg(‘ly .shajied .md I'oloiired by the 
personalities and the doings ol these jieojik*, he begins to 
gidw pessimislii , to wondei whetlKu these do le.dly rejire- 
sent the ,i\eiage lile ol the time, .md to teel Unit jierhaps 
another Deluge might be no bad thing, so that it washed 
such a sqii.ilid woild .md lelt it .1 little i leaner. I'he 
“alien sisteis “ .iie llic legitim. ite .md the illegitimate 
d.iughters ol Sii R.iMnoiul lenijileloii Sir Raymond 
inanies good .md beaulilnl woman, and ri‘sol\i*s to .sever 
liimselt oiue loi .ill trom the v iilg.u .md si liemiiig Ros.die de 
VVinton who hail mit.iiigled him in the past , lie makes a 
handsome settleinenl on her .md then d.uightei Rose, gets 
away liom Jiei <wi 11 i some iiiijileasaiitiiess. .md is satisfied 
that he has closed Ih.* dooi on that ejnsodii lor evei. Years 
p.'iss, .md, no hen being born to him. Sir R.iymonil is brought 
to see the advisability ol an-.inging a m.irriage between his 
daughter, Ruth, and his nephew, Hugh rtMiipleton. Hugh 
ioiues on a visit , Ruth lias .ilready li.df given h<;r heart 
to ,i woiTbier lover, but .she yields lo her lather's wishes 
and is engaged to her cousin ; then, juirtly as the result of 
some revelations made by an idiot child who is clairvoyant, 
she has doubts of Hugh, and her nerves and her health 
failing her she goes on a holiday into Cornwall, and there 
meets with Rose de Winton, who is still staying at the cottage 
where, until he went away on that visit to his uncle. Hpgh 
had been living with her as his mistress. Rose has nAie 
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of the lightness or vulgarity of her mother ; she ^ wholly 
in love with Hugh, had gone away with him to get beyond 
her mother's sinister influciu'cs. and hoped and believed 
he would have married her. One discovery leading to 
another, the two girls arrive at the wholes truth about each 
other ; Kiith befriends her less fortunate sister, and is 
robbed of all hiith in her dignified and respectable father, 
as her mother had been betore she died. The theme itself 
is sordid and unlovely, but Mrs. Dearmer handles it d(*li- 
cately, and with artistic restraint, and fashions it into a 
moving and dramatic romaiuc that is as imjiressiivc as it 
is sincere. 


Zbc Boohman's tCable. 


IRISH AND ENGLISH. Bv Robert Lynd. 5^. net. (Francis 
Griffiths.) 

It is the Irish iiorlraits and impressions that give this 
book most of its charm and nearly all its liigh libTarv 
value. Wien Mr. Lynd sketches ICnglish life and character 
he is not always in perfect sympathy with his subject, and 
so is merely clever where he would otherwise have been 
kindly and whimsical ami illuminating ; he describes as a 
shrewd but sonu'what jiartial observe’!', where otherwise 
he wouhl have written of what he kiic’w, ami from in.siile 
knowledge. Com])aro tlie superficial ])i( t iin’sejiieness {ind 
rash generalisations ot “ Revivalists in the \\\‘st I'nd ’* 
with the deep pathos and amazingly vivid truth of “On 
an Emigrant 'frain “ — a realistic little picture ol a party 
of Irish ])easa!its parting Irom hoim’ and Iriemis. .Mr. 
I..ynd has put his mimi only into the ICnglish skedthes, but 
into the Irish he has jnit his heart as well. He* is a man ot 
moods, of prejudices, of ]XTversities, and he gi\'(’s live })lay 
to them all— it is the strong individual note of them, the 
freshness and originality ot their outlook, that make evcMi 
the slightest of these jiapcrs peculiarly and delighttullv 
interesting. There are admirable dissertations on “ 'I'lie 
Consolations of London,'* on “ The Crime of I'gliness,” on 
"Spring in the West Knd,” but turn back to tlie fiftc’cn 
Irish chapters and you get something finer, newer, more 
intimate, for it is here that the genius of Mr. J.ymi is mo.st 
unquestionably at home, and flowi’rs into a grace and 
humour and tenderness Hint are s})ontancous ami irre- 
sistible. He is liajipiest when he is tomhing on memoric’S 
of his own childhood, or picturing the odd, quaint, lovable 
characters of Irisli byways ; be has imagination and the 
artist’s sensitive wav of handling his words as if he loved 
them, and so it comes that each tine of his thirty-five e.ssays 
takes pleasant hold upon you, and the best of them arc 
little masterpieces that yon will re:ul ami re-read with 
increasing admiration. 

HIGHWAYS AND BYWAYS IN HAMPSHIRE. By 1). H. 

Moutray Read. With Illustrations by Arthur B. Connor. 

68. (Macmillan.) 

Up to the present time no writer has established a stand- 
ard by which we may fairly judge books which stand be- 
tween the guide and the random itinerary. Mr. K. Y. 
Lucas's Sussex " contained many good things, and yet 
was not quite satisfying either as exhaustive description 
or as a purely personal impression. Mr. Bradley's " Round 
about Wiltshire " was anpther good book, but the reader 
who knew some parts of the country middling well could 
soon sec that the writer had not worn out much leather 
just there, nor dipped much or often into the relevant 
literature. The usual plan ris to mix, or try to mix, 
heavy and often borrowed antiquarianism with the lightest 


tourist stuff (reflections, declamations, etc.).^ A clever man 
docs passably thus ; but it is no recipe and has produced 
nothing that can safely be used as a model or guide. There 
is then, at present, only the tradition of such a series as 
" Highways anti Byways " to help the man who is not bom 
to the task. It may safely be saitl that Mr. Read was not 
horn to do Hampshire. He knows a good deal about it. 
At a number of ])oiiits it is fairly clear that he is speaking 
from a real familiarity ; only at a lew that he is speaking 
from a bicycle. He has much history and local knowledge, 
literary, sporting, and so on, at his command ; and for pure 
inhirmation there are many pages that will be useful to the 
man who ha])pens to waul just what is there. But Mr. 
Read does nol know his gifts. He will pot confine liimsclf 
to wh.it he knows, and must toll 11 s time aft(*r time what he 
feels, as ff»r (‘\am])le ; 

Fvt’iyw Ill'll* N,iliiri''s soiij^s, lii'anl and unheard hut felt, 
told ol llie iultiess ot Iile, llu* )ov of existejico in this most hcau- 
lilul worlil. It gleamed Irum the polished gold petals of the 
huHerciips that joyously bestrewed tlie meadows and wayside ; 
the birtls d(*claTed it as only birds eaii ; and thi’ fluttering 
butterflies and set‘nted south hreezr. faint as a sigh Ironi the 
wide-opeiii'd roses, daneed together over Hie white roadway, to 
echo the music m the nbboii ol shade Ijeiieath the hawthorns, 
oil the lurther .side.” 

'riiere is jdenty of that, and ol abuse for motor-cars and 
new houses .ind the like, and it needs .1, hardv man to re- 
eover oltiMi and I’.isily enough Irom it to make good use of 
Hie hard-working }>ag('siii which these flowers grow. Hard- 
working lhe\- really an*, wlierevi'r old lamilu'S, buildings, 
roails, historic iissociations, are eoncerned. 'riie jiietures, 
as usual in Hiis good si*ries, are abundant, laithliil, and 
subsidiary to the ti‘\t 

SKETCHES FROM LIFE IN TOWN AND COUNTRY, 

AND SOME VERSES. Bv Fdwanl Carpenter. With 

liortrait. 5s. ni't. (Allen.) 

.Mr. JOlward Carpi’nler’s new book is just what it is 
called. It is a senes of quite undc’i orated extracts from 
his noli*dK>oks or his memory. Nothing from the pen of 
.so bold and serious a writer is to be mis.si‘d, and tliese 
sketches, though they will hanlly add to his rejmtation or 
attract many who do not already know it. are full of hi.s 
character, and ol Hie ch.iracters of certain men and w'omcn, 
ICnglish. (rerman, Itali.in, Indian. Avhom hi’ has met. Duly 
once or twice docs he juit these observations into a form 
Avliich seems to liave needed anv invention. He jirelers to 
be matter-of fat I, to put dowui a t:onversa1ion that fills 
a jiage rather than to turn it into a lew well-choscii and 
lifeless words. He lakes no minor troubles about his 
writing ; an accident is “ an awful aftair,” and so on. The 
result is quite afimirable and useful. With all its natural- 
ness — not without Inn^uvnrs — the niethotl has more art 
than meets the eye, and il one page, ajipcars not ju'ccisc, and , 
rather commonjilace, in a dozen you have a very clear pic- 
ture ol men and WMuien moving about, eating, laughing, 
arguing, making love ; and further, to distiiigui.sh these 
jiiclures from those ol any reporter, you have, unobtrusive 
but important, a sen.se of Mr. Carjxmter's large and delicate 
liiimanity behind it all, hel])ing to show the goodness in the 
most diverse' things of life. Here and there is a piece of 
felicity like " Irom jXTpctiially feeling for the underside Of 
the jug, his under lij) stuck out like that of a fish." But 
the effects are broad as a rule- -" A Saxon Household," 
irom which this is taken, btdng one of the best. The talk 
is always arlmirabic and reveals dialect, observation and 
turns of thought at every point. At the end comes an 
amusing autobiographical chapter, one on iveeds (which 
is indcixjudent of, but parallel to, Maeterlinck's* " Intelli- 
gence of Flowers "), and then a few verses, original and 
translated. Some of the verses are from " Narcissus " ; 
none is in the Whitmannish form of " Towards Democracy,*' 
and some are actually sonnets. These forms do not suit 
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Mr. Carpenter perfectly, aii.l one can afford a smile for a 
certain poeticalncss here an.l there which is ipiite foreign 
to his more characteristic writings. But there is iitlle 
waste in them. Lik<- the sketches, they ar.! full of feeling 
and experience, passion and humour, iiud " Goin^ to School *' 
is one of the most charming pieces of verse he. has ever 
written. 


SIDNEY'S “APOLOGIE FOR POETRIE" IMited by J. 

Churlon ( nllins. (Oxford : CUnondon Press.) 

Sidney’s “ Ajiologic for Poetrie ” is, if nol a lower, at 
least a pennon flying turret of the castle of ICuglisli prose. 
Ihc book is full of tin* direct and simple things that showed 
the way to that nervous, tender, but sturdy luiglisli that 
is the incrliiim of the best books jn onr hter.ilure. Sin'.h 
phra.scs as “ a tale to keej) children from play, and oM 
men from the tlnmney-eorner ” are iiropheries of that 
])iclure.srpje and forctdnl jirose that was to come. Such 
paragraphs as that in wliich lie jeers at .stage- nuinagement, 
and th(i neglect of tlie unity of jihice in the tlie.itre, arc 
most masterly e'Xjienments : 

Now ye sh.d liaiie thus* Ladies walke to j;.illier llow<*is, 
and then we iimst heleene tlie stata*, to lu* a (ianleii. Ity aiul 
by, we heare iiewes of shi|)wi<ielve 111 the same pl.ue. and tliiMi 
we are to blaiiK- jl we accept it not lot a l\’o(k. \'poii the* backe 
ol that, comes out a hidioiis AbuistcT, with lire and smoke*, and 
tlieii till* miseralile l)(‘hoIdeis are bonmie to take it hir a( ane. 
While III tile nie.intime two Annies llye in. rej>iesenle<l with 
fouie swonls ,iml InnKleis, and then what hanle heai t will not 
ri'ceive il |oi a ]»itc hed lielde * ” 

Who can read thal,ainl tl.<' adniiratile .sk<*it h of Pugli.Ltio, 
Ins riding, inaslc'r, with his eiithnsiiisni l<»r the horse*, anel 
not fe*el that he-re is tlie e'sseiu’e of supple* I'ngbsli pro.se*, 
the s.ime* stiifl that l.a.mb worshippe’<l. Hunt ])laye'd with, 
anel H,i/li1t nsesl. And yet modern m tc'ehmepie* as the 
beieik is, it bre-.ithe‘s the* spirit ol a lime th.it had passed 
even whe*n it w\is wrille n. Sidney Inniself was .i .survival. 
Ills sweetn(*ss of iniml lies like morning elew on all he 
wreile ; but il is a dill<T(*nl s\veetne*ss Irom that we have 
learni to associ.ite* with I'li/a.bet liaii prose* and )>e)e*try. 
lie w*is a busy m.in, courtier, soldie'r, eliplom.ilist, and 
meiiibe*!' eif Parliameiil for K«*nt : bill throngli it all he 
was a knight e*rranl. lie In-d <lrimk of the goble*l of the 
Italian Ke’nais.sance, luit he still belonged lo the (>Me*r 
chivalrv’. Lancelot ainl (ialaliad wouhl have* found neithing 
ami.ss w'ith him, .ind rristram might have wntleii such 
books if he, toei, liad bee'll born out eif his time. Siilnoy 
luiel nev’er leisl the simjilicity and 1(\irle*ssiicss eil that ohl 
w'orld. It is 111 his books; it was m Ins l.iee ; and bis 
contem])e)rane‘s weTc not so l.ir removed Ironi it as tei be 
unable tei recognise it. 

“ \ sweet attractive kiiide eif gi.ue, 

A lull a/-snr.im'e given by lonUes, 

('ontiiiual cemileirt iii a laie, 

'i'lie lineaments ol (jo-^pel booke*s ; 

I know Hull coiinlrnaiiee e.iiinnt In* 

Whose thoughts ;iie legible in the i n*." 

'I'his eelitiem conlains nole'.s, an ;idmiiMl)Ie* memoir ol 
Sielney, anel analysis eif Ins " Apologic ” by l*rof{*sseir 
Churton Collins. 

THROUGH PERSIA IN A MOTOR CAR. Hy t'lamU* 

Anet. Translate'd b/ M. Heiesford K\ley. lO-,. net. 

(HodeleT iV Steinghton.) 

Decldodlv tins beieik pejssesse*s the rliarni ol the* iincxpe*( led. 
The parly ennsisted of five men and two ladie's, Pi nice 
Emmanuel Hibcsco being the instigaleir and leader, and of 
three motor-cars. 'Phey pene*trate.*d to the* “ jiaradisc of 
Ispahan ” by way of the Caucasus, the (.Timca, IJatiini, Haku 
and Teheran. They underwent hardships innumerable - 
rains, scorchings, ewil accoinmeHlation, joltings, execrable 
roads and no roads at all ; and the hardships, of the molor- 
C£^rs were, if anything, greater still. Instead of talking cant 
about the motor and distance annihilated, M. Anct admits 


frankly that their method of travelling was the least easy 
conceivable. With incomparably more excuse, he tells us 
less about tyres, valves, speed-gears and ignitions than the 
01 dinary scribbling motorist will in describing a jaunt from 
London to Path. He is mure taken up with the country 
liavelled through than with the diseases and mishaps of the 
cais, though the latter were appalling enough. Neither 
dully mec haiiic noi mechanically funny, his humour seldom 
fails to pt‘ep out Admii;dDle motors, being so unobtrusive 
le.xcept 111 the illustrations)! Extraordinary motorists! 
Phc) ieritc*d Kon.said, Chenier, Vigny and Verlaine on the 
way. Th<*y biokc into their average by turning aside lo see 
.\I.i\im (ioiky near Yalta. They look a genuine, if rather 
lapacioijs dc.'bglit m old Pcr.^i.in art carpels, lacciuers, tiles 
:mcl rcy/c/s nictalltijucs. .\s tlu* result ol their interest in 
Persian politics, we learn that the Sh.ih, in reality, “ is a 
s()ver(*igii Without powei in a countiy without resources.” 
'Phat Is to say, the muUahs rule, while the. Shah merely has 
the heads chopped off. Many of M. Anet s little pen-])icturcs 
are very charm ing ; one wonders, inclet*d, how much more 
<h.'irming in tin* original I'rench, since obvious translator's 
eiiors aie somewhat abundant. The illustrations are some 
ol them excellent, though, as hinU'cl above, there arc rather 
too many photographs of ih<* motoi-cars, and a large-scale 
map of tin* country tiaveised would have bi'en welcome. To 
M Anet lielongs the r.iie distinction ol h.iving wntten a book 
ol molni-travels which is lit |oj the perusal of othei than 
niotoi manuus. 


WILD LIFE ON A NORFOLK ESTUARY. Bv Arllmr 

II. I attersoii. W'llh I’ic lace bv’ the- i)iithc‘ss of Hc'dfurd, 

anel 40 iMiistialions. i os. Cut. (.Metluic'ii.) 

.Mr. Pal lei son is aln .nlv well known as an inl(*resling 
pc'i sonalilN , as a naturalist, and as a man who know.s .some- 
iliing ol nic*n, llirougli his “ Notes of an IvasI Coast 
N.ituralisi and “ Nature in Last Norfolk.” He has been 
pupil teaihiT, assurance* agc'iil, jiosinian, pt'cliar, drapc*rN 
assistant, kcejier to a /oo and a menagerie, and .school 
:iltc*nd.iiu e oflic er, as Iv* told us in that biief autobiography 
in ** Last Noi folk but be has always b<*c‘n a naturalist, 
;i man of ene rgy, resoiirii*, independenee, eyesight, and 
origin.'ilily, who fears im weather With his new hook h«; 
kec'ps Ids place :is the* most intc*res| ing of living field 
naturalists. His subject is chielly Hn^ydon W'atc'r, the big 
salt lake, west of ^'armoutli, into vvhidi the* c'onlluent Yare 
and \\’avc*nev juiur llieir waters. It used to be a heaven for 
birds, and something like* a hc*ll, too, when the promiscuous 
gumic'r r.'inged then- all the* ye.ir round. Vji. Patterson 
knows many id the men who were hroughl uji in those 
gloiious d.'ivs before* the ri'cl.amation and before the protec- 
tion oi the biicls. “ 'Phi'N kni vv,” lie says, “ the* ebbing 
and the* llowing ol the tides .is hov s lo-d;iy know the north 
;inc| south c>| the* m:ip.” 'Phc*y worked at sea W’ith the 
shrimpers, on Breydon with Hie mussel boats. 'Phe ehildren 
|).idcllecl fc»r winkles in tin* muiinals, for flounders in the 
(Ir.ains. “Lines were laid for e»*ls, mushrooms were found on 
the marshes just bevond the walls, driftwood w.'is gathered 
for the* lires and to supply the neighbours, for ere iron sup- 
planted timber, iiiueli vvooil from the shipyards went up- 
slie.'im,” 'Pliere vv.is “ Charley ” Thacker, “ Breydon ” 
.Stork, “ Ikiker ” Stork, “ Breton ” Lamb, ” Saltfish ” Jex, 
“Silky” W’.alson, “ Pero ” Pestell, “(Tiina” Crickmer, 
“ Pintail” 'I'liom.'is, “ l''iildli*r ” (ioodens, ” ( -adger ” 
Blown, and “ l*ol'i*r ” I.,anil)'s wile*. One of them killed 
forlv -eight widgeon :it one shot ; five swans at one shcM ; five 
spoonbills, loo, “ so very immature he could scarcely dispose 
of them.” Aiiciiher killed two luindn d and eighty-five 
dunlin, with live widgeon, at one shot. 'Ihc* wouniied were 
Usually I' ll to die, or they were hunted by mim with dogs. 
A.s to cruelly, to this day ” our own lishermen do not wait 
for a turbot or a pl.iiee to die before gutting them ”; and 
the tc'iideresl ediic.ited men will often let a tench flop for an 
hour in the sun. 'Phe Iheydoners were a hardy race. 
“ Saltfish ’■ Jcx would go out in tlu* culdi*st weather, the 
punt gun encased in Ice, and his great hairy che.st all ex- 
posed : ” his face was the most wrinkled of any man 1 ever 
knew.” Mr. P.itterson says that they were intelligent, 
observant, independent, and not vicious; he describes one 
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man a» always knowing when he had had “ sufficient to 
drink. “ Illiteracy and the wild life brought out that which 
was strongest in their natures, making them unique and 
distinguished in the curious world they lived in.” His pages 
about these men arc full of admirable, hearty, simple writ- 
ing, and full of the grossness of life— of men who would 
stuff a fowl with pepj)er by accident, and then offer it to an 
unsuspicious friend as a protector against the weather, and 
would not lake a drowned girl aboard because it meant 
only “ fiv(! bob, and perh:i])s lust* more ’;m a day, not in- 
cludin* the inquest” (and they recognised hei, too, as a girl 
who had “ gtit into trouble ”). You may still see 3,000 
cools on Breydon in frosty weather, and sixty swans, and 
in one week a man will bag “ i swan, 34 mallards ami 
ducks, 6 pochards, 5 widgeons, 1 leal, 1 golden ])lover, i 
crested grebe, 60 coots.*’ Hut it is not more the abundanc** 
and variety of life in Breydon than the watchfulness of Mr. 
Patterson and the real charm of his hai)py-gO'lucky writing 
that make this a good book. He really sees more than 
most men, and has done original work. 'J'herc are not 
more than a few do/eii men who can appreciate this side of 
him, but his humanity and his vivid writing deserve a large 
audience. He is as good on birds as 011 men. Nothing is 
beneath his notice, and he has ;i heart as active as his c‘ye, 
and it is his lov<‘ ot life that makes his tliree books jwisses 
sions for a lifetiim*. His chapters on Breydon in every 
season; on gulls and cral)s; his excerpts from the Breydon 
watchers* notebooks, giving the ])irds seen on certain days, 
with tlie prevailing wind, during iqoi- iQoO; and his odils 
and ends on birds, fish, and mammals, amount to a delight- 
ful unconventional monograph. Drawings from his own 
pen plentifully illustrate the book. 'J'bey are real illustra- 
tions; I.C., they are sul)sidiary, and meant to accompany the 
text, to be glanced at, and are just suited to the freeness and 
easiness of the book itself. 

FORTY YEARS OF PARIS. Hv ^V. l*. konerKau. los.od. 
net. (Fisher Unwin.) 

This is a very wcll-writuai and enKTtaining book, giving 
a succinct and graphic review of the leading ])ersonaIitie.s 
and events that have occupied the Parisian stage over the 
period mentioned. Mr. l.onergan, for many yeais corie- 
spondent of the Daily Telegraphy was in a position to get 
his facts at first hand; he has, moreover, qualities of sym- 
pathy and observation, and he has made the most of his 
opportunities. It is a discursive chronicle, witty, amiable, 
and sufficiently indiscreet, and it has a finish, an excellence 
in its degree, with no pretention to belong tc* any other, that 
is rarely found among literary piodiic’iiori', of this kind on 
our side of the Channel. After leading it, oiu! leiains a pre- 
dominant impression of the* eohereiRe and conseculiveness 
of the narrative— an effect that could hardly be ])ioducc.*d by 
a similar account of intellectual and political activity in 
London over the same* period ; for Pans alone of ICurojjean 
cities has this quality of unity and continuity in its mental 
processes, which makes it the Tru:tro]ioJ is of the world’s 
thought ; more than ordinary insight and susceptibility, to- 
gether with considerable literary ability, were needed to 
reproduce so faithfully this gre-at characteristic of the 
capital. The book has a gaiety of its own ; not that it is 
frivolous-*” on the contrary, it I'l full of solid information, 
given with perfect gravity of tone wheie such is appro 
priate; but throughout there is a skilful and pleasing light- 
ness of touch which we may attribute safedy, in part at least, 
to the author's familiarity with French lileratuie, and, in 
general, with the more graceful and unconstrained modes 
of thought and expression habitual with our neighbours. 
Mr. Lonergan touches on a great variety of subjects, 
literary, social and political, and on most occasions we feel 
that he is writing from his own observation and perception, 
from conviction in a word ; this again serves to distinguish 
the book from most of its contemporaries. We arc grateful 
for his numerous illustrative quotations from the French, 
inch as Ponchon’s verse and Tailhade’s half mad and wholly 
terrible invectives. His acquaintance with French literature 
is, we feel, intimate and keenly appreciative ; in Chapters 
XXIII.-XXIV. he deals, in some detail with this division of 
his subject. Here are some interesting remarks on Victor 
.^, ',Hugo, which say quite admirably all that need be said of 
him : 


** In the matter of French poetry I anil beset at the beginning by 
one preponderating name, that of Victor Hugo. 1 have read 
through nearly uli his worki and admire much of it. 1 have seen 
him many times, in the Senate, on the tops of ’buses, in the 
streets, and I remember that famous occasion on which he went 
about in a lustrous tall hat. The article had been purchased by 
the ))oct ut the time when he thought that he would be elected 
President of the Republic. He was beaten by Jules Gr6vy, the 
hat wa.s put in a bandbox, and Victor Hugo went on turning out 
good and had verse, sometimes too facile and factitious, sometimes 
.strong and .splendid. ... To me he was always one of the over- 
rated and over-boomed category of celebrities. 1 used to enjoy 
some of his bc.st poetry, but 1 remembered and realised that he 
was r.illed by Amiel * half genius, half charlatan.’ ” 

'I'hcrc arc thirty-two jxirtraits in the book, which really add 
to its interest -^by (lemon.strating, for one thing, that unlike 
our own celebrities, Frcmch men of distinction arc not in- 
frequently of distinguished iqipearance. 

REAL SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE, By Richard Harding 
Davis, tjs. (Heincmaiin.) 

Mr. Davis has allowiMl bini.self a brief respite from fiction, 
rind lias used it to gtjod purpose in compiling this serie.s 
(»f short biograjiliieal sketches of some b;df-do/en “ Real 
Soldiers of l-'orlune,” tliis lime genuine llesli and blood 
adventurers. Most of liis subjects have bad careers more 
adviMiUiroLisIy romantic than any Ikto of fiction, and the 
list makes a brave array Maclver; llarden-Hickey, 
“ Prince” of rrinidad ; Mctiiffin; ” I'ililiuster ” Walker; 
Hurnham, ” King of the Scouts while Winston Cburcliill 
is incliiileil ns a young man wlio “ leaps to meet hi.s owm 
fortune when he sees it coming, and tiirn.s it to hi.s ad- 
\anlagi‘.” Mr. Davis is rather too prone to let his 
admiration for the undoubted fine qualities of all those about 
whom he writes blind him to the little moral weaknes.ses of 
one or two; he caiinol, for instance, see anything wrong 
in filihustering. When speaking of the ” Knights of 
Arabia ” he says ” there is no question hut Ih.it they in- 
tended to sulijugate the blacks of Haiti and form a re- 
public for while men in which slavery would he recognised,” 
and this projectcnl escapade he calls a ” colonisation 
scheme.” '!«» support another such ” scheme ” the ” New 
(luinca h'xploration and Colonisation Company ” was 
lormed, and Mr. Davis, ” remembering the manner in 
which some of the Colonics of Cireat Britain were acquired,” 
c.'ills the Times “ squeamish ” for having advocated the 
suppression of the ” projKised comp.iny for the seizure of 

New (juinea an idea suggesting comparison with 

the large flesigns of Sir hVancis Drake, and not unworthy 
of (’aplain Kidd.” Om* feels rather iiuline.d to agree with 
the Times. .And again, “He (Harden Hickey) was 
.ahsoliiicly honest, and as absolutely without ;i sense of 
liumoiii . 'To Jiim, to j»ay la.xes, to pay grocers’ bills, to 
dej;en<l for protection upon a policeman, wa.s intolerable.” 
'I'he suggestion that it is one's sense of luimoiir which 
c.'iiises one to jiay grocers’ bills seems novel. The book 
also suffers from carelessness, both in writing :md prixjl- 
reading. “ Knowl edge,” divided thus, and “ Broderick, 
the .Secretary for War,” are only instances of many in- 
accuracies. But after all, though it is easy to cavil at Mr. 
Davis' work, it is as easy to praise it. The idea of the 
book is a very good one, the many photographs with w'hich 
it is illustrated are excellent, anil altogether it makes an 
adminible biMik for a buy, whether he be young or grown-up. 
Though most of us had forgotten it, there are still brave 
adventures to be had, if one goes and looks for them. 

TREES IN NATURE, MYTH, AND ART, By J. 

Kmest Phytliian. With 24 illiistralious. (Methuen.) 

VVlienevcr Mr. Pliythian is in need of a description or a 
sentiment he quotes from somebody, and usually from P. 
G. Humerton, that interesting but uninspired observer, and 
he leads us to think it possible that 'he cannot think or see 
without the help of a book. That is a common prodicn- 
ment in llie.se days, and though he has our sympathy, we 
can hardly consider it a qualification for writing a book. 
And on such a subject! A man would need learning, im- 
agination, and ob.servation in abundance to v(rrite well about 
trees in nature, myth, and art. Mr. Phythian quotes from 
Mr. .Frazer, Ruskin, Mr. Arthur J. Evans, Evelyn, , Red- 
grave, Richard Jefferies, and Mr. Stepi and quotes many 
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good things, Ujo; yet he enn hardly be called lejjrned. 
to his observation : 


As 


wvrh pfm n". 0'' in ‘Ids rounirv iirt- known us the 

'V •'* Muall-lcavcd rim. 'Thr furmri is murr 

proportion to its hri^dit tliaii the latter, whicli 
sends up a long, siraiglit, central trunk; wlirrcas thr trunk ut llir 
mUi t Ini divides oft again and again. The eoniiiion elm has, there. 
lore, tJie more ( oinniaiiding appraranee. Both ha^e roiiuh l».iik, 
and compirativelv small leaves— the common elm, as its .seiond 
name implies, h.i\mg the smaller ones, llanierlon notes—” 
and ag-ain ; 


Murilirst (tf rcsisler.s nl lIi,- wiii.l is llu- „i.k, «Iu.li i.nlv sri-ins 
til yu'lil Kulhi'ifiilly let slriitt lum liltli- II will Mi-lil \Vi'- iiiii;hl 
almost tliiiik ll ii)nli-iii|i(uoiisly ri-.sciitfiil o! Ilio i-flort of llu- wiiul 
to dl.stiirl) Its digmlinl t.ilm. 'J’he torUioiis hi. indies will not lieiul. 
. . . 1 lie sialw.irt ( Ijeslnut \n-l<K moie .ind more gr;i< cdnlly. 'J'he 
svi.imore Vi'dds with lim;^, slow, sv\.i\ing movements. 'I’lie ash is 
||Uli Kcr. J lie iiK. turns ()| tlie hen li olirn l.iek rhythm, 'die sliong 
liiil lolly elm ami |imi> Jet tlii'ii hram lies sw.iv up and down. The 
Lomhardv poplar |m.iic|uI 1\ hows its lie, id, .md lets the wind )da\ 
wilJi its ])liimes. 1 he smallet liees le.in hoddv helore the gale." 

1 h.'il is well, ns f;ir ;is it gcM‘s. Hut licdins im imng;iiinlion, ns 
ho jirovos liy qiiilihliiig nhniil nn imnginntivo passngc* in Rii.s- 
Ivin. J l(‘d(Mls tirsi w iih Iho souUd the Iroc*, nnd though aihxioiis 
not to hi* sus|M>ried of animisni, thinks that a trc‘o may hi* 
said In h.ivo ;i sdul; iie\| with lioo worship an iiilor(‘sting 
oolleolion oi snprrsiiiinn.s ; tlion with froos in Nainro and 
all llio \r,M iiiuiid, ill ;nrhilirl un*, and in painliiig. In Ihos * 
fliaplors ho g.ilhois, wiihonl jiroloiitionsiioss, a groat many 
rolatod things logrllior which onglil to ho hronght logolht‘r. 
Wo could put up with hi.s l.uk of groal loarning and of an\ 
imagin.-ilion, Iml not with that lack of I'haraotor which 
makes him s.i\ (not wholly moaning it) that “ it is magic all 
along till' hiio,” and in aiiolhor ])iaco that the nso of troo'' 
as props in ro.ilpiis is “ prosaic ” ; that Iho smell ol walnul 
loaves is |doas.inl to some and nnpl<*asanl In othets. 'J'luis 
it is a lean, indotorminali* hook. 'Die ilhislralioiis, ranging 
from 'I nrner’s “ ( rossing the Hrook ’’ to a pliotograjih of a 
Sherwood heoch, arc* inlorosi iiig, hut not alw.iy.s well 
reproduced. 


POEMS, OLD AND NEW. Hy JMaigaiol 1., W'ocnls. 

4s. hil. net. (Maciiiillan.) 

A clover w I iter could li.udlv jirodnco a more’ niisalisl.ac- 
lorv s*ol of verses than those ol Mr.’^. W'o ul.s, some o! 
them ah(*ail\ known to roaih-rs of “ 'I'ho Princess ol Han- 
over ” 'I'ho novel, says a oeit.iin critic' and profc‘ssor, “ ha^ 
relieved llu* poet ol the hoiid.igi* of the matter and has 
allowed him to ('oiiceiil rate liinisell on the treatment **; and 
if .'iiuoiie sol out to show tlie result of this I'oncenl ration in 
xc'ise, he cannot hojie to rival Mis. Woods. One example, 
at lc*.isl, must strike eveiv reader, an<l that is the first verse 
of “ riie Ihillad ol the Slother ” : 

“111 Hie de.id <>1 tin iiiglil the i liildteii -weic* weeping, 

'Mie mnllicr lic.nrl lli.it wlicre slie l.iv bleeping. 

And bcr.iti he'd III till ( nlVui'lid 

She tells ns liersell ih.il she is Imlehlecl lor tin* first two 
lines to the hallail lines : 

“ ll vv.is f.n in the night, .ind the li.Mmies glut, 

'J'he milhir hene.ilh the miuiK lir-urd lli.il.’ 

M'he change from clialecl poelrv to invertebrate urbanity in 
(his case is slgiiilicant , lor as Mrs. Woods’ lines are to her 
original, .so are her verses almost willionl exieption to true 
poetry. 'I'hev are not mere had writing, for thev are oiteii 
elf‘VC*r, and the_v are ohvionslv the work ol an eclncaled 
mind, thus : 

“ Wliii hus beheld them, the ieeling tenuous li.iiuls, 

About the Ktoiie dinging, llic lurven cniiiibling 

Work llint ihev wrought ere thev lay in forgoiten gruveyurds? 

Poor blind liands ! 

As even sea-hiids cling on untrodden ledges 
And jnnnacles ol a lone jirei ipitous isle 
Or giant I lilT, vvliere under them all is mist 
And the .sullen hooming ol an unpaeified se.i. 

So dci the phantoms ding on tin wind-vvorn leilge.s 
And aery heiglits, thou grev isle of dod.” 

fj'hal is a poetical allusion to the dead masons of West- 
minster Abbey.) 'I'he verses could not he better, as a rule, 
simply because there is no matter in them, no ma.sterful 
emotion, no passionate dear thought, no observation, or very 
little, and that being so, the effort to “concentrate on the 
treatment ** has really been a great success, and it is quite 
certain that she has written much that will be called poetry 


flotee on View Soohe. 

MICSSKS. DUCKW’ORTH it CO. 

In sometldng the same manner of M. Keinm li’s mamial of 
art history " Ajudlo,” Dr. G. Carotti gives us A History of Art. 
This work, however. insti*ad of being in one volume, is con- 
veniently grouped in four vohiine.s. The j)re.si*nt bo )k, the 
(list of the set ( 5 s. net), relates to “ Ancient Art.” and consc'- 
ipieiitlv is concerned witli architecture, sculpture, jiotterios and 
liesc'oc's, rat her than with [iictures. In itselt it is a cjuite marvel 
Ions ai count ol a huge siihjcTl in small space ; the recent re- 
searches have lieeii ineluded, and a wealth ol illustrations helps 
us to visualise* the whole stoiy and evolution of the art of the 
sever.'il lountiies. 'I'he work is t raii.slatcsl into h'.nglish by Miss 
Aim* Todd, lias been leviseil by Mrs. Arlhiii Stiong. and is 
piodiiced with the generous caic* which iiiaiks all the arl-jiiibli- 
calioiis ot tills III 111. 


MB. J?. T. UA'r.Sj.OKl). 

'I'o tills ]Mihlisher vvi* iiisf iiiiti v ely tuin lor niagnihceiitly 
jiindiiced vi)hiMies i oiu'ei iiiiig aits and science.^. One pi Mr. 
Hatsloid’s l.'itesi c•lltel pi isi-s IikIs laii to out riv.il even his own 
loiiiur ]mhiicatioMs. 'I'liis is 'I he l)oiiie 8 tic Architecture of 
Enjdand during the Tudor Period, by I'lioinas darner and 
.\rtliiiT Stiatloii. 'I he hoiiK. winch is ol lolio si/e, ami is to be 
piihlishisl in three p.iits. goes very liillv into the subject ol 
that toim ot ai 1 iiitec tin e wlmli has .ilvv.iys sc’eined iiioie truly 
I'.nglisli than .inv olliei . anil the liuiidreil and eighty lolio ]ilales. 
with then .sod blown lintiiig. su heaiitiddly t>iodiiceil by the 

< ollot vpe ])MH ess, show how 1 ich our i ouniry is in noble mansion.*; 
ol this style. \s a picture* hook nl typic.il Kiigl.iiid, il nothing 
else, the Miluilie will he a ]>ri)ml Jiossessioil , hilt it is more 
ihaii Ih.il. loi 1 1 Is the work ol two very well known architects ; 
and the one who has p.issed awav and the one who is still doing 
Ills own good vvnik have brought togetlici lure juactical details. 
nic“asiir(‘ci cliavvings, and \alual>le teachings, as well asdesci iptions 
til a beaut 1 1 111 ait. 

.Mi':ssKS. iirT( HINSON cV do. 

'llu* signs lit the times may In* seen in a new novel published 
by Messrs, lliilchmson. The WluRcd Lion, by L. Winstanley 
(»)s.). It IS .1 mingling ol Soi ialisiii ol sevc*ral kinds ami ectuully 
vaijed lot Ills ot love. *’ I thought the Inili'peiident J.iihour 
Parly wc'ic all Socialists,” said Mrs. Scrope. ” Oh. by no means ! 
riie niere idea is lioinhle' In lad tjieir sy.steiu is a sort ol 
('i)iiiiinimsin winch is as sin\])li* as ( oiisci vatisiii. and nearly as 
iiii|us 1 . It consists in dividing uj) everything as t*(jiially as 
pos.sihle. and fixing llu slandanl tor c*veryhody by the standard 
reipiirt‘cl by the day lahounr. riuler the prc-seiil system the 
classes sponge ui>on the masses . if the l.ahoui Parly succeeds, 
the masses will s})onge iijioii Hie clas.ses ” .\nd again: "It 1 
live anothei tliirtv yeais 1 slian'l see my parlv just snapiiing 
111 a mail here* and there ; 1 .sh.dl sc‘e them the mam jiarty in the 
louiiliv. and then ’ll he no l onse? va lives left hut the Liberaks.” 
'Hie lu'io IS a Socialist ol oiu* kind, but the heiome makes the 
mistake ol almost man v mg one ol another vai lety. Yet all 

< nils well. 

Mi’SSBs. t;i’:ok(’.i’. ai.mcn a sons. 

\ I lirii niinglv piodiieid hook is My Son and I, liy Mrs. M. 
H Spieliii.iim (Os.). As a stoi v it is ratlii*!' thin and .self con- 
si lous ; it 1- the ehionicle nl a voimg widow, told in the lirst 
]H ison. lonLcrnmg In i h.diy sou and liei circle of Ineiuks and 
acijuamtani I S. \Vc lollow mother iind hov till the latter has 
jiassed tlinnigh school. Ihi tations. .mil lu.ilnniony into witlower 
iioocl hmisell. 'I'lie vidimie is much aided by the delicately 
pii ll\ illustirilioiis .md cli’i orations l>v‘ Mi. Hugh 'fhoinson. 
wiiuli include a icdouied lic)iiti.S])U*ci*. 

MK. JOHN Mll.NE. 

Miss Mav I'lommelm gives us a new theme in her latest novel, 

I Little Knew ! (os.). I h r heroine i.s a grev hailed woman of 
over liitv. and although .slie has a hrt*i*zy. Hnlish lover, who is 
jiroposiiig !or the lliiilv sixth time when the stcuy otieiis. it is 
not with liiin that the theme is concerned. 'ITiis atlniclive 
lieromi*. de ciding to have a ” tliiig ’’ 111 the shape ol travel before 

she settles down to old-age. W aves her Icmely lionie and I 

Well, she little knew when she startc*d how exciting il would 
he. 'I he hook is livelv with situations and uvelations. It 
shoulcl he asked lor .it tin* lihraiy when the* woild happens to 
he dull to till* novel- leader. 

Another (‘xaiiijile ol the* historical novel and adventure-story 
blend comc's lioui Mr. Harold Vallings, The Lady Mary of 
Tavistock (o*' ) is lonceriieii with real ]H*isons. and the author 
wtdl makes ns believe that it is ccmcerned with ai tual circum- 
stances too. It is a tale ol Devon, ol ipiarrels, intrigue and love. 
It holds two hercnnc\s, the s]>iritecl Lady Mary, wdio quarrels and 
holds her own with her hullymg husband, and the beautiful 
Beatrix Boiivile. the da ugh ter ol a mhalliamr. There are 
druinatic situations in the story and a satisfactoiy pair of lovers 
in the last chapter. 

MKSSHS. CHAT'R) & WIN DUS. 

For the thirtieth time Messrs. Chatto & Wind us present in 

their iHuftrated Catalogue of the Parla Salon (3s.) all that many 
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of U9 ever see of the French pictures and sculptures of the year. 
It is a' fine collection, reproduced in sejua tints, and not only does 
it afford us an attistic album of pictures in varied style, but it 
keeps us abreast with the work of French painters and sculptors, 
enables ua to follow from year to year the modern tendencies, 
and to compare the year’s collection with that of our own Royal 
Academy. 

MJ':SSRS. T. NELSON iS: SONS. 

A capital iflea has been carried out by Mes.srs. Nelson & Sons. 
This is an attractive* senes ol quite cheap jfuides (bd. net each) 
in limp linen covers, rontainin^ practical iiilorniation as re 
gards the places dealt with and the means ot getting about them, 
staying in them and enjoying tlie beauties of them. We have 
received thirl e'en ol the handy booklets. Brighton, Plymouth, 
Scarborough, Ilfracombe, Torquay, Aberystwyth. York, Bettws-y- 
<cocd, Llandudno, Wye Valley, Hastings, Falmouth, and lastly 
Paris, which ia lliM'ejience more. Each volume gives ilescnp- 
tions not only ol the mam spot mentioiusl. but ol the siirrouml- 
ing district. For instante. Hettws-y-coed includes Snowdon, 
Ha.stings includes Th'xliill. Tonjuay includes ICxeter. Dawlish. 
Teignrnoulh, etc. 'J lien* are many hints 111 these booklets that 
the compiler is not without a sense ol humour. 

REPRINTS AM) NEW EDITIONS. 

A little book which will bring an especial jilciisure to ('liftoiiians 
and to lovers of poetry is Hie new volume m Messrs. Macmillan^. 
“ (lolden Treasii! V " Series. Poems of T. E. Brown (2s. otl. net). 
Brown's ])f)eins have loiind their way into many an anthologv. 
they are bi*loved by tliose who know them ainl will be beloved 
by many who will meet lln*ni for the liist time m this little book. 
We who have long belonged to the first of tlies<* classes of jHieti y 
lovers, have read witli trin* jileasnre the sympathetic, untler 
standing Introduction whi( h prefaces this collection, and we 
value tlie “ sjieaking ” portrait winch is given as front isjiieci* ; 
it is lull of charm, youthful jiromise, and tlie truly Brown-like 
mingling of humour, gentleness, and irony. 

There an* many pi'ojile yet living uho remember viviilly Hit* 
thrill and flutter which came to country r<*clones in the mid 
Victorian days and later, when Miss Charlotte M. Yonge began 
her then unique st*nes ol nov<*ls. 'rin*y must et‘rtamlv have 
filled a long lelt want. Tliey wen* < lean, whol(*soiiie. p<‘rineale<l 
with sound ('hiirch princijiles, lull ol .sentiment and common 
sense, and rich in varic*d c lianu teiisation. Me'^srs. M.Kiiiillan 
will delight many aiiotluT family ol a lat< r jiencxl by theii ex 
cellent reprints. 'I'wo volumes hax'c re.iched us. the tnmoiu 
Heir of Kedclyffe, and The Little Duke (is. net each), and many 
more are already jmbhshed. No oik''s education is complete 
who has not read “ Tlie Heir ol Ri'ilelylle. ’ and fai loo lew 
people know the chann. Mgoiir, and jiicturesipieiiess ol tlu* Ins 
torical story. “ 'flie ( hajilet ol Pearls.” Miss ^'on^e’^ books 
are of the kiml in winch we lind Irieiids. 


Hew Boohs of tbc fDontb. 

From .Vtkii. 10 to M \y lo. 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

ADAM, JAMES. TAT'J.l). The Religions Teach(*rs of (ireete. 

10s. 61I. net ( T iV T. Clark) 

EALAND, FRED., M.A, 'flu Sjurit ol Jab*, and (.)t her Sermons. 

2 S. bd. net ( T, Sealey ( lark & Co.) 

GREEN. E. TYRRI'LT.. M. A. The Emliarist : Devotional 
Addre.s.ses on its Chiel Aspects. 3s. hi], net 

(John Murray) 

HARDY, THOMAS J., B.A. -The (iospel ol Pain. ^s. bd. net 

(Bell) 

RADFORD, L. B., M.A. Three leachers of AlexandriU : 
Theognostus, Pierius and Peter. 2s. (xl. net 

(Caiiiliriilgt* University Press) 
Testament, The New. In (Jreek. ICdiled by H. A. Scrivener, 

M.A., D.C.L. 5s. net (Cambridge University Prc*ss) 

Testament, The New. With the Words of oiir land while upon 

Earth J Tinted in Red (Cambridge University ITess) 

VIVIAN. 1411 f-IP. — The Churches and Modern I’hought. i.s* 

net (Watts) 

WILKINSON, GEORGE HOWARD. D.D. The Invisible 
Glory. 5.S. net (MowbiTiy) 

New Editions. 

A KEMPIS. THOMAS.— The Imitation of Christ. English 
Translation edited by J. H. Srawley. D.D. is. Od. 

net (Cambridge University ITess) 

BALDWIN, WITJ.TAM (1555).— The Sayings of the W^i.se. or 

Food for Thought. 3s. 6d. net (Elliot Stock) 

^ MEYRICK. F.. M.A. - Scriptural and Catholic Truth and 

Worship. 2s. 6d. net (Longmans) 

Psalms, The Interlinear. Authorised Version and Revised 
Version, is. 6d. net .... (Cambridge University Press) 


WILBERFORCE, SAMUEL.— Agathos, The Rocky Island) 
IS. fxL net (Cambridge University Press. 

FICTION. 

ALB.ANESl, MADAME. -Drusilla’s Point of View. 6s. 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

ALMA. MARIAN. — Honour — Or Not? is (John Ouseley) 

.APPLIN, ARTHUR. -The Butcher of Bruton Street. 6s. 

(Grant Richards) 

AVSeoUGH. JOHN. Marolz. bs (Constable) 

BARltON, PERCY. The Hate Flame. 6s. 

(1 Judder & Stoughton) 

( ARlJNCr, JOHN R. — By Neva's Waters. Illustrated 

(Ward, Lock) 

CHAMBERS, ROBERT W.— The Tree of Heaven. 69. 

(Constable) 

(T.EJ*:VE. I.UCAS. What Woman Wills. 6s (John Long) 

( RJS1‘K. WINIFRED. Corry Thorndike. 6s. 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

DEKPINfj. WARWICK. — Bertrarul of Brittany. 6s. (Harpers) 

DEI.I:DDA. GRAZIA. -A.shes. bs (John Lane) 

DIIHIL. ALICE M. — Her Ladyshij) ol the Season. 6s. 

(John Long) 

DONOV.XN, DK'K. In the Face fit Night, bs. ..(John Long) 

EDDY. CHA1<LI*:S. -Mrs. Bailiy’s Delfls. ()S (Cassell) 

FLORENCE.. The Dnnkeis: A Story tor Boys and 

Othe rs. 2s. ()d (John Ouseley) 

GI*HL\RD. MOKICF. A (tenllemun ol London, b.s. 

(JCveleigh Nash) 

(UlLDRINt;, MAUDI*:. Dean’s 1 bill, bs ( |ohn Murray) 

HFRRINCL P\UL. Dragon’s Silk, bs 1 (( assell) 

HFWl.F/ri. MAURK'F. The Sjianisli Jade, bs (Cassell) 

HU'KEV, EMILY. Lois. ^s. b»l (R. & T. Washboiirne) 

HODC.SON, WIJ.LIAM HOPIC.- The House on Hie Borderland. 

fis (Chajnnan tV I lall) 

HOWARD. KEHLI*.. I lu* (brl who ( mildn’t Lie. is. net 

(Eveleigh Nash) 

IKPSON. F:D(*\R. I'angled W«*dIo(.k. bs (Hutchinson) 

LANDUN. PI'RCFVAL. Raw F:dg(*s. With Illustrations, (.s. 

(llememann) 

LE nUi:nX. WfLLlAM. The Laily m the Car. bs. 

(Eveleigh Nash) 

LONDON, J ACK. Before .Adam, bs .... ( P. W(*rner Laurie) 
MAGN US, (H'‘( )K(iE Cf. Two m Hu* Daik. is. . . ( |olm Ouselev) 
MALVERY, OLIYF. (TIRISTLAN (Mrs. .ATehibald Mackirdy). - 

'rimtei ii Nights, js. f»d (Hixlder A* Stoughton) 

MARRIOTT. H. P. J'TT/(H:R ALD. The Iron Delectivi; ot 

(ieimany. is. net (W. 11. Smith A Son) 

MELAHLLIC, ). |. A Woman's Power, bs (Ward. Lock) 

MICHAELOWltCH, (iRAND DUKI*: MICHAEL. Never Say 

Die. bs (Collier) 

NOR M A \ BY. 1 1 1*: N R Y . I )esl mu s. bs (Sisley) 

POLLITT. MILT(.)N. A Nol>le Vagabond. 3s. fxl. 

(John Ouseley) 

KAK. LUCY M. — .\dam Slnart. bs (Ward, Lock) 

RALLI, CfJ.NSTAN'ITNIC. -Julian Steele, bs. 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

SABATINI, RAFAEL. The Shame ol Motley, bs. 

(Hiitcliin.soii) 

SERJE.XNT. CONSTANCTA. When the Saints are Gone. 

2s. <)d (John Long) 

STTATiRSTON. CA’RH. J. -The Education of Eve. bs. (Sisley) 

SUFFLINCL ERNEST R. Rolling Stone, bs (Greening) 

SVRF:TT, NIC ITA. Anne Page*, bs (Chatto) 

TRAC Y, LOUIS, 'flu* Wheel o' F'ortune. Illustrated, bs. 

(Ward. Lock) 

TURNER, (LE.- A Bicycle Ride. f)S (Ward, Lock) 

VAN DYKE, HENRY. -The Blue* Flower. Illustrated. 6s. 

(lloflder cV .Stoughton) 
WICKS, FREDERICK. -The Unfortunate Duke: A Novel of 

To-day. Illustrated, bs ((^oilier) 

W4LSON, THEODORA WTLSON. Bess ol Hardeiidale. bs. 

(Hutchinson) 

WINST:\NLEY, L.— The Wingeil Lion, bs (Hutchinson) 

New Fruitions. 

BALZAC. H. DF:. Les Chouans. on I-a Bretagne cm 1709. 

Illustrations de J. Blake Greene. 3.S. net (Bell) 

BARRETT, FRANK. The Night of Reckoning, bd. 

(John Long) 

COLLTNGS, KT. HON. JESSE. J.P., M.P.— T-and Reform. 

Illustrations. 2s. bd. net (I.ongmaiis) 

CROSS, VICTORIA. -Anna Lombard, is. net ..(John Long) 
DICKENS, CHARLES.— Seven Poor Travellers. Illustrated. 

(Sisley) 

ELIOT, GEORGE.— Silas Marncr. 6d (Nelson) 

GAUTIER. Stories by THliOPHlLE. Translated by Lafeadio 
Hearn. The World’s Story-Tellers Series. i.*i. net 

(T. C. & E. c: Tacft) 

C.OtlLD, NAT. -A Sporting Squatter., fid (John Long) 

HOFFMAN. Stories by ERNST THEODOR WILHELM. The 
World's Story-Tellers Series, is. net 

. (T. C, & E. C. Jack) 

HUCtO, victor.— N otre-Dame. fid (Nelson) 

TARKINGTON, BOOtH.— Monsieur Beaucaire. yd. net 

(Nelson) 




To Authors & Journalists. 


^ The writer, whether he aspires to write novels, short stories, or 
articles, often spends years in uncongenial work, rebuffs and 
drudgery being the only return for the time and labour spent. 

q THE epURSE OF LITERARY TRAINING promoted 

by the Literary Correspondence College, teaches the aspirant to 
serve his apprenticeship to Literature in the briefest time possible. 

9 The College also undertakes Literary Agency business of all kinds. 

For full particulars write at once for Pamphlet N2 to the 
LITERARY CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, 9, Arundel 
Street, Strand, W.C. 

FIRST LESSONS IN 
STORY WRITING. 

Sji SARRY RAIN. 

2b. 6d. net. 28. 8d. post free. 

q Of tins work the Westminster Gazette** writes : “ Tlic 
beginner who takes these lessons to heart may he quite assured of 
an advantage* over his competitors." 

HOW TO BECOME 
. . AN AUTHOR . . 

By ARNOLD BENNETT. 

A practinil guide ; full of useful hints. 

5s. net. Ss. 4d. post free. 

THE LITERARY CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, 
9, Arundel Street, Strand, W.C. I 




Swan 

Fountain 


9 

suit everybody. 

EVERY POINT 

FOR 

EVERY HAND 

AND 

EVERY WORK. 
Prices 10/6 upwards. 

The Pen 'which has gained its 
reputation by honest merit. 

Simple, sure, and always ready. 


SOLD BY ALL STATIONLRS 
AND JLWLLLERS. 

May we send ear Catatogue ? 


MABIE, TODD see. 

London i 

79 A 90, Hlffh Holborn, W.C. | 
03, Ohoopoldo, 9.0.1 
OBa, Roiront Otroot, W. 
Monohootori 3, iMohonirb Ot. 

Brentano’s, 37, Ave de I’Opera, Paris ; 
and at Brussels, New York, and Lhicago. 






Horo 


To lw,ln with a “ GUNN" It well haganlX 

A iK'w i i.T has dawned for the hook lover. ^ 
'The “(linin’' .Seclioiial Hookease — novel % 
ill idea, adimiahle in constnirlidn, faultless % 
ill finish is a 'I’wenlielh Cc*nliiry iriuinph. w 
I'.aih section is eomplele in itself and may 1 
he piiri based sepaiately. 'I'lie sliding glass 1 
dnors - gliding easily and smoothly on invisible 
rolleis allord protection from dust and damp, 
and the set. lions lit with perfeet actairacy. 

Nn in:iii Ilf shc.iild In; 

\Mllioiil a “(miiiii” Jt.iokr.i^c 

ill Ills lilii.iry. i,>iiiit* llie most 
niiivrniiMil amt pi)|iiilar of 
Sfiiitin.il 1 'ii>oKc;i'n(‘s ii ls # 
alike jin -ciniiiLiil for Ijii.ilily, I 
Mateiial, Woikinansliiii, and a 
VALUK. # 

Writs lir Dsso'lpt vs Co^lclst No. / 
41, showing It uttrol'oni ol # 
various styioo, with lull psr- / 
tiouloro and prirni. Sant pod # 
froo on applloallon. M 

WM. ANQUS I CO., Ltd. / 

47, PAUL 8T., y 

FINSBURY. ^ 

LONPON, C.C. 



HENRY VAN DYKE 


NOIV READY 
Price Os. each 

Little Rivers 

A Book of EsBays in Profitable Idleness 

BY HENRY VAN DYKE 

Exquisitely illustrated in colour 

“ A book that rejuvenate.s, that 
awakens dormant memories and 
quickens the blood in elderly veins, a 
book to bring back to us youth, young 
manhood, and middle age, with 
the many delights of each period.’* 

The Blue Flower 

BY HENRY VAN DYKE 

Beautifully illustrated in colour 

“ Dr. Van Dyke’s masterpiece, 

‘ The Other Wise Man,’ is included 
in * The Blue Flower.’ The stories 
are one and all infused with the spirit of 
a most poetic idealism. He is always 
seeking to give reality in his pages 
to spiritual things, and he succeeds." 

HODDER a STOUGHTON, LONDON, E.C. 
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POBTRT, MVSIC, AND THE DRAMA. 

AUSTIN, ALFRED." 'Sacrccl and Profane Love, and Other 

Poems. 4S. 6d. net (Macmillan) 

CAVE, JOHN. — Poems. 2s. 6d. net (Cay & Bird) 

COTTKRIL, F.RK'A. A iVolessional Soeiiih.sl. is. net 

(New A^e iTess) 

DAVTDSON. JOHN. — Mammon, and I Iis Message. 5s. net 

(Ji. Ciranl Kioliards) 

FICKE, ARTHUR DAVISON. The Earth Passion. 4s. 

(Samurai Pre.ss) 

GIBSON. ELIZABETH. A Pilgrim’s Statt. 5s. net 

(Samurai l*ress) 

HAMILTON. JOHN.- 'I'lie Magic Sieve. 6(1. net ..(Maunsel) 
INGELOW. 1‘oems by JEAN. Selected and arranged by 
Andrew I,ang. J\K:kcl Edition. 2s. net. 3s. net 

(Longmans) 

LAW, ALICE. Songs of the Uplands. 3s, 6d. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

LOWE, DAVID. Ballad of a Great City, and Other Poems. 

2s. hd. net (New Age T*res.s) 

LUCAS, ALICE. — Talmudic Legends, Hymns, and Paraphrases. 

2.S. net (Chatto) 

LULHAM, HABBERTON, Songs Iroin the Downs and Dune.s. 

3s. 6d. net (Kegan I*aul) 

VINCENT, 1C. -.A Modern Judas. 3s. 6d. net ..(Kegan Paul) 

Nhw Editions. 

Brown, P(X‘ms of T. E. Selected and Arranged by 11. V. B. 
and H. G. 1>. Golden Treasury Series. 2s. iul. net 

(Macmillan) 

BURNS. ROBERT. Tam O’Shanter. and OtluT Poems. Illu.s- 

trated (Sisley) 

Omar Khayyam, 'Ihe Rubaiyat ol. By ICdward Fitzgerald. 

(Sisley) 


HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

BIELSCHOWSKY, ALBERT. The Life of C;octhe. Vol. HI. 
Auliiori.sed Translation irom the (.ierman, by William .A. 

Cooper. Illustrated. T5S. net (Putnams) 

CAMPBELL, W. S. — The " Passer by ” in Luiuluti. lllustr<ited 

(Chapman A* Hall) 

DANIELS. H. G. Komlord and its SuiTouiulmgs. Illustrated. 

6d. net. . . (Homeland Association, i *>. Bediord St., W.C.) 
DAWSON, WILTJAM IIARBU'IT. (Germany at Home. Ib 
lustrated in Colours. 5s. net. . . . (Hodder A: Stoughton) 
DUNCAN. DAVID. I.L.D. The Life and i.etters ol Herbert 

Spencer. With Illustrations. 15s.net (Methuen) 

EDGAR, J. H. - The Marches of th(' Mantze. is. 6d. 

(Morgan (V Scott) 

FULLER, ROBERT H.- South Africa at Home. With Ulus 

trations. 5s. net (Ncwiies) 

GASQUET. ICr. REV. ABBOT. The Greater Abbeys ol ICng- 
land. Illustrated in Colour, altei Warwick (ioblo. 20s. 

•• net (Chatto) 

HUTTON. ARTHUR WOLT.ASTON. M.A. A Short History 
and Description of Bow Church, Clieajiside. is. net 

(Elliot St(x:k) 


LANG, W. 11. - Australia. Romance ol Ein])ire Series. Illus- 
trated in ( olour. O.s. net ( I. C. A' Iv. ('. Jack) 

LONDON. THE LORD BISHOP OF. Tlu^ Early Eiiglisli 
Colonies. Edited by Rev. Sadler Phillips. Illustrated. 
<»s. net (Elliot Stock) 


MEKEJKOWSKl. The Lile-woik ol Hendrik Ibsen; The I.ife 
workol IMiny the \‘ouiiger ; The Life-work of t'alderoii ; 
The Life-work ol Montaigne. Translated from the Rus 
sian by G. A. Moiinscy. vols. is. 6d. each 

(Ale.\ Moring) 

MIJATOVK'H, M. CHEIX). Sei via and the Servians. lOs. not 

(r*itman) 

MURDOCH, W. G. BURN. - From Edinburgh to India and 

Burtnah. 1 11 lustrations, jos.6d.net (Roulledge) 

Nelson’s Guides to : Brighton ; Scarborough ; Plymouth ; 
Torquay and Exeter ; lliracombe ; Aberystwyth ; 
Falmouth ; Hastings to Bexhill ; Wye Valley ; T.lan- 
dudno ; Bettws-y-C oed and Snowdon ; York and Selby. 


With Maps. 12 vols. 6d. each net (Nelson) 

Nelson’s Guide to Paris. With maps. qd. n(‘t (Nelson) 


NICOLL. W. ROBERTSON.~My Father. An Abi^rdeenshire 

Minister. 1812-1891. 2s (Hotlder & Stoughton) 

NOJINE, E. K. — The Truth about Port Arthur. TranslaU^cl 
and abridged by Captain A. B. Lindsay. Edited by 
Major E. D. Swinton, D.S.O. 15s. net . . (John Murray) 
O'CONNOK, T. P., M.P.-— Sir Henry Campbeli-Bannennan. 

is.net (Hodder A: Stoughton) 

SEBAG MONTEFIORE, CECIL.— A History ol the Volurtteer 

Forces. 15s.net (Constable) 

SIDGWICK, MRS’. ALFRED. -Home Life in Germany. Witli 

Illustrations, los. 6d. net (Methuen) 

SMITH, GEORGE ADAM. D.D.. LL.D.- Jerusalem. With 

Maps and Illustrations. 2 vols. From the Earliest 

Times to a.d. 70. 24s. net (Hodder & Stoughton) 

SNEYD-KYNNERSLEY. E. M.— H.M.I. Some Passages in 
the Life of One of H.M. Inspectors of Schools. 8s. 6d. net. 

^ (Macmillan) 

St Augmitinc ol Hippo. The Library of the Soul Series. 

(T. C. & E. C. Jack) 




tJSNE, 1908.' 7 \ 


TEW, REV. E. L. H., M.A. — Old Times and Pfiends. w. nit ' 

(Warren, Winchester) 
TIT,BY, A. WYATT, — The English People Overseas. lyi. ^et 

(Francis Griffiths) 

UPWARD, ALLEN. Secrets of the Past. 6s (A. Owen) 

WlLLSOli, REV. T. B. -Norway at Homo. With III ukI rations. 

5s- (Newntjs) 


New Editions. 

BESANT, ANNIE. — An Autobiography. Illu-straled. 5s. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

TALFOUUD, T. N. — The Plotters and Life of Charles Lamb, 

VON OOKTHE.' W." i’otti/ana TrutuVrom’My 

A Revised Translation, by Minna Steele Smith. 2 vohi.^ 
York Library. 2s. net (Bdl) 


LAW, PHILOLOGY, 8C1BNCB, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOXa 

CAROTTL DR. G. A History of Art. In 4 vols. Vol. I. Re- 
vised by Mrs. Arthur Strong. With 540 Illustrations. 

5.S. net (Duckworth) 

CONDER. COL. C. R.. LL.D.. M.R.A.S.- The Rise of Man. 

12s. net (]ohn Murray) 

HARRISON, FKEDJiRK'. National and Social Problem.s. 

7s. Oil. net (Macmillan) 

l.ADKNBUKC., ALBERT. On the InlUicnce ol the Natural 

Sciences. Translated. 2d. (Watts) 

LAM BORN, E. A. GRh'ENlNG. School History ot Berkshire. 

llliistrateil. IS. Od. net . . . . (('larendon Press. Oxford) 
Pascal. La Rochefoiiianld, Van vrnargiies : l’ens6es. Maximes, " 
et Reflexions. Edited by Alfred T. Baker. 2s. 

(Macmillan) 

SELOUS. FRICDI* RK'K COU ICrh;N i: V. F.Z.S. African 

Natiiie Note's and Rt'ininiscimct's. Illustrated. 10s. net 

(Macmillan) 

TRAVIS, THOM.AS, Ph.D. The Young Malefactor. ()s. 

(t'rowell & Co.. New York) 
Tuberculosis. Ireland's Crusader again.st. Editetl by the Countess 
ol Aberdeen. Vol. 1. is. net ....(Maunsel. Dublin) 
VERSCHOYLJ'-, \V. DENHAM. M.K.. M.LM.E.. etc. - -Elec- 
trieity : What is it ? With Illustrations. 28. 6d. net 
^ (Sonnenschein) 

New Editions. 

CT.AHKE. SIR EDWARD, K.C. - ICasy Shorthand. Enlarged 

and Improved, is (Sirnpkiii. Maisluill) 

DRAWBRIDGE, Rl- V. C. L.. M.A. -Religious l^(hlcation : How 

to Improve It. is. net (Loiignuins) 

SNELI,, J*\ C.— The Camera m the Eields. 2s. . . ( hisher Unwin) 
TACITUS. Dialugus Agricola, and (termanjii. 'rranslnted, with 
Introduction and Notes, by W. Hamilton h'yfe. ^s. 6d. 
net (Clarendon Press, O.xford) 

CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 

Carlyle, The Pocket. Julited by Rose (iardner. 2 m. 6d. net. • 

(Roiitledge) 

“ K. V. B.” -'Khe I’eacock's Pleasaimce. With Illustrations. 5s. ^ 

net '...(John Lane)’ 

TSRAhTCL. — Lotus Leaves. <s. f>d. net fliavid Nutt) 

MURRAY, DAVID CHRIST! K.--(;iiesMes at Truths. 

(Hurst A Blaekett) 

PENDERI'.I). MARY. - My tlirdeii (Sisley) 

SABIN, .ARTHUR K. Dante and Beatrice, od. net 

(Samurai I’ress) 

VAN DYKIL HENRY. - Little Rivers. Illustrated. D.s. 

• (Hodder lS; Stoughton) 

New ICi^iiioNs. 

HUNT, LEIGH.-- Coat lies and Coaching. Illustrate*!. (Sisley) 

Rousseau. The Morals of. is. net (Sisley) 

SHAKSPERE, WILLIAM. — Poems, Songs, and Sonnets, is. „ 
net «... (Sisley) 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

Book-Prices Current. Part TIL ' (Elliot Stock) 

BRABY, MAUD CHUR'TON.— Modern Marriage, and How to 

Bear it. 3s. 6d. net (T. Werner Lalirie) 

BROOMllAT.L, MARSHALL, B. A. - Present-Day Conditions 

in China, is (Morgan & Scot^) 

EMANUEL, W'AT/rER. Puck Among the Pictures, is. net 

(Pitmans) 

M’CONACHIE, WILLIAM, B.D. Close to Nature’s Heart. 

3s. Dd. net (Blackwood) 

SORABJL CORNELIA. Between the Twilights ; Beihg Studies \ 
of Indian Women. By One of Themselves. 5s. net. ' 

(Harpers) 

New Editions. 

PRATT, EDWIN A. —The Licensed Trade, is. net 

(John Murray) 

SMEDLEY, CONSTANCE.— Woman : Her JPosftion To-day. 

6d. net : (Now Age Press) 

THORNE. -GUY,— From the Book Beautiful, is. net 

(Greening) 

'a. 
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Ward, Lock .& Co’s New Fiction 


SIX SHILLINGS EACH. 


THE LAW OF THE LAND. 

By rred M. White. 

Author 01' “ The (.'rifn.*Uin Blind,” " The Corner House,” etc. 

THE WHEEL O’ FORTUNE. 

By Loulfi Tracy* 

“There uir jiIiMily of novel teadeiR who ehcrisli a hcaity aditiiralioii 
for Mr. Louih ' imcv'.s slot i -s. The aiiihoi !•< always hi i^ht, BtiinulBlin|>, 
and Ireah. He allccts a hrec/y man of the wmld style, ami his ^rem lal 
outlook is intariablv hcallhv and hiifh spiritecl. ‘ I he Wheel o* 
Fortune,' indeed, illustrates all his pood qualities. ” 


MY LADY’S KISS. By Norman Inne^* 

A Seventeenth Century Romance. 

” The hotik IK imbued with the spirit ot the limes. I’he story jitu s 
with a siir^e and a stir ihai make the hlood <>1 the readei ciuu ken aiel 
his spirit ket p p,ii e." — s/zc/Ar A/ 

ANGELA’S MARRIAGE. By l. a. Moberiy. 

.Viithiii «)j •• That I*repi»sien»iis Will, ' “ Dun, and A mUhei ," etc . 

THE MISSIONER. 

By E. Phillips Oppenhelm. 

" A i',oi)(l still V, \\ I iiti'ii in this nulhni' . rrisp ami always inteiistin^ 
style 1 he lady ol I hm pe is a swi ttly .iltriielue iTe.ttion, the niissmiiei 
11 striking l\pi' oi utealisi ” .Si e/s/zifzii. 


THE LIBERATIONIST. 


YOUNG LORD STRANLEIGH. 

By Robert Barr* 

“It 1H deh^hlfiil I e.adinjf, esHfiil iail V irnMlern, dealing as it docs with 
iiiiiih rii linann.il qiiesiions It is iust such .1 story as Mi. Kobeii 
Itari knows how to write. Knioyniciil anil not siin«)\v is its destined 
end.' — Ltvei fumf J'ns/. 

THE SHADOW OF A VENDETTA. 

By A* C* Gunter* 

Till- .Sequel to " Mr B.ii m s nl Nrw York.” 

BY NEVA’S WATERS. By Joh* R. Carllng. 

‘‘AHiaimint: sioi t ami om whii'h viill espei 1.1II v appeal to those 
who deli(;ht in hisloiic.il loiii.ime " /;/s/z ! ntUf*rtuiint. 

THE MILLIONAIRE’S SON. 

By Florence Warden* 

“ \ liiisk, di .iiiialie, and tlmi miehlv re.iil.ihle story ” Hn imiii^iunn 
/’os/ 


THE MOTHER. 


By Eden Phlllpotts* 


“ J his IS Mr rhillp«itt s' hz si hook Wh.ile\ei may he thr- value of 
some: lietion, it will do e\'rr \ iii m and iiom.iii ^ood lo le.zd this book. 
Ii*- ]ieiiisal ‘■Inoild U.avc tin* read' 1 in .1 hijjlici .111 And with all that, 
It lulhls to till iitniosi till iiovrl'*- ^pi.itist inm lion, to hold tlie v\ hole 
.tiiil iiiniivnied alteni ion .ind iiiti 1 1 st ot till ii.idii ' Ihiit\ 

THE PITFALL. By sir Wm. Magnay, Bart* 

Author ol “ J'he Red ( h.iin • Hoi , ’ “ ( nniil ka, ' ele. 


By Harold Blndlosft. HER SPLENDID SIN. By Head** Hill. 


'\uthoi o| “ 1 hi I nipostei eti 


Aiithoi ol ” A R.ice \\ ith Riiin,’' “ I In I Inldi n Vielim,” etc 


WARD, LOCK & CO.. LTD., SAUSBURY SQUARE, LONDON, E.C 


A Soofc for Sportsmen the World oVer. 

BIG GAME 

AT SEA 

BY CHARLES FREDERICK HOLDER. 

i^ur^or of *'The Log of a Sea Angler/* Illustrated, 7 6 net. 

As its title implies, this book concerns the mammoth denizens of (he ocean, such as the Leaping 
Tuna, the Black Sea Bass, the Shark, the Devil L'ish, etc., etc. The list is an extensive one. 
Mr. Holder has participated in exciting battles with all of the Big Game, both on the Florida and 
California coasts. His experience extends over many years ; consequently his fund of fish “ lore ** 
is large, as he has played the part of student always, as well as that of sporlsman ; and it would 
follow that he invariably deals fair with his game. “ Big Game at Sea ” contains much material 
relating lo the history and liabils of the large fishes of the deep sea that cannot be found 
elsewhere. Mr. Holder has also made some deductions of his own that will prove doubly 
interesting lo all fishermen and anglers. It is safe lo say that this work is most entertaining and 
of fascinating interest. A number of excellent photographs and drawings illustrate the volume. 

HODDER & STOUGHTON. WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON. E.C. 
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EXTRAORDINiOiY VALUE 

NEWNES’ 

SHILLIW 
CLOTH NOVELS 

mark another dis- 
tinct advance in the 
production of cheap 
hooks. In the opinion of 
all they are the bc.st value 
offered at the present time. 

Hooks themselves (also pub- 
lished in leather, price 2/- net) ani most 
artistically produc ed, really pleasant to 
handle and read, and beautiful to look u]»on, 
and most important of all they repr<;scnt some 
of the best work of the most famous of 
modern authors. NewACS' Shillint Cloth 
Novels will adorn any library shelf, and 
will appeal to any and almost every 
reader. Even in the first 11 
volumes the reader will be 
sure to find a novel by 
one at least of his or 
her favourite 
writers. 

NEWNES’ SHlfllNG 
CLOTH NOVELS 



Cloth, 1 /• net each, Ltathrr, 2/. net eaeh. 

J. M. BARRIE 

When a Man's Single. 

HALL CAINE 

Capt'n Davy's Honeymoon. 

STANLEY WEYMAN 

The New Rector. 

SIR GILBERT PARKER, M.P. 

The Trail of the Sword. 

ANTHONY HOPE 

Phroso. 

H. RIDER HAGGARD 

Allen Quatermaln. 

W. B. MAXWELL 

The Countess ol Maybury. 

CHARLES GARVICE 

Marcia Drayton. 

MAX PEMBERTON 

Beatrice of Venice. 

JOHN OXENHAM 

John of Gerlsau. 

S. R. CROCKETT 

The Cherry Ribband. 

Afk y^rbookseiier to show you any of the above volumes. 


SAMPSON LOW. MMSTONf G0..Lm 

Before startinir fur n HoHdav in Devonshire set a copy of the new Topo- 
LMiiphical Kditioii of K. 1). BLACKMOKFS 

LORNA DOONE : A Romance of Exmoor, 

known :iR the " Doone- Land Edition.” Demy 8vo, cloth, extra gilt, gilt top, 
bevelled boards, price 7B. Od. net. Re-set with new type. 600 pages, 50 
llfustratiuiis. stid u Msps. With Introduction and Notes by H. Snowuxn 
Waku snd lllustrstions by Mrs. Catiigkine Weed Ward. 

Order nt Once. Now Resdy. 

GEORGE BAXTER (Colour Printer): His Life 
and Work. 

A Manual for Collectors. By C. T. C ourtnev Lewis. Crown 8vo, cloth, 
pi ice 6s. net. 32 lUustrulioiis. In the sbove book every known Baxter 
Pi int is desmbed and priced. Pi ospectus free on application. 

A Dciiglitful Book for all Pmctical Nsturc-Lovera. 

MOSSES AND LIVERWORTS. 

An Introduction to their Sliidy, with Hints as to their Collection and 
Pieservalion. Hy 1. H. Russki.i, K.L.S. Demy 8vo, cloth eilt, with 
lllimt rations, price 4s. od. net. Illustrated irom original microscopic 
di.uvings. 

Nrw and Cheaper Edition by the Manager ol the M.C.C. Australian XL 
lust Ready. 

THE PROBLEMS OF CRICKET. 

Bv M:i|iu I’liii ir Trevor (“ Dux '*). (,riiwn 8vo, cloth, price -^s. 6d. not. 

•‘Most nf il .illoul siil.ji'ii iii.tlii I fur iiiiii li tuui. .iiiil ii is .iM llu* wotl nf.i 

lUttimenl- n Miti'n-ntf 

" Mil* li '■.uund SI t turili iii j rli-ar .iiid iiii.n li\e slyl' . ’ l't> mtn- nam 

An Iinportant Work which should liavi- a place 111 every Library. 

^THE MONGOLS: A History. 

Hv .Ikri- M iAii < iJHT.viN. With il Koi'PW'ord by '1 iiroooHi- Roosevelt. 
Dfiiiy Kvo, tlolh, with (iravtiie ProntiBpii'Cc, ij.s. od. net. 

Important Woik in view ol the furthcoming Quebec Celebrations. 

THE FIRST ENGLISH CONQUEST of CANADA. 

W'lth some an iniiii of ibo earliest .si.‘ttlemi*nL.s in Ncivu.Stoiia and Now- 
toiindlaiid. By Hfnrv Kirki-, M A., B CL., K. K ti S Ciow'ii 8 vo, rb>lli 
gilt, gill top, Ilbihli ati'd, pi ICC 6 d. net. Wiib lllu.siiations I10111 
drawings by Lady Lushington. 

Write for Prosjipctim o( tins chainiing Woik to be issued bhnitly. 

LACIS. 

]^.ar.tnal Instruction in Filei Brndc or Paining on Nn. By Cakiia. 
Crown 4I0, handHOTiie 1 loth binding, gilt edgra, (nice lus. 6i'J. net. Fully 
llliislralcd with Patterns uiid Woiking Diawings. 

London 

SAMPSON LOW, MAKSrON 6c LO., Ltd., too, .Sornhwatk Street, S.E. 





With 63 
Illustrations 
from Photographs. 


MOTORISTS 

you tout find delightful 
reading and all the 
information you can 
possibly desire in 

Motor 
Tours 


• in 


Price 5/- net. ^ Wd.l 6 S 

and the Border Counties. 

BY 

MRS. RODOLPH STAWELL. 

Mr. MAX PEMBERTON in 7he S/>hefr 
“ . . , Will be read and rc-rearl by all who have 
loured Wales awheel. Mrs. Stawell is a charming 
writer: she has a fine sense of the rgad and shea-dcls 
to it a literary insight that \n always captivaCinjr. 

... 1 have rarely encountered a Ijook so full oi 
pleasant literary gossip and yet so very practical.** 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, London, E.C 

and all fiOOKSBLLNliS. 
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Crown 4 to, Art Cnnvus Gilt, from a Special Dealffn, 21s. net. 

Old Cottages and Farm- 
houses in Surrey. 

I Containinjf 100 beautiful Collolypi* IMaiea, reproduced from IMiutOKi'apha 
Bpeciully taken by 

W. GALSWORTHY OAVIE. 

With Deacriptivi' Notes and numerous Skctclics by 

W. OURTIS GREEN, A.R.I.B.A. 

'*lV1r. Davie has evidently spared no pains in niakmf; permanent 
lecords of the old rottanes nf which the county now dealt with is so 
rich in vaiiid e\anipleK, , . , Mi.Cireen pinvidrs an intercBlini; .itid 
iiiformint? text . . . ami the volume ahmild delight all who ure iti' 
tereslvd in the* hisloi y of our domestic aichilocture '.'* — Unth / 1 ii‘t,'nip/i. 

Jumt Rwmdyrn - A Moat Attraottva Votumo* 

The Charm of the English 
Village. 

By P. H. DITOHFIELB, M.A„ F.S.A, 
lUustfatod by SYDNEY R. JONES. 

With I' mntispiece in (Juloured IMmto^i avui e and wm IVn Drawings of 
' the* drli^htfully I'lctiircsque .Sceneiy of nuinerous quaint old ViilaKCfe 
in v.iriuus p;ut.s of the ( oiinti 

l.iiitifi Kvo, handsonic'ly bisind in Ait Linen, price 7s. 6d. net. 

i '* A dclif'litfid voliiiiii loi love*! B of rural Knyland " /iwns, 

I "It IS a volume whn h iiri Invei of 0111 braulilul ohi homely country 

places .should tail to see and le.id "- -iinilv h li‘<^iitph, 

*' Itodi aiKhor and artist have tloiie then wmk well in a book whuh 
should appeal to all £n);lisliincii who uie iiitciested in tin ir own 
country." Mmt, 

i "A book of the iichesl intcicst and charm- a kind ol solidified 
poiM I V— I sscncc of Kiylls -a bo\ of tabloid palrioti.sm."--/.t;»c//if>o/ 
( tmru r. 

• 4 ,^ illnsiialvti I'lospc* (tisi s st$i/ /itroti app/n n/ion. 

i B. T. BATSFORD, Publisher, 94, High Holborn, London, 


MI.EVEIEMH NASHS 

NEW BOOKS. 


A SPLENDID VOLUME. 

OLD ENGLAND 

HER STORY MIRRORED IN HER SCENES. 

By W. SHAW SPARROW, with 8o illustrations 

irlir(Klurr<l flam orininal watur colaur tlrawinKs by jAMKs 
Okkih'k, K.I. Siipfi my.tl Svo, clutli (lilt. 24s. net. 

A BOOK FULL OF COLOUR AND ROMANCE. 

HYDE PARK: 

ITS HISTORY AND ROMANCE. 

By Mrs. ALEC TWEEDIE. Duiny Svo, with 

mimL*n)U‘. llluslralions, 15.^ iicl. 

“ Full of llltcie.st.’' Piltlv R \pn'\\. 

“ A jolly vobiine*.”— />t^//r Clnoniflr. 

‘‘ Bri^lil, cheery, .Tiicl iii\:ii i.tbly eiileitninin^." — Fall Mall 
Ga rf/t’ 

Voltaire, Montesquieu, 
and Rousseau in England. 

By J. CHURTON COLLINS. Demy Svo, Ulus 

irateil, 7s. fnl. iiel. 

“His btiolv is not only inleicslin^^ to lenil, I»nl it js :tn athlition 
of real value to the lueraliiie of iht subject." — 7/WfX 


Some Holiday FioUonm 

Ofown 8vom ©/■ oaohm 

THESAURUS or ENGLISH I I I THE MAGIC OF MAY. 


WORDS AND PHRASES. 

( lassifieil and Airaiij^ed so us to I'acililale tin- ]*!\- 
juessioii of Ideas and assist in Literal) (’oiiipositioii. 

PETER MARK ROGET, M.D., F.R.S. 

Kei oinposed lliroii^.dioiit, eidaij^eil and improved, 
p.inly from tlie .Autlioi’s Notes, and wiili .1 full Index, 

liv I’lIK All I in Ik's SUN, 

JOHN LEWIS ROGET, 

Crown 8 VO, 9s. net. 

LO.NQMANS, CiKEEN, & CO., 39, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


WILLIAM GLAISHEB, Ltd. 


By **10TA, Aniliorol “The Yellow Aster.’ [nuti Ivtfimsion. 
“ A doenmeiii tif tin- hour. . . . ‘lota's* Kleanor is studied to 
her ile-pths. and is a \ivid and inieresiing person." •* 7'imcs. 
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//// (Ohirnuniraiiou^ intemieti for the Etiitoi nni\f ho mUn'^wd to tho 
Editor of 'PiiK Bookm\n, Si. I’auiX Honsr, \\ akwk k 
S(,>UAkE, J.,ONI)ON, K.('. 

No Vfitt'ied iommuui<atiou\ will ho lofiimod 7ohothor s/aiit/'\ an eihlo\td 
/or that /ui/osc or noty and to tins i itlo loo. <an nntlo no i'\ic/fion. 

Hews motes. 

Messrs. Macmillan have arraiif^c’d to jniblish a 
collected edition ol Mr. Henry James is wcirks, which 
Messrs. Scribner an* preparing to issiK* in .ATTH*rica. 
Mr. James lias written a sjietdal pn'fata* for eaeli 
book givin|4 its history and tin* circumstance's in 
which he wrote it. He has always retnsed to he 
interviewed and hitherto lias never taken the public 
into his confidence, hnl in these jirefaces he* lias 
broken through that reserve in a remarkable* and 
intense^ly interesting manner. 

Mr. John Oxenliam has been making a ceille^ction 
of certain of liis sliort stories, and the; hook is tei he 
published by Messrs. Me*,tliiu*Ji this autmiiu. 

Mr. Percev^al Gibbon has travelled much about 
the world, written some finely imaginative .sliort 
stories, and done a great deal of brilliant jeiurnalistic 
work since “ Souls in Bondage made its a|)])earance. 
and he has now finished a new novel which is to come 
out in the autumn. He is calling the book 

Salvator." The story opens in East Africa, and 


alter slulting ilssceia* loan linglish country district, 
n*turns and (*nds in I’.asl Alrica, a ])art of the world 
lliat Mr. (iihbon has lixc'd in and knows wcdl. 

“ Salthavc'n.” llu* dehghlfully humorous novel 
that Mr. \\’. W’. Jacobs is coniributing serially to 
the Siraud Magazine, will he jnihlished in October, 
li(*r<‘ by Messrs. Mel linen, and by Messrs. Scribner 
in America. 

Mr. Joseph ('onracl has jnsl passed for press the 
pr(»ols of a voliinu* ol short stories to which he has 
given the titk* of “ A Set c>l Six." 

Miss SomervilU* and “ Martin Ross ” (Miss Violet 
Marlin, of Ross, co. (ialway) have completed for 
publication this aiitinnn “ Some Further Experiences 
of an Irisli R.M." The first " Experiences " made 
their appi*arance sonit* years ago now, anfl have liad 
such a constant and st(*a(lily increasing vogue that 
the sales of the book have, 1 understand, run into 
figures that are only equalled by those of the most 
popular of living novelists. 

In view tlie fact lluit one or two critics have 
drawn comparisons between Mr. Edward C. Booth's 
successful novel, “ Tlu* Cliff End," and the work of 
Mr. de Morgan, it is intere.stiiig to know that Mr. 
Booth's story was written some six or seven years ago. 
It Avas stereotyped in readiness for publication as 
far back as 1904, but the chapter of accidents has 
delayed its appearance until now. The Century 
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Phoioby l/tbus&Httnonf,. Edward C. Booth. 

Author ul “The Cliff Einl.*’ 


Company arc bringing il out tliis month in America 
under the title of '* The Post (iirl." At present Mr. 
Booth is holidaying on the Continent , but is return- 
ing to settle down on the Yorkshire coast and spend 
the remainder of the summer at work on a se,cond 
novel for which he is under contract to Mr. (irunt 
Richwds. Although "The Cliff End” is Mr. 
Booth’s first novel, it does not represent his first 
appearance as an author ; he wrote, that fine 
patriotic ballad, " England, Mother England,” with 
which Madame Clara Butt made such a wonderful 
sensation on her Australian tour last autumn. 


' We are almost all of us Dickensians now, whether 
we belong to the Fellowship of that name or not, and 
the book that Mr. Teignmouth Shore has been 
engaged upon for some little time past, “ Charles 
Dickdis and his Circle," is sure of a wide welcome. 
No writer about Dickens, so far, has given enough 
attention to the elusive and abundantly interesting 
personalities of certain of the minor authors of his 
day who canie into contact with him — men such as 
Albert Smith, Andrew Halliday, Sala — but Mr. 
Shore may be relied upon to supply this deficiency. 
His book is to be published this autunm by Messrs. 
Sisley. 

Miss Graham Hope, who^ new novel, " The , 
'Honour of *• X,' " we review on another page, is n 


daughter of Colonel W. Hope, V.C., and sister of the 
late Adrian Hope, who was for twenty years secre- 
tary of the Children's Hospital, Great Ormond 
Street. Miss Hope's first novel was " A Cardinal 
and his Conscience,” which she offered to Mr. John 
Murray, who was not at that time issuing much 
fiction, but lie thought so well of the story that he 
strongly advised her to send it to Messrs. Smith, 
Elder, by whom it was immediately accepted. But 
though Miss Hope was thus spared the usual diffi- 
culties that confront tlie beginner, she had before 
that had other difficulties to get over. When she 
was a child she met with a very severe accident that 
crippled her and kept her lying helplessly on her 
back until she was turned twenty, and since she 
was unable to go to school, and not strong enough 
to take lessons under a governess, she had practic- 
ally no education at all. Her mother taught her 
her letters, and her friends will tell you that she had 
nothing by way of school-book except the Globe 
newspaper, from whose pages she learned to read. 

The half-dozen admirable novels that Miss Hope 
has published in these last few years have firmly 
established her reputation. She has lately com- 
pleted a children’s book and is already at work on 
a new novel, which she believes will prove to be the 
best she has yet written. It is a story of the present 
day, and its principal character is an invalid boy ; 
to some extent it will be autobiographical, for thei 
boy’s experiences will be more or less reminiscent 
of the author’s own. Miss Hope does not by any 



fikoto by jMiiit c/MTitt. MIm Onham Hop**' 

' ; Whole. nWwl, H»wwy if *3C),** t» yw lw wd ‘ . 




July, 1908,] 


THE BOOKMAN. 



Mr. Coulaon Kernahan. 

As IiLMitenant in the Icintoiiul Army. 

means hold that the invalid's lot is a specially iiii- cl 

happy one ; it has its compensations ; it is pleasant ( 

in its way to sit outside the huiiy-bii^ly and look on 
quietly, an interested spectator ; moreover, one so 
placed has glimpses of the gentler underside of 
human character, and the invalid is often touched 
to find how considerate and kind the most un- 
promising persons can be. By tlie way, Miss Hope 
would seem to be making up for those long years 
of inactivity, for she is now kept busy by a strenuous 
political league, of which she is the organising 
secretary lor Oxfordshire. 

It is all very well for Mr. Coulson Kernahan to 
urge his brothers of the pen to be patriotic, shoulder 
a gun, learn to drill, and go a-soldicring, but how 
many men of letters have his inches, his inherent 
youth, his abundant energy and enthusiasm, and 
would look so well in a military uniform ? Mr. 
Kernahan says he became a lieutenant in the new 
Territorial Army for very shame. “ I was ashamed," 
he writes, to think that if war came, and England 
were in danger, I, an able-bodied man, should have 
to watch others go out to take a man's part in the 
defence of the country, while I remained behind 
>with the women. I am ashamed now that the 
shame was so long of coming — that 1 did not 
earlier in life realise the necessities of national 
defence/' 


And in An Author in the Territorials " 
(twQ or three chapters of which have appeared 
in the Daily Mai/ under the title of “An Author 
in Arms ") Mr. Kernahan gives a veiy interesting 
and thoroughly entertaining account of the ex- 
periences he had to go through before h(* could 
qualify as an officer — of how he drilled in the 
Awkward Squad, lived under canvas, took part 
in sham-fights, and by toilsome and dogged 
practice hammered himself into shape as a 
serviccTible, capable soldier. It is a manly, 
inspiring little volume, and should influence 
more enlistments into the Territorials than 
all the recruiting sergeants of the force put 
together. Lord Roberts r()ntril)utes a foreword 
to it, and it is dedicated to Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle. The book is published at 2S. 6d. by 
Messis. C. Arthur Pearson, to whom we are 
indebted for permission to n‘produce the ex- 
cellent frontispiece portrait of Mr. Coulson 
Kernahan in his regimentals. 


Serial writing is an arl in its(‘lf, and “Andrew 
Loring " is ont* of th(* ablest of its exponents, 
i. He has devoted himseli as an author almost 
entirt‘ly to lh(‘ writing of scTial fiction for the 
daily papers, and owes his popularily in that line to 
th(‘ fact that h(‘ has taken his work very seriously 



Photo by Ertut 9 t H* MUU, Mr. Andrew Loring. 

WhoM novel, “The Forefront of the Battle," is reviewed on p. 155. 
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Miss Irene Osgood 
(Mrs. Robert Harborough Sherard). 


and made a special study of tlic construciion and 
technique of that parliciilar class of narrative. His 
" Mr. Smith of England ” extended t<t fiv<‘ hundred 
thousand words in length, and ran for six monlhs 
in the columns of the Daily Mail. Out of the large 
number of such serials that have coIn(^ from his pen 
Mr. Loring has found tinu; to reconstruct and re- 
write only some half-dozen for publication in book 
form, one of these being “The Forefront of the 
Battle,” which we notice elsewhere. This ran 
through the Daily Chronicle under the title of 
“ Tlie Sin of David,” but was reduced to half its 
original length and entirely rewritten before its 
author was satisfied to make a book of it. " Andrew 
Loring ” is a mask that hides Mr. Lorin Lathrop, 
who has represented the Ihiited States as Consul 
in one or other of the ports of (ireat Britain for over 
a quarter of a century, and has for the greater part 
of that period given his unofficial hours to the 
writing of fiction. 

" Servitude,” by “ Irene Osgood,” is a story of 
the early years of the nineteenth century, and deals 
with the adventures of an Englishman who is taken 
prisoner by Algerian corsairs, and carried into 
slavery. It is a sensational romance with an en- 
gaging love interest. Before writing the story, the 
author had lived for some time in Algiers, and made 
a close study of the place and its people. “ Irene 
Osgood ” is an American by birth. She is well 
known in the Midlands as one of the best sports- 
women in England ; when she came to this country, 
fifteen years ago, her first husband rented Kneb- 
worth from Lord Lytton ; two years back, being 
forced by ill-health to give up hunting, she wrote a 


little novel called “ To a Nun Confess’d,” which was 
published with immediate success by Messrs. Sisley, 
who have just issued her new book. 

I hear that “ Irene Osgood ” is arranging to offer 
through her publishers three prizes of a total value 
of twenty pounds for the three best criticisms, 
favourable or unfavourable, of this new novel, 
“ Servitude.” Her earlier books include “ The 
Shadow of Desire,” which had a great vogue in 
America. ” An Idol’s I'assion,” a prose p(x.*m, “ The 
Chant of a Lonely Soul,” and " Stories from a 
Buhl Cabinel.” which was published last year. 
She has recently returned from wintering in Cairo, 
where she wrote a number of Egyptian sketches 
H’hich are to appear this autumn, illustrated by 
Mr. \V. (iordon Mein. In May last “ Irene O.sgood ” 
was married to Mr. Kobert H.irborough Sherard, the 
well-known author and journalist, and is now nniking 
her home in England. 

“ The Diwan of Abu ’1 Ala ” is the title to be 
given to a little book that Mr, Henry Baerlein 
is contributing to Mr, John Murray’s popular 
“ Wisdom of the East ” Scries. Abu ’1 Ala has been 
called the Voltaire and the. Heine of the East ; he 
was a Syrian, born forty-four years before Omar 
Khayyam, and, half blind from small-pox, lived and 
wrote in a small Syrian village to which his celebrity 
in due time drew many disciples. To this day his 
works are prohibited in Turkey. Mr. Baerlein has 
translated some of the writings of this “ wise 
sceptic ” into English verse, and is engaged upon a 
further book which is to comprise an account of the 
life and times of Abu 'I Ala. with translations of 
otheis of his poems. 


Mr. John Ayscough’s striking romance of Sicilian 



Mr. Ayaeeufb. 
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and Southern Italian life, “ Marotz/' has leaped into 
a great and growing success in little more than two 
months from the date of its appearance. Tlic book, 
which is dedicated by permission to King Oscar, 
was read in proof by several prominent critics, and 
enjoyed a sort of private literary reputation before 
it was publislied ; since its appearance, the author 
has received divers otTicial felicitations from foreign 
academies, and a constant stream of epistolary 
congratulations from distinguished men at homi*. 
and abroad, and it is now being translati'd into 
Norse by Froken M. Otteseii. Mr. Ayseough spcMit 
some seven months in the writing of “ Marotz,"' 
and was working, Inst winter and spring, on anotluT 
and longer nov(‘l which is now nearing c()in])letion. 
He is a Yorkshireman, a lieutenant-colonel in tlu* 
Army, and lives in a lonely manor house by Salisbury 
Plain. 

A third edition is preparing ot the J-ife of John 
Thadeus Delane, and Mr. Arthur Irwin Dasent, 
the author, asks that jniblicily may be given to 
the following : “ As there is reason to beli('V(! that 
a large number of un])ublish(‘d letters Irom Mr. 
John Delane (Julitor of tlu* Times from 1841 to 
1877) on questions of political and social interest 
remain in private^ hands, Mr. Arthur Dasent would 
be grateful to the owiK'rs for permission to copy 
them with a view to tlu'ir incorporation in llu; next 
edition of his Life of Delane. L<‘llers, which wall 
be candidly returiK'd, may be addiessi'd to Mr. 
Dasent at the Dutc h Hou^e, Hain])lon-on Thames, 
or to Mr. |()hn Murray, 50. Alhcanarle Strecd.” 

I am not suri)rise(l to see that Miss Kva La til- 
bury’s brilliant iioviL “ Die People Dow'iistairs.” 
has already gout! into a second imjnession. Miss 
Lathbury’s first story, “ Mr. Meyer’s Pupil,” was 
declined by several jiublishers, it sei*ms, on tlu! 
ground that it was " too clever to be popular,” but 
Messrs. Alston Rivers thought better of the avcTage 
reader’s capacity, and were amply justifu^d of their 
faith. 



Pho/o hv Lt/wft fn'. Mr. Rafael Sabatini. 

Auiliot Ilf “'I Ilf Slianic nf (See p. ij*;.) 


th(‘ magazine lor the next six months, and the book 
will 1 )(‘ published by Messrs. Smitli, Elder & Co. 
in the aiitimm. Mr. Lucy has bc‘(‘n brought into 
intimate r(‘lations with men (‘inimait in literature, 
politic's, art, and I Ik* drama during tlui last tliirty 
years, and su|)plenients his n'collc'ctions of them 
w'ith some inten*sting corn*spondence. 

Tin* lliddi‘ii t'hmvh ol the Holy (iraal : Its 
Lt'gends .md Symbolism eonsidei (*(1 in their atfmity 
willi certtiin Mystc‘ries of Initiation and other TiMces 
of a Secret Tradition in ( hristian Tinu*s,” by Arthur 
Edw'ard \\’ait(\ will he published sluntly by Messrs. 
Rc‘bman, Limited. Mr. Waite is cne of the* j)ro- 
Jouiulest and most gifted among modern students 
ot mysticism and .1 poi‘t of liiu* imaginative pow-er ; 
his works in verse and })n)se till many volumes and 
include* some of the most brilliant and seholarly 
contributions that have bei*n made in recent years 
to occult literature. 


" Electricity,” a full and seholarly wK»rk on the 
present state of electrical sciimce, written by Mons. 
L. Poincare. Ollicier de I'lnst ruction Piiblupie in 
France, is to bo published shortly by Messrs. Sisley. 

The first instalment of Mr. H. W. Lucy’s private 
reminiscences, “ Sixty Years in the W ilderness : 
Some Passages by the Way.” are appearing in the 
July number of the CornhilL They will run through 


W’e an* to liave this month Irom the* Oxford 
University l*n*ss the first six out ol the seventeen 
volumes of their new and illustrated ” Oxford 
Thackeray ” that Proft^ssor Cieorge Sainlsbury is 
arranging and editing. 

Mr. Harry Pain has finislied a new iiovid, the lirst 
(apart from one in collaboration) that he has written 
for some time past. Its title is “ The (iifted Family.” 
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A very interesting book that Mr. John Murray is 
publishing this autumn is " Reminiscences of a 
Stonemason/* the autobiography of a working man. 
Mr. Turnbull, tiu^ author, began life at an unusually 
early age, and tlie hours t)f his labour were excessive, 
but in spite of these and other disadvantages, he 
contrived to educate himself and improve his position 
in the world. He has had a jnecarious and varied 
career in ICngland and America, and has much that 
is valuabh* to say al.aail labour and life in botli 
countries. 

We regret Hiat \v(' omitted to acknowU^dge in 
onr last issue that tlu! copyright of the (mgraving 
from which our presentation plate of ** Defoe in 


the Pillory ’* was taken is the property of Messrs. 
Virtue & Co. 


The editor’s thanks are due to Messrs. Methuen, 
Messrs. Newnes, and the proprietors of Vanity 
Fair for permission to use the portraits and 
pictures that illustrate the article on “ Winston 
('hurchill, M.P., as a Man of Letters ” ; to Messrs. 
Sampson Low in connection with the Doone country 
pictures ; to Mr. John Lane for the drawings and 
photograph of M. Anatole France ; to Mr. W. 
Holmes ior the illustration from " Two Lakeland 
Townships ” ; and to Messrs. Macmillan and Mr. 
John Murray for tlie ])()rtraits of the American Mr. 
Winston Churchill and of Mrs. Hubbard. 
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WINSTON CHURCHILL, M.P., AS A MAN OF LETTERS, 


T he notion that no one man can do more than one 
thing well is a modern fallacy ; wc are con- 
tinually being warned not to look for graces of oratory 
or authorehip in the man of action, and that great 
speakers are hardly ever great writers, nor great writers 
great speakers. This sounds as if it might he true 
almost as if it ought to he, l)ut when you take the 
trouble to turn it over you will find that it is not so 
solid as it seems, ('ertainly rromvvell, a siiprenu* 
man of action, wrote* and s])oke very badly ; Addison 
sat dumb in Parliament ; Pitt has no jilace in the 
catalogue of authors ; hut, on the otlier liand, you 
have to reckon with Sheridan. Burk(*, Macaulay, 
Beaconsfield, and if you consider the classics ol (ireece 
and Koine you realise that of old it was nothing out ol 
the way for a man of action to he also one of the leading 
orators of his age, or to record his own cloings in immortal 
prose. 

Mr. Winston Spencer ( hiir chill combine's in his jH'ison 
those diverse and provc'rhially ineconcilahle cpialitic's 
of the man ol action, the orator, and the man f)f letters, 
and beloie he was thirty he had signally distinguished 
hims(‘H in eac h capacity ; for, as Bacon has it, “ a man 
that is young in years may be old in hours, if he 
have lost no time,” and 
whatever good things 
Mr. rimrchill may have 
lost since he took the 
first step in his remark- 
able career, time* has 
not been one ol them. 

He was an author and 
had four books to his 
credit before he became 
a Parliamentary candi- 
date ; when he took his 
seat in the House, in 
1900, he had achieved a 
wide reputation as a fight- 
ing man, as a brilliant 
war corresj^ondent, as a 
military historian, as a 
novelist ; and in less than 
eight years thereafter he 
has arrived at the Front 
Bench in the Commons, 
and, 

" grown a Minister 
of State, 

Sees authors at his levee 
wait ! ” 

But except in a limited 
and superficial sense, lit - 
erature knows no politics 


and is of no i)arty ; Mr. A. E. W. Mason and 
Sir (lilhi'ii Parker may sit on oi)jK)site sid('s of 
the House, but they stand together on the. book- 
shelf, a|)peal to th(* same g(*neral read(;r, are ])ut 
into tlie same list ol novelists; and our immediate 
cnju'crn is solely with Mr. Winston ChuiThill as a man 
ol letters. 

Horn in Xovcinhei I^<74, Ik* is, as evTiyhody knows, 
the eld(‘st son ol the lat(‘ Lord KandoI])h Churchill ; 
his mother, now Mrs. (‘ornwallis West, is an American, 
and it has been ])hmsihlv suggested that his precocity, 
assertiveness, and nstless (‘iiergy are rhararteristie of 
his mothei’s nationality, whilst his “lu-reditary aptitude 
lor alfairs, and the grand style in entt'ring ii|)on them,” 
(XMiie to him Iroin his father and aie ])art ot the in- 
alienahk' inheritanc tliat lias been handed down to 
liim lioin his illustrious aiK est or, tlu* gieat Duke of 
Marlborough. I l)elieve it is Hazlitt who says “ theie 
is the ('limbing gt'ims in man as well as in plants,” and 
Inmi his eailiest y(‘ars it has hc'en a])par(‘nt that he 
is of this climbing vaiiety, that be was not born to 
blush unseen, but was destined to make a noise in 
the world and to rise above liis fellows. What he 
has written of Lord Randolph, in his biography, 

might he said with eipial 
truth ol himself, for he 
too possesses — 

" the strange quality, un- 
consciously exerted, and 
not hv any means to be 
simulated, ot compelling 
allcntion and getting liim- 
.self talked about. . . . 

ICach stej) lie took was 
greet('d witli a gathering 
ihfu'us of astonished cries. 
As 'I'acitus said of Mu- 
ciamis : ‘ Omnium queC 

dixeral, fcceratcpic, arte 
(juadam ostentator ’ (He 
had the showman’s knack 
of drawing })ublic atten- 
tion to cverytJiing he said 
or did).” 

Mr. Churchill is not a 
University man ; going 
straight from Harrow to 
Sandhurst, he entered 
the Army in 1895, as a 
Lieutenant of Hussars, 
and within five years had 
seen active service in five 
campaigns. His creed al- 
ready was that it is better 
to a newsmaker than 



PAo/o by E. H, AfiV/s. 

Winston Spencer Churchill, M«P. 



THE BOOKMAN 


iNEWNES' SIXPENNY NOVELS ILLUSTRACTED 
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troops in Cuba as war correspondent of . the Daily 
(iraphic ; a^'ain, he had obtained leave of absence, 
wiien he was in India and his regiment was not 
orden'd to the front, and ])ushed forward into 
Malakand as corresjKmdent of the Indian Pioneer 
and the Daily Telegraph ; and the striking series 
of letters that he contributed to those newspapers 
was subsequently gathered together and formed 
material for his lirst book. “ The Story of the 
IMalakand Field Force,’' which was published in 
1898. 

A y(‘ar later came “ The River War ; An Historical 
Account of the Reconqiust of the Soudan.” To the 
Soudan, as a result of risolute a])i)lications, Mr. Churchill 
went, attached to the 2 1st Lancers, and as correspondent 
for till' Morning Post ; and his book is, as its title in- 
dicati's, a comi)rehensive and masterly study of the 
breakdown ami triiuuphaiit restoration of British in- 
fluence ill Egypt, the talc of the Mahdi’s revolt, of his 
disastrous success, and of the final smashing of the 
tradil ionary junver and pnstige that had passed from 
him to the Khalifa. ()1 its graphic narrative charm, 
the statesmanlike qiialifK'alifms it revealed in the 
author, the breadth and insight of its observation and 
opinions, its interest and import as history and us 


The cover-design of the Cheap Edition 
of Mr. Winston Churchill’s early novel. 

By permitsbion of Mcssis. (•. Ncwnc<», l.td. 

a newsmonger, better to lie an actor than a 
critic ; and though lie wiole the news and 
criticised the drama, he had lirst helpetl to 
make the one, and had been on the stage 
and played a leading part in the other. He 
went out with the Spanisli lorevs eiii their 
last forlorn attempt le) suhdue* the insune'eiieui 
in Cuba; roele as Sir William Lex kliart’s 
orderly officer in the Tiiah Exix'ditieui ; ac- 
companied Sir Hinelon Hleieid s Idalakaiiel Field 
Force in its e:ampaigning on the North-West 
Frontier of India ; was with Kib hcm'r in the- 
Soudan, and with BuIUt and Roberts through 
the Boer War. 

From each of these caiiqiaigns he* eme*rge<l 
with distinction ; from the last he came hae k 
famous. He was mentioned in el impale he's ; 
rode in the Lane'ers’ charge at Omdurman ; 
was captured by the Boers, and made a plm ky 
and sensational escape from Pretoria ; came 
down alive freiin the horrors of S])ion Kop; 
entered Ladysmith with the relieving column, 
and was present when Pretoria fell. 

He has never waited for things to come to 
him ; he has always bestirred himself and 
gone in search of them. Not content to 
follow the usual routine of the Army and 
driU at home in peace, he had obtained leave 
of absence and hurried off^o join the Spanish 



Antonio Molara lay on the three lowest etepe of the entrance of bia palace. 
(From “Savrolai^by/permiMioii oflMeMre. G, Newnea, Ltd.) 
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^Uteititure, there could be no question ; one critic, 
who is not apt to be easy in his judgments, did not 
hesitate to pronounce that its writer had eoinc*very 
near to “ doing for tlic Soudan what Kinglake did for 
the Crimea.*’ He ranges his liistorical sequence of 
events simj)ly, forcibly, impartially; he states liis own 
opinions and convictions with the dash and assurance 
and daring outspokenness lliat by now W(‘ havT‘ all 
learned to exjx'ct ol him, and he desc ribes what he saw 
and experienced in tlie war with a ]>otent imaginative 
realism that c onjures up sc enes and jic^oplc*, and makes 
them live and move* to the apprehcMision ol his leader ; 
as with this signific'ant and illuminating liltk* lendering 
of himself and his sensations during llic* Lanc e rs’ charge 
at Omduiman : 

“ The whole* stc'iie llic'kc'red c-\.i<'llv liUc* .1 c iiiein.itograph 
pic ture ; and, bc sitU'S. I rc'inenilKU* no sound. 'I'hc* c'veiil 
seemed to |)ass 111 ahsohile silciu'c’. I Ik* \’(“ 11 s ol llir c'lieinv. 
llie shoiils ol the soldiers, tin* lirin;; of nianv shots, the 
clashing ol sword .ind spcMi, were unnoliicd l)v the senses. 
iinregistcM'ed hy the brain, Scwc'imI olliers say the Stime. 
iVrhaps il is iH)ssihle lor Ihe wlnilc* ol ,1 man’s lac nlti<-s !•> 
be concc‘nt]ate<l in the eye. hi idle hand . and ti ij.'ger-liiigc*i . 
ancl willnlrawn Iroin tdl olhc'r ]».irls ol the liod\‘.” 

Mr. (dmrcliill has hc'en )i c‘cpienl ly compan‘d witli 
the young DisiacL, and snspectc'cl ol taking him as a 
model ; Mr. SLc‘ac| has loiiiid m him a hkt'iu'ss to 
“ ('oningsby in his yovilh, (‘oningshy in hi-> aiiihition, 
('oniiigshy, to a ceitain c‘\lenl. m his peisoii.d a}>]>eai- 
nii ’e.” I^mt ii Mr. (dmrchill has tiled to model 



PhoiQ fy HiymaH & Co.i Cairo, 

Lieutenant WIneton S. ChurcbUlf 
attached to 2 let Lancere, 



Photo hy nViA'/.r, 

Lieutenant Winston S. Churchill 
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on the* N’oiithliil Disi.ieh, lie* has put too much vigour 
into his altcMUpt and l)iokc*n tin* mould and altered 
the* pattcin l)e\'oiid lecogiiition ; lu‘ is nothing ol the 
Socic'ly dand\’ ; he* is no cynic ; no sphinx; and his 
rnilitaiy and joiinitdislii exploits luixe hc-en marked 
hy a lolnist ioughiK*ss .iiid stii‘iinousnc*ss that have 
nothing in coniiiioii with llu* genteel chlellaiitisnis of 
Disiacli. 

In j()oo In* [>iilchslic*d Ills lirsl and, so lar, his only 
iio\’c l, ” Siixicila. ’ ol \vlii<'h, h\ the* way, Messrs. Newiies 
liiivc* just Issued .» '-ix[)c*mi\’ lepiint. It Wtis w'rittcm 
thrc'c* yc.ii^ c ai hc‘1, .ind .i])peaieil si*iially in M lu milliius ; 
it is not c*\cn a Disiaeliaii no\el. luit ralhei one ol the 
school lh.it Ml. (leoigi* Meredith loinuled and Mr. 
Anthonx Hope* has ttikc ii ove r and eunied on so suc- 
cess! nil v, cuily that it is less lomaiitic , inoic^ realistic 
than stories ol that sc liool aic* a|)t lc» he*, c omc.'s to closer 
grip with actual prohhins ol iiiodc'iri lite, and has a 
high sc‘i loiisness ol its own. Its sc c in^s aic laid in an 
imaginaiy Kcpiihln whose* Prc'sidc’iit , ainhilioiis and 
nnsc I ujuiloiis, is lapidly dcwc lopiiig into a clespol, and 
Savrola is the* popular Icadc'i ol the rclorm parly. The 
President has ligoioiisly and hiutally repressed a 
threatemcl liol hy j>roniplly shooting down the people 
ill llu* and SavioJa, who had hojied to mend 

matters hy conslilul ional methods, sees that he 
is bent upon a vouf^ iCctai, and that the lime has 
come to yield to Hit* imptntiiniti(‘s of the more fiery 
ol his suiqiortois and resort to force, but he keeps liis 
head and resolutely curbs the impatience of his friends 
until everytliiiig is in readiiu^ss and the right hour has 
struck. 

A man of lofty ideals, a Uumanitarian, a scornfully 
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incorruptible politician , Savrola is also an eloquent 
orator who can j)lay upon the sentiments and passions 
of an audience as skilfully as a musician can upon his 
instrument ; Ik* is an autocratic, not a passionate 
lover ; he is cool and dijilomatic enough always to hold 
his enthusiasms in leash, but h(‘ can be as heroic as the 
most reckless when thiTe is nothing more to be gained 
by waiting or by caution. 1 share the general impression 
that Savrola is tiu' shadow of his cr(‘ator. that Mr. 
Churchill has eiidowi'd him with tile doubts, the dreams, 
the aspirations and something ol the jihilosopliy that 
arc in reality his own. lie 
has lived his life as it he 
believcMl in IIk* com- 
monsense g().'^)^el that 
Savrola propounds to his 
lieutenant, Mond : 

“ * Kcnicniher that we 
pay for every jdeasiirc and 
every triunij)h we have in 
this world .... and fr)r 
all the ^>ood thini^s in life 
men ]uiy in advatiK’. 'I'hc 
principles of sound finance 
apply.’ 

“ ‘ How do you mean ? ’ 
asked Morel. 

“ ‘ Would you rise in the 
world } You must work 
while others amuse them- 
selves. Arc you desirous 
of a reputation for i-ourage ? 

You must risk your life. 

Would you he strong 
morally or ]ihysk.dly 
You must resist tem]Ua- 
tions. All this is ])aying 
in ad value ; that is pro- 
spective finaiK'e. ( Ibscrve 
the other side of the ])i< - 
ture ; the bad things are 
paid for afterwards.’ 

‘ Not always.' 

“ * Yes. as surely as the 
headache of Sunday morn- 
ing follows the debauch c)t 
Saturday night, as an idle 
youth is requited by a 
barren age, as a gluttonous 
appetite promotes an un- 
gainly paunch.’ ” 

Ih' kind permission 

Again, you seem to • 

have glimpses of the man behind the shadow when 
Savrola is prq)aring his great sjiccch, finding lile 

how unreal, how barren, and yet how tascinating ! 
and feeling that his brain contained the cards he had 
to play and the world the stakes he played for ; and 
more especially, perhaps, when he has come home tired 
after an anxious day, and sits brooding in his study 
among his books ; 

“ Yes, it had been a long day and a gloomy day. He 
was a young man. only thirty-two, but already he felt the 
effects of work and w'orry. His nervous temperament 
could not fail to be excited by the vivid scenes- through 
which he had lately passed, and the repression of his 
emotion only heated the inward fire. Was it worth it ? 



The struggle, the labour, the constant rush of affairs5||ho 
sacrifice of sd many things that make life easy or pleasant- 7 - 
for what ? A people’s good ! That, he could not disguise 
from himself, was rather the direction than the cause of 
his efforts. Ambition was the motive force, and he was 
powerless to resist it. He c.ould appreciate the delights of 
an artist, a life, devoted to the search for beauty, or of 
sport, the keenest pleasure that leaves no sting behind. 
To live in dreamy quiet and jdiilosophic calm in some 
beautiful garden, far from the noise of men and with every 
diversion that art and intellect could suggest, was, he felt, 
a more agreeable picture. And yet he knew that he could 
not endure it. ‘ Vehement, high, and daring,’ was his cast 

of mind. The life he lived 
was the only one he could 
ever live ; he must go on 
to the end. The end comes 
often early to such men, 
whose spirits are so 
wrought that they know 
rest only in action, con- 
tent mcMit only in danger, 
and in confusion find their 
only j)eace.” 

In the same year with 
“ Sa viola ” was jiiib- 
lislu'd “ l.onilon to Lady- 
smith, via Pretoria,” and 
‘‘Jan Hamilton’s March,'’ 
tiu' two books that, in- 
( hiding and sn|>|>lement- 
mg his South Alrican 
war conespondi'nci; to 
the Mornifiii Pos/, made 
Mr. Clunehiirs name a 
honsidiold vvonl fiom end 
to end «)l the country ; 
wherever you w'ent in 
those tlays hi‘ was a sub- 
j(vt of discussion, of 
eulogy and detraction ; 
there W(‘re the usual arm- 
ehair oracles who sneered 
and lidiculed, of course, 
but the multitude was 
taken with the dash and 
go and enterprise with 
wlii('h he held plunged 
headlong into danger, 
and filled a glamorous 
and iieriJous part in some of the most stirring incidents 
of the war. He was a wx*ll-known journalist already, 
but now he woke oni' morning to find himself a famous 
and a p()j)ular one, and a national hero, to boot. 

It is a gallant and a memorable story, his of the 
Boer War, and he has narrated his personal share in it 
with gusto, joyously, straightforwardly, picturesquely, 
honestly, witliout mock-modesty and without boast- 
fulness ; nor is he diffident about giving frank ex- 
pression to his views on the conduct of the war, about 
discussing with equal frankness its causes and the 
personal behaviour of those on the spot whose future 
hopes and prosperity hung on the success of the British 


Winaton. 
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ns. It is very rharacleristir, too, that though he 
‘ bailed to the ('ape a believer in tlie necessity of the 
war, and with a rooted ])rejiKlice against the Boer that 
amounted almost to contejnj)!, he came back glorying 
in England’s victory, but, in sj)ite of some rough handling 
he had received from him, with all his prejudice against 
the beaten eiiemy iij)ro()1e(l, his dislike turned to a 
generous admiration, his cont(‘in|)t of him into res]>ert 
and regard beianse ol the sinijde sincerity and up- 
rightness he had found in him ; one of the most haunt 
ingly ]iatheti(' touclies in “ London to J.adysmith ” 
occurs in a strong, ])()ignant little* sketch ol flu* hoirudy, 
sternly eariust-looking, grey-haired old Hoer whom 
he paus('d to look down on as h(‘ lay dead, with 
his rifl(' in his hands, on one (»l the battlefields. 
This ('ourag(M)us readiiu‘ss to disiard a mistak(‘n 
oj)inion, as soon as lie lias b(‘(‘n lu^ari'r to the 
matter and discoveied his mistake, leads those who 
have merely acepured their opinions pretty much 
as they acapiiied their i)a[)tismal names to charg(‘ 
Mr. (huKhill with instability and inconsistency, but 
to aiiv one who slop^. to llimk about it, it is 
one ol the finest ami manliest tiaits 


man : virile, eager, emphatic, impetuous in utterance, but 
deliberate in judgment. He writes as he sjieaks. racily, 
vividly, rising to heights of glowing eloqueiua', decking 
his pages with humour and irony, handling facts and 
figures lightly, luminously, attractively, going down, 
at need, to dead levels of (‘V(‘ryday affairs and making 
them live wherever h(‘ touches them. His style is 
amazingly sensitive and flexible ; familiar, dignified, 
lively, serious by turns, it keeps always to the changing 
level of its argument with an ap])arently effortless ease 
that is the i)erfection of narrative art. When there is 
.some master-stroke ol Parliamentary tactics, some 
populai tiiumjih t>f actii>n or oratory to be recorded, 
you leel the piide and vigour and elation of that triumph 
jnilsing in the language that tells of it ; but nothing 
c«>uld be more c[uietly restrained. ])lainer, more simply 
matter-ol-la(‘t, than the unemotional terms in which 
the tragedy of Lord Kand()l|)irs (losing days are set 
down, and notliing mon* dramatically and j)oigrianlly 
eff('ctivc. 

One ()nt('i)iiu‘ ol Mi. ( hiirchiirs recent holiday tour 
in Alri('a -which was r(*ally an official tour in tlisguise — 


in his (liaractiM'. 

In all which, lei me em|»liasise. I am 
relemng (‘ssenlially lo the man, and his 
imiale disposition, and in no \va\' to Ins 
]H)litiis : not lo .Ml. Wiiislon ( hnn lnll, the 
1 ibeial M.P. I 01 l)nnd('e and President ol 
the Hoard ol diadi*. but to the brilli.ini 
aiillioi whose lil(‘iaiy |)owei, as his l>io- 
graj)h(M Mr. Mai’Callum S(o1t has said, " is 
as native and spontaneous as Ins speedi,” 
and of whom so notable an aniliorily as 
Mr. H. \\'. Ma.ssnigliam lias writ ten: “At 
bis lu‘sl, no living Lnglislnnaii (an write 
better 01 s|)e.ik betlei tliaii Mi. ( luiK'liill. 
He takes lank with Hie masleis.” Here, 
as I began by saying, 1 have no (on- 
('erii with Mi. ('Inindiiirs jiiiblK life, nor 
with liis jiolitical aims and eharaeliT ; 
for the glowing lomaiK’e ol tliis, and a 
masterly study and analysis ol those, 
you must turn to Mr. MatCallum Seott’s 
biography of liim. IssihmI in ic)()5, it 
had a very large sale and has only now 
been allowi'd lo go out of ])rint because 
a new and revised edition is in jirepaia- 
lion ; facts which sufficiently testify to 
the gcniMal int(‘rest in Mr. (dmnfiiirs 
magnetic personality and to the ability 
of his biogra]fiier. 

During the six y(‘ars alter his first 
election into the House of ('ominous, 
Mr. Churchill wrote that biography of his 
father, Lord Kandolidi, which, judged 
either as literature or as a contribution 
to modern history, is probably the ablest 
and most important of liis books. Here, 
as in all he has written, the style is the 
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The Murchison Falls from Fajao. 

A bit of the country through which Mr. Winston Churcliill passed m his African wanderings. 


is the story of his travel experienees and adventures 
that is at present l unning serially in the Strand Magazine, 
Starting from Mombasa, he journeyed up tlie long 
streteh of the Uganda Railway, and, in ])assing, 
relates succinctly and juctorially something of the 
chcqucHMl and splendid ]m)gress of that unique line : 

“ Nearly ten thonsand ]K)unds a mile wert' expended 
upon its crmslruetinn, and so eager \ver<'. all i)arlies t«) be 
done with it an<l its expense that, instead of j)nrsuing its 
proper and natural route across tlie ])lateaii to the deep 
waters of f'orl Victoria, it Jell by the way into the shallow 
gulf of Kavirondo, lucky to ged so l,ir. It is ciisy to censure, 
it is impossible not to nitii ise, tlu- adiniiiislrative mistiikos 
and miscalculations wliidi tarnished and nearly marred a 
brilliant e()n(e[)lion. Ihil it is still more easy, as one 
traverses in forty-eight hours countries which ten years ago 
would have batIkMl the toilsome man lies of many wec*ks, 
to underrate the dithcuUit’s in which unavf)idable ignorance 
and astonishing conditions |»lunged the j)ioiieers. 'Mie 
British art of ‘ miuMling Ihrongli ’ is here seen in one of 
its finest expositions, 'riiroiigh everything llnongli the 
forests, tJirough llic ravines, llirough troops of marauding 
lions, through famine, through war, through five years of 
excoriating Parliamentary debate, miuldled and marcheil 
the railway, and here, at last, in some more or less effective 
fashion, is it arrived at its goal/' 

Ascending this storied railway, " from the sea to the 
lake," Mr. Churchill describes the vast, little-known 
country that imrollcd itself before him— the villages, 
towns, and the white and black i^eojdes amidst whom 
he sojourned by the way, the big-game shooting to 
which he gave his leisure, with all the colour and 
dash and picturesqueness that are tlic unfailing 
attributes of his j)en ; he has views of his own on 
the social, racial, and economic problems of Africa, 
and states them boldly. Tlie articles are, being 
,'^^.followed with imiuense interest from month to month 
’in the Sfrund wftl 


Mr. Clmrchiirs new book, " An African Journey," that 
is to be issiu‘d by Messrs. Hodtlei iS: Slougbton. 

Polities and the eares of olliee may Lave jnedominant 
elaims on Mr. ('liurchiirs time* and tbouglit, but he 

5 15 ...- 

Thk original Proci.amation posted on the Goveenmbnt 
House, Pretoria, on the escape of Mr, Church!}.u 

Tramlation. 

£25 * ; 

(Tweniy-five poundn Big.) RKWARP ia ofTared by th« Sttb*CommUaioii of • 
the Filth Diviiion, on behalf of the Special C^nainble of thf„aoid Otviiioni , 
anyone who bringa the eacaped priaoner of war 

. CHURCHII^L ; 

deR4 Qr 9 livo to Ihia office. • . 
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' Was 'a man of letters before he was a Cabinet Minister, 
the literary instinct is still prevailingly alive in him, 
and his plans for the future are not bounded entirely 
by the Parliamentary horizon. For many men his 
arduous and anxious political activities would bo 
more than a siiffieieiit occuipation, Imt he is a man of 
extraordinary energies and industry, and more systema- 
tic and plodding than Ijis restless, liiglily nervous 
temperament would lead one to expect, lie is an 
early riser, and at work every morning by seven o’c lock, 
he is a good sjK)rtsman. and loud of polo, but before 
all he is a good worker, with “ tlie intinitc' caj)acity 
for taking pains,” a gift tor mastering detail, an ardour 
and enthusiasm for doing thoroughly whatever he puts 


his hand to. Though for lack of leisure he is not what 
bookmen would consider a great reader, he has a true 
taste and feeling for what is best in literature and a 
large acquaintance with it, as any one may know who 
has been ])nviloged to look through tlie contents of 
his excellent, w(‘ll-iis(‘(l library ; and, iinletHl, in my 
secret heart I am ronvinccvl that it is this literary 
strain in Ijis blood, his cpiick susceptibility to the 
broad(‘ning, hnmaiiising inilnences of literature, that 
largely helped to make him ami, amidst all th(‘ inevitable 
bickerings and bitterness ol ])arty strife, helps to keep 
him still ” tiiily lovable in ( haiiu ter, w’ithoiit a touch 
ol 11 h* (>olitician’s vi< es of malice, envy, uncharitable- 
ness.” 


THE STORY OF THE DOONES. 

Hv H. Snowden Ward, 

Kditor of I hr lyamic-haiui lulilinn of 


story of the Doones is, in om^ sens(\ a fragment 
1 of a common tab*, partly liisl<iry, ]>aillv legend, 
that belongs to every laud which lias develojicd Iroin 
th(' ill-organised, small-tribal system, through a ])eii()(l 
of chivalry to a liim* of law and order. 'I he story 
changes its jiliice-names, its d(*tails, and its heroes. 
As it becomes old, its William of Clondeslee and its 
K’obin Hood an- eb'vated almost into denii-gods ; as 
it takes new lif<‘ fioin local accretions, w<' Ji('ar more ol 
the liuman, treacli<‘rons, (tiu’I side as in the mooilaml 
story of the Dooms. Tlu' story-t idler ol the common 
people deaily hwes a bold bandit, just as the si'hool-boy 
prelms to ])lay tlie outlaw’s part in bis gaim* ol ” |)olie(* 
and robbers.” 'Jhere is tlu' need to makt' the story 
grm'some, so that the hearers’ flesh may creep, but theie 
is also ;hi' wish to mak<* the bandit jilay the part of 
heio, that the blood may tingle and tlu* sym|»alhy and 
enthusiasm Ix' excitixl. 

Again, in dealing with 
a history-legend, the 
race-feeling of its pre- 
scrv(TS must always 
be considered, if one 
is to a1tem])t to se- 
parate the fact from 
the fiction. Comiiar- 
ing the story given 
to ns by Hlarkrnore, 
of the Doones, with 
the other version of 
the same story given 
by Halliwell Sutcliffe 
of the Carless family in 
“ Ricroftof Withens,” 
we see not only the 
widely different per- 
sonalities of the 
authors, but also the 
different influences of 


l.onta Dooucy 

the two moorlands and the two l)n*eds of Jiioor-folk. 
Hlackmore, somewhat slow, somewhat iioiulerons, but 
always beaut ilnl of language and rich in the description 
of scenery, wanders through stories of ra]nne and 
slaughter with a m>m halanc(‘ and patience characteristic 
ot th(‘ wide rolling moors and the sturdy, uncxcitable 
])eo]>le. Snli'litTe’s story, with less lime for beauties, 
bustles through stuss and stoim, and revids in fight, as 
tlie nigged rocks of millstom' gnt rear their heads boldly 
against wild w(‘ather. Through all the growth of tlie 
Doone story, as through the di'Vc lopment of its Yorkshire 
analogue, it lias been modirnxl by the t(*mi)erainont of 
a people, and one reason why th(' sttiry appealed to 
Jlla<‘kmorc* and wliy his treatment of it was such a sne- 
r(‘ss was liis identification with that local temjierameiit. 
The l)(K»nr story was inv^ilnable lo the author liecanse 


he was of the folk ol whom it was a typical |n*odu(i. 



The head of a deep, green vallev, carved fiom oul the mountaina in a perfect oval, with a fence of sheer rock aUnding 
round it, eighty feet or a hundred high, from whoae brink black wooded hilfs awept up to the aky-line.’* 

(From Lorna Doone,” Edited by H. Snowden Ward.) 
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As my wife and I 
have worked at the 
tof)ographical side of 
Loma Doone,** one 
of onr most pleasant 
incidenls has been 
the findipg of the 
places where Black - 
more undoubtedly 
first heard tlu' Doone 
stories, and as both 
the houses offer good 
farm-house lodgings, 
w e have s e n t 
pleasant days in 
them. 'Fhere was no 
])artifular difficulty 
about finding these 
|)laces ; the only 


*' Ihe * lroninfr>Box,'«s the triangle of turf la called, 
where the two causeway a coming from the achour 
porch and the hall-porcH meet, and our fights arc 
mainly celebrated.” 

*' It ia not a very large piece of ground in the angle 
of the cauaewaya, but quite hie enough to fight upon, 
eaj^ecially for Cnriatiana, who love tu be cheek by juwl 

(From *' Lorna Doone,** 

Edited by H. Snowden Ward.) 

marvel is that they were not dis- 
covered, pictured — and pcrha])s even 
boomed — long ago. We are ])retty 
sure that Blackmon* heard the* stories 
from his grandfatlu'r, who liv(*d at 
Court Barton, close to Parraeomhe (old) 
church. In the preface to “ 1'ales from 
the Telling House,’' Blackmore says : 

“Sometimes of a night, when the 
spirit of a dream flits away for a waltz 
with the shadow of a pen. over dreary 
moors and dark waters, I bcliold an old 
man, with a keen profile, under a par- 
son’s shovel hat, riding a tall chestnut 
horse up the western slope of Kxmoor, 

'• Now Ml . Kiig^iis w IS iiiy Hecqnd 
CCIII4III, and uii honour to the family, 
. . «il gicat renown on the hign- 
wav, Iroiii Barum town even to 
Loudon. ’ 

'* By 1 1 adc he hud been a black- 
smith ill ihf town i>f Northinolton, in 
Devonshire, a rough ludt- p ace at 
the end of Kxmoor; so that many 
people marvelled if isuch a man was 

Died iheic." 

(From “ Lornu Doone,” 
Edited by H Snowdin Ward.) 

followed by his little grand- 
son upon a shaggy and 
stuggy pony. 

“In the hazy folds of 
the lower hills, some four 
or five miles behind them, 
may be seen the ancient 
Parsonage, where the lawn 
is a russet sponge of moss 
and a stream tinkles under 
the dining-room floor.” 

This same preface in- 
troduces John Fry, sug- 
gesting that- the real 
originarof tha!t character 
in 'Xorna Doone ” came 
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from the Parracombe side, and not from Oare, But 
Blackniorc knew Oare very well, too, as a boy, for 
his grandfather, in that day of pluralities, held the 
living, and any one who knows such scrajis of the 
author’s life as are accessible, who is inlimate with 
“ Lorna Doone,*' and who knows the moor-country well, 
must conclude that Hlackinore knew both \hv^ legends 
and their scenes as a boy. 'I'he old |nirsonage of Oare, 
now the Parsonage Farm, is a head(|uarters for a lew 
fisherfolk who a(Te|)t tlu' courtesy of Mr. Nicholas 
Snow’s waters where the Lyn stream falls into Jhidg(‘ry, 
and for certain siminier visitors who lovt‘ the breezy 
rolling uplands. TIkmi*, without doubt, Blackmon* 
heard the Doone tales. 

The original Boone stories an* jaeserved loi us, exactly 
as they were told in in a manusi'riid btmk con- 

taining The Legend ot d(' Wichehalse,” “ Legends oi 
the Doones ol Badgeworthy,” and ” Lc'gend ot 1^'aggus 
and his Strawberry Horsi*.” Almost all the incidents 
in the.se tales are im luded in ” Lorna Doone,” so that 
we may be sure Black moie liad a('C(‘ss to the book (a 
numb(*r of old MS. co])i(\s still exist) or to some one who 
knc'W its ('onteiits intimately. In the Intiodiuiion to 
the Doone-Land halition 1 have been able to (|iioie tlu*se 
stories in full, from tlu* MS. owne<l by the Kev. J. h'. 
('hantei, and madt* lor his lathei in Dotine tales 


are to be found in Cooper’s (iinde to Lynton, 1853 ; 
in “ The Chase of the Red D('er,” by Dr. C ollyns, i8r>2 ; 
in ” A Dull Day on Exmoor,” by James Payn, 1853; 
in Frase/s OctobcT, 1857, and in ” 'Ihe Doones 

of Exmoor,” a serial running through (‘ight numbers of 
r/tc Leisure Hour in i8f)j. Th(‘se facts are a lull answer 
to those who contended that Blackmore s story was 
pure invention. 

Tlie principal Doone and Faggus incidents ot ” Lorna 
Doiuk* ” an* all to be found in local legend ; while ‘ girt 
Jan RkUI" is remembeied as a very strong man who 
fought with robbi'i*' and who beat them with a branch 
draggl'd lioni a tiee. Kv(*n a suggestion ol \hv. great 
snowstoim is to be found in many references to snow 
amongst the legends — robbers tracki‘d in snow, farmers 
turned (Hit to die in tin* snow, and eventually tlie last 
two lingeiing descendants ol tlu* Doom's dying in the 
snow at the beginning ot tin* last century. There is even 
local basis lor the small im ident of the changing of young 
JCnsie Doolie’s name to Fnsn* Jones, tor then* are still 
Joneses in a villagi* south ol }*ai raconibi* who are said 
to be ol this dcs('i‘nt. 

'I'he plot ol tlu* story i^'entiiely Pilai-kmore'sown, and we 
can find no tiaceol a legendary original for L(H na, though 
the autlior says in his ])i(*lace to the first edition in i8t)(): 

“ anv son ol Fxinooi . . . cannot i.iil to call to imncl the 









'lind'KJf the fefk ft-om Countiebury, Brendon, and rven '• From the inland aide and the elbow of the valley ^a queer old pile ol rock 

WM and wera to he found that Sunday, In our little Church of Oare, ariaea, bold behind one iinothei , andqmtc enoueh in affriRht a inan, If It were 

Lynmouth, wm and we» to be louno mat n moay mo ^ ^ Checae-RInR.’ ” 

STSSh.* DlJ.ne."W Wa?d.) (From ^ Lorna Doone,” Edited by H. Snowden Ward.) 




Widow Fifiher took out thisi {^un, an<l nul rarinff much whul l»ecatn«*. ol 
her, ahe laid it upon the window-sill . . ■ and let the mtizxlc out on the slope. 
Presently five or six fine youtiK^ Donnes came dancing a reel betwixt her and 
the flaming rick. Upon which she nulled the tri){ger with all the force oi 
her thumb, and a quarter of n pound of duck-ahot went out with a blaze on 
the dancera." 

(From *' Lorna Doone,” Edited by H, Snowden Ward.) 


nurse-tales of liis cliiMliood . . , llu* bo.iuty of the hapless 
maid brought in the mulst n[ them.” 


If this })arl of the nurse-talc evn t'xistcd, it seems to liavt* 
been forgotten. 

To-day, in answer to inquiries fmm " Liimion-iolk,” 
the natives seem strangely ignorant of the Doone 


storiesi I have found that they still exist, remembered 
from a time before the publication of ** Loma," and 
that there arc even some very interesting old details 
which were not used by Blackmore. But it is nearly 
forty years since Lorna Doone ” was published, and 
most of the moor-folk who know anything of the story 
know it as being written by “ a gen^eman up to Lunnon.*' 
Kv('n those who nially know the old legends may easily 
be (piestioned without much result, because they do 
not fully understand the* language of the questioner, and 
also because* the Doone nanu* seems to Lave dropi^ed out 
of the old traditions, wliicli speak of “ robbtirs ” only. 
Thus, the more one jnesses an old native about Doones 
tlie mori‘ lie is driven into his hazy n^collections of 
what somi* one has lold him (for few have read tlie book) 
about Blai kinore’s ronianee. If one refers to robbers 
in lir old (lays, ovi'i* to Bailgt*ry,’* tli(‘ result may be 
very different. The nneonnph‘(l memori('s of the 
It'gc'iids an* only to lx* lonml amongst the very old 
inhabitants, and not amongst the coarb-drivers and 
others with whom the tourist most freely comes into 
contaet, but they do still ling(*r. 

And it they tlid not ? It J^laekmore’s story were pure 
inv(*ntion, it no Doones liad exist(*d in history or tra- 
dition before be wrote oi tlu*m, tlu‘y would lx* none the 
Jess real to us. 'J'hey mc*an miK'h more than do thou- 
sands of (‘hara('ters in history, i'hey |H*o]»le oiu* of the 
finest u|)laiKl ('ountn(‘s to lx* tomul anywh(*n‘, and they 
have taken thousands of w(‘aried, hltisc town-dwellers 
to renew' their liv('s in Ioik'Ii with a giiu ioiis land and a 
h(*arty, hom(*lv lolk. 

Blackmon* has dom* om* small dis.s(*rvic(* to thi* West 
i ountieeand to those he has led to visit it - in (‘xaggerat- 
ing the fearsoiiK'inss ol (lu* w'ati‘r-slide, the embattled 
iiiac('essil.)ilit V of tlu* Jhxme (lien. The tripper, who 
gives thnx* days to " doing ” hall a ('onnty, is liable to 
lx* disap|x)irded. Ihit the lover oi nature w'bo can give 
the time to living foi da>N or w'eeks amongst llu* moors 
and glens, and thus breathe in the subtle, (‘lusive, ev(ir- 
clianging, (‘vi*r-alhiring i liai in ol Lxnioor, w'ill have 
naught but thanks loi Bku'kmore ,ind tor llie Doone-folk 
who k*d him to that Wi'stern land. 


NOTES OF A BOOKBUYER. 

“HOGG’S INSTRUCTOR.” 

P.Y Cl.ACDUIS Ct.IvAK 

I N a Bristol secondhand lx>ok-shoj) the other week 1 been a previous series, but of this I have IxJen able to. 

bought ten volumes of Hogg's Instructor bound in fmil no ro])ies whatever. In 1848 and up till the end 

five volumis for 8s. bd. It Was a very reasonable price. of 1853, Hogg's Weekly Instructor was conducted on 

\Vith the contents of the magazine I liad lH*en long almost the same lines as Chambers's Journal — ^tfial is, 

familiar, for my father was a suljscriber, and the old the pai»er apju'ared weekly at three-halfpence a number, 

’Aombere were often turned over in the household. and the weekly parts were collected into a monthly.- 

My first volume, is dated 1848, and it is de3crrl)ed as magazine.. I fancy the sales were ^incipally thoi^ oi" 

: Ydlume l., New Series. . It .seems as if ther^ must kaye ' ^ihe monthly tiiaj|^zii)c. Chatt^s'a faur^ ^ 
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gave up weekly publication. The differences between 
Chambers's Journal and Hogg’s Instructor arc easily 
enumerated. In the first place, Hogg’s Instructor gave 
some place to religious articU's and sketches, while 
Chambers’s always eschewed these subjects. In the 
second ])lact‘, Hogg’s Instructor jniblished Ihc* nanus of 
contributors much more freely than Chunthcyss. In the 
third place, for a long time at least evc‘ry montidy ])art 
of Hogg containeil a steel engraving ol some lainoiis 
author. These engravings, or some of them, have now' 
a certain value. It must be said also that Hoggs In- 
siructor though by no means d<‘Void oi im ril, was not 
so skilfully ediletl as ('hanihcr'<\, and consequently 
never so prosi)erous. 

Mr. James Hogg, who star ted the /;/s/r/n7or. live<l till 
March iS8S, when he died at tlie agt* 4if eight y-t wo. 
He W'as, then, a man oi about loi ty wlu ii he stal led the 
magazine. He was a]>}n<ntictMl to James Mini bead, 
printer and piopricdor ol tin* hiliuhurgh Adrcrliscr, and 
after his a]»pr<*ntict*ship he was in the employna nt ot 
various ininters, ami then becaim* u'ader oi the ( utc- 
douiau Mercury, a jiost la* held until he staitid m busi- 
n<*ss on his own at'count in Kdinbuigli. d he tnst book 
he published w'as a “ Narrative ol some Passages in the 
History ol henuolooapik,” tla* Inst Ivs<]uinio who visited 
this c'oimtry ; he was brought to Aberde<*n by Captain 
Pi'imy, in tlu* Ncf^fuuc, in 'I'he “Nairative” 

was written by Dr. Ah'xaudei Maidonald, atteiwards 
one ol the surgt‘ons ol the Erebus and I'crror, and W'as 
pnblislied in I'liesi* par tii'ulais 1 taki* iiom tin* 

Athciuvum ol March jq, i88S. Ihe noliit*, which is 
evidently authoiised. goes on to say: 

“In 1*^1^ Mr. Ilogg st.irtisl llu‘ lustrucior, wliith was 
cjiiitiniu'd Jor a peiiiMl of titteeii years, .iinl subset p lent In' 
Titan, a nuMitliiv magazine. .Mr. I logg’s s(»ns wt-rc in ])ai l- 
nei.ship with turn tor many ve.ns, ainl llu- iinn (which hatl 
reinovf'd from iNdiiibnrgli to Lomlon, and was tlissolvc'tl 
in iiSOS) piihlishctl stwcr.d siicit'ssliil htjoks i«»r tlhhlreii. 
anil niatJe a great hit witli tAUutnn Soruly, wlni li w.is edited 
by James Ilogg, jun., whose i onci'j't ion it w.is. Mr. Ih>gg 
was all bill bliml during llu* last years of his tile.” 

From this it aiqiears that there must have bein three 
volumes of the Instructor wliich 1 have not seen. P»ul 
I hav<* seen the sinond serii's when the niagazim* w’as 
published at a sliilliiig and had many signed artieles. 
I have also serui two or thr(*(* nninbeis ol / ifuu, whieh 
was published at '2s. f>d., and was hopeless from the 
first. After all, a jieriodical that lives lifieen years does 
not do badly, and during its i*xislence the 7//.s/r//(7ni' had 
the s('rvic('s of some I’l'markable men — by iar the most 
eminent of these was Thomas D«' Quincey. 


De Quincey’s connection with James Hogg came to 
be of signal importance, for it was through Hogg that 
De Qiiincc‘y was induced to prepare a collected editum 
of his works. De yuincey went to Hogg’s out-of-the- 
way premises at Canoninills in the vicinity of Itdiiiburgh, 
.asked for Hogg, and told him that he was pleased with 


the Instructor, arid would like to become an occasional 
contributor. Hogg was naturally much flattered, and 
the contribution which De Qiiinccy drew from the 
cajiacious inner pocket of his coat was there and then 
accej)ied. The acquainlanre which began tlien rijrened 
into an intimacy wliich was unbroken mitil De Quincey’s 
last liour. Mr. Hogg ])r ovcd an honour able and judicious 
iriend to Dc Qiiincey, helping him in many iiecuniary 
dithcullies. The labours in coniierdion with the col- 
lei'led works jiioved so great that De Qnincey dropped 
most of his old litt*rary connections. De Qiiinccy had 
been very iinloi Innate with Iris publishers. From the 
v.'irions editions of the “ (’onfessions ” in their original 
form 111 * reeidved no jiayment. Th«' representatives 
the publishers ol the Loudon Magazine claimed 
absolrrte lopyright in his contributions. Mr. Hogg 
tound that the claim was baseless, and so the collect(?d 
works, imdt'r the title “ Seleclious (Irave and Gay,** 
began to ap]>ear. In TS57 Mr. Hogg jiurchased the 
copyright ot s(‘\en volijm(*s. I jiave always regretted 
that in their current form ami under the careful editor- 
ship ol tlu* kill* Prolessm Masson, the ohl aiTangement 
has been departi*d from. Atli‘i all, 1 lu* anangement was 
11u‘ work ol Di‘ Quinn^y himsiH, and not lightly to be 
put aside. So tlu* bookbuyer is wisi* if lu* prefers Hirgg’s 
edition to any ollu'r. It must be admitted that Hogg’s 



" She pointed to the caBtlc-rock, Where upon a narrow abelf, betwixt tta 
and the coining atari, a bitter fight wai raging.” 

(From *' Loma Doone,” Edited H. Snowden Ward.) 
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edition is not so complete as its successor, but there is 
no complete edition of De Quincey, and it is not likely 
there ever will be. His Lilt* and Letters were prepared 
by Dr. A. H. Japp, atul T have a new edition thoroughly 
revised and rc-arranged with additional matter pub- 
lished by Mr. John Hogg in 1800. This is comparatively 
well known. But 1 have met very few who know the 
volumes ' ' De yiiiiu'(‘y Memorials : being Letters and other 
Records here lirst jniblished, with Communications from 
Coleridge, the Wordsworths, Hannali More. Professor 
Wilson and others. Eilited with Introduction, Notes, and 
Narrative by Ale.vander H. Japp, LL.D.,” two volumes, 
publish(*d by Mr. Heinemann in T()0I. There is a great 
deal ol curious matter in thesi* volumes, though un- 
fortunately they have no index, and are thus dilTicnlt 
to ronsiill. One passage gives D(* yuiiicex’s vit*w of 
Mrs. Gaskell’s Life of Charlotte Bronti* : 

“ The Brontes, meaning the girls, had some very noVde 
features in their characters, but not many that were ainiabli*. 
The males of the family were scamps. Think of this Uk* 
elder scamp (Papa, I mean) always dined alone, like the 
savages in so manyregions, anil even Arahometan Barbarians, 
whose wives cat aj)art from (or ])erhaps after) their tyrants. 
Now what excuse did thi* 'leathery Herr Papa’ make for 
this practice ? Why (says Mrs. (hisUell) liis stomach being 
peculiarly delicate, it became reijuisite that he should not 
be tempted away by a wider and misiellaneons ( hoice from 
his own simple diet. Simple ! —So then his daughters no 
doubt had a luxurious a tempting table ! Now else- 
where it comes out- that these ])oor girls, who through life 
were models of self-denying abstinence. Iiad mere plain 
potatoes lor dinni’r, without any animal aei ompaninient. 
and 1 believe without any seasoning or sauii*. ( ondimeiit 
is pedantic. ()n<* after one. in regular smiession the three 
younger girls -1. Charlotte, 2. Kniily, Anne were turned 
out of doors to get their owm bread in a tar worse service, 
to my thinking, than that of a housemaid : for surely it 
is better by much to go down on one's knees to scour the 
front door-ste])s, with the prospect at night of crccjnng to 
an undisturbed bed, in humble respectability, than t«) 
make one in a i rowd of most vulgar Belgian girls ; generally 
vicious, inquisitive, scandalous, spiteful, silly, and ignoble, 
gathered into one huge dormitory.” 


Hogs*s Inslrnctor for 1850 contains a good engraving 
of Christopher North, tlie b(*st I have seen. The ac 
companying article is by De Quincey, and coinineiicos 
characteristically : 

** There are many Newtons in England : yet for all that 
there is but one Newton for eartli and the' children of 
earth, which Newton is Isaac, and Kejdcr is liis prophet. 
There arc many Wilsons in Scotland, and indeed many out 
of Scotland, yet for all that mother eartli and her children 
recognise but one, which one sits in the Edinburgh Chair 
of Moral Philosophy.” 

ITie conclusion is : 

” With this brief sketch of one who walks in the fashion 
of man the most memorable and original that has adorned 
our memorable and original age, we conclude by saying in a 
spirit of simplicity and fidelity to the truth that from 
Professor Wilson's papers in Blackwood, but above all from 
his meditative examinations of gteat poets, Greek an<l 
^r Engltsh, may be formed a florilegium of thoughts the mcMt 


profound and the most gorgeously illustrated that exist in 
the human composition.” 

Another very active contributor was George Gilfillaii. 
Gilfillan's Galleries of Literary Portraits had a place of 
tlieir own in the critical literature of last century, and 
should not be quite forgotten. Many of them were 
contributed to tlie Instructor. In addition Gilfillan, 
who was tlicii a kind of literary oracle to young men, 
wrote occasional articles under the title ” A Bundle of 
liooks,” in w'liicli lie noticed works sent to him by their 
authors. He was (*vid(*utly on very cordial terms with 
Longfellow, who was in thi* habit of sending him whatever 
he wrote. Only a few ol those whose early promise 
was hailed by George (iilfillan are remembered now. 
Even Bulwei Lytloii, with whom he maintained a friendly 
alliance, has now lallen back from the front rank. People 
do not actively discuss in these days whether Bulwer 
Lyttoii was a greater novelist than Dickims or Thackeray. 


A third notable coiitribiilor to the Instructor used the 
])seu(louyin ” Abel Log.” His first book was ” Whit- 
lings lioni till* West,” ail exceeilingly graphic account 
of travels in ( anada in the late ’forties. This appeared 
in Hoggs Instructor, and 1 wonder that no one has ever 
reprinted it. Perhaps the* ('anadians are loo busy with 
piesenl il(‘\’i‘lopments to sjh'IuI uiiicli time on their piLst. 
When the Ihiid si'iies ui th(* Instructor was started about 
185 ], Abel Log eoiiliibuted a story, ” Memoranda of a 
Modern Officer,” which ran for some years. It w\'is 
ri‘published bv Mr. John Ilogg more than twenty years 
agi» under the title ” Adventures of Maurice Drummori*,” 
but was not so successtul as it deserved to be— perha])S 
in y>art because the author revised it too severely. If 
1 am not wholly mistaken, ‘‘Abel Log” might have 
done great things as a novelist, but lu* became a clergy- 
man. and 1 saw liiin twenty years ago in his little ehurch 
at Hope, near Ludlow. Hi* was partly jiaralysed then, 
and liis yiowers were tailing. He did not wholly cease 
writing aftiM' he w'ent into the Church. Some books from 
him appeared under the pseudonym ” Lindon Meadows,” 
imt his (‘arly work w'as by far his best. ” Abel Log ” 
was the pseudonym of the Rev. C. B. Greatrex. 

1 have rei'cived the N(*w Zealand Times of Saturday, 
Ajiril 25. In the well- informed literary causerie, the 
writer refers to my article* ” A Prototype of Sam Weller.” 
1 am much obliged to him for yiointing out that I have 
neg](*cted to draw attention to tliat odd word *' fantigue,” 
which Theodore Hook ])uts into the mouth of Robinson : 

“ Now, ‘ fanteeg ' is used on more than one occasion" in 
‘ The Pickwick Pap)crs,’ readers of w’hich immortal work 
will remember that when Sam Weller was despatched in 
pursuit of Winkle (who was flying from the equally fright- 
ened Dowler) he chaffed the Pickwickian sporisman upon 
being ‘ an amiably disposed young man* air* I don't think, 
to go inwolving our precious governor in all sorts of fanteegs 
ven he 'as made up his mind to go through ©verythink for 
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principle.' Commenting upon this, that erudite Dicken- 
sian, Mr. Percy Fitzgerald, in his ‘ Pickwick Cyclopiedia.' 
remarks : 

“ * Tlieoneaningof “ h'anlcogs ” hasbctMi much debated. 
Dr, Murray, llu; editor of the English Dicli«)n:iry. has 
furnished an explaiiation. and Professor Skoal has also 
discussed it : Fanteaguc, a worry or bustle ; .ilso ill 
humour. Halliwell : “ 'I'o be in a fanteaguc ” or " in 
a fanteeg," /.c. a state of ('xcitement . is a fannliar 


expression (though is it so familiar ?). Fanteegs means 
worries or troubles. It is clearly from fanatiqnc. i,e, 
"made frantick. in a frenzy, out of his little wits.’' 
Cotgrave: “Hence it is allied to frantic.” I doubt, 
however, ailds Mr. Fitzgerald, if Sam mi'ant troubles or 
worries — it was rather embarrassments. It is a good 
word and might be more used.’ 

“Tnr: Bookman article is worth cutting out and pasting 
into one's (.opy of ‘ Pickwick.’ ’’ 


"THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

JULY, 1908. 

Anm'crs to these com factitious (each on a scf^aratc sheet hcariuf^ the name and the addeess of the sender) should he 

foru'arded not later than the 15//? of the month to 

“ The Prize Page,” Tiir Bookman, Messrs. Hodder lS: Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 


I. - A PidZE *)E HaI E A (IriNEA is idtcH'd lor the best 

quotalion troiu English vtnse apphtalilc to anv 
review or the name ol any aiithoi 01 book 
appealing in tliis inimlKM ol I'm- P>ookma\. 
Ihvlerence will !»«' givt'ii to (juotatioiis ol a 
liimioroiis naliiie. 

II. A Jb<izt oi« I'liKMK Ni \v Novjt.s is ollcn^d for 

the six best quotations in verse 01 piose m 
wliieli the author makes relerence to his own 
calling. 

III. A Vm/Ai ot Ham- a (irivi A is offcied loi the 

best review in not more than one Iniiulied 
words ot anv nci'iitly pni)lished liook. 

IV. A copy oJ 'Jiir ItooKMAN will be sent post free 

for iicelvc months to tlu* sender ol tlie best 
suggestion for The Piookma.x ('omi>etilioiis. 
The Editoi leserves lhi‘ right to use any sug- 
gestion submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR JUNE. 

I. — A Pki/E Hai.F a (iriNEA foi the best quotation 

lias bi'en awarded to Miss (iouiEV. h'onthilb 
Cha|)e!i/,oil, Co. Dublin. 

'rillv H \ I'E. E'l.AMi:. \w I’i-.kiv Hakk-hn 

“ Yi't from t’.KVic tUinich no liglil. but i.itlic-r ilarknt- ' vi.ihli*. ' 

iMlIToN, /.in/. 

OthcM' quotations subniitli‘d were : 

SUBHUMAN SCANU.Ab. My (Iukm.u (jILi.man. 

Tf there's anything in wliicli I shine. 

'Tis in arranging all iny Iriends altairs. Mvuon. Jhni J hoh. 

(Miss Lily Calvert, Montalbo Terrace, West Hartlepool.) 

THR SWOKl) DKCir3ES. By Makjouie Bhwen. 
"Horribly stutlod witli cpithols of war." -Shakesi'kark. 

(B. Moore, 41, Glenwood Road, Catford, S.E.) 


lILKMl K 1 sri- N( I'K Krvn w i i» c.v Hi t inic MacPiii kson. 

I'«i\ ((K)t, (tied I' li.iii sljoii. “ /I'liH (ttlllll in . 

(A. |. ( laig, Rowaiilea, C'loviailords, by (ial.ishi('ls, N.B.) 

I iiicolu.ii in:i<si\ in vmotoki \\i. t i m di \nki. 

\ I N'l M.i he.ixfn !•> f.is’K miulf 
’ 1 l)nl l»Iat U .111(1 li'inonadi' 

Moorf. hitntcf^tett tilin'^, l.ellcr \T. 

(bonis T. Xi(‘ol, 41 , Koeliank Stieel, .Ah'xandra Park, 
(ilasgow .) 

iiii' M\Ki\(; Ol- iiv‘i-.L\Ni) \M) ns I'NhoiNt;. 

IJOO I (*(>(). M^' \. S. (iio I N. 

■■ ■ \ n)ll\ jil.iLf,’ said Ilf. 'll! tiiiH", ol old' 

Milt soniftlniig ails il now i!n‘ '■‘pot c-* cursed. ” 

W’oupswoji 1 11. 

(Miss Robinson, (ilcngall, Romloid.) 

1 LITlld' I\M'\V Mv Miss May ( kommi mn 

" Win re 1 .;ii(>i,im( c hli v,. 

' I'l . lolh lo hf wise.” (ikNA*. 

(Mrs. M'nght, Iniiimead, Sutton.) 

II. Pkize of Three Ni *w Xovei.s loi tlie six best 
exam])les liom haiglish ])oetiy illiMt rating the 
beautilnl ethets ol contrast wliu h ean be jno- 
diiceil by Ilu‘ ('lo-^e pixlaposit ion ol Anglo-Saxon 
words with those ot Latin origin ha^ been 
awaided to .Miss IC.MlLY J-. CoruT, 5 , Dean’s 
'I’enare, IMongh ( loil Lani\ Halilax. 

r. " 'I'lion. (> Spirit. Dial do^l jindn 

Mflorc all Ifinplfs llie upriglit licail .md pure. 
Instruct me. lor Thou know' .st ; 

Wh.it in nu‘ is dark 

lIln.iiiiK*. wind IS low raist‘ and .suppoil." 

Milton. l\iui(ti^c l.nsf, JM«. I. 

j. "'I he moan ol dt)\»‘s in iiiiinenioiTal elms. 

\nd niuiTiuiiing til iniiunierahle bees.” 

Tennyson, I'hr Piincc'is. 

p Though nothing can bring back the hour 

Ol sjilendonr in tht‘ grass, ol glory in the flower. 

We will gne\e not.” 

Wok US WURTH, OUc on 1 iitinuitions of Immortality^ 
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A mermaid on a dolphin's back ; 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breathy 
That the rude sea grew civil at her song. 

And certain stars shot iniully from their spheres 
To hear the sea-maid's music.'* 

Shakkspkark. .-I Mid'iummer Night’s Dream. 

" His state 

Is kingly : iliousaiuls at JJis bidding sjieed. 

And post o'er l.iml and ocean wiiliout rest : 

They alho .s«TV'e who only stand and wait." 

Milton, On Jits Blind 

" Ijiank misgivings of a creature 
Moving a bon I in worlds not realisc‘d, 

IJigli instincts belore which our mortal nature 
Did In-mlile like a guilty thing snrjwised 
hnt lor those lirst alletlioiis, 

'I’hose shadowy recollections. 

Which, be th(‘V what Hiey mav. 

Are yet the lountain light ol .ill onr day, 

Are v<*| a master light ol all onr seeing." 

Wordsworth, Ode on I nlnnntton^ of I mmortaUty. 


Exoelleat examples have been .tecei^ from Miss 
M. Lilley!' and Mr. A. Rowberry- Williams. 

III. — ^This com|)etition has apparently proved too 

difficult for our readers, as none of them 
has sent in the list for which the Prize was 
offered. 

IV. — The Prize of One Year’s Subscription to " The 

Bookman ” has lioeu gained by Mr. Fred G. 
Pearson, 484. Rice Lane, Walton, Liverpool, 
and Mr. A. Rowberry-Williams, 59, Love 
Lane, Denbigh. 


Hew ffioohe. 


ANATOLE FRANCE.* 

The nationality of .sotuc writers socins a mere accidont. 
Gibbon might have wriitcMi in bifnich and “'riu' Decline 
and J’all " would have b(‘en essentially tin* .same. 'I ciibmie 
critics are accustomed to claim that Slialves]>e,ire is only 
really intelligible in German, and it is a faseinatiiig question 
how far the main lines of Ibsen's woik would have been 
altered had he cham t'd to lx* born in Stolhind. Jhit by no 
stretch of imagination is it possible to loneeivc of Anatole 
France as anything but bremdi. Sime Voltaire no one 
has been so <|uintcssenti<dly h’reneli, alike in bis tihwiess 
lucidity of style and in the inexfirable higic ol bis s< epticisin, 
as the creator of Monsieur Dergend. Dnt Ibis was not tbe 
only reason wdiy Anatole traiKf’ b.is bad lr» wait nearly 
thirty ycarsfor an luiglisb 1 1 ,insla,1 ion, at a time when .secoinb 
rate novels were being jinblisbed in simnllaneons (xiitions 
in half the eajutals of lCiiio])e. Walt Whitman somewhere 
draw^3 a just and jiregnanl distim lion between " loving by 
allowance" and “loving l»y personal love," and tliis dis- 
tinction sometimes involves the Lurious (onsecpicnce (bat 
those authors who have the rare gift ot inspiring ])ersonal 
affection suffer from tlu^ too jealous worship of their 
admirers. A book whidi is admired by ('onvention is rc- 
comincndctl without hesitation, but tbe scn.silive reader is 
chary of exposing his beloved aiitlior to the rebuffs of an 
unsympathetic jmblic. And so it canu' about that the 
Anatolians, though they were many, were shy of pro- 
claiming their allegiance. Tlieir iflol was only to be .shown 
to the initiate, and tbe work of tbe master became a touch- 


paper is good, the type excellent, and the binding quiet 

and in good taste in slan t, the edition is everything which 

the most exacting critic roiibl demand. Anatolians are 
wont to contend that M. !•' ranee is untranslatable, and in a 
.s(*use this is true. 'I'be effoilles.s purity of bis style cannot 
Imj reprodiiecd in ICnglisb ; but, admitting this, it must be 
ctmeeded that Miss Winitred Stejibens, tbe translator of the 
first ^'olume, has come near to attaining the inqxissible. 
Her translation keeps commendably elose to the original, 
and her English, lliougb oecasiomilly a little jenky, is terse 
and idiomatic. I f the transhilors of tbe succeeding volumes 
are equally suceessful, there will be little to comjilain of on 
that score. Tbe edition jnomi.ses to be a credit to lilnglisb 
jniblisbing, and few will be disposetl to dispnti^ Mr. Lane’s 
claim that it issues with ])eeiiliar approjuiateness from the 
Jfodley Head. 

It b.is been remarked with jnstiie tb.it in tbe case of 
those writers who excite the iMMsonal affection of their 
re.iders there is less agreement as to llieir best and most 
( baracteristic works than in tin* e.ise ol tbe aiilliors whom 
it is correct and a matter of convention to admire. Anato- 
lians would be found lo differ wiilely in tbe eboiec of their 
favourite book, and it is doubtful whether many would 
ehooso “The Ked Lily." Ncwertbclc.ss, Hie selection of this 
book to introduce tbe series to English readers is to be 
commended. Some, no doubt, would jiiefcr tbe quietism 
and more placid beauty of “ Sylvesire Honnard," and many 
would incline towards “ Monsieur Hergeret A Haris." Hut 
“ 'I'he Kcd Lily " has a more caustic irony, more “ bite," 
than “ Sylvestre Bonnard," and a more conn(‘cted story and 


stone by which to test the 
elect, the aristocracy of letters. 
But the most fervent Anato- 
lians must recognise that the 
time has now come when 
their idol can no longer be 
so jealously guarded, and 
they cannot fail to welcome 
with pride, tinged perhaps 
with a gentle regret, this 
new and stately edition. 

l.ct it be said at once that 
the format is admirable. The 



♦“The Red Lily.'* By 
Anatole France. Translated by 
iWitiilred Stephens, 6s. {John 



stronger dramatic interest 
than ** Monsieur Bcrgcrct." 

J udged solely as a novel, 
it is the strongest and 
most elaborate work which , 
M. France has done. The 
.sketch of Verlaine, thinly 
disguised under the name 
of Choulettc. is perhaps 
the best known and also the 
unfairest of all M* 
pictures of his contem- 
poraries. , , 

Anatolei Fir^ho^ is tke 
son of is; wiiojdiile whose ^ 
llgion wasi Die Bevolution. 
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republican principles and his passionate love of books, and 
from his mother his taste for the Lives of the Saints. No 
one has written more charmingly of the joys of book-buying 
or paid a more filling tribute to the bouquinistes of the 
Quaiy and no one has a more sympathetic understanding 
of the mediaeval Church. But witli all his enthusiasms, 
and they are many, he is always and everywhere a sic^ptic. 
liis attitude to life is that of the <iuestioncr. Ih* inherits 
from his father the philosophy of the Kcvolntion, which 
questioned established beliefs iiiul established institutions 
and found them wanting. Profoundly republican, he is the 
most inexorable critic of the Bcpnblk. and “Monsieur 
Bergeret “ shows how fully he is alive to its weaknessc's and 
its dangers. For thirty years he has wriUen at the r.ite of 
a book a year, and his attitude^ has never varied. Ilis 
powers matured early, and cxceid for incidcMit.il retenmees 
there is Jilllc to indicate the order in which his books 
were written. There lias been no change' and t ons(*(|neiitiy 
no development. “ Monsieur Hcrgen't " is datt'd l»v its 
splendid championship of Drcytns, but otliei wise, as .1 
criticism of litc, there is little to distinguish it irom “ Syl- 
vcslre Bonnard/’ written nearly twenty yeais earlie'r It 
is just liere that M. h'nincc’s (.liiel weakness lie's lie ii.is 
no constrnetivc philosophy tei ofle'r, ane| to-tlay tlu'n* is 
abundant evidence* that tlu'iv is a re*vival e)l faitli in IVance' 
and an abaiielonniciit eif the seeplical atlilnele' <»f the' 
’seventies. 'I'he pojnil.irity e)f M. Keiu' Ba/iii is a <>1 

this. Anel while Anatole l•‘rance has never lu'en so widely 
reael outsiele of h'raiue — tor he was slow to gain re'cogiiiliem 
abroad ’ there* are signs th.it in h'r.ince ilsell Ins iidhieiu'e* 
is w'aning be'fore the*, rise eil the new eonsli uctive* school. 

'I'he philo.iophy eif Anateile; hVance' is best sujiiiiiari.s(*d in 
his own words in “ 'J'he (Janlen ol h'picuriis ” : 


Phis jf songc ji l.i vie huniaine, plus p* ciois laid iiii 

donni'i' peiiir IriuDiiis e't jxuii )ijg<'s rireune cl ki Pitic. . . . 
l/lroniii et la Pitie; soul deux lumnes ce.)iiscillco*s ; I’luu', cii 



Anatole France 

Tnum a drawing by AugMtr Ltroux, 
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souriant, nous rend la vie aimablc ; I’autre. qui picurc, nous la 
rond sacree. L’lronie que j’invoquis n’est point cruellc. EUu 
ne raille ni I'amour ni la beaute.” 

As a master of irony M. France has had ne) eejual since 
Voltaire, anel even the terrible ireinyof “C'anelidc" cannot 
match the elelicate polished irony of “ Mf)nsienr Jiergeret,” 
wdiich did perhaps more than any book, more- than the 
famous “ p Accuse,'' to disarm the enemies of Dreyfus by 
rendering them rielie ulons. 

If he*, is (X'casioiially a little lei.ss than just to his Cf)n- 
tempoiaries. as witness the pen-tniit eif Verlaine in “ Tlie 
Ked Lily,” his sympathies are ahvays e)n the side of the 
|K)oi- iiiul the e)j)presseil. He; is always on the .side:; of the 
“ under <le)g.’’ I'iercely inelignant against vieile.ncc afiil 
injustice, he is tolerant of all weaknesse's cxe ejit hypocrisy. 
Xeitliing e oiild lie* menc ie*ndor and at the .same time meiro 
searching in its indictine‘nl ot society than “ Crainquebille," 
the ske'tcli e>l llie* poor coster who comes iinwdttingly into 
conflict with the police and finds liimse'lf crushed by the 
in.ichiiu'.ry of se) called justice. Aneither instance of his 
.sympathy with iinpe'ilect inlclligc'iicc* is the beautiful 
little; story cailled “ Lc Jongleur de Notre Dame,’’ where 
the poor jugglt'r can think of no tributi; which he can oiler 
to the Madonna cxcc'pl to pi'rform his tru ks before lier altar. 
lO.vcjiiisite, loo, is M. I 'l .lUce’s leiidenu'ss low'ard'i children 
and animals. Kicpict, M. Hergeret’s dog, is one of the most 
dc-Iightful aiiinuds in literal iirc*. “ Lc Livn* dc; Mon Arid ** 
is lull o! the most perlec I child studK's, ol whicli not the 
least I liaiiiiing is the visit to tin* Punch and Judy (Hnignol), 
an ('pisjMle rc'Liilliug the woik ol Mi Kennc'th (iraliame, but 
tinged with a more wistful irou\ than “ 'flic (iolden Age." 

Anatole* l''ranc«' is a pagan, and like all pagans. ])r()foundly 
])c*ssiniist. ]ful if his hmn.miiy is saddenc’d by iressiinisni, 
his jitiganisni is te.nipered by n'veiem c* lor all th.it is Iriiest 
and most bcautilul m leligioii. Ills p Lgaidsin is h.uinlefl 
l)V the gentleness ol the Na/areiie. As .1 p'.ychologist his 
slrc'iiglh lies i.ithei in aiicdysis than in cre.ition. 'riioiigli 
lie can, w lu'ii lu* c liooses, tell a siniph* sti aighlfoiwanl slcny, 
as in “ L’Histoiie (‘oinupu*," tin- ii.iiiati\c* is nsnallv of llu; 
s!c*ndi‘rest. .Many ol his i h.iradc i s. il is known, tire studied 
lioni Jih' ; .ind il is not jinj>rol)al) 1 e lliat originals could be 
Joiiiid l»)r all ol them. Strong sitn.itioiis oc'cm in some ol 
his books, as in “ llu* Ki'd Lily,’’ but they are rare; and 
.some o I Ins most < li.iraeteiisli(. w«)rk, such as the “ llistoire 
t ’oiitc'inpoitUiK*/’ h.is pitK'i ic .illy no plot .it all. He lias 
Jew dc'Scriptivc' p.iss.iges, but in.iny ol liis l)ooks I'ontain 
toiu'lii'S of the keenest <ind most delic.iti* observation ; and 
no one < ati desi libe a looiii iiioic j>c*i h'l lly. 

As a stylist Anatole h'r.iiii e is supienie. Hc*re again he 
is his own i lilic, .uni the* best i ritii ism ol his style is to be 
toiind in his own words in " 'Hie (iardi’ii of Icpic nriis : 

" Je dii.ii ilniic . tpu*. s'll ii*v .1 p.is pro]>ri*niriil (l<- style simple, 
il V a »h*‘i stylrs cpii |).iraiss( ni simples. rl ipir i ’rst prc*cisciueiit k 
ceiiN-l.i qm* seiubleiil allaclit-s la ic’um’sse c*l l.i dint*r.*’ 

His voeabnlarv is c oinpar.ilivc'ly small, and ;i limited 
knowh’dge of Fioiuli will snfhcc* for rc*.nling most of his 
books. Mnt in his felicity ol phi.ise .end perlect lucidity of 
exprc*ssion lu* is nnsurp.issc'd. 'riit*re is no straining after 
eflcct, IK) search for rare woids or sl.irtling edects. liis 
dialogue is as witty as it is andac ions, but loi choic i; he uses 
always the simplest wtml. His style c'lppc’ars simple 
bee .iiise it is polished with inlinite c are. l*A’(*rv cxcTeseeiicc, 
every redundance, lias b(*en primed away, until the result 
is a mab'hless and seemingly ethutless perfcM lion. It is 
a style whn h defies an.ilysis as it delies imibition. 


GOSPELS OF ANARCHY.* 

With this invaluable and momentous work 1 have but 
a single fault to find, and for a weighty rciuson this stricture 

♦ ** Gospels of Auarchy, and other Conicni|X)rai*y Studies.'* 
Jiy Vernon Lee. 10s. Cd. (T. Fisher Unwin.) 
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shall stand first. A reprobate 
habit of forgetting wliat the 
new lights mean by the ugly 
words they coin and the 
familiar ones they borrow, 
does not wholly explain the 
difficulty I have sometimes 
found in grasjMng thc’ jireuse 
sense of a sentence, and still 

more its logical intention as ■ 

a step in the argnment. 'J'his ||||jH|K 

fault — for obsc urity is always Ujffl w 

a fault, or at least a inisha|) 

to be legiettc-d when it i 

obscures sense and not non- ij fA 

.sense may probably be re- 

ferred to two causes. "I'he 

author comes iresh — as we 

do not — from long and close 

study of a whole library ol 

seers, cranks and eccentrics, ' 

and not only in sum- 

nuirising their arguments or , 

ciuoting in artitto ohliqna jc- "'X' 

j)rodiiccs their strange terms lij*! 

of art and tortinnis |ihrasing. o f i iVil 

but now and then adopts 

them unconsciously when ' tff 

quite unnecess.it y. naturally 

forgetting for the moment the Aoc/tt^TC- wrrt»\<j 

reader's inexperience. Again, 

the obsi ure or aw kward c on- 

catenation ol sentences 1 * .' • 

know, alas ! only tcjo wc'll the 

cause then-of. A limpid. .t,m.n,gl,r u,..,, 

lazy flow oJ sc’ntencc’s, suited iti hv K. Ffnnmi. 

to lazy readers, is .so e«isy for 

thc popular sc ribblc-r, who.sc' Krom «• Veis Ir 

single aim is to expand one 

page to ten. Jlut il it is youi fate. whene\ei' you have 
settled that ycjii h.ixc* just enough mattei to (ill your 
prescribed page’, to timl .tlways as you write impercitive 
thoughts and snggc*stioiis ciowding iii on vou tcmfold, yon 
cannot bear Icj rejec t them all ; you scheme and lontrixe 
to include one oi two. .somehow, h.iving first with much 
expenditure ol time clec.iclecl which tc 3 selc’c t. in this 
horrible struggle* for c’ompic’ssion, you grudge to waste .i 
line on the .scraps ot smooth verbiage whic h cement sen- 
tences. For myseli 1 doubt if I liave c\'cr written smciothly 
or even quite grammatically e\cn m lamiliai letters, save 
when 1 have nothing i)arti('iilar to say, which is almost 
never, because then 1 am loo la/y to write at all. But 
Vernon Lee not only has always too niuc.h to say, but all 
of it always worth saying. F.ich of these essays is the 
skeleton for a serious vcjIuiiu* and few readers arc: skilled 
literary anatomists. 

Why this prefau? ? Because, though difficulties occur 
here and there throughout thc book, they struck me most, 








iitaiK'tng hx . t.ftoux, 

'ti hv IC. J'fttnnn. 


Krom ** VeiR Irs 


disciples nor worshippers^ 
runs no new religion, has 
no axes to grind — is just 
. / i an inquirer like yourself. 

Very able, no doubt, highly 
ilfjlrf'rjjj I trained, deeply read. So arc 

wffi MvM ' some others you have read. 

iLy '/iMjf' \p . 1 i. '• , Very fearless, very honest, 

iftimrifii ' unprejudiced, and un-self- 

BRflSl il-- I dcHciving. because perfectly 

BBEIjg If'" ‘ *' tlisintcrcstcd. So I dare say, 

we could only get at 

K them, arc a few more in 

m world, whom you have 

w" « — because they have 

V J| w‘ •. , not wTitten : and that pro- 

/tjm bably because they had 

/ 1 I **** "^'iTid. no ])ct 

* 7 V theory to ]>ush. Nor has 

Jk- a Wrnon Ia*e; yet has written. 

So should be read and 
trusted. 

'I'herefori*, this friendly 
advice. If at first the book 
'NIl seems difficult, read on — it 

V soon gets clearer. If you 

grasp some points 

' \ in Ihe an.ilysis of, say, 

1 ^ * ** Nic'l/sc he oi Tolstoi, skip 

\rr ^ thc‘in ; between oui selves, 
V ‘ tlu’ic* is inoie humbug in 

' the’ ptophc’Is than \crnon 

la*e’s tolenmce admits. But 
m.iik caielullv till the 
author’s own judgments, es- 
pecial 1 \’ the summaries and 
Anatole France, t c.)nc’liisic^ns of each essay, 

rnps McillfiirR.*’ I hcy will iiot solve tor you 

the insolvable jiroblem. But 
they will tc'ac li vou tc iiicpiirc’, hou' to disbelieve, and 
still more, hou' to believe. ir//f7 c1ck*s not matter so much 
as //!)«'. 1oi you and me. And though the* teaching will 
Jiee you ior ever fnnn the thr.ill ol Mothers Seigcl, 
Blavatsky. I'.ddy. and tin* other liowsy sibN'ls and .seers, it 
IS not nu'rely negative, nor at all pessimistic. 'I'lic author 
holds in.iny .strong beliefs. Some you may reject. Stmie, 

and those the highest, those which go farthest to answer 
your farthest iiupiiiy, I think you will aflopt. If not, pale 
jH'ople, you niav .is well slick to your I'ink Pills and Christian 
S( ience ! 

This volume of essays, oi rather levicws, some at least 
already iirinled, has a perfect unity . and the title of thc 
first paper, “ Ck 3 sj)els of Ananhy,” fils the whole. For 
all the seers and system-makers under reviiwv are intellectual 
Anarchists ; not only the ]m)fesscd Anarchists. Stirncr, 

Jbsen, Whitman, Thewsterand Banes, but the unconscious 
Anarchists, J^uskin, Kmerson, Nietzsche. Janies, 'I'olstoi, 
and the rest. 
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still more, hou' to believe, 
as ht)w. 1oi you and me. 


even on revision, in thc two or three es.says with which it 
happens to open. The first indciid disapjioinled. almost 
repelled - one expected so much from the autlior of 
“ Euphorion.” Now, to specialists these difficulties will 
seem less than nothing. Not so to general readers. And 
among them is a vast, an ever-growing multitude wlio, 
without special powers and training (as some at least will 
admit), arc seeking from curiosity, or a nobler instinct, to 
get nearer to the light ; and who have reached, and are 
resting in the wayside inns pi the old formulas or the new 
'isms. To such, eacli and all, 1 commend this book, con- 
fidently. earnestly, entrcalingly ; to them I would say — it 
is no masterpiece, literary or philosophical, no gospel, 
no revelation. But it is just what you want. And it is all 
you are likely to get for many a year to come. Vernon Lee 
is no prophet or divinity, founds no school, has neither 


“ Indeed one might iilmost say that the disorder, the passion- 
ate unrulincss, the blind following of individual impulse, the 
derision of wdiat other men have thought, thc selling at defiance 
of th^* modes acrorrlmg to vvhirh all mankind has learned to think, 
thc intfellectiial anarchy in short, is greatest among the up- 
holders of old religions dogmas or ethics, and the iramers of 
carefully thonght-ont systems.” 

But the whole passage deserves study. Vernon Lee has 
taken some dozen latter-day gospels, dissected and exposed 
each —too leniently to my thinking ; but that is^not all. 
Here another thread of unity. With that rarest of toler- 
ance, the magnanimous not the servile tolerance, the critic 
seeks and finds in each presumptuous false gospel some 
morsels of truth more or less novel, sane and permanent, 
to be put to its credit, and used in building for us a platform, 
a standpoint ; narrow, alas ! provisional and insecure, but 
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at any rate high pnough to overlook all the ’isms -and 
perhaps as near to the sun as our atmosphere I 'allow 
man to climb. 

Many years ago, when “ Ku])horion ” appeared. I paid 
respectful tribute io the acutci (Tilii.al jiowers, the' rich 
imagination, the original thought, versatile accoinj)lish- 
ment, sound learning and sounder judgment of a new and 
unknown writer. To-day it would be a.n impertinence 
for me to repeat that admiration in IIk' f.icc of a reput. itioii 
now .so firmly established, if not in the view cd the mob, 
in the opinion (d critics far niori! lompetent th.in nivselt. 
Nor can 1 attempt a descrijition of even one or two ot tin* 
dozen essays, eac h an (*j)itome ot a large subjec't, much less 
argue out tlu; many ])oints where I am unable, to agree 
with the author. 1 must say little, beiaiise the b(M>k has 
suggested to me. as it will to all readcus, not a tew i).iges. 
but a whole volume of eonimentary. 

Here is but a specimen. In “ 'the Economic P.ir.isilism 
of Women ” (it was written as ])refac(‘ to the translation of 
Mrs. Stetson’s “ Kt omanhs .iml Women”), Vernon Lee 
owns to having been lon verted tn tin* Kights ot Women 
by that book, whiili traces (conxM'tly. st) far as 1 (-.in judge) 
the subjec tion of woman solely to tlic jirolongc-tl non self- 
supporting infaiKy of the pnmitixe child, h'roin the status 
of nurse she s.ink into that of douu'stK' slave*. su|)ported 
])ermaneiitly by her master, 'riu* \Nliole ])ajHr is highly 
illijininating. Lxielleiil is the exposure of the hoinbh' 
coTK’cjition of lu fniJinr, s<» iiigiiii?u*d in the Latin rates 
at once a eharming toy .ind a (oiinpting. devonimg ttenion 
(But how many 'leiitonn' jjoets, Lngli>,li oi (iernnni. h.ive 
cscajM'd the cont.igion .■') I agree (.ordially in i\\v view 
that \M* sutler tiom tlu* v.ist iniportante wc. as (oinpaivd 
to other anini.ds, attiich to sc’x. Init would inysi'lf go much 
farther, oi .it least dclmc* nioie t losciv. l‘or in iorecastnig 
the future I ( anintt hen* follow \ ci non Lee very i.ii. It 
seems to me1h.il we ought to. and pi obably sli.ill. detei mnu' 
very strictly the limits ot scx-dificrcnti.il ion. ( )n the 
one hand, the peinh.ii sphere ol Icnnale ethus. lights and 
duties, will bf‘ n.iiniwed, but within tli.it sphere* women 
will hecoine inoie .nid more te'iniinne (not less, as X'ernon 
l-ee seems to think), while iiii'ii will be< ome nioie in.'inly 
in theirs. On the* oilier hand, in tlie ininH'iise spin’M* oJ 
common interests, ethics, iiglits .uid obligations, the* dis- 
linction of sex will be* utterly ignoied. Ihil that will not 
come in our day. All this to inliodne e’ .i little conlnlnition 
oi my own — is it origin.il I wondei. hor m this very 
book I learn that one* jiet jiar.ulox I juit lenth many years 
ago was treated be^fore oi since by llcibert Spencer as 
a grave theory. Well, has anybody, has eweii Vernon Le*e, 
ever examined the bearing on the sex problem ed oni 
deplorable want ol an cjiiceiie pronoun of the’ thinl person 
singular ? 'I'hough no votary ol X'olapnks .nul Lsjx’raiitos. 

1 re.gard all language as the’ most b.iekw.ird and iiilanlile 
of human arts, anel sigh with the old .\bbc Diibos to ex- 
change these national [^rtois invented lyv illili i.ile savage*',, 
anil then patched and tiiikeied by stnj)id schoolinasteis 
through thc^ ages, for a seieiitilic. ration.il. ninvcrs.il system. 
Our three natural geneleis are no doubt .i trin!nj)h of 
English commem .sense. Fhit wc’ need lour genders, both 
singular and jilurah for the tliiid pe r:?on. Aly jx’int here, 
however, is that we' have no hononlu wurd to .sul>stitute 
for ” he ” or ” she ” wlu’ii wc elo not know, oi partii ulaily 
wish to ignore the sex. Nenv is it not a niie ijuestion henv 
far this deficient y is the result ot the subjection of women, 
and how far and how lemg it will ope’rate as a caii.se ? 
Anyhow, in a mixed bar, bench, senate! or boarelroom, the 
forms “ he ” anel ” she ” will become meaningless and 
offensive. A new epit.enc jironemn will have to be e enneel. 
Even nowadays this is no trifling matte*r. Here is an 
instance to hand. It is no secret, 1 believe, that the dis- 
tinguished author. Vernon Le;e. is a woman. Unlike those 
four otlicr eminent women who headed the jn-exe.ssiein tlic 
other day, her sphere of distinction permits her the luxury 
of privacy. Until she chooses to disclo.se her ide'iility and 


name, they should be ignored. 1 hcarel the iiaja^Ieing agei,*^ 
but |)urj)osely forgot it, loathing such personal gossip, 
Jlithcrto, you will see, I have avoided as a matter of courtesy ^ 
referring to the author by any pronoun at all, masculine 
or feminine, but you cannot tell how much ingenuity and 
caution it necilcd. And this giMiuinatical nuisance would 
become intolerable in Utojn’a. 

One other point. When Vernon Lee. wliih’ dealing 
seriously and .severely with Dr. Nordau’s scienlifu: theories, 
adds with contemptuous dismissal, “Who cares for his 
literary and ailistii- critic ism ? ” 1 must protest that 

at least one unde.gi’iierati’ and unregenerate w'ho was not 
('harmed by the si leiue, c.iied a great deal for them, thinking 
he s.'iw' undei their obvious exaggerations and vagaries, 
wholesome and neiessary truths, moral and avsthetic — 
home trutlis mo.-.t nnTiminatiiig and unanswi’rablc, as 
.seemed jjroved by the Ireii/ied lage ol leitain giggling and 
sniggering uitics. Nor, indeed, did he always recognise 
the hand oi X eiium Li'c in that ess.iy. 

h'ln.illy be it .s.iid, this brief review- is no liystcrieal 
jsiiiegyiic. 'file book has its errors ;ind deficiencies. It is 
but an imjM'rfi’ct essay, .i prelude, lei us hojie, io a more 
elaborati’ and ordi’ily work in which this learless pioneer 
and trusted gnidi’ will ,'irrange .ind e\[).ind and fortify the 
truths to whiih she has Llimbed. 1 li.ivi’ called the book 
inomentons , not Ironi what llie .luthor s.iys, so innch as 
Ironi how .she says it. It m.irks a stc'p in advance. You 
may ob|iM t. slu’ is only a woman ' 'hue, but liow' many 
men base yc't sni p.issc'd liei in boldness ol iiiiiniiy, magis- 
Icn.d iinp.iriiality , .nid integrity ol judgment Only a 
sieptic ' A'es. but with a c'oni entr.'ili'd, lively t.iitli, lom- 
parc’d 1(» ’Alni'h tli.it ol the I’l clesiastii , ( liristi.in or Pagan, 
si’i’ins to difinsi’ into indilti’ieni'e as it tries to embrac c whole 
libiaries ol dogniti. .\nd this lively tailli has bn’d a lone 
ol llionglil leligions. devout and pious, in the best senses 
of those’ words, a leposi’ .ind c ollei tcdni’ss (as C'atliolics 
call it). .1 sen’TK’ and hojicfiil ojitimism, and idiove nil, a 
benign and p.ilient and syinjKithelii tolerance -graces, 
tlie.se, noiK’ looiommon in tin* i hair and jmipit. Momentous, 
not .so much inlclleclually .is morally, h'or, orthodox or 
si’ejitiis aliki’, many ot us might havi’ aU.iined the.se giaces 
had Ave. ai cording to oiii various jiowcrs, songlil liulh w'itli 
singlene.ss of lieaiL h'or m>'sell, the book hiis made me 
ash. lined of my sjntetid intoleranic’ of human folly and 
wickc’dness. But 1 never shall, and never me. in to amend 
my w.iys It is too l.iti-. So I tc’i’l abashed and sore. 

And if .'lily other re.ider tc’c’l the’ like Lompiim lion. 1 charge 
him to icj cnt while vet there is lime. 

Y. Y. 


OUTPOSTS OF EMPIRE.* 

However much they may disagree ujnm political lines, 
both ImjH’iialists and l.ittli' ICngl.indi'is should at least find 
.1 common satisfaction in the amount of .'itlention which 
IS being dc'voted b) modern writers to the attairs of Uie 
British lunjiire. So long as that Empire exists, it must 
be to the interest of all that onr knowli'ilge of it should be 
as comjirehensive as possible. Emjiiie. of i onr.se, is a 

* ” Outposts of Emi>irc.” By Jo'in I.aiig. Os. nd. (Jiick.) - 
” Australia." By W. H. Lang. f)s. net. (Jack.) " J'tic h'irst 
English ('oiuiiic .1 of (.'aiiad.i." B\' Henry Kirkc. js. (nl. net. 
(Sampson Low.^ " Tlic J'airly Engh.sli Colonics." By the Rev. 
StTcJlcr Phillips. ()S. net. (IClliot Stuck ) " An Aposlli* of the 

North." By fl. A. (’.ody. 7s. ()d. net. (Seeley.) " A Woman’s 

Way through Unknown Lahriulor." By Mrs. Lecinidas Hubbard, 
los. (>d. net. (John Murray.) " Icebound Heights of the 
Mustagh." By Dr. and Mrs. Workman. 21s. net. (Constable.) 
--"The Real India." By J. D. Rees. M.P. los. bd. not, 
(Alethuen.) - The Indian Countryside." By B. C. Scott 
O’Connor, bs. net. (Brown, Langham.) .Adventure in Now 
Zealand. " By E. J. Wakefield. 7s. Cul. net. (Whitcombe & 
Tombs.) Maori Jafe in Ao-tea.” J^y Johannes C.- Andersen 
15s. net. (Whitcombe cJt Tombs.) — "The Book of Ceylon.” 
By Henry W. Cave. 12s. net. (Cassell.) 
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; '"*word means widely different things to different 

\ people, and it is not without special interest that we cx- 
amine a selection of the recent books describing several 
of these various aspects. Pure history, it must be acknow- 
ledged, docs not ajipear to be attracting the best writers. 
Mr. John Lang’s “C)utj)osts of Empire,” for example, is 
expressly describeil as not bi'ing a formal history, and the 
' author has endeavoured to extract from llie history of 
the different jilaccs mentioned ” a portion of tlie Eomance 
with which each is saturated.” In this undertaking he 
has been thoroughly successful, and the same remark 
applies also to the companion volume on ” Australia.” by 
Mr. \V. H. J.iing, in the same scries ; but botli books can only 
be regarded as ste])i)ing-slones to something more solid. 
More satisfying books come both from Mr. Henry Kirke 
and the Ecv. Sadlt'r Philliijs. Mr. Kirke’s “The First 
English C'oiKjucst of Canada ” has now run into a second 
edition, and a rc-exarnination o1 this book oidy strengthens 
our jjrcvious opinion that it convc'ys a (jiiantity of scholarly 
information ^^ithin a small s])ai e. Mr. I’hillijis’s “The 
Early English Colonies,” which contains a summary of a 
lecture delivereil last year in Americ.i by the Bishop of 
London, is in a sense complementary to Mr. Kirke’s work, 
as it deals with the colonies width alterwatds rovtdted. 
Coiisecutivcness of narrative has evidently not been aimed 
at, but Mr. l*hillips makes a number of most interesting 
quotations from tlu' h'ulham MSS. and other sources. 
If. liouevcr, history is weak, the books on ex]iloration are 
cxceidionally strong. “ An Apostle of the North ” gives 
us u most vivid .itct)unt ol tlie lih* ol the late Bishop \\\ (*. 


as well as a destructive critic. He* suggests that the 
pension list is capable of reduction ; that existing banking 
facilities should be increased, and that the Presidency 
banks should be allowed access to the London market. 
He strongly condemns as unjustifiable the undue inter- 
ference of the British Kesident in the internal affairs of 
the native states (the chapter upon which wc should 
w'illingly have had written at greater length), and ho de- 
jilores ” the resulting loss of the precious individuality of 
ancient Hindoo states.” Above all, he falls foul of our 
own system of education as being beyond all other causes 
” responsible for the evil rosulls,” and, in condemning the 
giving of purely secular instruct ion, declares that ” it is 
evident that religious education should have been pre- 
sc'rved until some ideal had been evolved to take its place — 
siiih as exists, for instance, in the Bushiilo of Japan.” As 
a torm of simj)l(* introduction to some of the problems 
ilisi iissi'd by Mr. Kees comes Mr. P. C\ Scott O’Connor’s 
“ 'riie Indian Countryside.” with its artless, graphic 
destriptions of I'ountry life in India. Mr. E. J. Wakefiehrs 
“ .Advent me in New Zealand,” to which Sir Kobert Stout, 
as ('ditor. contributes an excellent preface, is another 
act omit, though upon a much more ambitious sc, do, of 
personal experiences. 'I'lic book was originally published 
ill iS |5 fnun the diary which Mr. Wakefieltl, son of the 
i.imous (libbon Wakefield, kept for some years, and gives 
a gotul deseriiUion of the eaily British colonisation of New^ 
/(‘aland. Not a tew of Mr. Wakefield's references will 
]m)b.il)ly be better understood by those who read also 
“ Maori Lite in Aodt'a,” wherein Mr. Johaniit's C. .Andersen 


Hompas, and the author has been very toitmiate 
ill the number of interesting doeunients to which 
he has been able to obtain access. Mrs. Leonidas 
Hubbard, the result of whose expedition over this 
region is the only one recognised by tlie geo- 
graphical authorities of Juirope and America, 
describes in “ A Woman's Way through I'liknown 
Labrador ” the exjilor, it ion of tlie Nastaupet' and 
George Rivers, and she renders valuable ser\ i('e 
by correcting various incorrect accounts ol her 
late husband’s e\]K‘dition which have ap])eined 
elsewhere. In their “ Icebound Heights of the 
Mustagh ” Dr. and Mis. Workman have again 
utilised their unrivalled ex[KTienee as uioiin 
taincers to advantage. C ertain portions of their 
volume will, no doubt, make their ])rin( ipal appeal 
to the expert eliniber, but this act < unit of tw'o 
seasons spent in the Ballislaii I limalaya ought 
to be of general interest, ami a s|K(;ial word ol 
praise must be given to the illiisiral ions, whit li 
' are often of exceptional beauty and a«lniirably 
reproduced. India, again, is uniisually fortu- 
nate in being written of troni the jiolilical 
standpoint by Mr. J. D. Kees, M.P. One is 
inclined, perhaps, to tight shy of volumes with 
similar titles, but in calling his book ” The 
Real India.” Mr. Kees has been guilty of no 
misnomer. At the present moment, when the 
condition of India is exciting exceptional in 
tcrest, Mr. Kees’s study is imiisnally timely, 
and he deserves our thanks for laying stress 
upon certain }>oints which are apt to be fivcr- 
lookcd. ” It is necessary,” he .says, in an 
admirable chapter on Soidal Reform, ”to recilise 
what the domestic life of the Hindoos actually 
is, before considering what steps should be taken 
to reform it, though such hesHation would not be 
tolerated by ardent and professional reformers, 
who would first of all abolish, and then study, 
any customs which came within their restless 
and disturbing orbit.” It is easier, as he remarks 
elsewhere, to give the causes of f:he tjnr^st which 
unhappily prevails than to suggest remedies, 
but Mr. Rees shows that be can be. a CjWtnictiye 
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gives a most fascinating tlescTii)tion of the old Maori life. 
A special feature of Mr. Andersen's book is the manner in 
which he has endeavoured to convey through the lips of 
the traditional heroes and heroines of pre-pakeha tlays a 
conception of their material, moral, and religions environ- 
ment. Mr. Henry W. ('ave’s “ 'I'he Book ot Ceylon ” may 
jxsrhaps not unlilly be mentioiieil last, because, as it is 
avowedly written to arouse in the general reader a desire 
to visit the island, it carries us back to that widespread 
desire to become more fully acejuainted with the (’omponent 
parts of the Kmpire, ot wiiich all tlu'se volumes, in their 
various ways, arc the visible illustration. 


MAMMON AND HIS MESSAGE*^ 

To sit in a little green w«)0(l beneath the summer sky's 
familiar arch, pai)er on knee, pen betwt'cm Jingeraiid thumb, 
anil j)atiently, faitidnlly, and unflinchingly t<» di'si ribe. 
paint, " flx ” a volcano not hall' a league distant in in- 
cessant and awtul activity : such, very miK'h, is the critic’s 
task who essays to review one of Mr, David.son’s dram. is. 
Smoke streams up, wagging a piratic.d flag against the sun ; 
thunderous reverberations gro.in and roar : ll.ime surges ; 
hissing sjiarks rocket ami shower. Tlie (piieler. the more 
homely and secluded (he verd.iiit oasis of v'our liope. belief, 
and exjieriiMice, the wilder, tien'er, mori' ])ililess is the 
devastating phenomenon. Mr. Davidson will smoke you out. 
if smoke can. He’ll burn your ])recious woml about your 
ears ; and what(‘ver-(h)ds-lherc-be be thaidvc'd it the 
nearest refuge is within a run, and your heart is sound 
enough to giNe scojie to your legs. Meanwhile, sm h being 
the ]K)or \M iter’s precarious condition, let limi dare lava 
and ashc's .ind face the mnsu’ like .i man. 

TJiis volume, then, is the sei ond o| Mr. Davidson’s trilogv, 
“ Ood anil Mammon.” It iUmIs with the all.iirs ot the 
kingdom ot 'riiiile at its i.ipital of ( hi istiansl.idt when 
King Maininim (alter the wry trying vii issiludc*s de- 
scribed in ” The rrium|)h of Mammon ” Ins exili’. his 
crucifiMon, his p.itrii ide and Irat i icuh') lias asi ended the 
throne and sets torward on the i oiiijiiest, among mmoi 
matters, ot l hristi.inily .ind tlie llni\erse. Ills he.irt’s i rv, 
his jiliilosophv, his mi‘ssage. may lie snmme<| ii[) m the one 
word— M.ittei. We gatlier Irom his untailmg rlietoiu 
that this IS the sc-cret. Wm back to. 1 1 list only in. slalvL 
man's all on niattei, .mil every laitli the world h.is c-vei 
dreamed ot. evolved, or taken refuge in, is instant ly damned 
and anniliilated. 'I’lns beliel .done, this sudden illumina- 
tion, this de.xtcroiis juggling ot terms, will make supei -men, 
demigods, masters of us all. 

" 'Cel Thee lieliiiul me, (iod ’ ’ shall In- our cry. 

Itoiii lowet iurnis ()l Iilemit ni tliecHiei. 

By wav i»l lightning ami the nehiila, 

'The king ol .ill the hi’iists .iriived at l.isl. 

There 1 begin ag.iin .e; il no lime 
H.'id evei l»<*eii no inel.'iphysic.il 
( onsulei'ation. myth or vvomlei -woi Id 
Installed in space hy sorrow or ignorance ; 

No inoial law insnlioiisly wrought 
do j>lay the pand.ir to inahgnilv ; 

No gyves ol right and wrong to .sliaekle jiuwei.” 

Sin is a morbid delusion ; poverty, weakness arc fllthy 
and obscene ; self-sacrifiee is a silly blasphemy ; tlic soul 
a fallacy, Heaven a mirage ; tlie past a dull nought behind 
the digit of the present : wc have been led astray, emascu- 
lated, eviscerated, betrayed. 

" Hidc’ous liar. 

Abominably old and impotent ! 

You know there is no (.lod, no soul at all, 

But only matter, ether polarised. 

Condensed and shown and felt and understood. 
Beholding, loeling. thinking, coinpreheiuhiig 
The subject-object of the Universe.” 

• '* Mammon and his Message, ’ By John Davidson. 5s. 
(E. Grant Richards.) 


So unbridled and rcbestialiscd, mocking (‘very limitation, 
doubt and scruple. Self shall be our sole guide. We are 
such stufl as stars are made of. All each recpiires is nujrely 
a long, swift, and unrestricted orbit. Inadv^crtently our 
revicwver conies to a pause, to steal aiiollier glance at 
wild K‘lt‘e. Only, however, to be comjfletely reassured. 
He has, if anything, been remiss, too modest, too gentle 
in his ende.ivinir. This is only King Mammon’s philosophy. 
His pr.ictiee ([uite transcends it. Kor, in practice, he is an 
epitome ol the worst six t a-sars — Sui’tonius condensed and 
distilh'd. Seiluction is merely an interlude between ])as- 
tiuH's of a deeper dye. 1 le strangles the Pajial Legate (the 
” hideous liar ” of the passage c|iiotccl above): harangues, 
banishes, e.ondemns at least hall the ])()]iiilation ol Thule ; 
burns down his cajiital's beautiful and long-historied 
abbey: and tortures to death (‘‘to 1rans(*end him.sclf ”) 
the ruinous old Abbot ot CTiristianstadt : his only symptom 
of niort.ihty biing shared with Macbeth an hallucination 
at heighleni'il moments ol the blood-beslobbered bodies of 
his vietiins. “ 'I'he time occujiied is about twelve hours.” 
And this royal .icnie of Matter is just turned twenty-live. 
Around our blo.ited (‘■ulliver revolves the Ljlli|)ut of Thule. 
And surely this ever-recurring ])etty court-lile is tiresome 
and outdone. It recalls a hundred dramas, unnumbered 
rom.inees. It is one ot the many obvious weakni\sscs of 
the play that Manimoti is a king. Ills ])ower is not the 
oiiteome ol his. philosophy, but ol his sltimling army (at 
a lieail). In liumbler ways of hie oni' ielony at a tinm 
is the gi'iieral nili* : and even that at considerable intervals. 
King Mammon cordl.illy mvili's liis tellows lo follow' him, 
to loiind a Universe eai h on his own jiersonalily -niatier 
sujneme bcLonie exipiisitely lonscioiis. So might llelio- 
gabalus or Ualignla, belon* administering the final nariaitic. 
But after all. this is a t.de told long ago. And matter or 
spiiit. lay iead(‘r or hookmakin’s ilerk, one’s micnx'osm 
always was one’s .ill. 

Such then benng imperh'i tly Mr. Davidson’s idea, what of 
his j>lay ^ 

It IS not nun h else than a lyrical monologue. It has 
draniiitii moments; but its wild and distoiled aition seems 
.11. turn in a v .ii num. Not one ol thr i.harai lers liv(‘s in the 
heal I or in one’s humonr. Not one st.iiids out human, 
lov.ible, umIisimI, nimpic. < iswald, Maminoirs Horatio, has 
Ills moments, Sigiiv Snowbird suggests a memory, and 
Inga N'olsimg stands soim wheiv cut in stone. Ihit rhetoric, 
Moh-nre. a kind ol melalhi hardness, a galvanised .ictivily 
make masks ol 1 hem all. d hey .iri' iim oii\ im mg. puppetry, 
.ill at the poi't bei k .iml call. 

And as il to imsnre its eltei t of unreality, to sterilise its 
imaginain e atmosjjhere. Mi. D.ividsoii laniuhes out into 
allot iu’i epilogue th.it might just as well have been embodied 
in one ol M.imnion’s windy lir.ides. 

In sober e.irnest, who i.in but ki'cnly regret that .Mr. 
J.)avidson should be wastinghis rare gifts on work like Ibis ? 
He lias written vivid and brilh.inl poetry. There arc 
j).'issag(’S in this play ol (piiel beauty and, here and there, 
ol simphiily and wisdom. But else it is oiu‘ lung orgy of 
.sound and fuiy. Nothing is needed to-day so much as 
.saiuly. luciditv, restramt. I'lie tiiik ot i leverness, the 
pamlul trick ol egotism, the eftoit to be shocking and 
dazzling and (’gr*‘gious - they are all grown stale as the 
ic.-^thctcs ; are, peril. ips, even of less real stult and value 
to the world, d'rnth surely never went .it ease in such 
lrapi)ings. 

'riicre .nust come in every gre.it drama peace at last, 
even if it be only the peaie ot loinpletion, the sense of 
storm at an end; Mr. Davidson’s dnima le.ivcs only con- 
fusion and clatter in the mind. ITis char.icters rant and 
gesticulate and the wires jerk them from our eyes. Wit, 
extraordinary fancy, much reading and reverii* — what a 
w'aste is here ! It only add.s for a while to the unquietness 
and vc.Kation of life to have read his book. Even parody 
does no worse. 

Walter de la’Mare. 
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THE RUSSIAN COURT.* 

The industry of Mr. Brayley Hoclgetts is to be com* 
mended. It is easy to picture him siKsnding long months 
in the reading room of the British Museum patiently plod- 
ding through stacks of bixiks, seeking information about the 
lives of the Russian emperors during the last hundred 
years, and gradually raising at his elbow another stack of 
written extracts. Thc.se he has woven together and given us 
in two volumes under the title “ Tlie Court of Russia in the 
Nineteenth Century.'' It is an interesting book. It would 
have been more interesting, however, if Mr. Brayley Hod- 
getts, after exhaustive study of a particular reign, had 
furnished us with a picture of the emperor and the court 
life from the crucible of his own brain. Of course a reader 
likes to know a writer’s authority for particular statements ; 
but I confess that whilst 1 was reading these two volumes 
I got rather tired of the slabs of quotations from other 
writers — and even from a former book by Mr. Brayley llod- 
getts — which dance in procession through some six hundrerl 
pages. And yet one recognised the frankness and honesty 
of the writer in letting us know where he garnered Ids 
material. 

When Mr. Brayley Hodgetts set himself down to compile 
this work, he had a laudable intention. It was to give an 
accurate picture of court life in Russia and to rigorously 
avoid scandal-mongcring. Accordingly in his earlier 
chapters he dismisses as apocryphal most of th(* stories to 
be read in vindi(’-tive memoirs conc'erning the life of 
Catherine II. His <lesirc is that no piquant tale shall be 
told unless it can be proved. But his excellent intention 
weakens as he gets toward the end of the second volume 
and down toward our own times. He tells a number of 
scandalous stories about the Grand Dukes, which may or 
may not be true, but which he has no further authority for 
repeating than gossip. 

1 doubt if Mr. Brayley Hodgetts had any particular object 
in view when he began to write "The Court Life of Russia in 
the Nineteenth Century,” except to give the English reader 
an historical account of a jjeriod, a country, and ci court 
about which most Englishmen are either entirely ignorant 
or grossly misinformed. He has done that fully and well. 
But his book has another value besides being a historical 
resum6 of the lives, charai teristics, and doings of members 
of the Russian royal house. To the student of Russian 
affairs it will prove of service by correcting the twisted 
perspective which we arc all inclined to have when we view 
the present situation from a British standpoint without 
understanding the background of Russian history. 

The author does justice to the Russian emperors of the 
last century in showing that in the main they were actuated 
by the ambition to d© the right thing by the country they 
ruled. The fact, however, which stands out is that the 
Russian Court is alien, German indeed, and not Muscovite 
and oriental, as it is generally regarded in popular imagina- 
tion. But the Russians themselves arc oriental, easygoing 
and fatalistic, and their nature rebels against the bureaucratic 
dragooning system of government, imported from Germany, 
to which they have been subjected. Their emperors have 
more German blood in them than Muscovite. The title 
Tsar is only a corruption of the German kaiser. The chiefs 
of the administration have usually been Baltic province 
or German-speaking Russians. The traits of the emperors 
have been German. But when the people felt they had a 
truly Russian emperor the popular animus against the ruler 
almost disappeared. The late emperor, Alexander III., 
was a case in point. He was a big, strong, sluggish man, 
careless about decorum, fond of Russian pleasures, hut 
frugal. Says Mr. Brayley Hodgetts : 

** Alexander III. was not above the comprehension of his 
lowest subjects. He was a simple, plain, honest man with no 


nonsense about him. ... He did not c^re for the arts, or for 
literature, or for abstract philosophical or even political ideas ; 
all these things were nonsense and they were things the Russian- 
peasant did not lx>ther about either. ... He had no elegant 
manners or elegant tastes ; there was nothing foreign, nothing 
exquisite or dandified alioiit him. His tall powerful frame and 
fabulous strcMigth inspired respect. With his hard, honest, 
greyish-blue eyes, his full beard and his hair, which, before he 
grew bald, he tirushed straight back over his head without a 
])ariiug, he had the appearance of a typical Russian legendary 
hero.” 

He was loved by his subjects because he rebelled against 
German influence. One of the first things he did on reach- 
ing the throne was to reform the military uniforms on 
national lines. The (ostiimc of the Russian peasant, his 
fur ( ap, his lop boots, his short caftan, were assimilated to 
the requirements of the army. 

Now it is the custom of the revolutionaries to represent 
the ])resent emperor as a kind of bloodthirsty weakling ; and 
that is the belief of many English people. 

Mr. Br.iyl(;y Hodgetts has therefore done service in giving 
an accurate picture of Nicholas II.. a very human man, not 
strong in character, naturally inlhicrued by those about 
him, but liberal-minded and zealous for the peace and 
jmisperity of his country. And the author docs no more 
Ilian right in dwelling upon the ideal home life led by 
Nitholas 11. and his empress. 

Despite the fact that Mr. Brayley Hodgetts lends himself 
to a liltl(‘ sc.indal-mongering, these two volumes arc to be 
(’ommen(l(‘d for their iairness and impartiality. He wisely 
points out that the history of J^iissia in the nineteenth 
century is nothing more or l(!ss than the history of the slow 
and gradual revolt of the Russian people against the alien 
court. But a perusal of these interesting pages will con- 
vince the impartial observer that so far from being monsters 
in human form, the cmp(?rors of Russia will bear favourable 
comparison with the rulers of any other nation. 

John Fostkk Fraskk. 


LOVE AND POLITICS.* 

There is always, of cour.se, the soul of goodness in things 
evil. The climbing is hard and wccirying, but aspiration 
dies when the summit is reached ; literature is the richer 
by many books about IHopia, but they were all written 
by men who have liv^cd elsewhere, for visions of the ideal 
country can only come to us in a country that is not ideal. 
Whatever is greatest in art and literature has, one way 
or another, had its roots in this world’s imperfections, and 
if ever the day dawns when all our wrongs arc righted, 
and the reign of universal brotherhood begins, we shall 
no longer be able to learn in suffering what wc teach in 
song and story, and it seems likely that our souls will grow 
fat and comfortable, having nothing higher to toil and 
fight and agonise after, ami being so grossly happy and 
contented we shall sleep and have no dreams. 

Certainly, it is out of this >vorld’s im])erfections that 
Mr. Winston Churchill (to avoid every risk of confusion, 
perhaps one should call him the American Mr. Winston 
Churchill) has fashioned his new novel, ” Mr. Crewe's 
Career,” and to say that in point of construction, in its 
realistic j>icturing of life, its profound knowledge of hu- 
manity, the simplicity and subtle art of its style, this is, 
at least, as fine a piece of work as ” Coniston,” is to place 
it at once amongst the few new novels that really matter.^ 

In a sense. ” Mr. Crewe's Career ” is a sequel to ” Conis- 
ton.*’ You learn from a casual reference that Jethro 
Bass, that quaint, attractive, unscrupulous ruler of men 
who dominates the earlier story, is dead, and you are in* 
troduced to a new set of people, most of whom had never 
met him, but you arc shown here how th^ corrupt and 


• ” The Court of Russia in ttie Kineteenib Century," By • ” Mr, Crewe's Career#" By Winston Churchill# 6s« (Mac- 
A* Brayley Hodgetts. a vols., net. '(MetiittWr) , „ tniUand , 
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pestilent system by which Jethro rose to greatness a genera- 
tion or so ago is continued into twentieth-century politics, 
and developed and made more effective. The man who 
has most nearly adopted Jethro’s mi.dhods. Job Hnidcn, 
is a lesser personality tlian Jetliro and works more in the 
background, but he owns property, has lent money to 
the farmers, holds mortgages on their farms, and in divers 
ways has the voting strength of the district in the hollow 
of his hand, and must be taken into account by any legis- 
lative candidate who ho])es to get elected. Mrirc powerful 
still, because its wider reach enables it to control tlie des- 
tinies, not merely of a single townsliiji, but of the wliole 
State, is the United North-eastern Kailroads CoriKaation, 
with the astute, Napoleonic .\rr. Flint for its President. 
By wholesale bribery and lon uption has brought practi 
cally the whole of the Slate Legislative Assc’inbly to heel, 
the Sf)eaker and most oi the* members travel evcrvwhere 
with free jiasses, they owe, their nominatiem and election 
to the iiitliiencc of tin* JCailroad’s politua] organisation, 
and vote blindly as it instructs them to. 

There are honest c.dd lonntry farmers, men c)f tlie sl.iiinch, 
straight. Puritan stock, who sit in the back sc.its of Ihc' 
House and see tlu^ agents and toadTc^s and hangers-on c>f 
the great Corporation doing thc'ir jobbery and tiickery 
and dirty work iituIcm their very noses, but are helpless, 
alike in their niiuority and in tlieir ignor.MKc ot p.ir- 
liainontary juoi cMlure, and thi-ir teeliiig .igainst it all is 



Mr. Winston 
Churchill. 

Aulhnr ol *‘Mi. Ci ewe’s Caiecr." 


expressed liy Air. Kedbrook when lie says to Austen 
Vane : 

” It just inakc's me Iremlilc* as an Ainencau eituren. Tlic- 
Kailrud sends them slick cusses down lu-re that sit in the- Iront 
scats whcj know all tins here parliamcntaty law and the lucks 
ol the liade, and every time any ol us gets up to speak our 
honest iniiuls, they have us ruled out ol order or get the thing 
laid on the table until some Friday morning wdien there ain’t 
nobody lieie, and send it along np to the Senate. They made 
that lat leller. Doby, Speaker, and he’s stuMed all the important 
committees so that you can't get an honest measure corisidc*red. 
You can talk to the cominittees all you’ve a mind to. and they'll 
just listc'n and never do anything. There's live hundred in the 
House, and it ain't any more of a Legislature than a cainp- 
mcetin’ is." 

He is going on to add that you can’t get any Bill through 
unless you go and obtain permission of the Honourable 
Hilary Vane, chief counsel in the Stale for the Bailroad. 
when he checks himself, remembering that Austen is Hilary’s 
son. 

But Austen by no means resents hearing w'hat he has 
said himself, and knows to be true ; he has set himself to 
clean out this Augean stable of American politics, and to 
put an end to the iron and iniquitous rule that his father 
bas done much to create, and as much as any man to main- 
tain. 

At the outset, Austen is a good deal of a waster and a 
prodigal At school and at college he was wild and un- 


governable, yet a popular favourite, and his much-worried 
head-master said of him, ** He has a really remarkable 
mind, when he chooses to use it. Kvery onc.e in a while 
he takes your breath away — ^but he has to bccomi*, in- 
terested.” Arrived at manliood, he cannot bring himself 
to settle to following in his father's footsteps, but goes 
away ranching, and f>nly returns when he is in liis thirties 
and htis got into trouble for shooting and almost killing a 
man for good enough reasons. He returns resolved to 
study for the hiw' as his father wislies. but he will not .slufly 
in his father’s office, nor with any view to succeeding to 
his jilacc and dignity, for if he has inlieritcd a restless, 
gypsy strain from his dead niolhcr, he has inherited from 
her also a scorn of meanness and dishonour, a passionate 
love of what is right aiifl just, lb? has no sooner become 
a lawyer, than lie reluscs the free pass and the appointment 
as one of its junior barristers that the Kailroad offers him, 
and takes nji, and snccesshilly prosei ules against it, a poor 
farmer’s i laim for damages. J^'rom that hour onwards he 
is looked upon as the (hanqnon of those who have suffered 
and are snticring iindiT the tyranny of that gigantic and 
theretofore all powerful corporation. The son is as ob- 
stinate as the father, and the intcicst of the; whole story 
dt‘epens as the clash and lonllift of their opposing wills 
sharpens and intensities. 'I’he nnderstanding and the 
natural, unshakable love tliat subsist between them through 
it all IS very beautifully suggested. They ligl>t fiercely 
in opptisite (amps, but are not at enmity; the son can 
admire his tather’s loyalty to his ( licnts, lonscnts to go 
on living under liis roof, and goes frankly and tells him 
beforehand ol ('ach new* move In* is about to lake against 
him, and tin* old man, secretly jiroud ot his son’s ability 
and integrity, pays him the unconsdous tribute of ad- 
miring tlie indiflerencc with which he can fling his cliances 
of mnt(iri.il jmisperity aside in his search after ideals, and 
s(» it comes iinpcn eptibly that the " jicrsistcntly strong 
inthicnce of the son’s character” brings about a change 
in the lather. 

'Die main interest ol the story gathers around Austen. 
Mr. C rewe and his career are only ol imjiorlanec because 
ol ilieir (‘onncLlion with him. (*rewc‘ is a young millionaire, 
snobbish, egotist it al. commonplace ; he lake's up Austem’s 
ideals, and with the hi'st ol inli'iilions devotes himself to 
politics, lie is (h'termined to light the Railroad and to 
legislate for the benefit of the electors, but is ready to 
employ as his chief lieutenant a clever rascal w^ho has 
deserted from the enemy, and is led into adopting the 
shady methods of tlie other side, is diijied, fooled, and, in 
due season, involved in incvit.ible disaster. Victoria 
Flint lik(-*s him ” in sjiite of his career,” and had said 
shrewdly, soon after it coniinenccd, ” Humphrey’s career 
has all the fascination of a runaway locomotive. One 
watches it transfixed, aw'aiting the inevitable crash.” • 

Perhaps you do not altogether take to Victoria on her 
first ajipcarancc in Mr. t'luirchiU’s pages, but she grows 
upon you until you fully realise the charm of her elusive 
tenderness and unaffected candour, and see, with Austen, 
that she is one of lhi;se ” to whom sorrow might bring 
sadness, and knowledge mourning, and yet could rob 
them of no jot of sweetness.” She is the only daughter 
of Railroad President Flint, and feels very much towards 
her ow'n father as Austen feels tow^ards his ; she moves 
through this sordid realm of chicanery and intrigue and 
political corruption a pure and fascinating figure of ro- 
mance, and the love that she wakens in more than one 
heart and the love that one man wins from her heighten 
the interest of the .story and leaven its black and white 
realism wdth qualities tlial arc not less real because they 
arc touched with more of light and colour. 

” Mr. Crcw’o’s Career ” is a scathing and earnest indict- 
ment of modern American politics, and, what is maybe 
more to the purpose, it is also a poignant and finely artistic 
piece of fiction — one of the biggest and most absorbingly 
interesting novels that recent years have given to us. 
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GOETHE ONCE MORE.* 

As I turn over the pages of these two volumes, my 
memory travels back sonu^ forty years, to pleasant fruitful 
readings in Goethe, when 1 was a student in Rome or 
wandering about the glades of the Alban Hills. And I 
feel profoundly the truth of a saying uttered by that keen 
critic, the late Professor Seeley ; “ We need from time to 
time a fresh view of this greatest among Germans, nor 
can we be quite sure of him, as we are of Homer. Shake- 
sjiearc, and other classics.” 1 am not quoting Seeley’s 
exact words ; their sense, however, was this, and they 
strike a w^arning note. We have all learned something 
from the author of “Faust.” of “Wilhelm Mcister,” of 
the lyrical “ }\)ems.” if not in the original yet through his 
translators, beginning with Scott and Carlyle. Still he 
stands aloft, the emboiliment of modern culture or “ Bil- 
dung " — a name invented by him to express the training 
which a man should aim at in order to be himself. This 
personal and sovereign idea gives us the whole of Ck>ethe. 
Bui he, as an unwearied sjurit, labour<‘d until four-score 
years and upwards to realise all that was in him with a 
persistence, a liveliness, a frequent grace and continual 
melody, in ])rose. verse, and action, so comprehensively 
that he has left us a world on which his image is stamped. 
The sun called Goethe remains a star of the first magnitude 
in our literary heaven. Triable indeed to eclipses, and 
not free from sun-spots ! Therein lies the need of ever 
fresh observations. What is Goethe to us, one hundred 
and sixty years after his birth ? To the biographers 
whom 1 am revic'wing he is a god, no less. Herr 
Diintzer, having gathered from innumerable sources 
every scrap of knowledge now attainable, offers at 
the Weimar shriiu' his sacrifice of praise. Willi a 
German’s dcliglitful naivete he admires the great and 
the little in his hero, and honest in giving all par- 
ticulars, falls into a sentimental ecstasy whcinever the 
” splendid youth ” takes on with a new love or is off 
with an old one. Goeihe should have written, not the 
” Achilleis.” which ho attempted and then gave iq), but 
an “ Ariadne in Naxos.” How often did he sail away 
from the lady of his heart Among men of letlc-rs he 
seems the authentic Don Juan. 'Hus )»attern life moves 
by stages from Katchen In Frcdenki-, from h'rcderike to 
Lotte, .from Lotte to I.ili, from Lili to Frau von Stein 
and Corona Sehibler — then by m.iiiy ejiisodc's to “ Sii- 
leika ” and Ulrike von l.evezow, who died in 1S09. I 
omit the other known names, except ( hristianc Vulpius, 
whom the poet wedded after they had been together eighteen 
years. “ All that was wanting,” says tlie incomparable 
Diintzcr — during tlioscr years — “ was the ecclesiastical 
ceremony.” And the c eremony did not .stand in Goethe’s 
way, either before or after. His ]>hilandeniigs with married 
women make up no small part ol a long life. They con- 
tinued to the last. ” Suleika,” who insjured the ” West- 
Oestlicdie Divan,” would almost api)ear to have acc;ej)k»(l 
her husband on the condition that her aged admirer should 
be the tertius gaudvns, as in a French comedy. For, as 
Herr Diintzer tells us, it was ” a cdiaracteristic of Goeihe 
that he always needed a number of feminine hearts, of 
more or less j>ersonal interest to him. in which to mirror 
himself.” No doubt ; and in this he was not singular. 
But he thought his existence had been ethically perfect : 
sometimes even {vide the ” Conversations ” recorded by 
Eckermann) that he was the only true Christian alive. 
Perhaps he was the only one of his kind. 

Great men have their weaknesses, and in such moods 
or moments they cease to be great. I would correct Herr 
Diintzer’s idolatry by letting another historian s^ieak, and 
one remarkably wxll c]ualitted — I mean Father Baum- 

• ” Life of Goethe.” By Heinrich Duntzer. Translated by 
Thomas W. Lyster. zS. 6d. (T. Fisher Unwin.)— ” Life of 

Goethe.” By Albert Bielschowsky. Ph.D. Translated by 
Professor W. A. Cooper, Stanford University. Vol. III. 
(1815-32.) 138, (New York : Putnam.) 


garten, who though a Jesuit {horresco ref evens), has written 
a “ Life of Goethe ** founded on the documents, accurate 
in detail and severely just. us not debase the moral 
currency, whatever we may owe to genius. There is a 
strong temptation, fostered by our schools and magazines, 
to allow the infallibility of literature while questioning 
the inspiration of the Bible. Herr Duntzer looks up to 
Goethe’s hundred vedumes as the latest word revealed ; 
and his life is— T had almost said — the divine* commentary 
upon it. Sensible readers will discount this fervour with 
a smile. But readers who are not entirely sensible, when 
they have bought Mr. Unwin’s aslonishingly cheap trans- 
lation for half a, crown, will imagine that the i)oet’s example 
was for their learning as much as his grave or seductive 
rhymes and stories. They had better, 1 think, follow the 
old-time Christian, leaving the ” new Pagan ” to answer 
for himself. 

'riiat Diinlzer's “ Life ” is complete anti everywhere 
interesting one cannot but recognise. Tlie account of 
Goethe’s youth, which fills nearly two hundred and fifty 
])agcs. is a most valuable contribution to German domestic 
history between i74() and 177(). Of the translation I will 
only rt'inark that it woiiltl bear improvement. Why so 
conq)ctt*ni a scholar, well acipiaintcd with his subject, 
should have reproduced the German order of words through- 
out, T am unable to conjecture. 'I'he effect is always odd, 
often luilicrous, and in many ]>laccs grotesque. Illustra- 
tion might be salutary to us all. but not ])leasant ; yet I 
do wish that we could iniilale the French in this particular, 
whose translations are generally as idiomatic as they arc 
faithful. 

Of my other volume 1 do not propose to say much. It 
is th(! conclusion to a vast undertaking in criticism as 
well as biogra])hy, ainl .sliould be judged in the whole to 
which it forms a coping-stone. Us author, a Slav by name 
and lempcramc'nt, worships Goeihe, shares to tlie full in his 
Pantheism. .Monism, or ^^hatevcr the vague anti-Christian 
“ Welt-ansc ha tiling ” is to bt‘ called, but knows when the 
master slips into contradiclions, and is not afraid to set 
them down. He writes cxicllently ; llic translation, due 
to a Professor at the Lclaiul Stanford University in Cali- 
fornia. is greatly superior to that ot Herr Duntzer’s pages. 
In the little pit turesf|iic (or even gossiping) touches that 
we like when reading any human treatiire's life, Diintzer 
is to be preferreil. No one will ex|)ect ni(‘ to launch out 
in these columns on (ioelhc's merits as a lyric singer, a 
man ol .science, a dramatist, or to imjirovise one more 
Liititpic of the First and Set ond Parts of “ Faiist.” I 
call attention to a much- wanted catalogue here supplied 
of the chief comptisers who h.ive set Goethe’s verses to 
music. Jfiit may 1, before laying down iiiy jicii, observe 
that the future will surely more and more eompel thought- 
ful students of the literature and jihilosophy associated 
with Kant, Goethe. Hegel, and their ilisciples to choo.se 
whether they will judge these yihcnomcna by ('hristian 
yiriueiplcs or frankly acknowledge, in the blunt language 
of Strauss, that they are Christians no longer ? At present, 
it a man declines to take Goethe’s sentimental journey 
through life as justified in itself, or to glorify his Monism 
and l.‘;go-wor.ship, that unlucky person, though equal in 
point of information to any other, is branded as a Philistine 
and thrust out of court. Then the Monist announces 
that he is himself cultivated, of course, and impartial. I 
grant his culture ; but I sec sectarian principles in the 
very water-mark of the pajKjr on which he is writing. 

William Barry. 


MR. GALSWORTHY'S SHORT STORIES. 

Mr. Galsworthy's new book consists of nineteen short 
sketches of men and women. Half of the persons interro- 

♦ ” A Commentary.” By John Galsworthy. 38. 6d. net 
(Grant Richards.) 
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gated or described belong to the rich and leisured classes, 
and their callousness, or indifference, or ignorance, is brought 
out by a restrained emphasis that seems to be the expression 
of a most passionate disgust ; the other half, in contrast, are 
the very poor, and their brutality or des])air, or helplessness, 
or (in one case) their j)iliful hopc\ is drawn with tlie same 
quiet intensity. Their titlcjs, “ The Lost Dog,’* “ Old Age.’* 
“The Careful Man,” “The Mother.” “ A Child,” etc., may 
remind us of the ” Miscrocosmographie*.” Nothing more 
different in treatment could b(^ imagined. Earle is all wit 
and abstraction. Mr. Galswortliy appears to tlraw an 
individual, giving the most intiinate individual touches in 
description and conv(*rsati()n. The difference in method is 
the difference between two ages. 'I'lie results are not so far 
apart, for except in one or two cases Mr. Galsworthy suc- 
ceeds in generalising his cliaraeters, so as to make thcMU 
types and even personifieations. For ex.imple, the rich 
decent old man so anxious to provide lor his grandt hildren 
sees at night his doubts and fears sipiatting on the footrail 
of his bed : 

“ TIu'y took. Iimtaslically. tin* sha]K* of owls, clinging in a 
line and sw'aving, wlule liom their wide hlack gaps ol mouth 
would comi* the silent chorus : ‘ Money, money, you’ll lost* all 
your money ! ' . . . Then, beside his head, Iiall-liulden in the 
pillow, then* would ronn* and ])ercli the s]»ertral bud «it some 
unlikely liability, such as a law'suil that niighl drive him into 
bankruptcy ; while, on the other side*, would s<iuat llu* yelknv 
fowl ol Socialism. Ik'tweeii these two he woiikl lie uiimovmg, 
save lor the liammeriiig ol his heart, but .it last would come .1 
drowsiness, and he would tall asleep.” 

I5y the end of the ski'lch tin* cliar.icler has ebanged into 
a personification of thinking about casli. Kcar, again, is 
personitied ; he is a little, cbestless, out-of-work baker, the 
type of “thousands ot otlier working creatures who were 
dying because fearliad made them work too long.” On lh(‘ 
other hand. Mr. Galsworthy inort* than oiu e strains for this 
effect and has siicli .sentences as ” suddenly in threes and 
fours he .scurries liome.” Hut to create a ])(Tsonificalion, 
or an “ emblem.” is the highest ai hievenieut of this method, 
and it sueceeds ailniirably in “ Fear.” “ Money,” “ Order,” 
and “ Hope.” 'riiey become a sort of exquisite tract. 
The weakness of Ihi' method is tliat its social purjiosc is 
obvious. The parti pris l<*ssi*ns the vitality of the book. 
Wc sometimes leel that the writer eoukl havM* been more 
truthful and ]K’rhai>s more effect iv'c* had he troubled 
le.ss about the neatness and t onsislem y of liis tract. We 
see him and his intentions mon* i li’arly than his characters ; 
and when lie deals with the ])oor this is a gr.ive w’(*akness. 
because In* has, as it were, clothed himself in their garments 
to speak, instead of letting them speak in their own way. 
Thus, as well as being personifications, there are lay figures 
that speak with the voii e of Mr. Galsworthy, though they 
are labelled differently. 


Hovel Hotes. 


THE FOREFRONT OF THE BATTLE. By Andrew 
Loring. bs. (Smith, Elder.) 

To some extent this is a sort of modernised version of 
the story of David and Batlishcba. Adrian Denison, a 
brilliant political Icatler, talking to some friends of his 
ideal woman, says : “ 1 admit it— when 1 come face to 
face with this woman, whom 1 can love as 1 have jnetured 
love, it will change all life for me. Ambition- yes, that 
is the star on which my eyes have been fixed. 1 have 
only been waiting, been filling ui> the hours, the days, 
the years, until that other and that brighter star shall 
shine into my life.*’ His friends are sceptical, but when 


he meets with Evelyn Meredith he proves that he was 
passionately in earnest. He rises rapidly in fame and 
fortune, becomes Prime Minister of England, and thrusts 
aside all tliought of honour, and stoops to an act of shame 
in his determination to remove from his path the man 
who staiuls between him and the woman he loves. He 
gains his end, and for a while is hapi)y ; then come disaster, 
discovery, ilanger of exposure, a magnanimous forgiveness, 
and at last, when all semns to be coining right again, he 
finds he has lost the love of the woman for whom he hail 
siniUMl and dared, and his ambition fails dead, and he 
voluntarily turns his back on his greatest viilory. It is 
a poignant and very ably written romance, and the in- 
evitable tragedy of it is ilevelopcd with a sure and keen 
dramatic instinct. 

THE SHAME OF MOTLEY. By Kafael Sabatini. Os. 

(Hutchinson C'o.) 

The hero of this exciting Italian romance has to buy 
his life from a tyrant at the eost of wearing the fool’s garb 
of motley. 'Ihis unheroie plight causes him not only 
shame, hut danger. However, as an envoy from ('ardinal 
Borgia, he manages, after much fighting and intrigue, to 
win the affections of a fair aristoerai, and the shame is 
stripped from him. 'I'lu* period of the story involv'es the 
usual shiulding ot blood and wild work, out of which the 
hero and the heroine omi'rgt* only at the last page. Hut 
then* is one sliocking si'imi* which outrages the reader’s 
leeliiigs. The brutal governor of Ccsena catches up a 
jiage who has tripped on the ffoor and flings him straight 
into the blazing tire u])oii the hearth, pinning down the 
poor lad’s body with a pike to ensure his destnu:tion. This 
frenziiHl act tak(*s place b(*forc the eyes of the lad’s father. 
Kealism is well enough, but a sickening incident of this 
kind, w'e submit, is a breach of artistic rcticcnia*. The 
aiitlior otherwise has written a story of cxii'ptional h(^at 
and v’igour, which commands the reader's interest to the 
vH*ry end. 'the advTUturcs are thrilling enough for even 
the most jaded palate, and the shameful ]M)sitiun of the 
hero is redeemed by tlie bravery and chiv^alry which this 
involuntary fool displays, h'ortunc’s blows do not tame 
his spirit. Luckily, he gets his reward. And so docs the 
chief villain of the tale. 

R. J.'S MOTHER, AND SOME OTHER PEOPLE. By 

Margaret Deland. (Haipers.) 

The six short stones which make up the present volume 
hav^e evidently been reprinted from the better-class 
American inagazini's. They are, indeed, very tyjiical of 
the American .short story — carefully written, even delicate, 
pathetic, and occasionally almost tragic. Hut never quite. 
The nearest approai li to tragcily is to be found in “ A 
Hlack Drop,” the talc of an American young man who 
loves a white girl with a drop of black l>lood in her veins. 
'I'hc story works up ; hints about the i lash ol race in.stinet.s 
give the reader a sense oi doom ; lie expects something ; 
and then the whole affair simply fi/zlcs out. Anti-climax 
in real life is always tragic or humorous. 'I his is neither. 
The men in these stories seem to marry because they want 
some one to taki; care of. tlu* women because they want 
sonic one to manage. They are people floating on a swirl 
of currents, or lying in backwaters, rather than swimmers 
striking out for themselves. Is it so in America ? One 
closes the book with a sense of disappointment, owning, 
however, at the same time, that it has been very pleasant 
reading. 

THE PRODIGAL CITY. By Tristram Coutts. o.s. (Greening.) 

The author of ” Tlic Pottle Papers ” lias turned to more 
serious themes and written a clever, thoroughly up-to-date 
novel of municipal politics. In the beginning, his hero. 
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Rupert Ethering, is in the eyes of the world "simply a 
lawyer's clerk out of employment, who had rushed to 
London only a fortnight ago in something like desperation." 
but in reality he is an earnest politician, a passionate 
reformer who believes in building up public happiness 
" by means of legislative enactments " — in a word, he is 
" an idealist in difficulties." He is of the Hamlet breed, 
given to brooding when he should be doing, and it is a 
woman who spurs his ambition, saying : 

" ril be your resolution. T have tmough for two. Don’t 
give way to philosophy. It's u diet of bread and onions in the 
niid.st of plenty. . . . I’ll supply any quantity ol enthusiasm.” 

He is an eloquent speaker, and wholly sincere ; but he 
falls into the hands of unscrupulous financiers who appar- 
ently give him the means to speak and work honourably 
for the furtherance* of his aims, whilst they are covertly 
using his power and achievements for their own rascally 
purposes. In the end you find Rupert happily married, 
but not to the girl he looked like marrying when he was 
at the height of his glory ; you find him disillusioned, 
sadly experienced, something of a starting life 

afresh with new and soberer i(.h*als anti a new goal in 
prospect. It is a very rcadabh* romance and an able 
cxt>osurc of the munici])al jobberi<*s ami corruption, tales 
and rumours of which have of late been darkening the 
newspapers. 

THE HONOUR OF By Graham Hope. 6s. (Smith. 

Elder.) 

It illustrates curiously the ])rcscnt-(lay research for 
novelty of plot that here in one book should be found 
material for two such widely different types of fiction as 
the sensational tale of international intrigue and a rustic 
Welsh idyll, and, in Miss Graham Hope’s hands, the com- 
bination and the contrast are by no means unpleasing. 
The honour of " X " is the honour of one Prineci Kurikoft, 
an accomplished Russian spy, who belongs to the nihilist 
Inner Circle. 'IVavelling in Wales as Basil Gregory, an 
artist, he makes tin* acquaintame of the do<'tor, whose 
daughter possesses a wonderful untaught voice. The 



complications which ensue hinge mainly on the Inner 
Circle's denial of marriage to its members under pain of 
cleatli. Prince Rurikoff, a pleasant character though a 
spy upon spies, is rather .subtly drawn, as indeed are all . 
the other pleasant characters in the book. The Welsh 
scenes arc so simple and restrained that one is sorry to 
pass on to I.ondon and foreign affairs. " The Honour of 
' X,' " though it deals with sensational matters, is one of 
those quiet unpretentious novels that make good reading, 
and the glimpses it gives of Russian turmoil are .singularly 
level-headed. 

A MAN OF GENIUS. By M. P. Willcocks. 6s. (John 
Lane.) 

Memory, though an unconscious, is by no means a bad 
critic of fiction ; and Ihe glowing press notices of Miss 
Willcocks's " Wingles.s Victory," apjiended to the present 
volume, have set us trying to recollect what we can of the 
earlier work. It seems to have consistcfl of two parts, 
the connection between whii h is not now very plain. J'he 
first part of Hie story, it we recollect ariglit, was pitched 
in that wild north-west corner of Devon the bleak luxuri- 
am e ot wdiic li lias so permeated all Miss Willi.ocks's writing. 
The second jiart of the sUny took place in Brixham (was it 
Brixham ?). and had a good tleal to do with water-pipes. 

It seems, inde(*d. to have been rather ovcrshaclowed by 
w'ater-j)ipes. Wt* do not recollect much of the heroine ; 
nor mmdi of the hero. nnl(*ss he was the rather ineffective 
doctor who made the fuss about the said water-pipes. 

Hut we do rememb(*r with admiration a strong primitive 
woman who tough! and woiUed savagely to bring up 
" fitty " her illegitimate t hihl. In short, the atmosjihere 
of the ” Wingless Vn tory " must liave made a strong 
impression on us, but hardly so tin* details. Miss Willcocks 
advances. Many, il not iiuist, ol the cliaracters in " A 
Man of Genius," though mainly ordinary men ami women, 
are obviously ot the sort that sti( k in the memory, and 
the .sceme is laid throughoiil among the same pef>plc and 
in the .same part of Nortli Devon. Heme this story‘.s 
greater unity. Ambrose Velly, a young architect of genius, 
marries he has to marry - a girl wlio is an altogether 
charming example of a naive country maiden. Then in 
his struggle with ideals and with the w'c^rld, he craves for 
the sympathy of the other woman wlio loves liim, Damaris 
Wc.staw'ay. the cultured daughter of an oUl clergyman 
whose intellectual honesty drives him from the Church. 

” She w'ill give you little children, but 1 will give you the 
great deeds she cannot," says Damaris, with the candour 
in which only a jiure mind, facing things resolutely, can 
indulge. That, in lirief, is the story ; an old one, true 
of many men, but made fresli by Mi.ss Willcocks’s treat- 
ment and verve. The central figures are true as types 
and true as individuals. 'J'he etching of the subsidiary 
figures is even more admirable than the painting of the 
others. “ A Man of Genius " is memorable in tlie literal 
as well as in the extended sense of the world. 

THE PASSION OF PAUL MARILLIER. By Adeline 
Sergeant. 6b. (Methuen.) 

Sir David Blundell is ajiproaching death. By more or 
less of a coincidence, his unacknowledged heir, son of his 
disgraced son, returns from the colonies. There are y 
already at Blundell Court Sir David's grand-daughter and , 
his factotum, Paul Marillier. The latter, of course, feels 
himself entitled to the grand-daughter and the estates. 

The grandson is a fine fellow ; the secretary is a suave 
schemer; the grand-daughter is beautiful. It might 
almost be called the English roman d trots, so frel^uent is 
the situation in our fiction, so cleverly does it pl^iy on our , 
ingrained love of big estates. At least one other novel ; 
published this season has contained a story precisely 
.i^milar in its main lines. Miss Sergeant's is rather the 
more senttoental, if we rememter the first rightly. She , 
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allows Paul an unhappy secret marriage and a much- 
cherished crippled son. What man will not willingly 
forgive, death makes him. And she slicks to her last. 
She does not interrupt her story with psycliological dis- 
cussion or fine writing. The plot is everything in this 
type of novel, and Miss Sergeant’s is ii quite admirably 
worked piece of machinery. 

LADY ATHLYNE. By Bram Stoker. 6s. ( H cine iii aim.) 

Mr. Bram Stoker seems to have quietened down amaz- 
ingly since he wrote “ Dr.icula.” The jilot of “J.ady 
Athlyne,” which is amusing, not to say fanical, rathcT 
than dramatic, he treats with great seriousness. Whilst 
Joy Ogilvic anrl her irascible duelling Kentucky father 
are crossing the Alliinlic, the Irish slc\vardue.ss declares 
that Joy is just the husband for her foster-son, fhe Earl 
of Athlym*., They forthwith dub Joy “ ('oiintess of 
Athlync,” and the nickname sticks ; so much so that the. 
Earl, under an alias, goes to seek the woman wlio is mas- 
querading as liis wife. ( )f course they meet, and of c oiirse 
and so on. All their misunderstandings and adventures, 
mainly due to the American colonc'I's irritability and his 
curious (oiueption n! honour, eml in an inadvertent 
Scotch marriage 'rhough there, is good material here 
lor pure comedy, Mr. Stoker chooses to treat his theme 
with a punctilioii.sness the weight of which is .scarcely 
relieved by such phrases us “ the lightning that flashed ” 
from the Earl’s eyes. Tlie dialogue, too, is sometimes 
stilled, and thenr is tejo iimt.li talk around and about llic* 
action. It is a pity that Mr. Stoker lias so burdeiu*d his 
comic story and amusing c haiMcters with conventionally 
violent love-in. iking, and with cnniibs o1 Icsid from the 
jiroblem-mongers’ tables. 

THE MAGIC OF MAY. By lota.'* os. (lC\rlri^h Nash.) 

The weakness of “ 'I'hc* Magic ot May ” is tliat sc'ari.ely 
one of its cliaracters is a normal Iminan creature’, and the 
three or four children who ligiire’ large'Jy in its e’arlier page’s 
are in their talk and ae tions morbidly une hildlike. 'Mie 
little Eleanor, wlio is to grow iqi into ilu’ lieroine of the 
book, is grote.sqiieIy. objeclinnably, and almost iinjiossibly 
precocious. Her shrewish motlie’r marries a se’cond hus- 
band, a snobbish clerk, much younger than herself, ami 
the neglected Eleanor goes to stay with a great uncle who 
is a parson ; at the age of ten she. builds an altar of a box 
and some flowers, makes a clay image of the Apostle IVter, 
and not only worships at it herself, but brings three vill.ige 
clodhoppers to join in her devotions. Kound this altar 
the Psalmist David and certain ot the dise jjiles gather 
to converse with her, in her imaginings, anel on one oc - 
casion you find her when she is alone there with her dog, 
Bran, thus unburdening hcrsc’lf : 

L(K)k here, David,’ .she .said in her clear, iiujiressise voice. 

* you’ll understand if any oiie‘ will, on acioiint ol writing psalms 
yourself po away, Bran 1 you're not in this. Please ILsten, 
David. This is just how i1 is. Are you attendin’, dear David ■* 
It’s only me. Eleanor ’tisn'l (ioliath. Yon can Ivavc? youi 
slings and things at home-, you know- -bung just your harp. 
Well, David, my gran’iincle is in the awd’lest ])osi(iun. He hacl 
begun a book not a usual liook, but a Cheat Work. You were 
in it — in the nicest way, 

and so forth. Happily Eleanor becomes more tolerable as 
she grows older ; she is loved by two men, marries the 
one she loves least, and when she has almost wrecked 
her own life and her husbaners, by a natural but wTongful 
suspicion of him, that for a time turns her brain, .she wins 
through to something of health and contentment and 
goes with him to the unsuccessful lover to say, “ We cannot 
get on any longer without you, Kormy. Will you come 
back into our lives ? ** It is good sentimental romance, 
and though the occasional humour of it is strained, it is 
. all readable, and much of it is clever — clever enough to 
make one wish that Iota ” would weave us a story of 
real life, with real, natural human people living and moving 
' through it. 


tCbe Kooitman’s CCable. 


FROM A HERTFORDSHIRE COTTAGE. By W. Beach 
Tliomas. 3s. 6d. (Alston Rivers.) 

This bc)uk consists of nearly fifty short country essays, deal- 
ing with an unusually wide range of subjects, most of them 
from Hertfordshire and the Miillands, but .some from Oxford. 
“ Of many nature books of I’eccnt years,” .says Mr. Thomas, 
“ the best and the most popular arc essays in loial history 
by fond and faithful ualivcs”; and his book undoubtedly 
gives him a high place among such writers as Mr, Dewar, 
Mr. Patterson, and Miss Hayden. For he is a careful and 
original obsi’rver, who w'oulil be worth having for the sake 
of Jiis eyes ami ears alone ; but he is also a great lover and 
a curious- minded man, with an undoubted turn for writing. 
"An Oxford (birden,” lor example, might at first sight 
seem to be a venluresomc subjeii, but Mr. Thomas writes 
with so much know’ledge and feeling that he makes an essay 
out of it not in any way unworthy of the other writers who 
have been before' him. “ (irass ami greystone are of the 
lieart of the Oxford ganleii.” he says, ami lie finds them at 
tlieir best at Wailham ami New Collegi’. “ 1 would not,'' 
he says, coining to lliese two, " weigh the beauty of two 
])erfc-’ct things, but in Wadham the dark gri-’en layers of 
shaile c)f the cedar, ami the grass flnsli with the wall, add 
an attribute that c’seapes even the barrier of limes in New 
( OUege.” We agree with him. Otlier ehapters of more 
tlian c'omimni beauty, ami of close observation as well, are 
those’ e>n ” ('loud Birth ” and ” 'fhe Ways of Wasp.s,” 
Hilt then ” Nc’w Mown Hay,” " A Sunday in Harvest,” 
” Wc’ather,” “ The Mc’aniiig of (been,” are also quite ad- 
miiabie. 'fhc’re are a liiinclrcd things to wliii h we should 
like to draw attenlion, but wcj niusl restrict ourselves to 
one, ami that is his praise of gorse, ami particularly his 
rec:ommonclatioii 1h.it the ” waste and hideous shale-beds ” 
ot tlui Black ('ounlry should be jilanted with gor.se and 
lirooin and turned into a golden ('oiintry, as jiarts of South 
Wales have bc’en. ” May it not yet be,” he concludes, 
*• that the Black ('ountry shall bring botanists and poets 
to their knees ? ” 


THE ANGEL AND THE AUTHOR- AND OTHERS. By 

Jerome K. Jerome. 3s. Oil. (Hurst & Blackett.) 

On the title-page of this pleasant volume, Mr. Jerome 
calls himsedf ” Author of ‘ I^aul Kclver,' ‘ Idle Thoughts 
ol an Idle Fellow,’ ‘ The J^issing of the Third Floor Back,’ 
and others.” But where is ” Three Men in a Boat ” ? 
Why has tliat become a mere "other” ? We beg Mr. 
Jerome not to be ashamed of that classic. W’c will admit 
that an insular country subject to fogs, and with a powerful 
middle class, recpiircs grave statesmen ; but wfe assert that 
it also recjuires funny men, and funny books. Now " Three 
Men in a Boat ” was a funny book. It made us laugh. 
Wc lovcil Harris, and George, ami wc did not mind Mont- 
morency. Wc were always a little (listre.s.sed by the alleged 
pathos of certain pages, and we have bt^cn afflicted since 
by the many, many .serious pages that the aullior has felt 
iiiijicllcd to write in other books. Give it up, Mr. Jerome. 
We called " Three Men in a Boat ” low, and vulgar, and 
suburban ; we sneered because it savoured of Peckham, 
and urged yrm to write improving books just as, when 
Sullivan died, we said severely that he had w’asted his talent 
on trivial comic operas, when he might have produced 
serious masterpieces like " 'fhe Golden Legend ” and " The 
Martyr of Antioch.” Where are those masterpieces now ? 
Wc are humbugs, Mr. Jerome. We liked your funny book 
and wTre ashamed to say so. We are pleased to announce 
that in the present volume, Mr. Jerome is quite frequently 
funny. The fun is a little chastened, and seriousness will 
keep breaking in ; but the reader will often laugh, and bless 
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the book that pleasantly tickles him. T-et us assure Mr. 
Jerome, in partiiiR, that whatever he may say on his title- 
page. he is really the author of " Three Men in a Boat.'* 

TRAMP^S PHILOSOPHY. Bv Bari Kennedy. 6s. (Long.) 

The keynote of Mr. Bart Kennedy’s philosophy i.s its 
genial, cynical, stark goofl .sense. He has imagination, 
he has a feeling for the poetry that underlies everything, 
he has the true train])’s love of loafing and dreaming and 
frank di.slike ol A\ork. hut in his time he has carried a hod. 
he has worked with a pick, he has been at close gri]>s with 
the hard and hungry facts of life, and has learned his 
lessons from them. He does nf)t take himself, nor his 
art. nor his fellow artist, nor his fellow man too seriously. 
Follies that another would scorn and denounce self-right - 
eously movt‘ liiin only tt) sympathetic, charitable laughter, 
for his is a kindly, practical spirit, and he knows enough 
of humanitv not to expect too much of it. 'riiere are 
some shrewd little character sketches in “ An Odd Gallery.'* 
and here and elsewh(*re, whether he writ(*s “ Concerning 
Work." on "The Coming of Komance," on “Courage," 
" 7'hc People who Govern." " Putting on Side." " The 
Folly of Thrift," " Concerning Art and Artists." or any 
other of his twenty-nine topics, hi* has always the large, 
urbane, generous outlook of the in*in who has gone below 
the surface and seen to the heart of things and found it 
" a merry and a comic worlil ... a world where it doesn’t 
do to get too much vexed.** 7'hat staiaato note, that 
trick of ejaculatory repetition which Puveh has de- 
lighted to parody, is almost entirely absent from Mr. Ken- 
nedy’s work in this latest of his books ; his style has 
mellowed, there is more of the warmth and colour of humour 
in it, but its very ease and quietnc*ss make it more effc*ctive 
than ever ; it has shed its eci entricities. without losing 
any of its strong individuality. A very stimulating, 
suggestive, and thoroughly enjoyable collection of e.ssays 
on the everyday things that concern everybody. 

OLD COTTAGES AND FARMHOUSES IN SURREY. 

Photographed by \W. Galsworthy Davie. Witli an Intro- 
duction ami Sketches by W. Curtis Green, A.R.I.B.A. 2 is. 

net. (B. T. Balslord.) 

Surrey, which for many years has been one of the favourite 
playgrounds of the jaded Londoner, has ever seemed to 
be the most distinctly conntryfied cmnity near to the 
metropolis, and in the hamlsome yet practical volume 
before us we are impressed with the nobility of taste of 
Surrey’s past builders, and with the neei.! for respect and 
care in the men who would carry on a fine buihling tradition. 
As Mr. Curtis Green teaches in his introducthm, to be 
merely imitative is not to be a good an bitcct. The strength 
and merit of those past builders lay in their simple and 
honest following out of daily need.s in the best mannc!r with 
the best materials which the district yielded. Consequently 
they produced beautiful cottages and lu)uses. free fn»ni 
vulgarity of .style, and they did it uncfm.si iously. We have 
plenty of scope in these days to meet tin* people’s needs, 
but our tendency is too often to neglect those needs while 
we arc meretriciously apeing patterns whicli are at times 
outgrown. In fact, we fail to see what made the beauty — 
the house.s’ absolute fitness for their inmates. In this most 
charming volume we have a hundred and twenty -eight 
examples of cottages and farmhouses, on collotype plates, 
from Mr. Davie’s photographs, and it would be difficult to 
speak too enthusiastically of the effect as page after page 
is turned. The artist, the * architect, the lover of the 
country, the lover of beauty will all find anil feel the wonder- 
ful charm of Surrey in these admirable and satisfying 
illustrations of her old homes, while the introduction 
and numerous sketches by Mr. Curtis Green teach us, with 
right feeling and practical sense, the dignity of the builder’s 
work. Mr. Batsford as a producer of beautiful books has 
again achieved a notable success. 

■ik 


notes on Dew Sooho. 


MESSRS. ROUTLEDGE & SONS. 

" I’hrasc-making is not thought -finding." said the late Sir 
JainesFi(2:jame.s Stephen. To phrase finely one must first think 
truly — to wTite poetrj^ one miist first feel, and in fact love, poetry. 
Mr. Augustus Ralli's nunu* is. we confess, new to us. but in The 
Morning of Life (5s.) his graceiiil melodious lines suggest the 
spontaneity and naturalness of bird song, and so they have the 
ehanu winch is not always to be found in the work of the more 
ambitious hards who more strenuously beat their music out. 
Thai he strikes a new note in poetry we may not ])retcnd. His 
verses run smoothly and correctly, and he is content to model 
himself upon somewhat conventional it classic lines. The result 
IS a volume of ]H)eiiis which, il distinctly minor in key. has a 
sweet- brit‘r sweetness and sinciTity which will commend it to 
many readeis. 

MESSES. gri;i:ning & (X). 

Willi tin* remembrance ol Mr. Giirner Ciilliiian's last novel in 
our mind, we took up A Suburban Scandal (6s.) with pleasant 
anticqmtioii. Tlie author's picture ol suburban life is capital, 
and (‘Veil when it strikes us as a Irifii* overdraw'ii. it is so amusing 
that wt* ran forgive tin* exaggeration. Tlie story is concerned 
with the dwellers in Lilhpiit Avemii*. with the unorthodox sister 
ol one British matron, and witli an iineonventional memlier of 
the aristocracy. It is in its way a simple tale of love and difh- 
tullies, but there is also an eh*nient of excitement in il, and a 
(iriMna marriage at tlu* end. Mr. Collniau is a careliil 

writer as well as an enti*rtaniing story-teller. 

MESSRS. CHATTO & WTNDDS. 

Etlinburgh is one of lliosi* f(‘W cities whose lovers regard her 
as a jiersonalil V. as a sentient being, anil Mr. Allred Ji. Hyatt, 
the compiler ol The Charm of Edinburgh (2s. ml. ^s- net), has 
evil lent ly been impressed W’ith, and consciously or unconsciously 
convinced ol, tliis (puck quality ni her hills and houses, streets 
and closes, romances, history, and splendid beauty. This 
collection ot ])iissages in ])iose and poetry is lull ol vaiii-d Interest 
and surymses which ilelight. 1 1 reveals the citv on every side, 
and pictures the y)ast both w'lth large boKl strokes and with 
delicate detail. \Ve foresee that this volume will be in every 
tourist 's possi'ssioii to rejilace I hi* guide-book wln*n he gets home. 
Place and ]>eo|>le. in grave days and gay, they are here. 

MESSRS. WARREN & SON, WINCHESTER. 

Ift Old Times and Friends (5s. net) the Rev. E. L. H. Tew 
gossqrs entertainingly of minor nialt«*rs. ami also gives us some 
valuable first-hand facts about greater events. His unpretending 
little voliniie has a charm wdiich-is often lacking in larger, more 
.self-conscious, books, the charm which creeyis into a diary or into 
a letter to a familiar friend. In it we seem to see the daily life 
of a yiarish priest, and the .shaju* of his thoughts wdien ordinary 
days are yiassing. Ftiil in addition to this we get chronicles of 
eiinoiis tacts ami nistoms, wi* get clear j>en portraits of men 
w'ho should be better know'n. and yiersonal opinions on events 
and matters which were of wide interest. Many an Oxiord man 
will read with sympathy the chapter on Hertford College. And 
many a " general reader " w'ill laugh well over .some of tlie good 
anectloles w'ith wliich the yiages are brightened. 

MESSRS. W. HOLMES. ITD.. UI.VERSTON. 

The man who writes of that which he knows thoroughly alway.9 ' 
does a genuine kindne.ss to some one. and the man who WTites 
tlie history of his own bit of roiintry h(*Ips forwartl the historian 
of the world. Mr. A. P. Brydson has written an honest and 
interesting volume. Some Records of Two Lakeland Townahipi 
(5s. 6d.), and his care and genuine re.search win for him gratitude, 
praise, and resjject. The *' Townships " are Blawilh and Nib- 
tliwaite, and original docunienis reveal the antiquity and the 
importance of the spots. From tales and details of their knights, 
monks, churches, houses, the author proceeds to .scenes and 
scenery, and many a curious ami amusing fact. For ourselves, 
the list of names on the register holds one of the strongest 
ia.scinations of the book, also the " accounts of the overseers." 
among which are charged: "To tooth-drawing— -o „ o „ n , To 
schooling a poor child^ — o „ i „ o. An umbrella — o ,, 19 .* Pursuing 

Sarah Birkett's granddaughter — o 2 ,, o. John Hartley’s blunders 
' o,.2„o." Many illustrations embellish the book, but this 
one-line pen-portrait of John Hartley is as arresting to us as 
anything. 

MESSRS. WHITCOMBE & TOMBS. 

In the seven -and- twenty chapters in Below and Above the 
Water-Line, by “ Seafarer " (2s. 6a.), we are told of the eve^day 
life and the everyday work of the men on board a steamship. From 
fireman to chief engineer, from cook to sliipowner. we learn a 
great deal more about them than the majority of ue ever knew 
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before, and the Rmail, attractive volume, with its chatty style 
and ** illustrated examples ” of the men on board, will make 
most of us who read it think a great deal more of the men behind 
the machines than we ever did before we picked it up. Here we 
learn the worth of individual intelligence and sense of duty, and 
the hundred and one details which have to be attended to to 
make the steamship the easy, pleasant home she so generally is. 
for weeks or months at a time. " Seafarer ” has done his fellow 
seafarers a good turn by his simple, clever little book. 

MESSKS. GKOEGE EHTl.TP & SON. 

As a souvenir of the Franco British Exhibition Messrs. Philip's 
Picture Map of London (is. net) is one of the most useful and 
lastingly instructive that wc have seen. It is well arranged, and 
covers the, ground from the Tower of London to the White City, 
from Lord’s Cricket Ground to the Oval. The buildings and 
parks and gardens are shown with their windows and their 
trees and waters ; indeed, we can almost .see the figure of Justice 
on the dome of the New Railey. It is a wonderful bird’s-eye 
view of the I.ondon of to-day, and this bird’s eye jicnet rates 
even underground, lor, for our help and guidance, the under- 
ground railways are shown, and all their stations are named. 
'The tourist must not neglect this handy folded map. 


Hew ffioohs of tbc fiftontb. 

From Mav jo to Jitni- 10. 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

BARTON. (;F()K(;E AARON. Ph. H.— A Cntu.d and Exege- 
tiiai ( oninuMit.iry on the Hook of Im'i lesi.i.stes. Ks. ocl. 

( !'. A T. Clark) 

BROWNE. KI V. ELMIl'T M.A. Some Moral Proofs of the 
Resiirrectioii, and Other Seniioiis. 2 s. f»d. n«’t 

(A. Blown A Sims) 

WIT. \RCHnULD. M,\.. D.l).— Hints on Old restanient 
riu'ology. <>d. net (A, A ( . BUtik) 

*• KiSlI.’’— Creation’s Dawn. 3^- ^^l- l-^ong) 

NU'(’>L THt^MAS, D.L).— The Four Gos]u*ls in the ICatiiest 
Cliureh lUstorv (Blackwood) 

Sl'LLEV. 1 1 l-.NKV.— What is the Substance of Faith. A Reply 
to Sir Oliver Lodge. .3s. (n\ (Simpkm, Marshall) 

New Editions. 

PARKER. REV. JOSEPH. D.D.— The Gospel of Jesus Christ. 
(V,, net (A. 11. Stockwcll) 


FICTION. 

AINSWORTH, CYRITS. — The Disappearance of Nicholson. 
IS. (John Ouseley) 

ANNESLEY, MAUDE.— The Door of Darkness, bs. 

(John Lane) 

ASKEW. ALICE and CLATTDE.— The Orchard Close, bs. 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

BARR, ROBERT.— Young Lord Stranleigh. bs. (Ward. T-ock) 

BAXTER. J. 1).— The Meeting of the W^'iys. bs (Greening) 

BENNETT, ARNOLD.— Buried Alive, os. (Chapman & Hall) 
BRADDON, M. E.— During Her Majesty’s Pleasure. 3s. bd. 

(Hurst A Blackett) 

BROWN. ALICE.- Rose MacLeod, bs (( onstable) 

CHURCHILL, WINSTON. -Mr. Crewe’s Career. Illustrated. 

(Macmillan) 

CL?:GG, THOMAS BAILI-Y.-The Bishop’s Scapegoat. 6s. 

(John Lane) 

COKE. DESMOND.— The Pedestal, bs. ..(Chapman A Hall) 
COirnS. TRISTRAM. -The Prodigal ('ity. bs. ..(Greening) 
CRAWFURD. OSWALD.-- riie Mystery of Myrtle Cottage. 

bs (Chapman A Hall) 

CROSS. VU TORIA.-J ive Nights, bs (John Long) 

CROUCH. AR('HI:K PHILIP. Nellie oi the “Eight Bells.’’ 

bs (John Lung) 

DAW 1C. (‘.ARI/roN. The ( oiilessioiis of ( leodora. bs. 

(John Tong) 

DAWSON, FRANK. - A Scots Laddie. f>s. ..(H. J. Drane) 
DELAND. MARCr\Ui;r. R. J. s Molhei. and Some Other 

People, llliistr.ited. ()s (Harpers) 

DOVl^JC, J. D.— The Best oi ICiigland's Blood, ^s. bd. net 

(.\. H. StoLkwell) 

EUTKELLE, JA(\)l'h:S. The (Mias.- ol the (roldeii Plate. 

Illustrated. 3s. net (('oilier A Co.) 

(;ALSW(.)K'rHY, JOHN. -A Commentary. 3s. bd. 

(Grant Richards) 

GERARD. IKlRCrriHCA.- Restitution, bs (John Long) 

(;ODFKEY-J 'AUSSinT, MABICL. - The Dual Heritage. 6s. 

('»rant Richards) 

GOULI), NAM'. — MMie Dap^ile ('fiev. .is (John Long) 

(•.RAVES, FKEDICKK'K. - Pin* Land ol Dreams, bs. (Sisley) 

llALTDOM, M. G. — Zoe’s Revenge, bs (Cireening) 

HAMILTON. COSMO. -Keepers of the House, bs. (John Long) 

1IAKI)IN(T, ELLISON.— ;V Romance of the Future, bs. 

(I’isher Unwin) 

HEKKING, AVIS.— A King of Mars. 6s (John Long) 

HOPE, GRAHAM.— The Honour of ” X.” 6s. (Smith, Elder) 

INNES, NORMAN.— My Lady’s Kiss. Illustrated. 6s. 

(Ward, Lock) 



Swill-mahins (the manu* 
facturlng of baeketa from thin latha). 


From "Two UkeUnd Townihipt.” 
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"IOTA.” — The MaKic of Mny. As (Eveleigh Natth) 

JOHNSON, C. W. -The Unwritten Law. as. net 

(A. 11 . Stockwell) 

LE BRETON, JOHN.-Tlu- Chiirdi and Thisbo (;rey. 6s. 

(John T.ong) 

LOKING, AN1H<I':\V. - TIk- I'orc lmnt of the Battle. 6s. 

(Smith, Elder) 

MEAPK, L. T. riie Win oi Iut Lile. (.s (John Tx>iig) 

MEAD(.)\VS. ATJCl-: M MT). - Tin* Moth and the Kliinic. os. 

(John Milne) 

NOKKIS, W. E.-- Pauline, ((.’onstahle) 

PAGE. (iERTKlU)!-:. Die l-ltlge o' Beyond. 6s. 

(Hurst A' Blackett) 

PROTHEROK, HOPE. ( )ne Man’s Sin. (is (John Long) 

RAINICV, lOCELN'N II KMC. ’I'ls We Musicians Know! 

2s.net (A. H. Stockwell) 

ROBERTS, MOlvLEV. The Degrad.ition of (reofirev Alwitli. 

IS. ’ net ((ireeiiing) 

SlvRGEANT. ADId.INl*. - The P.issiou ol Paul Marillier. 6s. 

(Methuen) 

SMART, MRS. IRWIN. -One Life and the Next. 6s. (Sisley) 
STACK, TIENRV.- A ( ase ioi (. oni}jroinise. (is. 

(Alston Rivers) 

STOKER. BRAM.- Ladv \thlyne. 6s (Heineinann) 

Stories. Fifty ITi/e, from “ Tit-Bits.” is. net (Newnes) 

SUMMERS. A. LEON \Rn.--Jiniiny and 1 . is. 

(H. J. Drane) 

TYNAN, KA'rHARlNI*.. Jlie Eo>.t Angel. 6.s. ..(John Milne) 
WARD. GEORf'.E WI I ITIILEV. — Dielma. 6s. . . (('rieennig) 

WARDEN. EEOKI N('E. l.ady Lee. (>s. ..(Werner Laiiiie) 
WARDEN. EI.ORI'N(‘E. The Millionaire’s Son. (is. 

(Ward. J.ock) 

WENTWORTH ].\Mh.S. ('.hlMTE Dl'. S. riie Wild Widow. 

' (Werner l.auiie) 

W 1 LI.( (■)( KS. M. P. A Man ol (Venins. 6s (John Jaiiie) 

YOXALE, J. H. ( luileau Ro>al. (^s (Siuilh, IChler) 

Ni w l-jiirioNS. 

BRADDOX, M E - \’i\en. 7d.net (John I. eng. Dnn<lee) 

BRON’IT'^ < IIAREOI I'h:. Shiilev. People’s Jalnarv. Sd. 

ii-t (Cassell) 

HARTIC. BREI. Tal''^. I’oenis and Skeb lies. People's 

LihraiN, Sd. net (( assell) 

HIlNTY. (E a I'he host lleir. <.d (John Milne) 

HOFFMANN. !• . T A. Ma lemoi-^elle de Seiulei v. Translated 

by M'lrv Dicknis. 6l. iml ((iow.ins A C'.rav) 

LE QUEUX, WILLI \M The ( ounCs Cliaiilleur. is. imt 

(F'.veleigh Nash) 

Letters which Nevei Readied lliin, 'Tlic. is. net 

(liveleigh Nash) 

LOVER. SAMUEL.- Hamlv Andy. Peojile's Librarv. 8d. 


net (( assell) 

M.ALLOCK, W. 11 .- riir Ne\N Republic. Js. net. 3s. net 

((hatto) 

MANSFIELD. CHARLor I I . Torn Lace. (k 1 {(ireenmg) 

MARKYAT. CAJTAIN Mi. .Malshiiiman Easy. People’s 

Library. «d. ml (t:assell) 

NORRIS. FRANK. -The Pil. 7d. net (Nelson) 

PARKER, SIR tHLHi:RJ’. \n Adventurer of the Noith. 

7d. net (Nelson) 

PHILIPS, F. C.- \s in a 1 noKing-Ciiass. is. net 


(h'veleigh Nash) 

PRAED, MRS. ( AMPfJELL. The Insane Root. (id. 

(John Milne) 

“ Q.”- 'Hie Delectable f>iieliy. Js. 6d (Casm-ll) 

READE. CH.VRLI’S "It is Never J 00 Lale to Mend." 

Pc’0|>l(i’s I.ibiary> ^d. net ((.as.sell) 

SIMS, G. R.— The riieatre of late. 6d (Greening) 

STEVT-NSON. R. J-. -Prince Olio. 2s. net. <s. net . .{(Tiatto) 
STORM, THIIODOR. -A Clnipter m the llistoiy ol Grieshuus. 
From the tierrnan, by James Millar, B. D. 6d. net 

(Ciuw.ins cV' Gray) 

STORM THEODOR.- ICekenhof. From the German, by 

‘lames Millar. B.D. (>d. net (Gowans A' Gray) 

VACHELL, HORACE ANNESf-EV.— The Procession of Life. 

jj. net (Eveleigh Nash) 

W’ALES, HUBERT.- The Yoke. is. net (John Umg) 

YONGE CHARLOTTE M.- The Dove in the Eagle’.s Nest. 
Introduction by Charlotte Hull. Everyman’s Jabrary. 
IS. net 

POETRY, MUSIC, AND THE DRAMA. 

BRADFORD, Rev. E. E., B.D.^Sonnets, Songs ami Ballads. 
2.S. net .....(KAgan Paul) 

DANIEL. H. C.— The Magna Charta : An Histwical 

^s. net (^* Stockwell) 


Edinburgh, The Charm of. An Anthology. Compiled by 

Alfred Hk Hyatt. 2s. net, 3s. net (Chatto) 

GRAVES, ALFRED PERCEVAL.--Thc Irish Poems, Vol. I. 

2s. net. 3s. net (Maiinsel, Dublin) 

HADDON, J. CUTHBKKT.— The Operas of WagiuM', Their 
Plots, Music, and History. 'I'wentyTour J^latesin Colour 
after Byam Shaw. (>s. net ....(T. ('. E. (.'. Jack) 
HADDON. J. CUTHBERT.-'rhe Flying Duldiman, Wagner. 
Tristan and Isolde, W’agner. 2 vols. 'J'he Great 

Operas Seiics. is. net (T. C. A: 1 C. C. Jack) 

MAITLAND, J. A. FULldCR, M. \.. F.S, A.- Grove’s Dictionary 
of Music and Musicians. Vol. TV. Jis. net . . (Miiciuillan) 
MAXWELL, GORDON S. — Balmy Springtime, is. net 

(Cray A: Hancock) 

MH-LKLVN, ALICE. - Hero l.nys. 2s. (id. net 

(Miiunsel, Dublin) 

PACKV, KATIIARINJC WOR( ICSTICR. Lays of Empire, is. 

(John Ouseley) 

RICKARDS, MARCUS S. C. — Musieal Imaginings. 4s. (id. net 

(Baker, ( liftoii) 

ROWBOTJIAM. — 'The l*.pic of London. 3s. (uL net 

((.'ribbings & Co.) 

S.X.N'rLFV, SIR CHARLICS. The Art ol Singing and \’ocal 

Declamation. 3s. (id. net (Macmillan) 

STRACIIEV. MRS. ST. LOIC. A Masfjue ol Fmpire. is. net 

(I liitchiiisoii A: ('o.) 

THIRLMERIC. ROWLAND. Mont St. .Mieliel. and Other 

Poems. 3s. (»d. net ((L Mien) 

VXOODS. LFTf 1 1 FIELI ). Tlie De.ul ITiendsliip. ainl Other 
Poems, js. fxl. net (I*'. W. Wilson. Glasgow) 

Nicw ICiiirioNs. 

AKISroPHANES. I'lif* Ihids. I'raiislaled liv H. 11. Keii- 

nedv, D.D. (id. m‘t (lifi^vaiis iV Gi.iy) 

(oleridge. 1 he ( Oniplete Poetu.il Winks of Il.irtley. 

h'llib-d liv Ramsav Colles. is. net . . . . ( Roii(Iedge) 
CORNEILLIC. Le lid. Inlrodueiion et Notes de Auguste 

Dfii chain, (id. net (liowaiis A Gray) 

MAEI'KRI.IM K. M WRUTC. Interior. A Pla\. Iianslated 

liy William .Vrdier. (id. net ((ifiv\.iiis A (ri'ay) 

MOLIERI-. -1.' Xvare. ICdiled li\ O. 11. I'vims-t Imloii, M. \. 

2s. (>d (Macmillan) 

SIIAKESPF. \R1C. Kmgllem\ VI. Parts L, I L. 1 1 1. 3 voL,. 

R(‘fl Letter Sei ies. is (mI ml e.ich ... iBliuKie) 


HISTORY, BIOORAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

AMCNDSEN, RO.ALD. The Noith West Passagi' 2 vols. 

Illustrated. ?is. 6d. net (Constal)le) 

ANDERSEN, JOH.ANNlCSt .— Maori Lite m Ao- r<*a. ss. net. 

(Whitiomlio A' Tombs) 
" .\N ICNCrLISlI OFFICER."— More Sou. tv Reiollections. 

Illustrated. 12s. net ( jolm Long) 

YJ'L.AV, |. J^. — The \Ktoiiaii ( li.im i lloi \'ol. 11. With 

1*01 li aits. 14s. net f Smith, IChlcr) 

HEVERHK'ri:. Kiev. W.. M. A. —Makers ol tlie Si ot t ish Church. 


JS ( T, A' T. ( lark) 

Burrows, vVntobiograpliy of Mont.igu, 1 apt am iL.N., ICditcd 
by his son, Stephen Moiil.igii Hmrows. ,Ss. (id. net 

(Macmillan) 

CAIA'ICR'T, AI-BICR'T T“. — (iranada : Piesenl and Jivgoiie. 

With coloured and other lllust i at ions. 7.S. (nl. net 

(Dent) 

( aiiterlmry, Portraits of the Archbisliops of. JCdiU-d by CL M. 

Bevan. 3^- net (Mowbray) 

MARMSW'ORTIL CK( IL, M.P. - Pleasure ami Problem in 

South Alrica. ^s. net (John Lane) 

HlCNDEKSOiN, JIEKNARD W. — Civil War and Rebellion in 

the Roman Jimpiie. Ss. (nl. net (Macmillan) 

HorxiKTTS, FL A. BRA YJd A'.— The ('onrt of Russia in the 
Nineteenth ('eutin\. 2 vols. 2.ts. net ..(Methuen) 
HUDSON, W. H.-The Land's laid, llliistratefl. los. 6d. net 

(Hutchinson) 


JOHNSON, T. BROADWOOD, M.A. Ttaiup;^ Round the 
Mountains of the Moon. Hlnstralecl. 6s. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

JOHNSTON, R. F.. M.A., F.R.fLS.- From Pekin to Mandalay. 

Map and Illustrations. 15s. ni*t (John Murray) 

KEITH, ANT(.)NV. Edinburgh of To-day. Illustrated. 

2s. 6d. net (Hodge & C^o., Edinburgh) 

KENEALY, ARABELLA. —Memoirs of Edward Vaughan Kc- 

nealy, LL.D. Illustrated. 16s. net (Jplm Long) 

LANCL |OHN.~ Outposts of' Kminre. Illustrated in Colour. 

6s. net (T. C. ^ E. C. Jack) 

LEWTS, C. T. COURTNEY.— Cfcorgc Baxter (Colour Printer). 

His Life and Work. 6s. net (Sampson Low) 

MACY, JOHN— Edgar Allan Poe. The Beacon Biographies. 
75 cents, net * (Small, Ma3mard A Co., Boston) 
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To Authors. 


WANTED. 

NOVELS, specially suitable 
for serialisation, 

60.000 to 80,000 words. 

BRILLIANT SHORT STORIES, 

3,500 to 4,000 words. 

“NUT-SHELL” NOVELS, 

2.000 words. 

HUMOROUS SKETCHES and 
ARTICLES, 

1 ,600 to 1 ,800 words. 

SHORT, BRIGHT, ORIGINAL 
ARTICLES, 

about 1,600 words. 

THE NORTHERN NEWSPAPER SYNDICATE, KENDAL. 


THE ART OF 
LIVING IN 
GOOD HEALTH 

A Practical Guide to well-being through proper eating, 
thinking, and living in the light of Modern Science 

BY DANIEL S. SAGER, M.D. 

It IS bill tiuL* lli.K .1 iiiajurily «if pc()|ilfaic niniosi 

wli(ill) i^iuiiaiU '>1 ihc best iiuMho«ls ol the cnndiK I of lilc, 
and .'ippaiiMitly .tie iniiiiterosled in knowing lu»w to ll\e. 
The objeel ol tills liook is the leachin;^ of healtli, so lliat it 
may prtive a i-ouue of sirent;lh to thousands who nuiy be 
moil* 01 less ill, as well as a beacon lij^hi to tho.se who 
m:”hi run oil the shoals of dl health without due warning. 

I'ai.m hi CuMiNis: Natiiial Man-Ilie .Seifiiee of Bieath, 
Itrciilhmi' Walei Driiikmj; - The Mouth Treat niPiit of Fimcl - 
Masticating or Chewing - 1 he ( hemistry nf I'ood - Ceri-al IhctcticB 
—Meat Dietetics Milk J)ic(etir.s, Infant feeding Dietetics of 
Kggs Nut Dictrlic.«j Vegctahle Dietetics Tlie Kaw food 
Quc.stiori- Propiu tinned Bills of fare— .Sugar I3iclclii'.*i— .Salt and 
the .Salt Kaiing Habit - Overeating -A Rational View of Kuting - 
Meal Plans -Petei s Vision The Natiitcnt Dihciihc I'hc Knslaving 
Drugb: Alcohol, I'obacco, Tea, Coffee, Morphine, Opium - Bathing 
and Baths- fixcrcise Clothing Sleep and .Slccplesane.ss— The 
Out door Life- Mental Culture : fear, Worry, Nervouanesa, 
Chiiatian .Science, Mind Cure, Phe Eniotuma, Mental Habita— The 
Superstition of Medicine— The Art of Living, I.ivingto Eat, fating 
to Live, The Art of Living One Hundred Ycais, The rweutieth 
Centiny Health Code The Neceasily for Health education— 
Life— Index. 

Price 6/- 

Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, London, E.C. 





.SE CTlIQN'AU 


5 «Y 0 


To begin with a “ GUNN ” Is well begun l\ 

I he “ Cliinn ” is tpiitc llu* iiiosi t’orivcnicnt^^ 
anti ])()piil.’ir of SfclHui.'il Uookr.'isf.s for the cx-% 
paneling liltiary. isacli p.iri, which can be % 
piirt'hasctl separately, is a cornplclc bookcase, and % 
fils .section to scclion with pL'iIcct acemary. 'J'he 
blidini; ,-;lass doors (pl.iin or leadid) |L;litic t?asily 
and sinooihly on in\isil)li: rollcr'.s, affoi'din^ pro- 
tection fioiii (liisi and daiir|). .\dd)tiona] sections 
may l)c attached cither vertically or horizontally. 

“ Cimn ' Sui'lional Ihink- 
imm* is mi\Ll in idf.i, admir- 
nbli* Ml consii IK Ilf >M, Imilrlcss 
ill liiimli - a T\\ iMihrtli eVnturya 
limuipli. No III, 'III of tnstef 
dumld Im- xmiIkiuI n “Gunii”f 
ill Jiis libiaiy. a 

Write for Deio lpt've Booklet No. ^ 
42. ihowing illuerrot'ont of # 
voroui etyloe, with full par- # 
tiotolareand prirei. Sent poet M 
free on applioa'.ion. X 

WM. ANGUS & CO., Ltd., / 

47, PAUL ST., y 

FINSBURY, y 

LONDON, C.C. 


LE TOUT ENSEMBLE” 

is what makes the ^ 



ija 


wan 


16/6 


the most perfect Fountain Pen. 
Entirely free from defects, 
complications, or un- 
certainties. 

9^riees 10/6 upwards. . 

i GET YOim SWAN TO-DAY ! i 

I Sold by Ststionen and Jewellers. 1 

I Wriir or Ci^ll for Gitalo^uc, I 

I MABIE.TODDeCo., I 

I 79 & SO. High Holborn. W.C. K 

Cluuj)''idi, 1{.C ; iKii. ki gi III Is 
StU'cl. \V . Liiiufui; Pai li.'Uigc 
SlrcLt. .MuikIu sUt ; iiiiil al 
Pan--, llruvsi K, N'lw S«uk 
iiiid Chii •igo 

6d. 8 1/- A with filler 


,SwAw 




Postage 5 d. extra. 
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MARSHALL. H. E. — The Story of Napoleon. Illuistrated. 

IS. 6ci. net (T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

MARTIN, SIR THEODORE, K.C.B., K.C.V.O. -Queen Victoria 


as I Knew Her. 3s.* 6(1. net (Blackwood) 

MASSON, DAVID. — Memories of l.ondon in the 'Forties. 

3s. 6d. net (Blackwood) 

MILTOUN, FRANt'IS. AND BLANCHE McMANUS.— 
Castles and CluUi^aux of Old Navarre. With Illustra- 
tions, Maps, T*lans, etc. 7s. 6d. net (Pitman) 


PAYNE, WILLIAM MORTON. LT.. 1 ).— The Greater English 
Poets of the Nineteenth Century. 5s. net. 

(G. Bell & Sons) 

Pentland Walks. ' <.‘oni])iled and Edited by Robert Cochrane. 

Maps, Illustrations, etc (A. Elliot, Edinburgh) 

POLSON, A., J.P., JMLI.S.— (rairloch and Wester Ross. 

Illustrated. Hd. net (Souter, Dingwall) 

SAROLEA, CHARI.KS, D.Ph., D.Litt.— Cardinal Newman. 

“The World's Epoch-iiiakers.” 3s. . . (T. & T. Clark) 

SCOTT, A. MacCALLI^M. — T hrough Finland to St. Petersburg. 

Illustrated. Js. 6d. net (F-. Grant Richards) 

SHEEHY-SKKFEINtnoN. F.— Michael Davitt : Rcvolii- 
tioniiry, .Agitator, and T.alx)ur l.eader. 7s. 6d. net. 

(F'isher Unwin) 

SICHEL, EDITH.- The Later Years of Catherine de Medici. 

1 1?'', net (Constable) 

SICKERT, BERNHARD.— Whistler. 2s net. 2s. f»d. net 

(Duckworth) 

STEU.ART, A. F'R.ANCIS. — The E.xiled Bourbons in Scotland. 

With Illustrations. 5s. net (Brown, Edinburgh) 

Tourist Guide to the ('oiilinent. The (ireat F^astern Railway 
Company's. Illustrations and Maps. tnl. 

(to. Fleet Street, E.C.) 

TREVES, SIR FREDERICK.— The Cradle of the Deep. Ulus- . 

trated. 12s net (Smith, Elder) 

WAKEFIELD, EDWARD J ERNINCHI AM -Adventure in 
New Zealand, 1830-4.!. Edited by Sir Robert Stout, 
K.C .M.G. Illustrated. 7s. f)d, net 

(Whitcoinbe & Tombs) 
WILTJAMS. CAPTAIN GODFREY TREVELYAN.— The 
Historical Records of the Eleventh Hussars, Princt* 
Albert’s Own. With illustrations. 42s, net (Newnes) 

/ WOOD. SIR EViCLYN, F.M., The Revolt in Hindustan, 

iSS 7 -y- Witli Tllnstnations. Os (Methuen) 

New Eijitions. 

Cook’s Voyages. C'aptain. People’s Library. 8d. net ((‘assell) 
Franklin. Memoirs o1 the Life and Writings of Benjamin. 
Introduction by B. W. Macdonald. Everyman's Lil^rary. 

IS. net (Dent) 

Hutchinson. Memoirs of Colonel, Rnundiiead. By Lucy 
Hutchinson. Edited by Hehm Kendrick Hayes. Sisley's 

Library of Memoirs, is. net (Sisley) 

PARKMAN, FRANCIS. Montcalm and Wolfe. With Intro- 
duction by Thomas Secconibe. 2 vols. Everyman’s 

Library, is. net each (Dent) 

THACKERAY, W. M.— Notes oi a Week’s Holiday. With 

Illustrations (Sisley) 

VILLK-HARDOUIN and DE JOINVILLE.— Chronicles of 
the Crusades. Translated, with introduction, by Sir K. 
Marzials. Everyman's Library, is. net (Dent) 


LAW, PHILOLOGY, SCIENCE, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

BARTON. EDWIN H.. D.Sc.— Text-Book on Sound. los. net 

(Macmillan) 

BEAUFRONT. L. DE, and 1 .. COUTURAT.— International 
English Dictionary. 2s. Ul. net .. ..(Guilbert Pitman) 
GANZ, HENRY F. W.— Practical Hints on Modelling, Design 

and Mural Decoration. 2s. 6d. net (Gibbings) 

^ GXtAHAM, DAVID. — The Grammar of Philosophy. 7s. 6d. net 

(T. & T. Clark) 

HALL. K. M. — Nature Rambles in London. With Illustrations. 

3s.6d.net (Hodder & Stoughton) 

/ MUIRHEAD, J. H., M.A., LL.D.- The Service of the State : 

Four Lectures on the Political Teaching of T. H. Green. 

3s. 6d. net (John Murray) 

Pitman’s Commercial Dictionary, pd. net (Pitman) 

Raeburn. The Masterpieces of. 6d. net (Ck)wan8 & Gray) 

SCHOLES, THEOPHILUS E. SAMUEL, M.D., etc.— Glimpses 

of the Ages. Vol. II. 129. net (John Ixmg) 

WILSON, ALBERT, M.D. — Education, Personality, and Crime. 
Illustrated. 79. 6d. net (Greening) 


New Editions. 

CAVENDISH . GEORGE.— The Life of Cardinal Wolsey. Edited 
with Notes and an Introduction by Mary Tout, M.A. 

(For Secondary Schools.) is (Macmillan) 

HUXLEY. T. H.— Lectures and Essays. People’s library. 

8d. net (Cassell) 

James’s German Dictionarv. Entirely Re-written and greatiy 
enlarged. 48. 6df " * (Idacrnman) 


CRITIOXBK AND BELLBE LBTTRBB. 

Burke, Maxims and Reflections of. Selected and edited by 


F. W. Raffety. is. net (T. Sealey Clark) 

CHRISTIE, GEORGE, B.D.— The Influence of Letters on the 
Scottish Reformation. 6s. net (Blackwood) 


DAVIS. F. HADLAND.— The Persian Mystics. II. JAmi. 

“ W'isdom of the East ” Series. 2s. net . . (John Murray) 
DICKENS, CHARLES.— Miscellaneous Vsipers. With Illus- 
trations. 2 vols. Gadshill Edition. 12s. 

(Chapman & Hall) 

GREENWOOD, GEORGE. M.P.— The Shakespeare Problem 

Re-stated. 21s. net (John Lane) 

MacDONALD, GREVILI.E. M.D.— The Sanity of William 
Blake. With Illustrations from Blake’s Drawings. 

IS. net (A. C, Fit'ield) 

Shakespeare Apocrypha, The. Edited by C. F. Tucker Brooke, 

B. Litt. 5s. net (Clarendon lYess, Oxford) 

Shakespeare and his Works, Essays on. Edited by Sir Spenser 
Si. John, G.C.M.G. From the M.SS. and Notes of a 

deceased relative, gs. net ; . . . .(Smith, Elder) 

STEWART, HELEN HINTON.— The Supernatural in Shake 

speare. 2s (John Ouseley) 

WILAMOWITZ-MOELLENDORFF, ULRICH VON.— Greek 
Historical Writing, and A])Ollo. Translation by Gilbert 

Murray. 2s. net ((llarendoii Press, Oxford) 

YRIARTE, CHARLES. — Francesca di Rimini, in Legend and 
in History. Adapted from the French by Arnold Harris 
Matthew', is. 6d. net (r>avid Nutt) 

New Editions. 

Jil’NYAN, JOHN.— The Pilgrim’s Progress. People’s l.ibrary. 

8d. net (Cassell) 

C.XRLVJ^I'., 'JTIOMAS.- On Heroes and Hero Worship. r*eople’s 

Library. 8d. net (Cassell) 

(;\SQU 1 :T. FRAN(TS AIDAN, D.D. The Okl English Bible, 

ami Other Essays. Os. net (G. Bell tV Sons) 

HAZLITT, WILT.I AM. — Table 1 'alk : or Ongiiial Essays. 

liveryman’s J.ibrary. is. lud (Dent) 

JEFFJiKTES, RlCHARD.-^riie Open Air. Illustrated in 

( olour, after Ruth Dollmaii. 5s. net (Cliatto) 

MUNTHE, AXEL. - Memories and Vagaries. 5s. net 

()ohn Murray) 

KUSKIN. JOHN.— Sesame and F.ilies, ami Unto this Last. 

Red Letter Library. 2s. 6d. net (Blackie) 

KUSKIN, JOHN. — "Jlie Crown of Wild Olives, and Ostns of 
Aglaia. With Introduction by ( lillonl Jiax. livery- 
man’s Library, is. net (Deni) 


M1SCELLANBOU8. 


BELL, LADY. — Dowm with the Tar ill. is. (A. L. Humphreys) 
BIGGS, REV. C. R. DAVEY, D.D.— Rus-ia and Reunion. A 
Translation of Wilbois’ “ L' Avenir tie TEglise Kusse.’’ 

2s. r>d. net (Mowbray) 

BLAIKIE, F. M. B. and A. H.-— The F'arin, Shown to the Chil- 
dren. Describeil by Foster Meadow. 2s. ()d. net 

(T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

BKOADHEAD, HliNRY.— State Regulation of Laliour and 
Lalionr Disputes in New Zealand. 7s. 6d. net 

(Whitcombe & Tombs) 

FORDHAM, MONTAGUE, M.A. -Mother Earth, is. net 

(Oj)en Road Publishing Co.) 
HAI,L, BOLTON. — A lattle F^and and a l.iviiig. 

(Arcadia Pres.s, New Y’ork) 
HOW, FREDERICK DOUGLAS.— Clerical Humour of Olden 

Time. 6s. net (Pitman) 

JEROME. JEROME K.— The Angel, the Author— and Others. 

3s. 6d (Hurst & Blackett), 

KENNEDY, BART. — A Tramp’s Philosophy. 6s. (John Long) 
KING, REV. JAMES. M.A., B.D. — Pan- Anglican Congress: 
Hymns and Addresses. 6d. 

(St. Mary's Vicarage, Berw’ick-upon-Tweed) 
LOWELL, A, LAWRENCE. — The Government of England, 

2 vols. 17s. net (Macmillan) 

MASUDA, TAK.ASHI. —Japan : Its Commercial Development. 

2s. 6d. net (Sisley) 

MAYNE, JOHN D. — The Triumph of Socialism, is. 

(Sonnenschein) 

NOBLE, MRS. ROBERT.— Every Woman’s Toilet-Book. is. 

net (Newnes) 

Sayings of Grandmamma and Others. The. Compiled from the 
Works of Elinor Glyn. 2s. 6d. net .... (Duckworth) 
SEAFARER.— Below and Above the Water-line. Up-to-date 
Sketches of Steamship Life. Illustrated. 2S. 6 d. 

(Wbitoombe & Tombs) 
STRACHEY, J. ST. LOE.— Problems and Perilii of Socialisnu 

6 d (Macmillan) 

THOMAS, W. BEACH.— From a Hertfordshire Cottage, 38. 6d, 

(Alston Rivers) . 

Who’s Who at the Pan- Anglican Congress, ad (Mwbray) 

New Edition. * 

BENNETT, ARNOLD.— How to B4M»me u Author. 

(Utwury Conreqi o adenoc Coll.) 


^ -V. 
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HO LI DA Y FICTION 




61^ each 

THE LE4DIIMG LADY - - - 

THE LIBERATIOIMIST - • - 

THE LAW OF THE LAND - - 

HER SPLENDID SIN 

THE MOTHER 

THE COUNCIL OF JUSTICE- - 

THE PITFALL 

ANGELA’S MARRIAGE - - - 

THE WHEEL O’ FORTUNE - - 

YOUNG LORD STRANLEIGH 
THE SHADOW OF A VENDETTA 
MY LADY’S KISS - . . ■ 


Archibald Eyre 
Harold Bindloss 
Fred M. White 

- Headon Hill 
Eden Phillpotts 
Edgar Wallace 

Sir Wm. Magnay 
L. G. Moberly 

- Louis Tracy 

- Robert Barr 
Archibald Eyre 

Norman Innes 


WARD. LOCK & CO.. LIMITED. SALISBURY SQUARE. LONDON. E.C. 


iSirjiSll 


STANLEY WEYMAN’S 

New HisioHcat Romance 

The Wild Geese 


Mr. Stanley Weyman’s new novel is entitled “The Wild Geese/* and the scene is laid 
in Ireland in the reign of George I. Few English writers have known how to 
reproduce the true atmosphere of life in the far west of Ireland even in modern times, 
and Mr. Weyman breaks entirely new ground in this story of old Jacobite days, in which nearly all 
the characters belong to the smaller gentry of the Atlantic borders. Every scene, every character, 
every conversation is racy of the soil. Mr. Weyman has given us in Colonel John Sullivan the most 
attractive, if not the most youthful and romantic figure in his splendid gallery of heroes. From the 
outset. Colonel Sullivan wins the reader's admiration and respect, and before the end he is drawn still 
more closely to us, by his sufferings and heroism. Every reader will agree that he more than deserves 
his prize, the hand of beautiful Flavia. Flavia is a truly Irish heroine, fresh, unspoiled, though not 
without the faults caused by an unfortunate education and the evil associations of her home. Other 
figures drawn with a masters hand are those of Uncle Ulick, Luke Asgill, Major Payton, and last, 
but not least, the McMurrough. In him, Mr. Weyman has dared to portray the rarest of type.s, an 
Irish gentleman who is also a coward. The story moves with extraordinary swiftness to its exciting 
denouement. Colonel Sullivan passes through a thousand perils, and at many points we all b ut give 
him up as lost. He fights alone, without even Flavia’s help, against men vvho, in 
order to rob him of the fortune which Sir Michael has left him in trust for Flavia. will 

I not hesitate before the darkest wickedness. Mr. Weyman has written no chapters more 
thrilled with dramatic excitement than those that describe the imprisonment and 
attempted starvation of Colonel Sullivan. The book is illustrated by that popular 
artist, Mr. W. H. Margetson. 

Illustrated. Price 6/- 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, LONDON 
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MISCELLANIES. 4th teriM. 
By John MoHoym 

Demy 8 vo. 7 s. 6(1. net. 

Contains Papers on MAriiiAVELM and (JuK ciAKDiNi, John 
Stuart Mii.i., ami other pieces. 

The Eversley Tennyson. 

Annotated by Ai.frei), Lori» ' 1 'knn vson. Edited by IJai.laMi 
Lord Tknnyson. Jn 9 \o1s. Ghibe 8va. 4s. net each. 

Vol. VII. Demeter and other Poeme. 

Mow and Ohoapor Improeelon. 

Personal Narrative of a Year’s 
Journey throufifh Central 
and Eastern Arabia, 1862-3. 

By Wii.MAM ('•. Pai.(;kave, N.T. Cmwn 8vn. 3s. 6d. net. 

Impressions of India. 

By Sir IIknkv C'kaik, K.C.B., M.P. Crown 8(o. 3s net. 

By S/f Oharloa Santloym 

The Art of Singing and Vocal 

Declamation. By Sir Char I ksSanti.ky. 3s.6d.net. 

A book of iiiHtruclion of the hiRhest value to the student, with 
interealiny personal recnllcctiotia ot h biilliant profcssiunul career 
extending over sixiv yeais. 

Volume IV. of tho Mow and Roviaod 
Edition of 

Qrove’s Dictionary of 
Music and Musicians. 

Edited by J- A. Eui.i er Maiiland, M.A. In 5 vols. 
Vol. IV., (^) S. 21«.. net. Previously published Vol. I., 
A~L; Vol. 11 ., E— L; Vol. III., M— P ; 2ls. net eac h. 

Sooond and Ohoapor Editionm 

The Incarnation and 

Common Life. By Brooke Foss Westooi i, 

D.L)., D.C.I. , lute Bishop of Durham. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vcj. 6s. 


The Wheat amonf the Tares. 
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//// tommuuiitilion^ hth'n.irJ for the Editor jnu\t he addiewed to tJn 
Editor of Till*. Boi»km.\n, Si. Paul's IIousk, Wakwu k 
SijUMCkj I.ONl)^', F.(’. 

No ttme^ed iOiiniiuiunitiom lotff he letui ned ivhethn statu f \ ai e eth /o\rd 
for that fur fo\t' 0} not., and to this rn/e loe tan n/ahe no, \,efttoii, 

Ulcws IRotcs. 

Messrs. Mat'inillrin ;irp addiiii^ lo iliuir ii(‘;ii scries 
of Pocket Clnssics “ Ki]i \';m WiiikK*," ilhistratt'cl 
by George 11 . I hiu^htnii, A.K..\., wlio is :ils(» writiiiR 
n jireface lor it ; “ TIk* .\lli;inibr;i with .111 nilio- 
tluciion by 1’-. K. I’tMiiicll, and illustrations by )os(‘])li 
Pennell ; “ Sheridan’s Plays,” with .111 inti odiiel ion 
by Auf.^nsline l-^irn’ll, and illustrations by K. J. 
Sullivan ; and “ (inlliNci’s Travels,” with an intro- 
duction by Sir Henry t raik, K.t.ML, and a hundred 
illustnitions by t'. li. Iboek. 

Mr. Munay is issuin/4 ” 'I'he Waters ol Joidan,” 
Mr. }J. A. Vacliell’s new novel, in Oetoliei. Ft is 
tFie story of a great regiMieralion ; its secaies are 
laid in London and the New Inirest. 

Mr. Aylmer Maude is supplementing his short Jdfe 
of Tolstoi with a full and intimate biograjrhy that 
Messrs. Constable will publish in Septt'mber. 

Messrs. T. T. Clark have almost ready for 
publication the first volume of Mr. James Hast- 
ings's " Encyclopfledia of Religion and Ethics,” This 


mommumtal work has b('(‘u in pre])aralion for some 
six ytmrs j)ast, and it is hoped that the first of the 
t<‘n’volnmes in whi(‘h it is to b(‘ comj)let(‘d will be 
ont beJore the Congress oi Kedigions meets at Oxford 
in Septendrer. 

” Ka('k(*t and l\h‘st.” Mr. Harold Begbi(‘'s new 
novel, is a stoiy of ]..oudoii lih‘ in the '('ighties. It 
will he ])nblished this antnmn 1 >\' M(*ssrs. Hodd(‘r cS: 
Stonghton. 

That ilistingnished Indian soldier, Ala jor-(ieneral 
Sir Norman Stewarl, P>art., C.P)., has been writing 
his Antobiography. and tin* book is to be issued by 
Mr Jolm Onseley. 

Sir li. Kay Laiikester is prejiaring a popular 
seienec' volnnu*. Its title, “ Seienee from an Easy 
(diair,” snlfieiimlly iiulicMtes the writ(‘r’s point of 
view. Tin* book eoni])iises a series of ])hun talks 
on snbji‘(’ts suggested by every-day topics. They 
an' (|nite informal, and are cast in a pojnilar form 
so that all terhnical dilVuniltie's an- avoided. Natur- 
ally the' lange of subjects touched upon is extensive. 
'J 1 i(‘ l)uuk will appeal to those who an^ not experts 
in sci(TiC(‘. and yid have a desire for trustworthy 
information and opinions on that vast variety of 
topics which constantly reeuir in g(‘ncral conver- 
sation. 

A pathetic interest attaches to Messrs. Mac- 
millan’s forthcoming edition of Kipling’s “ Jungle 
Book.” It will contain 16 illu|trations in colour 
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Phoio by Won, LU., Brigbioti. Mr, Thomas Cohb. 


by the Brolhers Maurice and Edward Detmold ; 
as most of us remember, tlie former of these clever 
young artists recently committed suicide. 


For over twenty years Mr. Thomas Cobb has been 
writing novels, short stories, children's books, and 
he has published as many as forty vohjmes. Mr. 
Cobb says of himself very modestly " my stories, 
such as they are, n<j doubt derive from those of 
‘ Gyp ’ — making the necessary changes ” ; but one 
cannot account for him so easily as all that, or we 
should be delighted to make a few more novelists 
like him from the same simple recipe. He has 
another novel, " Mrs. Winston’s House Party,” at 
present appearing serially and due to arrive in covers 
next February ; and yet another, ” A Giver in 
Secret,” which is almost completed and will make 
a book after it has run as a serial . We have remarked 
from time to time upon the dramatic possibilities of 
more than one of Mr. Cobb’s gay romances, and are 
not 'surprised to hear that he has at length been 
engaged in collaboration with Mr. E. Holman Clark 
in the dramatisation of " The Dissemblers.” and 
proposes to follow it up by dramatising " Mrs. 
Erricker’s Reputation,” which has been, so far, the 
most Successful of all his books. 


Mr. Edward Thomas has completed a Life of 
Richard Jefferies which Messrs. Hutchinswi are 
publishing in Octol^r. No living writer is better 
equipped by study and temperament for the task. 
Mr. Thomas has carefully sifted all that has been 
written on Jefferies , and Juas been fortunate 
enough to bring to light a good many new facts about 
his early dasrs. The book is largefy critical, and 
the illustrations will inclu^ jnany interestu^ 
photographs of^Jefferies and his family. 


Although Mrs. Ernest Leversoh published her 
first novel, " The Twelfth Hour,” only last year, 
she had been writing for some little time past and 
has contributed to various periodicals, including the 
Saturday Review, tlic Daily Mail, the Pall Mall 
Magazine, and for a long time was a regular con- 
tributor to Punch. Her first novel scored an 
instant and brilliant success ; her second, “ Love’s 
Shadow,” bids fair to outrival it, and she is already 
busy on a third, about which I am not yet at 
liberty to make any disclosures. 

” Love’s Shadow ” is one of those books which 
the jaded reviewer puts upon a special shelf. When, 
in desperation over the crowded .state of the room 
which his friends call a library, he sends an assort- 
ment of publishers’ presentation copies to the 
second-hand bookseller in the hope, usually vain, 
of obtaining the wherewithal to purchase some 
volumes that are worth while, that special shelf 
remains inviolate. ” Love’s Sluuhnv ” lakes an 
honoured jilace among the books which are dog- 
eared for a second reading, a renewed enjoyment. 
It is not to be reviewed in the ordinary manner. 
There is little plot to discuss, no problems to solve. 
It is a book to talk of, to pass on to friends. It is a 
collection of episodes in the lives of rather common- 
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place people, the men and women one meets 
every day, but the writing is remarkably sparkling 
and vivacious throughout, the observation almost 
cruel in its intense veracity, showing an amazing 
acquaintance and understanding of humanity. It 
is a^very witty and at the same time a very wise 
book. 

" Branded " is the tith' (»f a novel by Mr. (icTald 
Biss, which Messrs, (ireening are issuing this month. 

Mr. J. Potter Briscoe, F.K.S.l.., F.R.Tl.S., the 
City Librarian of Nottinghain, is eiigag<*d on a 
book of historical and antu|uarian n‘S('arch that he 
is calling t'hapters of Nottinghamshir(‘ History.’* 
It will be a comjKinion volume to his “ Bv])aths of 
Nottinghamshire History.” 

Mr. Morice (ierard has gone to the linu's of 
William III. for his historical romance, ”l*mpli‘ 
Love," which Messrs. Hod(l(‘r cS: Stouglilon .in* 
publisliing shortly. 

Nelson bids fair to outrival Napoleon as a hero 
of fiction. He is tin* C(‘ntral ligure of a new novc'l 
by Mr. Alfred Olliv.nit, 'the dentleman.” a soit 
of “ epic of Imperialism,” whii li Mr. Murray is 
jHiblishing. The (ientl<*man is ;i dashing r(‘l)el 
Irishman who, at Nai)oleon’s instigation, makes an 
attempt' to kiclnaj) Nelson a h*w wei*ks beloie the 
battle of Trafalgar. 

We understand that Mr. Andrew Melrose is making 
new developments in his publishing business and 
taking Mr. Ronald Spicer into partn(T.ship. Mr. 
Spicer, who is at present with Messrs. Chapman iS: 
Hall, is the son of Mr. (ieorge Spic(T, of Enfield, a 
member of the firm of James Spicer cS: Sons. No 
change is to be made in the name of the firm, 
but Mr. M(*lrose will publish from new premises in 
York Street, Covent (iarden, after SeptiTuber i. 

Messrs. Macmillan are i)iiblishing in the autumn 
a dainty new edition of Mr. Marion Crawford’s 
charming Christmas story, “ The Little City of 
Hope," with illustrations in colour by Mr. A. S. 
Hartrick. 


earliest small book which appeared in i8()2, and has 
long been out of print. Now, however, Mr. Capes is 
returning to his first love, and Mr. Fisher Cnwin is 
publishing a collection of his poems under the title 
of “Amaranthus: A Book of Little Songs.” It 
contains some twenty-live j)oems gathered from 
the autlior’s prose works, and about the same 
nninlxT that have mwiT been j)rinted before. Mr. 
Capes says he was induced to make a volume of 
these for no ol h(*r reason than that he would fain be 
associated, in howi‘ver small a way, with something 
otlier than storv-li*lling — ” an agreeable business, but 
over-(‘.\acting.” Nevi'rtheless, he has la((‘ly finished 
a novel whii h we an* to havi' from Messrs. Smith 
Elder in Oi tnbi'i -a modern slory, one ratluT out 
ii{ his usual genre, ol wliieh Ihose who luivi* read the 
MS. spiMk with coiisidei able ejillmsiasin. 

Miss Mam* (‘orelli li.i-> called n(‘w romance 
”lloly Ordi'i's; The Tr.igedy o| ;i ()iiiet Life.” 
ilessis. Mclimen are i>snmg il at tlu* end of this 
monlli. 

It is not often that an author siu'ci'eds in living 
d<»wii one great reputation and establishing another. 
Evervwh(‘n‘ Mr. J. ]. Ik‘ll is known as the author 
ol ” \\\*e Mac'greegor, ” and peo])li» liav(‘ been dis- 
])osed to take il that because be (*ould write so w(‘ll 




Like many another notable novelist, Mr. Bernard 
Capes began his career as a writer of books by putting 
out a little volume of verse. Since then " The Lake 
of Wine," “ Love Like a Gipsy " (our own favourite 
among his novels), " The Secret in the Hill," and 
the rest of his excellent romances have eclipsed that 
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in that style he could not write better in any other. 
But in writing " Thou Fool ” he convinced them 
' that they were mistaken. Mr. Bell has just 
completed for Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton a novel 
to which he lias given the title of “ Whither thou 
Goest.” 

Mr. George Moore has been writing a book on 
his native land, and however much or little it tells 
us about Ireland, it is certain to tell us a great deal 
about Mr. Moore. I gather that he. is somewhat 
disappointed in his country, and the title of his book, 
“ Hail and Farewell ” rather suggests that he is 
off again to I’aris. So far as the Irish capital is 
concerned, " Dublin is now divided into two sets,” 
says Mr. Moore ; ” one half is afraid it will be in the 
book, and the other half is afraid it won’t.” 

Mr. J. H. Edge, K ■C., who scored a success with 
his story of “ An Irish Utopia.” has completed a 
novel entitled ” The Quicksands of Fife,” which 
Mr. John Milne has in hand for publication. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Williamson, who have been 
staying at Carlsbad, have just returned to England, 
and are settled down at their cottage in Surrey to 
finish the serial they are writing for the Woman at 
Home. 

Mr. Edward C. Booth’s story, " The Cliff End,” 
has been one of the most successful novels of the 
spring publishing season. The book has .arrived 
after many difficulties ; it took Mr. Booth so long 
to find a publisher for it, that when Mr. Grant 
Richards accepted it, and it made its appearance at 
last, he went abroad and left it to the critics, resolved 
to wait and sec by its reception whether it was 
worth his while to go on WTiting. He can no longer 
have any doubt on that point. 

Mr. Murray announces an important book that 
the Rev. Professor Henslow has written, with the 
object of substantiating the alternative theory of 
Evolution hold by Darwin in 1876. which sought 
to maintain that new forms of life arose by the 
“ direct action of changed conditions of life,” and 
that if those conditions persisted for several genera- 
' tions the variations produced by them would be 
, hereditary. 

Miss Eleanor Hayden,, whose “ Islands of the 
^i^^ale ” wc review on another page, is engaged upon 

novel the scenes of which are placed m the same 
Berkshire district. The " Islands ” are an obscure 
group of villages lying off the highway, between 
tiie Giuat Western RaUway and the .Thames vaUey 
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hy London hio^Hiph to, Miss Eleanor G. Hayden. 

in the* White Horse V.alc. Miss Hayden has put 
nothing but truth into her pictures of tin* jicople of 
these villages, though she h.is reticently li'ft much 
of the truth untold. The village life is not so ugly 
and squalid as it w’as thirty years ago, but it is still 
bad enough, and Miss Hayden feels that the darker 
aspects of it lend themselves more easily and 
effectively to treatment in the form of a novel. She 
has gone out of the beaten tracks of the novelists 
for her jilot and her characters, and we are looking 
forward with interest to the appearance of her 
book this winter. 

A new book by Mr. Pett Ridge is always sure of 
a wide welcome. ” 69, Birnham Road,” the novel 
he has written for Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, 
will be ready early in the autumn. 

We arc to have another now edition of Stevenson's 
” Child’s Garden of ’Ver.ses.” It will be illustrated 
w'ith twelve full-page water-colour drawings by Miss 
Millicent Sowerby. Messrs. Chatto & Windus are 
the publishers. 

There is no scarcity of books for children, but a, 
new one from Mr. E. V. Lucas is not an everyday 
event, and will be looked for with more than ordinary 
interest. Mr. Lucas has written a volume which 
contains ” Anne’s Terrible Good Nature,'" and other 
stories, and has twelve illustrations by A. H, Buck^ 
land, and a' cover design and fcoJbmed ?nd papers 
hy F, P. Bedford. 
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** The Old Man in the Comer is the name of the 
Baroness Orezy's new novel. Messrs. Greening 
are publishing it next month. 

Mr. Andrew Lang's i()o8 Christmas book is to bc‘ 
*' The Book of Princes and Princesses.” It is written 
by Mrs. Lang, and will have 8 coloiirc'd plates and 
numerous other illustrations by H. J. Ford. All the 
stories deal with mor<* or less poimlar historical 
charjictcrs, but in its gimiTal design the volume 
is on the lines of “ The True Story Book ” and 
“ The Red True Story Book.” 

Messrs. Jarrold have just issu(‘<l a ( la'ap (Mlition 
of " The Foggy iMiglish of John Bull's Friends.” by 
F. E. Hulme. An amusing brochure, it makes 
merry over the mispronunciations of our friends 
from across the water, has alrc'ady run through 
many editions, and, witli the stimulus it seems 
likely to get from the Franco British Exhibition, 
bids fair to run through many mor<\ 

Mr. Keble Howard’s di'lighttulty humorous senti- 
mental comedies of ev('ry<lay manners and «'V(*ry- 
day people have enjoyed a steadily increasing j^opu- 
larity (‘ver since ” I>ov(' and a Cottage ” took the 
]>nblic bv storm. Messrs, llodch'i* iV St<Mighton are 
presentl\' jmblishing hi^ l.itest novel, ” 1 he ( lock 
Strikes.” 


One nc‘\’er tin's ol n'ading .d)out Napolt’on, and 
perhaj)S beeanse ol the ronghiK'ss and harshness of 
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his calling and the stem splendour of his public 
career the pathetic romance of his one real love 
episode has taken hold upon later .generations with 
a curious and unfailing fascination. Mr. Philip 
VV. Sergeant has made a study of th<‘ story of the 
Empress Josephine, and tells it in two volumes that 
Messrs. Hutchinson are to publish this month. 

We are to hav(' from Messrs. Constable a new 
book by Mr. (iraham Wallas— ” Human Nature 
in Politics.” 

The Native ipu'stion in South Africa is admittedly 
one of the most }M)rtentous probhans that will have 
to hi* f.iced in the near future. Mr. Douglas Black- 
burn, who has lived and workc'd in Africa, has written 
” Leaven.” which is just issued by Mr. Alston 
Rivers, from ti'u or twelve years’ intimate acquaint- 
ance with his subject ; it deals with certain 
j^athetic and ungnessed conditions prevailing among 
the black races that hi* thinks will come as a surprise 
if n(»t as a slu>ck to the majoritv' of British readers. 
He has watchi'd and apj)reciatcs the labours of the 
much-maligned missionaries, and though in the 
main ” Leaven ” is a study of Kafir character, it gives 
glimpses ot agricultural and missionary experience 
and throws some sidelights nu the Rand mining 
operations. 1'hat Mr. Blai kbnrn knows his ground 
and his pi'ople anil can write* oi tlii'in effi'ctivi'lylii'lias 
already |)n)vcd in ” Richard Hartley, lVos])cctor,” 
and ill tin* still more widely-known ” Prinsloo of 
Prinsloosdorp,” whii li was originally issued anony- 
mously. 

Just now Mr. Blackburn is liard at work on a 
book so novel in design that he does not know how 
to define it. Probably, like his “ IVinsloo of 
Prinsloosdorp,” it will bi* di^scribed as a satire, but 
he elaims that it is something more than this. It 
sets out to show a ('olonial-borii Britislier visiting 
England for the tirst time after a life sjxMit in an 
atmosphere of combined ignorance and contempt 
of all things hjiglish,but visiting it witli a jiatronis- 
ing disposition to ” make allowances ” for British 
limitations and a secret belief that British civilisa- 
tion is not quite all that it is supposed to be. 

The Age of Shakespeare,” the. new volume that 
Mr. Swiiilniriie hasllin tin* press, will be published 
shortly l)y Messrs Chatto & Windus. 

Mr. Charles W. F. (ioss has written a biography of 
the late George Jacob Holyoake and supplemented it 
with a full and descriptive bibliography ; he has just 
finished passing the proofs for press, jmd the book 
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should be out almost immediately. It will be one 
of the biggest, if not actually the biggest biblio- 
graphy ever published, Holyoake’s miscellaneous 
writings and pamphlets numbering something like 
four hundred. Mr. (loss is the Chief Librarian 
of the Bishopsgate Institute, an enthusiastic book- 
lover, and keenly interested in the literature and 
antiquities of London. The first edition of his 
“ History of Crosby Hall,” tliat was published 
whilst the fate of that famous mansion was still 
uncertain, has been »‘.\hausted, and a new and 
revised edition is in jm'j»a ration. 

The Japanese artist, Mr. Wosliioinarkino, who 
made such a hit witli his brilliantly impressionistic 
illustrations for ‘‘ The Colour of London,” has now 
taken for his subject " The Colour of Paris ” — a 
volume that Messrs. Chatto aie issuing during the 
autumn. 

*' Sister Anne,” a new novel by Madame Albanesi, 
will be published by Messrs. Hodder &' Stoughton 
before Christmas. 

Mr. Heinemann is isstung immediately a new 
novel by Mr. K. F. Henson. The story is named 
" The Blotting Book,” and will be published at 
half-a-crown. 

A very handsome colour-book (hat Messrs. ( hatto 
& Windns wilt shortly have ready is “ From (he 
North Foreland to Penzance.” It is written by 
Clive Holland, and has thirty illustrations by 
Maurice Rundall. Another colour-volume to be 
issued by the same house is “ Devon ; its Moorlands, 
Streams, and Coasts,” by Latly Kosalind Northcote. 
The volume will be hdly illustrated by Frederick 
J. Widgery. _ 

Messrs. Constable have in hand a book by Sir 
Charles Villiers Stanford— a collection of essays 
on National Opera, on Brahms, Joachim, and oilier 
musicians and musical topics. The volume will be 
ready in the autumn. 

Dr. James Mackinnon’s “History of Modern 
Liberty '' is to be translated into Italian, as well as 
into French and German, and Messrs. Longmans 
have concluded an agreement with the licvtsla 
Internationale di Libert Studi for the publication of 
the Italian version. 

Mrs. E. F. Penny, whose powerful novel, “ The 
Inevitable Law." was highly recommended at one 


of the meetings of the Pan-Anglican Conference, is 
at work on a new book entitled “Dark Corners/' 
which Messrs. Chatto & Windus are to publish. 

Mr. Conningsby Dawson is a young novelist of 
whom great things are expected. Some little while 
back, whilst he was still at college, Messrs. Macmillan 
piiblislied a voliimo of his poems in America, and at 
their own risk -which is a stronger certificate of 
merit than a do7.en good reviews. He has now 
written a novel, “ The House of the Weeping 
Woman/’ which Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton are 
issuing. Mr. ('onniiigsby Dawson is the son'] of 
Dr. W. J. Dawson. 

Miss Cicely Hamilton won an immediate success 
as a dramatist with her dtdightful comedy of “ Diana 
of Dobson’s.” and has writtem a novel on the same 
theme, with thi* same title*, which Messrs, ('oilier & 
Co. have published. It is a cleverly written story, 
and mounts into a charming atmosphere* of romance, 
and stays tliere, and e*nels there in the* wind of a 
ce*rtain ineirning whe'ii Bretherton and Diana be^gan 
life teigether ; ” the* worlel had need eif ne'ither eif 
them, but the*y had neH*d ol each other.” The 
(‘arlier chaplets of the book, b(*fore Diana has come 
into her legacy and gone* away tet lind her romance, 
grip the reade*r’s imagination irresistibly ; the* sub- 
acidity ol their humour bites sharply, but the* jucture^s 
they give of life* in a large drapery (‘slablishmeut, 
and the various characters of the gills who slave 
in the shop, are drawn with a vivid and unemn- 
promisiiig trutlifulne*ss. 

Miss Hamilteai, hy the* way, is a militant W’eunan 
Sutfragist. She* is taking a prominent part in the 
iiiovemient ; has shaivd in the gn*at de'monstrations, 
is an admirable speaker, and has written eai the sub- 
jc'ct as forcefully as she speaks. If the Suffrage 
movcmc'nt has done nothing else*, she* says, “ it 
has broken down the barrier between woman and 
woman,” for all consideratieins eif social rank and 
class have been sunk in it. ” The goeid comrade- 
ship betweem mem of all classes, which eair brothers 
have* learned in common sj^irts and commeni games, 
we, their sisters, are learning now through our 
comm«)n agitation for j)olitical rights." It is some- 
thing of this same? spirit, this yearning for a freer, 
larger life, that inspires Diana, fires her to rebel 
against the petty tyrannies of the drapery establish- 
ment, its proprietors and their nagging, broken- 
spirited underlings, and go forth joyously to see 
tlie world and make the most of life, so long as her 
small legacy will allow her to. 
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Mr. J. Fitzgerald Molloy has a new work in the 
press, Victoria Regina: Her Court and Her 
Subjects,” which Messrs. Hutchinson are publishing 
in two volumes. 

" Juniii,'' a new book by Miss Jessie Herberion, 
the author of tliat remarkably able novel, “ The 
Stigma/' is a finished study of a selfish and un- 
scrupulous woman. It will be publislic^d by Messrs. 
Chatto Sc Windus, who an* also bringing out this 
autumn " Wet'ping Cross,” by H. L. Stuart — a first 
novel by a new writer. 

The autlior of tlu^ “ (iolliwog S(*ri(‘s.” Miss 
Florence K. Upt(»n, lias writt(‘n and illustrated a 
fairy story for childn'ii that Messrs. Longmans are 


putting out in October. She has named it ‘‘ The 
Adventures of Borbee and the Wisp." 

Mr. Cecil Sebag-Moiitefiore is preparing a further 
volume of his " History of the Volunteer Forces." 
His former volume cann* down only to i860 ; the 
new book will complete Mr. Monli*fiore’s survey of 
the Volunteer movement from the earliest times to 
the* establishment of the Territorial Army. Messrs. 
Constable are the piiblishiu’s. 

For the use of s(*v(*ral illustrations in this number 
we are in(l(‘bti‘d to the kindness (jf Messrs. Long- 
mans, M(‘^srs. ('assell, Messrs. Smith FUlt‘r, Messrs, 
llutehinsjin. Missis. Mc'thuen, Mr. John Long, 
and M(‘ssis. ('hapman Hall. 
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W, H. HUDSON. 


I DO not know how far it may l>e a matter of personal 
experience or of the advance of the age of reflection 
and comparison (I should like well indeed to compare 
results with other contemporary observers), but to me at 
any rate the effect produced by th<' last few years has 
been one of sudden and almost univ(Tsal change ; and 
among the subtlest of the changes, but not by any 
means, I believe, among the leiist fundamental, are those 
which have come o\'er rural life. An extraordinary 
transformation, more gradual of course than in the towns, 
but no less substantial, has come about here. Townsfolk, 
town ideas, an! penetral- 
. ing even here, thanks to 
the vastly increased mo- 
bility of the last ten 
years. The country which 
the landed gentry kept 
so exquisitely^ groomed 
at so great a price during 
two centuries is being 
encroached upon by the 
bungalow and the week- 
end cottage (suburbia in 
Pago), The old villager, 
the village gossij) and the 
village humour, the village 
wiseacre, the village idiot, 
the village music', and the 
village point of view 
generally arc things of 
yesterday. So imminent 
and so irresistible has be- 
come this feeling of change 
that almost every lane, 
every glade and shady 
combe and every ujdand 
vista in our incomjmr- 
able southern land of 
Wessex is haunted by the 
sadness of the thought 
that one may not see it 
again in its virgin and un- 
spoiled beauty, the joint 
product of wilding nature and of so much ardtwus 
structure and restrained artifice. Fur this reason I 
think that all those writers of the nineteenth cen- 
tury who have preserved for us with fidelity 
and with appropriate charm the traits and linea- 
ments of the old face of the country and of the 
dwellers therein w'Ul be found in fifty years or so hence 
to have deserved a special tribute of appreciation from 
a grateful posterity. For this reason I am confident 
of the great enhancement in the future of the fame of 
George Eliot, who has done for us what the two more 
popular masters were incapable of, namely, given us a 
true and imperishable portrait of genuine country life 
iii Early Victorian England. A few years later and we 
get the rich essayistic supplement of Richard Jefferies, 
commencing with The Gamekeeper at Home and 


" Wild Life in a Southern County,** which is every year 
more surely taking the literary rank that it deserves. 
The essayist filled in the interstices left by novels such 
as “ Adam Bede ** and ** Middlemarch.** But the 
'eighties and 'nineties of the last century have done even 
more to j)reserve for us the traits of the old village 
cosmogony in the exquisite novels of Tlioinas Hardy. 
Till! style of these! has been adt^cjuately recognised at 
last, but their full value as records ('an only be appre- 
( iated by degrees. As a stylist and as a reporter of the 
gocKl old rural thoughts and rural w'ays, Mr. Hardy has 

one, and as I tliink only 
one, rival at the present 
day, and that rival is 
Mr. W. H. Hudson. 

Mr. Hudson tells us in 
his books that he is an 
ignoramus and in the 
matter of books no better 
than a fool. But I have 
more often been baffled 
by his amazing knowledge. 
Of modern poetry and of 
byways of old nature 
])()(^try, on freaks of 
nature, on irvv and ser- 
pent w’orship, of the old 
Spanish colonial life, of 
Silchcslcr, and of half a 
dozen English counties, 
and especially of Wilts, 

I have heard him talk as 
no other living man i)rob- 
ably could. Such a 
budget betokens age, 
rij)eness, exi)erience. But 
who knows the age of this 
writer ? As w'ell ask the 
age of Downland itself. 
You may cleverly find 
a (late in " Who's Who,** 
wliich I have not by me, 
writing in the depth of 
the country, but you will not, I assure you, be 
any the wiser. The personality (if Mr. Hudson con- 
stitutes a charm at least ciqual to that of his writing, 
and like his know'ledge and his literary filiation, it is 
baffling and (!lusive. What I seem to know about the 
evolution of this personality, this charm and this wonder- 
ful style, is ])robably for tlu* most ])art imaginary, un- 
corroborated, dei)endent in j)art from my reading of the 
books, in part perhaps, though I am uncertain, upon 
gossip. After the proverbial grammar-school education, 
Mr. Hudson was stmt to Buenos Aires. He wandered 
far and w'ide in Patagonia and the Argentine arid made 
unlimited love to the signorinettas on the various 
estancias he traversed on a journey that seemed endless,; 
in the course of which he witnessed and pethaps fought ; 
in a cav^ry engagement or two; Whether he lost or . 
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failed to win a fortune is uncertain, but he returned 
home with empty pockets, frequented the society ol 
literary men as poor as himscdf, among them George 
Gissing and Morley Roberts, who dcdicatcis one of his 
books (is it his best, ‘*The Western Avernus'*?) to 
Hudson and Gissing. Unlik(^ the latter, he had tlie art 
of knitting friendships in all classes of soric'ly. He 
wrote a masterpiece, '"The Purple Land,’* a fantasy, as 
original as it is delectable, called “The Crystal Age,” 
and then in 1892 a much more popular book, ” The 
Naturalist in La Plata,” and he waited. 

The averagt' n^adt^r will perhaps have made his lirst 
acquaintance with W. H. Hudson in th(^ ” Naturalist 
in La Plata,” and this is a very good book of his to begin 
with and to know, for it contains, I believe, th(‘ classical 
account of the ceremonial songs, dances, and emj)yrean 
flights of birds during pairing time which so many 
naturalists hav(‘ copied, soiik^ few carped at, and all 
envied, ft also contains a woiidtTful account of the 
prowess of, and the severe ])unishments inflicted upon his 
unfortunate foes (such as dogs) by, tlu^ arrogant and 
mephitic skunk, a famous comj)arison of the wily spider 
to the homo rdutrius of primitive times, and some 
delightful anecdotes of ” th(‘ lion of the prairie,” the 
puma, and its friend liiu'ss to man. Ihdore tliis he had 
written “ Wild Days in I*atagonia,” containing the 
best aceount that vv(' have of that kimckle-end of South 
America, in addition to some snake studies of pec'uliar 
fascination. From this trunk or foundation the work 
of W. IT. Hudson raiiiilies, so far as I know it, in three 
or lour directions. There are first tlu^ grajdiio narrations 
of further South American exjKTUMices in which fact 
and fancy an* S(j skilliilly interwoven as to be in('xtri('able 
by the casual observer. The first of these is that de- 
lighllul Odyssey of the Panda Oriental known as ” The 
.Purple Land.” In this the discursive genius of the 
author seems to me to n*a('h its height, while the thread 
of personal and sentimental adventure that runs through 
it gives it a coiisecutiveness and a unity of interest which 
some readers are apt to miss in Mr. Hudson's books. 
Kqually attractive to me, or even more so jierhaps, onae- 
coimt of the perfect beauty of the style, with its long runs 
and its eaderu es in singular harmony with the vastness 
and often melancholy of the waving and treeless plains, is 
the collection of four short stories entitled ”E1 Ombu.” 
Mr. Hudson seems to have a strong affection, mingled 
perhaps with some distrust, for the famous Gitano, Don 
Jorge Borrovio, and he dedic ates these four stories in a 
very Borrovian fashion to his friend ” siiigularismo 
escritor ingles,” R. C. Cunninghame Graham, “ who 
has lived with and knows (even to the marrow^ as they 
would tlicmselvcs say) the horsenum of the Pampas, 
and who alone of Europcian writers has rendered some- 
thing of the vanishing colour of that remote life.” He 
himself certainly may be added to those who have 
portrayed the colour and romance of the solitude that 
once was in South America, as Bates and Wallace have 
done of its more northerly regions, with less incisiveness 
perhaps than the “escritor” above mentioned, but with 
more of the poetry and sentiment of style. With these 


171 

books may be linked the beautiful and fantastic picture, 
very closely observed though much of it is, of forest and 
Indian life contained in ” Green Mansions,” which is, I 
believe, like ” The Purple Land,” an earlier book, revised 
and reanimated, and which many regartl as Mr. Hudson’s 
chef-iVwuvre, For my own part I may admit that 1 am 
frankly pcTplexed in my admiration between “The Purple 
Land,” “ El Ombu,” and one or two books written more 
closely to the prescri])tion of Richard Jefferies, such as 
“Nature in Downland ” and '‘Hampshire Days.” 

The author’s explanation of tbe source of joy that 
springs out of the croppt'd luri of the iqiland is not wholly 
conclusive. But the thing is iiu (nnmiinicable, surely. 
Here is an example of his style which will s])t?ak for 
itself: 

" And so we talked hu' hall an hour, standing in the 
glorious morning sunshine, tin* green withdrawing sea 
growing smoother by di'grees, but far out we could sec it 
si ill rough with big rollers, foain-rrestcd ; the little ringed 
<iolterels and the large grey j)l()vcr running about on the 
sand and feeding nnconcern(*d ne.Lr us ; llie big patient horses 
standing witli masses of wet sea- weed glistening at their 
teet. It was very wonderful and 1 wii.s hapj)v, and laughed 
with the old carter as we talked ; but the tliouglit of Jefferies, 
slain before his tinui by hateful destiny, still haunted me. 
and deep down beneath m 3 " hap])iiiess was an ineffable 
sadness." 

This is a good example of the qualities ot the author’s 
style, wliich owes-some thing in lliese books to Jefferies and 
sometliingpcrha])s to Gilbert Wliite; the style of the South 
American books has more idiosym rasy. “ Hampshire 
Days” is in the same category as “ Nature in Down- 
land,” but it contains less pun* ohstu vation and more 
reflection and interpretation. Binl life is depicted in a 
more synthetie fashion, anti the calm indifference of 
Nature to the ravages ( aused among its most beautiful 
species by t old and famine is pictured for us imprerssivcly, 
and with tlie more effect owing to the restraint which the 
newer school of anthrojiomorphic naturalists liavc too 
often discarded. Passing by ” Fhe Little Boy Lost,” 
a fairy st )ry ior children containing a thousand beauties 
of its own- thougli not those, 1 fancy, by wliich the heart 
of the child is most easily caj)livati^d and “ The Crysfal 
Age” (another early book revived), and the Cornish 
book which 1 liave not yet read, wc come to the last 
category of Mr. Hudson’s books with which I am 
acquainted, that, namely, of books expressly about 
birds, such as ” Birds and Man,” “ Birds in a Village,” 

” Birds in London,” and “ British Birds.” 

Incomjietenl as I am, no doubt, to discuss these com- 
jiaratively or in any other way, I may say nevertheless 
that of these 1 like “ Birds in London ” the best. It 
gives literally a bird’s-eye view of the metr()])()lis, indi- 
cating and criticising from a distinctively avinc point 
ol view the \ arious sjjots of gri'tm whicli aiipear in the 
map ol London. The dt'seriptions of the London 
sparrow and the havoc wrought in the great parks by 
the midnight cat, and by the bigwigs who doom the fine 
old elms to destruction, an^ excellent reading. These 
bird books are less exclusively birdy, if I may use the 
expression, than those of Mr. Warde Fowler, Selous, 
Dixon, or Seebolun, and they are, I think (dare I. say in 
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consequence P)^ the more entertaining. To collectors/* 
such as myself, I would recommend that their i)urchase 
be postponed to that of “ The Naturalist in La Plata,** 
** The Purple Land.” ” Nature in Dovvnland,** and 
** Hampshire Days.” These will make a good founda- 
tion. Hudson has not the trick of the continn, you 


object. I can find all I want in him without that. The 
story-book aspect of life is absurdly over insisted on. 
Mr. Hudson is an artist and a philosopher. He will 
direct us to the sources of irony and pity, ay, and often 
to the source of human gladness itself. 

Thomas Seccombe. 
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HIG G NMI' \ r SI'.A. I’o C.. R Hoi i . i n. 

"The trail of tin* sirpfiit is <»\ti llnin .ill.” - T. Mo(»ki*. 

From amongst the large nmnlier ni other (juotations 
submitted, I selmT the following • 

EVERY WOMAN’S TOII.ICT IR )< )K. Hv Mus. Roui kt Noulf.. 

“ Within Hint .iwliil voliiiin* lie*s 
Till' niysti'ry nf iiiysf i i irs ' 

Si'oi i 77//’ Monti^Uov. 

(Eric S. Barber. 14, Lawson Road. Slieffi^'kl.) 
IRISH 1 \JI*:MS. By \i mo l I’l Kf tv.m (;KAvrs. 
"Let’s talk of (Iraves. . . .” Sn xkfsi'K m<i. Itichard 11 . 

(Mrs. Sharnm, 26, Westbourm* Road, Hove. Brighton.) 

A TRAMI’S PHILOSOPHY. J 5 v Baki Kk.nnmiy. 

" Thcr' ain’t a livin’ man that linils an incoine m-cessuii ier 
Than me. ’’ Lowell. The llif^Ins) rd/^rrs. 

(Mrs. G. M. Norman, ii 8 , VValmcrslcy Hury, 

F.an<:s.) 

WINSTON t'HUKCTlII-U -M.l’.. .\S .V AlAN OF I K'JTKKS. 
'■ Thi' heir of fiopcs too fair to turn out false.'' - It. Hrownino. 

(David Wilson, lo, Grantly Gardens, Shawlands, 
Glasgow.) 

BURJF.I) AI.IVK. By Arnoi.d Bennett. 

“ The black earth yawns : the mortal disappars." 
Tennyson, Ode on the Death 0/ the Duke nf Wellington. 

(M. F. Graham, 5 , Queensferry Terrace, Edinburgh.) 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novels for the six best 

quotations in verse or prose in which an author 


1. " ’Tis plfasaiil, to sui* one'.s name in print : 

A hook's a hook. altlioUKli thi’n-'s nothiiif^ in’l." 

Bykon, Tiifjih'sh HukIs and Scoti h tivvieivers. 

1. “ What \vc haw when wr have written a hook, will 

iievei he known till the Day ol jiul^inent ; then the account 
will hi' lH|iiul.ite<L anil all thi’ f(oo(l it lias ni ea.sioneil, and all the 
evil, will witness eit hei lor oi ayaiiist ns." t'owncK, Lriter^. 

“ So tliat the lirsl. duty ol any man who is to write i.s iii- 
tellectual. I)e.sifi[nedl\ oi mil. he has so tar set himself up for 
a leailer in the minds of men , and he imist see that Ins own 
minti IS kept supple. Lhanlahle, and hrij^hl.” 

Kouhivi Louis Stia'IiNsdn. 

•t. " Satire’s my weapon, hut I’m too di.screet 
To run a-iniick. and tilt at all I meet." 

J’oi’i'.. Hontic's Satirri. 

5. " On all .sides are wc' not diivt'ii lo the ronrlusidii that, of 
the things which man can do or make heie hilow, hy tar the 
most inonienlous, wonderlul .mil worthy are the* tilings th.it we 
rail Books ? . . . For indeed, whatever he the ontwaid lorni of 
the thing (hits of paper, as we say. and hkitk ink), is it not 
\eiilv, at hottoTu. the highest act of man’s faculty that prutluces 
a hook ? " pAKTvn’. 

(». " Till* ddlieiilty of literal ure is not to write, hut to writi* 
uhat you mean , not to ailed your le.uh'i, hut to atleet him 
jiieiiselv as you wish . . . the hiismi'ss of life is mainly carried 
on hv means ol this dilliiult art ol hleialure, and according lo 
a iiiiin's ])rolicienev in Ih.it art shall he the Ireedoni and fulness 
ol his intereoiirsi' with olhi-i im-n." 

Uol’.l'.KT I.Ol is SlI VI-NSON. 

Very good (pioliitioiis have been sent iii by T. E. 
('asson (Pt'uuington), (iciugt* Kidlinii* (.^^‘rdt'cn), Miss 
Katt* E. Abbott (Weymouth), Miss Sims (Boxmoor), 
D. Phillips (Mnrriston), Mrs. Raig(*y (St. Ives), M. C. 
[obson (Hiirrogutti). and others. 

III. — A l^RiZE OF Half a Gitinka for tin* best review in 

not more than one hundred words of any recently 
publish(*d book is awarded to Miss Enrm CfnvKij., 
Dewsmeatl, Bishops Stortford. 

THE LATi: R YEARS OF CATHERINE DE MEDICI. By 
Miss F.nirn Su hel. (Constahle.) 

Miss Sichel's latest work is a fitting sequel to " Catherine 
de Medici and the Reformation." it is scholarly, hut never dull ; 
hiiiliant. hilt never siiperfici.'iL There is a wealth of detail, 
hut it is accurate and interesting, and never su))erttuous. The 
iharacters are intensely liunian and real to us. never far awny 
and fantastic as medieval personages are apt to appear. It 
is diflirult to imagine any hook which comhincvs .such charm of 
inunner with such .soundiie.ss of matter. 

The best of the many other criticisms sent in have 
been received from Mrs. E. Mary Daniel (I-ondon, W.C.), 
Cecil Hylton (West Hamjistead), Dorothy A. Cory 
(Cheadle), Rev. F. Hern (Rowland’s Castle), W. 
Brown (Holland), A. Rowberry- Williams (Denbigh), 
B. Moore (Catford, S.E.), L. Webb (Shanklin), 

IV. — The Prize of One Year's SuBSCRirnoN to “ The 

Bookman ” has been gained by Mr. E. db J. 
Bishop, Edgerton School, Huddersfidd. 




THE READER. 


STANLEY J. WEYMAN, 


O NE of Crahhc’s warmest adrninM's (w^asn’t it 
Brougham ?— I can't remember for certain) 
owned that when he heard of the poet’s death lie found 
a melancholy consolation of sorts in being able to con- 
temjilate his array of volumes on the shelf and know 
that now, at all events, lie jiosscssed liis com])li‘te works. 
A cold comfort at b(*st, and one that an author is 
generally more than willing to withhold Irom his readers 
for as long as ])ossibl(‘ : yet her(‘ is Mr. Stanley Weyman, 
in the jiriine of life and at the zenith of his ])owers 
and his reputation, deliberately resolvt'd that his new 
novel, “ The Wild (ieese,” shall be also his last, that we 
shall be ])rematurely possessed of his com])lete w'orks 
whilst he is still walking the earth in h(‘alth and strength 
and could add to them if he would. 

“ 1 think I have' told all the tales I liavt" to tell,” he 
said frankly the otluT day, allowing himself to be inter- 
viewed for the first time thesi* thiiteen years. ” I should 
not care to go on waiting till the critics began to hint 
that I was re])eat- 
ing myself, and tlu* 
public was beginning 
to leel that it had 
had about enough 
of me. I consi<ler 
1 have been very 
fortunate; ciitics, 
publishers, the* ])iibhc 
have all treal(‘d me 
well, and T am not 
going to ])resume 
upon it. 1 am fifty- 
three : T hav(' had a 
long run and would 
far sooner quit the 
stage now, wdiilst I 
am still playing to a 
lull house, than go on 
and tire the audience' 
and ring the curtain 
down at last on half- 
empty benches.” 

It is no use re- 
minding him that 
fifty-three is not an 
advanced age or at- 
tempting to argue the 
point with him at all ; 
he is no egotist, 
nothing of a iwseur ; 
he is one of the most 
modest, most genially 
unassuming authors 
I have ever met, and 
cojfsiders that he is 


merely taking a practical, honest, soundly critical view 
of himself and his achi(‘vements whi'n Ik* is all the time 
carelessly, contentedly, shamelessly under-estimating 
both ; and I say this here, where he can’t stop me, 
because Ik* dodged it, as if he suspected me of flattery, 
w'hen T trii'd to say it whilst we were in conversation. 

” 1 began my career as a novelist at a lucky moment,** 
he insists. “ When I star1(*d, nobody was writing the 
kiiul of novel I wrote. II 1 had commc'uced ten years 
later, things woiihl have been tlifferent, and I don’t 
suj>pose 1 should have made a hit, for then there 
were many more in the field but I had got the start 
of them.” 

You may urge that m'arly all those otlu'rs in the field 
were his imitators, men who had lit their torches at his 
fire, the school he had himself created, but he shakes 
his head and can’t see how that matters in the 
least. 

” If I had not started when I did,” he will have 

it, “somebody else 
would have done so. 
The* time was ripe 
for the ndurn of the 
historical novel, and 
I happened to put 
foith my first book 
at that moment — 
that’s all.” 

Tlien, before you 
quite recognise what 
he is after, he has 
gently kicked over 
the traces and is ex- 
jTessiiig enthusiastic 
opinions of his con- 
tem])orari('s, and has 
told you liow he re- 
reads and profoundly 
admires the novels of 
William de Morgan, 
what delight he has 
in the stories of 
Jacobs, Ross and 
Somervilli*, and Pett 
Ridge, before you 
can manage to catch 
him again and get 
him back to himself. 

Mr. Weyman was 
bom at Ludlow, in 
Shropshire, in August, 
1855. His father was 
a solicitor ; he was 
educated at Shrews- 
bury [School and at 
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Oxford, where he took his B.A. degree, and then 
proceeding to read for the higher branch of his 
father’s profession, was called to the Bar in 
1881. Thereafter, for some ten years, he practised 
as a barrister, going the Oxford Circuit, under- 
taking the prost^cutiun of petty criminals, and 
in a word, being thoroughly well ground in the 
mill that all young barristers have to go through. 
By the way, 1 have an oddly vivid memory 
pf a thumbnail .sketch fjiven in Chijipinge ** 
of Westminster Hall when the Law Courts used 
to be held there, and it is doubtless something 
of personal recollection that colours the descrip- 
tion, since the ('ourts were still hedd there for 
a year or so aft(‘r Mr. Weyiiian first wore wig 
and gown. 

Without feeling any dislike for his jnofession, 
Mr. Weyman had no abounding love of it, and by 
degrees it was borne in u]>on him that howevtT 
long he persevered he was never likely to score 
more than a vciy average success in it, seeing that 
he had no special talent as a cross-examiner and no 
eloquence as a speaker. He never seriously con- 
templated any other calling, however, until he 
was turned thirty ; then, as most men do at that 
age unless they are already succeeding, he began to 
take stock of his possibilities, to wonder whether 
he was in the right road, and whether tJu' pen, with 
which he had so far been only amusing himself in 
his leisure, might not after all bo his ])roper voca- 
tion ; and the ultimate result of this unecTtainty, 
this weighing of hijuself in tlu*. balance, \vas that 
instead of vsaying to Fiction, iis Blackstone had said 
to Poetry, 



“With a gi'stiirc bctwcf-n contcnipl and impatience Iht* Duke removed his hat.” 

(I'rom ” .Siicwsbury,” by Stanley J. W« vman lt\ kind prrmisBiuii of Mi-sfira 
Loiii;nians, (lircn tSr C’n. ) 

'1 h(; tedious forms, tlie solemn prate, 

I he ])crt (lispiilc, the dull debate, 

I he drf)wsy hemh, the babbling hall, 

I"or thee, iair Justiee, welcome all ! *' 

he found himself in due course a pojnilar liistorical 

novelist, bade farewell to 
tli(' law, relinquished Ills 
pra^tic(^ and settled down 
comfortably as an author by 
profi‘ssion, with no long road 
of failures and hardshijxs to 
look bat'k upon, and a brilliant 
succession of triumphs wailing 
ahead of him. 

Mr. Weyman’s career has 
been happily unorthodox in 
more respi'cts than one. In his 
early years he had no literary 
ambitions ; he did not start 
scribbling when he was a lw>y, 
and his schooling gave him no 
bent towards what was to 
prove liis true calling, dor at 
school he was pul through 
no historical studies worth 
the name ; he has gathered his 
intimate knowledge of French 


“ Farewell I — a long, a last adieu. 

Me wrangling crowds and stubborn law 
To smoke and crowds and cities draw. . . . 



Mr. Stanley Weymnn*# Honae near Ruthin, Denbighshire. 

Hw property of tfr. Btrti* GHoU JohBfon. 




August, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


175 



" Fui a iscLoiid ihe Man in Black stood niotionloss," 

(Fioni " riic* M.in in BluLk," l>y Sl.inicy j. Wcyman, By kind 
prrniission of Mtssia. ('a«i.Mtdl iV ( o.) 

history, litis Ijinglil himself iiuleed jn'iiclically all 
the history Ik* knows, since his sehooldiiys were 
ended. At Oxford he ()eeu|)ied liimsell oeetisioiuilly 
with peiiniiif^ little sketches of ’Varsity life and 
character and sent them to the maj^^azines, which 
declined as many as they accepted. Ilis first 
published work was one ol these ; it was called 
“ My Scouts,” and cij)peared in haw herds' Journal, 
in which a few of the otheis also found a ])lace. 

By-and-by, with no more serious intention than 
that of killing his spare time :md ]ierha])s adding 
a little to his income, he was trying his hand at 
short stories ; two or threi* were taken by the 
Cornhill during the dull months after he had been 
called to the Bar, and was patiently looking out 
for the briefs that were not in a hurry to come, 
and one of them so pleased James Payn, that 
shrewdest and kindliest of editors, that he wrote 
and inviteil Mr. Weyman to come*, in and see him 
when he was passing, and the subsequent inter- 
view was a turning-point in his career. Payn gave 
him the. encouragement that counts for so much 
when one is h(*silating ; he told him, too, that, in 
his experience it was no good hoping to make a 
living as a writer of fiction by the writing of 
short stories; that people would not take him 
seriously » he could not earn a sufficient income or 
obtain any solid footing unless he worked hard 


and on a larger scale and wrote novels, lie came? 
away stimulated by Payn’s jnaise, and with a 
growing determination to act iqion his advice ; and 
whilst he was still making up his mind about it, and 
casting around for a subject to gel to work iijxm, be 
strolled into the library at his chib and lia])i)ened to 
notice White's “ Massacre of St. Bartholomew ” on the 
shelf, thought vaguely how this was one of those moving, 
thrilling, grimly fascinating events that take the sym- 
pathies and the imagination of tlu* woild by storm, 
n*aebe(l tlu* liook down, and was soon absorb(*d in it ; 
and It was by these ciLsiial, hesitating ste])s that 
he came to the writing of that viriK^, j>icturt;sque, 
historical romaiue, the first of his books, “The House 
of the Woli.” 

There was little or no difficulty in disposing of it 
serially ; it ran through 1h(* Kn^lhh Illustrated in 1883, 
and ])aved the way for one of tlie sharpest disai>point- 
inents Mr. Weyman has had to (*ncounfer. Tic had 
rather taken it for granti'd that ^lessrs. Maeniillan then 
the pro]»iii‘tors of the magazine, wonkl naturally be 
willing to undertake to issue llie novel in book form, 
but they weie not. Th(‘y lK‘sitatc(l, sonu* live or six 
other ]>ublisliers followed their e\am])le, and not until 
i8(i() did the story eonu* out in covi'is. Meanwhile, 
Mr. Weyman had laid it asidt* and givt'U n]> ho])ing to do 
anytliing tnither with it, wlu'n oik* day his friend Mr. 
T^hillips Wolley di()pj>ed in at his clKmil)t*rs and 



'* He had diamounted and had hia hat in hia hand." 

(From “The Abbess ofYlsye,** by Stanley I. Weyman. By kind permiaaion 
of Meaara. Longmana, Green & Co.) 
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mentioned that he had written a book for boys and 
intended to entrust it to a literary agent. Mr. Weyman, 
having at that date a dim prejudice against agents, 
exerted himself to dissuade him from doing tliis, and so 
far prevailed that Mr. Wolley’s ardour was damped, 
and he refrained for the nonce from carrying out his 
purpose ; presently, however, he went quietly off and had 
his own way, and a week or two later burst in upon Mr. 
Weyman triumphant — he had conveyed the book to an 
agent, and the agent had sold it. Whereuixm Mr. 
Wesmian, rudely shocked out of his prejudices, felt round 
for his hat, demanded the name and address of that 
agent, straightway carried " The House of the Wolf ” 
to Mr. A, P. Watt, and a note in a day or two informed 
him that it was accepted by Messrs. Longmans. 

By this, Mr. Weyman had written " The Story of 
Francis Cluddc," which had appeared serially in the 
Leisure Hour, and “ The New Rector ” — an admirable 
story and the only one of his, despite a lot of loose 
twaddle about Scott and Dumas, in which you can really 
trace the influence of any other author ; and I believe 
Mr. Weyman is rather jileased to own that he wrote 
“ The New Rector ” when he was under the spell of 
Anthony Trollope, a novelist whom he thinks the world 
does not yet rate at his real worth, and whom he rates 
so highly that he is convinced that the best of his finely 



frm "TIm WiU Gvmm.” * StoNfiiMh) 


From "The Wild Geese.” (Hodder & Stouehton.) 



realistic pictiires of mid- Victorian life and character 
will secure for him a niche among the immortals beside 
Jane Austen. 

These three books, the second and third of which 
came out in 1891, jiut his success as a novelist beyond 
question, and “ A Gentleman ot h'rance ” in 1893 lifted 
him to that ver>' high place, among living romancists 
which he has held ever since. At the outset it looked 
as if " A Gentleman of France ” was going to have 
|)erhaps as good a recejjtion as its three jiredecessors, 
but certainly nothing better ; for the first ten weeks it 
aroused no unusual sensation, and the sales were not so 
b isk as to make the publisher excited. Mr. Weyman 
left London on a holiday without guessing that he 
was on the verge of a “ lH)om ” ; he sjrent a quiet 
vacation at an out-of-the-way spot in Cornwall, and 
then returned to find that his Ixrok had leaped into a 
sudden and roaring popularity ; almost everybody who 
wasn’t selling it was buying it or borrowing it or going 
to, and it was the novel of the day, the talk of the 
town I he had gone away a new novelist sibout whom 
the critics were beginning, to prophecy ; he caifle back . 
to learn that he had developed into a famous one during 
his absence. ’ , 

Next year he amply justified the faith of his critics ^ 
;j„by prpdi^ “ Under the Red with i^^wohd^ 
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portraiture of that dashing, swashbuckling, gallant 
gentleman of fortune, Gil dc Berault, who, in spite of all, 
or because of all, his human weaknesses, wins upon the 
reader irresistibly, and, when love wakens a soul in him, 

. proves himself a hero and a man of honour ; with its 
unforgettable lillle sketch of the great Cardinal Richelieu, 
its glorious romance of love and intrigue and adventure. 
“ A Gentleman of France ” has been the most popular 
of all Mr. Weyman’s novels, but “ Under the Keel Robe ** 
.runs it very closely, and, as tiverybody knows, the 
dramatic version of the latter, by the late Edward Rose, 
is scarcely less popular than the book itself. These two 
are certainly first favourites with the imblic, but Mr. 
Weyman’s own preference is for Chippiiige,” which he 
considers his best work. H(' took more pains with it, he 
says, than with anything else 
he has written. It is a story 
of William the Fourth’s reign, 
a great story of love ami 
politics, with the u])rising ol 
the dcMiiornu y, lh(‘ breaking 
down ol the old tyrannical 
class jM'ivileges, and th(‘ dnsi 
and hubbub of the Reform 
Riots for hat'kgrouiid and 
environment. Tlu* tone and 
atmos])hc‘ro of the time, 
the bygone fashions of dress 
and thought and conduct, 
arc Inought back to your 
apprelumsiun by a liundred 
subtle little toiudies ol 
minute detail tliat are shaded 
in with so light a hand that 
yon scarcely notice them, 
though they take their due 
shar(' in subduing you to 
tlie illusion ol his fancy : 
here, as always, Mr. Weyman 
has a good tale to tell, and as 
in all his lat(‘r work, lie tells 
it with a di'lightfiil ease and deftness, a ripe skill in 
characterisation, a matured charm of style tliat gains 
its end as if casually and without effort, that makes you 
see the things described without ta.xing you to read 
lengthy ])assagi*s ol descrijitioii, that makes you know 
and realise intimately the i)eO|)le of the tab* without his 
having to imjin'ss th(‘m upon you by any laboured 
psychological study of their characters, which should 
and do j^rojierly and suflicu‘ntly reveal themselves in 
what they say and what they do. Psychological analysis 
in a novel is no sign of cleverness or genius, but of a lark 
of it ; one’s characters should be brought to life without 
it ; it ought not to be necessary, any more than it is 
necessary to leave your scaffolding standing as an integi*al 
part of the building. 

Fine romance as “ Chipiiinge ” is, in my private 
regard it does not take the w^all of “ A Gentleman of 
.France,'* of ** Under the Red Robe,” of ” Shrewsbury,” 
Ot of “ Starvecrow Farm,” and I know of a competent 


critic who prefers ” The Long Night ” to any of these. 
But it is a futile thing to compare Mr. Weyman’s books 
with each other ; they deal with such widely different 
periods in the history of England, France, Holland, 
Italy, Ireland, are in so many ways es.sentially unlike 
each other that only the most superficial and useless 
compaiison is possible. T have rc'cently been rc-rcading 
some dozen of them in succession, and have been struck 
anew^ with the amazing varii!ty of their jjlots and char- 
acters, the overflowing plenty and resourcefulness of 
Mr. Weyman’s invention, the vividness and unflagging 
vigour of his imaginative power ; and ]iassing directly 
from the two earliest to this latest, which he says is to 
be his last, ” The Wild Geese,” 1 am keenly conscious 
of how his art has ripened W'ith the years and grown in 

strenglJi and quiet effective- 
ness ; his later plots are 
move suhily constructed, his 
men and women are realised 
inoie fully, with a broader 
knowledge ; and without 
losing anylbing of its charm 
and fre.sliness, his style has 
gained enormously in sup- 
])leness and poignancy, and, 
as at first, so still he has the 
rare gilt of beginning a story 
alluringly and keeping it 
alive and moving always 
iiiitil it stops for good. 

“The Wild Cieese” lakes 
yon to the Iridatui of George 
the hirst’s day, to a wild 
countrysidi' that is simmer- 
ing with ndiellion and ready 
and (^ager to break into 
activi' and merciless revolt, 
('olonel John Sullivan, a 
Protestant, returns from the 
wars in Sweden to assume 
his position in the McMur- 
rongh hoiis('hold as guardian ol Flavia McMurrough. 
I'he McMurroughs are Catholics, and Flavia’s dead 
father had appointed th(^ ('olomd her guardian and 
his heir because of the harsh disabilities that deprived 
Catholics of their rights of inlieritanci*, and he knew 
John%wcll enough to know that he would hold the 
property honestly in trust for his daughter. It is 
a shiftless, riotous, undisci])liuc(l hous(‘hold, .and the 
Colonel gets hut a black welcome from all except the 
amiable, purposek^ss, easy-going Uncle Ulick. Flavia 
herself angrily resents his intrusion, and her brother 
James, the McMurrough, a graceless, dissijiated young 
cub, who selfislily plays on his sister's affection to possess 
himself of her money, stops short of no rascally chance 
of getting rid of him. But the Colonel is not the man 
to be turned from his purjiose ; he has something of a 
Quaker strain in him, has a conscientious objection to 
duelling, especially as he is a supreme swordsman, and 
is not afraid to be thought a coward. A Protestant 
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in the thick of a turbulent, vindictive Catholic com- 
munity, he has a high and rigid conception of his duty, 
and allows neither love nor hate nor the fear of death 
to stand betwixt him and its accomidishment. It is a 
study in the character of a strong and sturdily just man, 
of a tantalisingly inconsistent, fascinatingly feminine 
woman ; but before all it is a living and ix)ignant story 
that grips your interest and lays such a spell upon 
you as only the hand of a master is cunning enough to 
weave. 

Witlial Mr. Weyinan is determined to break his wand 
and conjure up no jiiore dreams for us. It is only 
eighteen years ago that his name appeared for the first 
time on the title-])agi' of a book ; he has given us a score 
of volumes since then arnl is minded to give us no more. 


“ The Wild (jeesc is a brilliant last lx)ok, if it is to be 
the la.st, but I confess I am not without hope. At 
present Mr. Weyman is immovable in his decision ; he 
has fulfilled all his contracts, has refused to sign any 
more, and does not intend to write another story ; but 
I can*t hel]) feeling that when three or four years have 
passed and he Ls grown weary of resting, it is possible 
(and he does not quite deny the possibility) that he may 
be drawn in spite of himself — not to write to order ; that 
he will never do again— but to write at least one more 
romance in his own tim(‘, in his own way, for his own 
pleasurt*, and b(‘(',ause th(* sjurit moves him to write it. 
In the interval, he leave's his place empty, for where is 
then' one amongst his rivals and his many followers who 
can fill it ? 


POSH- 

Bv THE Right Hon. Sir W. Brampton Gurdon, K.C.M.(k 


S O many works have been ]nodii('ed of late years 
relating to Edward bdtzGerald and Omar Khayyam 
that very littlt' material remains lor ])ublicati()n. Mr. 
Blyth has given us a small voluim^ on tlui relations be- 
tween the i)oet and liis pet Lowi'sloJt fisherman “ Posh ” 
Fletcher,* whose name has often api)eanHl in narrativt"^ 
of FitzGerald’s lift'. 

Joseph Fleli'her was the son of a Lowestoft fisherman 
and was about twi'iily-seven 3"ears of age wlieii Fitz- 
Gerald, then an elderly man, mad(‘ his ac quaintance in 
1865, and was fascinated l)y his comc^Iy ai^Kjaranc t; and 
simj)le character. He himself describes him as a “ man 
fit to t(j be King of a Kingdom as well as of a Lugger. 

. . . Made in the; mould of what Humanity sliould be, 
Body and Soul, a poor iMshcrman.” And as regards his 
appearance : “ The colouring is 
the finest Saxon type : w'itli 
that com]>lexion wliich Mon- 
taigne calls * vif, maici, et flam- 
boyant ' ; blue eyes ; and strictly 
auburn hair, that any woman 
might sigh to possess." 

Fletcher was generally known 
by the nomde guerre of " Posh," 
one of those incomprehensible 
nicknames which are so common 
in Suffolk, where the fact that 
each parish has its own sur- 
names, and very few of them, 
makes some distinction abso- 
lutely necessary. Indeed, at 

• ''Edward FitzGerald and Posh, 

Herring Mercliants.*’ By Jaines 
Blyth. 4s. net. (John Long.) 


jHdty si'ssions [)roceedings gc^ni'rally bc'giii by the 
protluctioii of some witnc'ss able to j»rovt‘, that the 
defendant, iiidic lcd as (icorgt‘ Smith, is tli(‘ man gener- 
tdly known as C'hinky, by whic h name' hc‘ is c alled during 
the ivniaiudcT ol the sitting. 

Mr. Blyth willi some troubles succec'ded in obtaining 
pc'rsonal iiitc'rviews with Posh, from whose coiivt'rsa- 
tion he has bc'en able* to juit together a narrative of the 
intimacy bc'twvc'ii the ])oet and llu' iishcTiiian, wiiich 
will he interesting to lliost! who have c losc'ly followed 
IntzGerald’s life. He has re|:)nblishc*cl a certain 
number of letters, which are sufficient sam])le,s of 
the correspondence l)elwx*cm the friends, and it is 
doubtful whether the further “ sac kfuls " of U'tters 
w’hich Posh had destroyed w'ould lia\'e been cri any 
additional value*. 

The author ai)j)ears to have 
had great dilliculty in obtain- 
ing Push’s confidence, owing 
to tile very mean way in which 
lie had been treated by a literary 
man who had jireviously made 
his acquaintance ; and it is 
to be feared that this personage 
will not respond to the chal- 
lenge made in the introduction 
for an explanation of his con- 
duct. 

. Tlie friendship began in 1865, 
and very early in their 
acquaintance the patron be- 
came aware of his prot^^’s 
tendency to take too much, 
beer- Nothing can ^ exceed 



Posh in 1907. 

From ‘^Edward FiuGarald and Poah." (John Long.) 
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the courtesy and delicacy with wliich Kitz(h;raM en- 
deavoured to wean his friend from this failing, the first 
letter on the subject, a very kind one, bemg written in 
1867, when he begs Posh not to let " a poor old. stdilary 
and sad man waste his anxi(>ty in vain.” A later letter 
is written fromLf)ndon, and alludes to a visit to Evans’s 
supper rooms, and lo llio miisit' tlu*rc ; but I ho ciullior 
is hardly fair in speaking of the “reok’^ of Evans’s, 
Which was a very (pii(^t and respectable place of 
entertainment. 

Later in the year bitzCierald givi's a iiirtlier warning 
about drink, and in 1868 commence the quarrels about 
ai'counts. Ihe lisheriiian and tlie po(‘t had goiui shares 
in a lishing lugger — l*osh working the bind, and J^'itz- 
Gerald, who describes hinisell with delight as a “ lierring- 
merchant, ’ liriding the money. Ihe catches aj)pear 
at first to have been somewhat unsiKTcssiul ; and 
l^'itzGerald was an- 
noyed tliat lie ('ould 
not g(‘1 an ac't'omit 
ol disbursements 
from liis iiartiier, 
which jirobably aiose 
in some d('gn‘(‘ from 
Posh’s want of (‘duca- 
tion, but ])erhaj>s also 
Jrom a wrong im|)res- 
sion that a demaiid lor 
a('counts must metin 
want ol conrideuf'e. 

In i8(k) tlie |)arlJKTs 
were a])parentlv again 
on good ttM ius, and tlie 
fishing season was 
bi'tter ; but l*osli | 
seemed to ri‘S<'nt all 

int('l fi'ieiK’t'^ and in in wIiuIj rlr., Ix IiMipin;; lo ihr pailnci 
,1 1 , pMblislii'il \\» i«‘ sloii'tl, I'rom “JCd\v;i 

the corres|)oiidence of 

the following years Idt/tierald s excessiw kindness of 
heart is ('ons[)ieuous. It is ( urious that in oni' of these 
leltiTS so l(‘arn('d a man sliould use the word “ tek'gram ” 
as a verb. 

Early in 1870 furtlier trouble arose in i.onnection with 
the drink question, w'hieli ultimately led to a dissolution 
of partnership. But the friendship ( outiiiued ; and it 
was about this time that iMlzCJerald i uimnissioned a 
painter, S. LaunuK'i', to take “ a life-sized oil sketidi of 
the Head and Shoulders of my Cajitainof the Lugger”; 
but it is uncertain w'hether thi^ cominissitiii was executed. 
Posh is certain tliat it was; but Dr. Aldis Wright 
belicA'es the contrary ; at all (;vents the j)ortrait cannot 
now be traced. 

The litial rupture sei*ms to have (.iccurred at the end of 
1873, when FitzGerald heads his letter “ J osejih Fletcher,” 
instead of the familiar ” Dear Posh ” or ” Dear Poshv.” 
lie appears to have made up his mind that FTctcher 


could not continue in charge of the two boats then 
belonging to the firm, unless he IxM ami*, a tixdotaller, 
a suggt'stion which filled tlui fisherman with indignation, 
and the boats were sold in 1874. It is satisfactory to 
know' that temperance has made great progress with 
the fishermen of the j)resent day, among wliom total 
abstinence is lU) longer uncommon. 

FitzGerald, how'cver, still retained his intcTc^st in 
lu's old protege, to w'liom he wrote a fnendly letter 
in 1875. But he had found that Posh was, as the 
author descrilies him, merely a w(*ll built, handsome, 
ordinary longshoreman, a gnxit gemial boy. Mr. Blyth 
says well that “it is to t]u' cTc'.dit of the great heart 
of the man that he never lost his love of Posli, though 
lie undoubtedly did lose his conlidenc’e in and respect 
for liim.” 

It is pleasant to learn that thi‘ T.owesloft fisher* 

mcMi still look on the 
1H)(‘1 as ” old Fitz,” 
knowing nothing of 
his literary fame, 
but looking on him 
as a “fiieiid w'liom 
tliey respectcMl and 
loved.” 

The book is a little 
disap|)oiiiting, and is 
I hiefly interesting as il- 
lustrating FitzfiiTald’s 
great kindness of heart 
and unworldly sim- 
))lit ity. It is fairly 
written, and contains 
some good illustra- 
tions, espei'ially tlu^ 

Posh and bis old “Shad.” 

■rship Wire stored, mill where the Idlers now lonUS the Irolll ispiuee ; 
iird ril/gctald and rush." (Juhii Loni;.) ' 

and Mr. Blyth re])ro“ 
dnees well the East Anglian diali'ct, which is a good point 
w hen we consider how sadly Kingsley, Dickens, and the 
author of that most exeellmit work, ” Coke of Norfolk,” 
have faik'd in that resjiect. It may, how'evcT, lie 
pointed out that Hb* word “boat” in East Anglian 
rhymes w’ith “loot,” not with “ foot/’ as tlie author 
suggests. 

It is a pity that thi‘ author sliould descend tc.) such a 
l)elty vulgarity as calling the ])reseiit Administration a 
” two])i*miy Radical (jovernmenl,” quite d propos de 
holies^ as the events to whieh his work relates occurred 
many years l^efore the formation of the Ministry of Sir 
11 . Campbell-Bannerman. And why ” tw’o])enny ” ? 

It cannot refer to the income tax, and the plural of 
])emiy is pence. It is rather to be lioped that, if Posh 
Fletcher is still alive, the book will not fall into his 
hands, as he certainly w'ill not find it to be pleasant 
reading. 
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HENLEY THE POET. 

By Y. Y. 


D eath seems to be bringing to the late Mr. 

Henley a deeper if not wider recognition. 
The definitive edition ” of his works, collected 
and selected by himself, is now superseded by a 
fuller and far superior edition limited to 750 copies.* 
Tliis argues a considerable body of readers who 
regard the author with high res])ect and affection. 
They will be well satisfied with what the i)ublishcr 
has done for him and them. The binding is es- 
pecially simple and handsome, and the print large and 
legible. Probably the selection has been made with 
sound judgment. It claims to include all tlaose writ- 
ings which it is believed that Mr. Henley himself would 
have chosen to ])reserve in pcrmaiumt form.” In an 
appendix about thirty j)oeins are, however, given which 
the author finally exjmnged from his '' Echoes ” ami 
Bric-^l-Brac ; of th(‘S(? a few, especially the three 
Villanelles," sec'm quite up to his higher level. We 
have now before us tlui two volumes of the poems and 
the two of literary essays. Two more will be devoted 
to a reprint of the “ Views and Reviews,” and the 
seventh to the four ])Iays. Let us liojjc that this edition 
will bo really final. No doubt in his voluminous ephe- 
meral work, Henley, like other able journalists, has left 
passages as good as or better than anything in his 
books. But in any case oblivion must be their fate. 
Few would buy, and rame would read, Henley's works 
in thirty volumes. And the selection would j)rnbal)ly bc' 
made by one ol those fatuous wretclu's who foul the 
fame of a Burns or Cowper as they ca('kl(‘ over the 
discovery of some twaddle \vhich tlu‘])oet had scribbled 
in an album. These scrujmlously “ complete works ” 
are an outrage on any writer save three or four of the 
greatest. 

Those who knew Mr. Henley well, or who know all 
about his literary career, will b(t quite satisfied with the 
editor’s plan. I am not. Some of us, ])erhaps many, 
have preferred to study good books rather than the 
tattle about journalists and the poj)iilar writers of the 
day — ^literary gossij) it is called. 1 for one, beyond 
reading and reviewing one or twf) of his boc^ks, and 
hearing and forgetting some good reports of him from 
common friends, have but a hazy notion of who and 
what Mr. Henley was. Nor am 1 thirsting now for the 
tattle, but rather am grateful that the editor has re- 
frained from the orthodox but very horrible " Life and 
Appreciation ” in which certain eminent literary hacks - - 
I mention no names — are wont to show off their far- 
fetched phrases, their superfine criticism, and agonising 
'vivisection of character, moods, tenses, phases, and 
the rest, until their mangled victim becomes in the 
reader’s eyes a disgusting impostor or a bore. Thus, 

'•y 

• The Works of W. E. Henley." Vols. I.-IV. In 7 vols. 
Price £2 28. the full set. (D. Nutt.) 


so fulsome and foolish was the cant about Stevenson 
that one is now only beginning to get over a vague 
shame for one's own enthusiasm about him. Now here 
I am asked to write about Henley, and his works afford 
me little help. Thc^n^ is no preface or introduction, no 
bibliographical notes to the poems (at least as yet), 
no information about the author. The i)oems do not 
seem to be arranged chronologically ; to some pieces 
or groups of poems there are dates, often embracing 
sevcTal years, but it is not clear whether these are dates 
ol composition or public ation. To all “ Comjdete 
Works *' there should be a key. W'hat we want is a 
short, ])lain, sensible account of the author’s literary 
career. And could 1 reach tlu^ ])ul)lisher’s ear I should 
very respectfully plead with him thus: It is not loo 
lat(‘ ; such a skedeh could be added to the last volume. 
If you liave time, (ompile it yourself. If not, employ 
'Some one you can trust, your clerk, your sliaij) oflice 
boy — any onc' rather than the po])nlar hacks who '' do ” 
lives and introductions. A few ])ages would suffice. 
Trace Henley’s literary ])rogress carefully and in detail, 
with dates oi composition and ])ublication of each im- 
f)ortant work. \'oii ne(*(l not cpiotc any elegant criti- 
cisms uj)on Ilian- -we shall judge for ourselves. But 
we should valu(‘ the jiidginenl of an expcTienced pub- 
lisher on the comjiara live suc(’(*ss or failure of his various 
works with tlu' causes tlu‘rtM)t, and on the general re- 
lations of the author and his ])ublic. Of his private life, 
so much only as throws li^lil on liis literary work. No 
jirying into the ])rivacy of family life. Mention no 
names of relatives or friends, unless they expressly ask 
for thc^ advertisement. Waste* no money on horrid 
processqarints of the author's wife’s great-aunt's hideous 
tomb in Highgate Cemetery ov of the baek kitchen in 
tile cottage at Little.* Solwell wlu‘re his schocd-fellow’s 
grandmotlu^r is said to have once trapped lilack-beetles. 
Such irrelcvancies, though usual, arc rcially not necessary. 
Industry, rescxirch, harmless dotage, innocent vanity ! 
Quite so. But those*, who are utterly incajiable of 
understanding m(*n of genius, or wliat genius is, or the 
respect that is due to it, or even to the privacy of a great 
man who of all others shunned notoriety, should hold 
their peace, or confine themselves to their own auto- 
biographies, w'hich miglit prove quite harmless, in- 
offensive, and even pleasant reading. A cat may look 
at a king. Yes, but he must not miaul out all he has over- 
heard about him in the kitchen. The slug is no doubt 
according to his lights, and in his limited sphere, a highly 
respectable animal, but when he crawls, crawls, -crawls up 
and down, backward and forward, over a Rembrandt por- 
trait, the noble visage is effaced for us by his ugly trail. 
So, trusting to the publisher to see that Henley lis spared 
like outrages, I commend myself to him ivith all 
respect. 
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^ Without much previous acquaintance with the 
autiior*s work and career in letters, with little time 
allowed to examine these volumes and less to reflect 
upon them, it would be presumption to affect a 
mature and confident judgment. My first impres- 
sions and tentative criticisms will be valueless to 
those who know more about the subject than 1 do ; 
I only hope they may not mislead those who know 
as litll(\ 

The jioems first ; to them I have given most attimtion. 
Was Henley really a j)oet, or only a clever versifier ? 
That is the crucial question. In his f^rose as in his 
verse I find c'vidtmi'ii which to me at least seems con- 
vincing, and cannot but think that he was a true potd. 
a born poet ; born with ricli 
l)romise. Not a great ])oet 
to thrill, to enslave, to 
threaten and ('ommand. Not 
a consummate jxxd to in- 
toxicate our souls with that 
sense of absoluti? iiieffabh' 
perfection which no other 
of th(* arts t an induce. Not 
an cnchaiiling potd, to h'ad 
us at his will far out from 
our world and ourselves into 
the Paradis(‘ of Imagina- 
tion. Shak(‘S])eare with all 
his faults — ])erhaps Milton 
too — was all these in turn. 

Henley was neithi'i* great, 
nor ex(juisite, m)r s(*ductiv(‘. 

Nevertheless, he was a i)oet 
- good or bad poet is not 
the question — but a |)oet, 
not a vense-wriler. Often, 
very often, he may dis- 
satisfy, iViay disa])j)oinl, may 
fatigue, may even repel ; hut 
sometimes, now and then, 
most fonihly, h(‘ arrests, 
interests, dominates us. It 
is not the jiathos, the veh(’.m(*nce, the joy in life, the 
kindly cynicism, the virile thought, the ])ersoiial notes. 
All interesting, but none of them poetry. It is simply 
the native ])oetic genius, the poetic art, most unmis- 
takable where most unconscious — in a turn of thought, 
a j)hrase, faulty maybt^ or carel(is.sly set, but which 
could have oct'urred to no one but a bom jioet. One 
recognises in him a member t)f the craft ; not indcc'd a 
master-poet, an appnmlice only — perhai)s an idle or 
froward one, but all the same a sworn member of the 
art and mystery, not a clever amatemr or outsider. Of 
course there is a wide borderland j^eopled by neutral 
temperaments, and by born poets who have been 
cured of poetry by a sordid material life, and born 
hard-fact men whose environment has induced a certain 
poetical and artistic varnish. But on either side of 
this neutral zone it is not easy for the poet or the non- 
poet to conceal his proclivity when he writes. A very 


few minutes sufficed to convince me beyond a shadow 
of doubt that Mr. Watson was a true poet ; after a 
longer study I venture to endorse Henley’s claims. 
Not that it is a grand achievement or an unmixed 
good to he born to the poetical or to the artistic 
sense. To it other high gifts, intellectual and moral, 
must be added before you can become a good jKiet, 
but without it the wisdom of Solomon and the wit 
of Voltaire will not avail you to com])o.se vcTse that 
is true j>oetry. 

For one thing, Henley shows the true poet’s way 
of looking at things, the poet’s trk k of thought- - 
unpractical, technically incorrect, iin philosophical, un- 
balanced, exaggerating and one-sided, obstinately dis- 
torting the proportions and 
f alsi f yi ng t he m e Ihodical 
method of the physical and 
moral worlds, yet appealing 
- as it always lias and always 
will - to the human heart 
with a subtle, inexplicable 
veracity more jxilent than 
the truths of science. He 
|>o.Shi‘ssed also the gift of 
(‘X]>ression. strenuous and 
virile to match his manly 
moods, though olten strained 
to imcouthness, and warm, 
picturesqui', coloured and 
ev(*n iiK'Hilluous when he 
chose to unbend ; and what 
is ratluT curious in one 
who was no j)rofi‘ssional 
|)oet, consj)i('iious ingc'iiuity, 
lacility and gra('e in (‘legant 
Irilles, ballades, rondeaux, 
and otluT lours tie force ol 
inc'tre and sentiment. 

On the other hand, Hen- 
ley’s i)lace among Ihci poets 
will hardly lx* a Jiigh one. 
Only a li*w of his pierces, and 
tliose not till* more ambitious, are likely to a])})ear in 
anthologies. Much that is characti'iistic and interesting 
rather than excellent is sure to perish early. A poet oi 
liis day, wliat of his was most n'lished^by the public 
will be condemned by the next passing fashion. His 
bold, manly manner may be; despised to-morrow as too 
coarse, or not coarsii enough — who knows ? His most 
beautiful lyrics will never displace our old favourites — 
the heart is a casket which has room for so few gems, 
and it is alr(*ady full. 

His poems may be roughly classed under three groups. 
The first and most successful are the short lyrical pieces, 
written in api)roved styles on approvi'.d subjects — 
love, life, destiny, nature, the affections — and therefore 
perforce ringing, as all such now must, rather too 
familiarly in spite of their frequent originality of detail. 
But I tliink th(?y are most of them genuine effusions, 
not mere academical exercises. The busy man of the 
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world seems to be escaping from tlie mill for an hour's 
holiday in a beautiful dreamland which lie really under- 
stands and passionately loves. 1 1 may be but a personal 
choice, but many pieces I sliould myself rate very, very 
highly for their sentiment and exj)ression. Tlie secontl 
group, merging into the third, is the formally patriotic 
poems and songs— the “ Odti lo Queen Victoria," " Pro 
Rege Nostro,” and the war poems, which appeared as 
“ For England’s Sak(^” All are of recent years. I 
cannot admire them any more than Ttmnyson’s dismal 
failures in the same jirovincc. The jinetry of jiatriotism 
is so difficult to write that mercifully the world is con- 
tented with its few ('onsecrated liturgies of freedom ; 
and th(^ noble rhctori(' of Campbell and Collins brooks 
no modern rivals. .Arrogant it was, shamelessly unjust, 
unrea.sonable and even absurd -yes, as sentiment, but 
as i)oetry supc^rl^. We moderns are too temperatci, ttjo 
fair, too cosmopolitan to j)roduc(i a \m\\ ” iiuh Hriian- 
nia." Mr. Henley and Mr. Ki])ling, who, he^^ be it said, 
sinks low^er as he certainly ris(‘s liigluT than his ftdlow- 
crusader — as moderns werti driven to two (;x])e.dients. 
They pump uj) their ])atriotisin from far de])ths till it 
gushes forth as bombast, temjxTtMl with a few pints of 
religion. Or tht*y try to popularise', to democratise 
their patriotism to lh<' k'\'t‘l ol the street by vulgar 
familiarities, strangi; oaths, and barrack rooni slang. 
Both devices seem to mo just as artilicial as the graml 
old Britannic school, without its imjierial dignity. 
Take the " Recessional " hue as it is. Cam])l)(‘n 
would have blushed to bid 13ritamiia ]Kiiisc, reflect, 
repent. 

Here we pass easily to the third grouj), Ih'uley’s most 
characteristic manner, that for which 1 .snj)])ost* he is 
most admired and disliked, his daring attempts to aj)ply 
poetry to, and extract poetry from, the ugly and sordid. 
To this belong the series called “ In the IIos]»ital,” 
“ London Voluntaries,” ” London Types,” and a few 
isolated pieces. I ,rcineml)er n'viewing them in The 
Bookman with doubt and diffidenre, nor can I now write 
with more confidence. I’eisonally I dislike and distrust 
the whole system, and couKl defeiul my position at 
length ; but then I have never yet seen the other side 
properly argued. Certain it is th.at this new s('hool 
appccds to many readers, themselves n('ith(;r coarse nor 
sordid. So I will only point out fhat though here 
Henley may at first strike many, as he sfruck me, as 
a mere imitator of Mr. Kipling, the, fac ts are just the 
other way. " In the Hospital " is dated 1872, yet it 
shows all the best elements of the seliocd. The same 
spirit of revolt against conventit)n seems to have 
prompted his attempts to dispense with rhyme. Here, 
too, I am prejudiced. The trochaic and dactylic metres 
seem most successful — ^lie wisely avoids iambics. His 
well-known " Song of the Sword " mainly consists of 
hexameters, each cut up into three lines. Until I can 
grasp its meaning and object better I must think it 


either obscure or morally unsound. The long rhymeless 
" Arabian Nights " I cannot distinguish from con- 
versational prose. All must respect Henley’s efforts 
to make poetry more virile, less effeminate, but the 
merits of the strenuous school cannot be analysed 
impartially by one who is irritated by its incidental 
faults. 

To conclude, Henley was a true-born poet. But not 
a great or a fine poet. Professional poets alone are 
consummate poets. Supposes h('. had been a professional 
poet with no care in life' but for his art, visiting the 
world to gain ideas, and evc'r nireating to some aus- 
])icious Vauciusc^, Haskanen^ or J^ydal Water of his 
own to work them out — what then ^ 1 think England 

would have gaiiit'd an excellent ])oet, possibly a great 
one. So many jMJSsibilities seem to lurk in his verses 
— above all, tlic' manly vigour and the slight infusion 
of gall which might have saved him from the enerva- 
tion and c'orni]>tiou of success. VW* n not try 
him by the standard of professionals like Ti'iinyson, 
How m<‘agr(i his harvest would then ap|>ear, how 
|)al(‘ his fiiu'st sheaves beside the golden glories 
of Titlionns, Mariana, and laicrefiiis ^ Jhil remem- 
ber, he had not a lif('’s leisure to frain and eriti('ise 
himst'll. Tennyson alom* kmwv how vast and liow 
worthless wt'n* thc' jules of vi'rses he wisely burnt ; 
we art' only agliast at the ineptitude (.)! a few 
spe(im(‘iis that liave survived. Hrnlev was a 
but a liisstT poet bec'aiise lit' was toned lo b(' more' 
than a i)oet. 

Of his lif(i I know lU'ither fa('ts nor gossip. But, 
false or true, a distinct figure' see'ins to emerge from these 
j)oems. A youth ol warm aife'ctioiis, strong jiassions, 
true love of beaulN', ke*en zest in living as it wen' a 
Keats. But with it all great fortitude, and ])erse*ve;r- 
aiRe, perha])s imiale- -jiossibly Se otcdi, [x'rhaps coming 
later as the fruit f»f early trials. ICducalion not of thc 
highe'st or most refined, made up lor by aft(*r-stiidy. 
Seimc errors and excesses, coarse but not unmanly. A 
period arrives when fate* and e ireumstance finally decide 
lo make of him neither a ])oet nor a ruffian, Init a labori- 
ous literary toiler. Then London with its ineffable 
jirovinciahsm, its West-hhid vulgarity, the hyinjc risy of 
its East, everywhere its pestiferous journalism. Hi; 
fights London and is the stronger for that, but its 
pollution coarsens his coarser elememts. That i)ecps 
out in a word, a phrase, a thought even, in his finest 
])()ems/ Work, struggle, many absorbing interests — 
then weariness. Refreshment he ]m)bably sought and 
found in his home-life, but in poetry he could escape 
for the moment from everything. So I take it that his 
ve^s(^s were written not so much as merchandise, as to 
give play to one side of his nature, which the world 
was cramping. Whence their merit. A man happy 
enough, I suppose, as men go, only with an inordinate 
thirst and capacity for more happiness. But 1 seem to 
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see something beyond even that -some secret strain staunch friends. Something c)f mysb'ry, much of 

of bitterness running all tlrrough his life and poems, pathos- “-a jK)et exiled from Arcady. This and more 

some personal grievance against fate or society which I seem to read from him. All lies and inventions ! you 

he cannot forget. A man whf) would have both repelled say ? Yes, as are many of the solemn biographies you 

and attrac ted me. A man of many enemies and a few read and believe. 


Bew ffioohs. 


LORD MORLEY'S ESSAYS.*^ 

It was once, saiil to the present writer, “ J can't sec any- 
thin{4 partienl;]!- in John Morlcy’s style. Wliy do you think 
so highly of it > ” The*. :inswer was. of c^^nirse, obvi<nis and 
irresistibh' : “ Bcc'ansc there, is nothing ])articii]ar in it for 

you to see.” Nor di<l this answer r(‘st upon, <n' ind(‘cd 
etmtain, anvlliing imc'ivilly pc’isonal. 'Tlu* style of 1-onI 
Morley ol f lllai kbiirn is. and the .style of Mr. John Movley 
has been foi .i long tune, il not irom lh(', very first, one of 
tli(.»sc in \\lii<.h there is (Mn|)hati( ally nothing ])arlieulcir in 
the ordinary sense. cx(’e])l its ])arii<'idarly g(‘n(‘ral goodiies.s. 
It <l(u;s not liz/.le with epigram, tn* glare with c'oloiir, or 
eiideavoni* lo transfurni itself into a sorl of raldut-warreii 
of tortuous Loiiec'ils wlurc' you are lucky if you sec even the 
tail of the thought as it whisks into a fresh ('omp.utment. 
On the oIIkt h.iiid, il niusl be a vc’i'v tom hy person who 
leproat hes it witli the ” ( leanu'ss ” attributed by 

Nietzsc he to John Stuart (Hy the w.w, Loid Morh'v 

does not mention tins in Ins leinarks on Mill’s style*; it 
would haye been inteu'sting if he had.) 'riieie is nothing 
about it which suggests a bencvol(*nl and eonsiic’iilioiis 
attempt em the wj iter's ij.nt to ni.ikc himself intelligible 
eyen to the dullest reader. On t lu* contraiy. it by nom(*ans 
abstains irom allusion, or trom that h.ilf-ove’it utilising of 
Ijhr.ises with a ])ast which sjie.iks to those who understand . 
while its silence does no harm to those who do not under- 
stand. It is not incvai t (.ind it is certainly not nncomidi- 
mentary) losay that it sometimes reminds one of AIerime<*’s. 

'I'liis unosb’iitatious bid exceedingly we 1 1 -turned -out 
vehiile has for its ])reseiit e.onlcnts seven jiapcrs -some 
reviews, some merely ” articles.” 'Two of them, closely 
connected, arc on Maehiavclli aiul (biiciiardini ; tw'o 
discuss books by the late Mr. Tacky and tlie living Mr. 
liobhonsc on ” Ueinotracy ” : of the other less obviously 
connected three, one is on the English commented 
edition of the Comlist Calendar, one on John Mill, one on 
Mr. Harrison’s ” Tlieopliano.” In strictne.ss, the remark 
made bv Lord Aforlcy in his short prefatory note that they 
” are but fugitive iii(‘ces, but perhaps not altogether without 
a clue,” would not seem to apiily to all : for it directly 
refers to articles reprinted from the 1 hues and the Ninv- 
icenth Coitury, whereas the Macliiavelli pii'i:c w’as originally 
a Homanes Icctun? at Oxford. I 3 iit there is a. kind of clue 
to all. inasmuch as all deal more or less, directly or indirectly, 
wdlli the great problem of the Form of Government, This 
problem is. il need hardly be said, a thorny as well as a great 
one ; handlings ol it arc apt to show tlie marks of thorns, 
anil, what is mori*, to be thorny themselves. That can 
hardly be said of the present book. Jixeept perhaps in the 
review of Mr. Lecky’s Democracy ” (where it docs look a 
little as if the writer had, in a famous phrase of Matthew 
Arnold’s, ” got ruffled by ” then recent lighting ”), every- 
thing is most philosophically handled. Even in the last 
article, tlic other review of Mr. Hobhouse’s “ Democracy 

• " Miscellanies.” Fourth Scries. By John Morley. 7s. 6d. 
net. (Macmillan & Co.) 


and Reaction,” though tin* attitude is frankly partisan, the 
partisanship is wide-eyed. The ])eoplc to whom Democracy 
is as Dian.i was to her Ephf‘sians. and the people who say, 
” Jt is true that there is a soul ol goodness in things evil, 
but Democracy, being sonlle.ss, can have no goodness all.” 
may each find something to ]»le.isc and should each find 
a gve.it deal to profii them. 

Hut jn most of the ])apcrs there is little or nothing perilous 
or inllammatory. The two Italian ])ieces are admirable. 
Though the? “ Machiavelli ” do(*s not, of eoiirsc, preteml to 
anything hke the ” stuff ” of Lord Acton’s Introduction to 
Mr. Hurd's ” Prince, ” it will certamly be more satisfae.tory 
lor tho.se who wan! clear total im])ri‘ssion rather than 
elaborate apparatus, 'J'lu* ” f riiK ciaidini ” was even more 
wanted. It is a little amusing to tind Lord Morley -after 
an almost indignant protest against the famous ” galleys ” 
story at lust - giving later a siimimiry of the htstorian’s 
detects which prai Ucally justifies Unit .story. Hut he does 
justice also to the merits, and it is to be heartily hoped that 
his remarks on th^^ ” Rjcordi ” will semi at least some 
readers, if not to the original, lo Mr. .Niniiiii Tlumison's 
excx'llent translation whiLh has been available for nearly 
twenty years. Tin* ^ptVrpfi the tribute ]>aid by living 
scholai lu dead master- in the anniversary paper on Mill 
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is a most graceful and admirable specimen of its kind* and 
perhaps the circumstances partly excuse the only deviation 
from strict accuracy of statement which the present writer 
has observed in the book. To say that Mansel's Bampton 
lectures were ** preached against Mill is surely to take a 
remarkably limited and one-sided view. There was a good 
deal more than ** preaching against Mill in them. And 
to say that Mill's “disdain" (an odd word) was usually 
“mute or confined to private expression” seems to 
ignore the drift of not a little in the “ Examination of 
Hamilton,” But these things an* almost unavoidable in 
panegyrics. 

Perhaps the most attractive and certainly the most “ non- 
inflammable ” of the papers is that on the ('omtist Calendar, 
which gives occasion for a great deal of interesting personal, 
and yet not unduly personal, criticism of a literary kind, 
as well as of others. It could not be consecutive, but it is 
not in the least confused ; and it exhibits that blessed 
influence of literary catholicity which makes an unliterai y 
politician such a dangerous and one-sided creature. Even 
on Scott — and what is more, on Scott's historic sense, not 
merely his literary genius I-ord Morley is not tlrawn in 
the least astray by politics ; if he ])erliaps stuuns to feel the' 
suck of some hidden current in the case of Danie, that 
current is not political. 

Lastly, special attention may be drawn to an admirable 
couple of pages in the “Thcophano ” review on the singular 
modern craze that “ history is not a branch of literature.” 
It could hardly come better than from one whose distinction 
in letters has been largely acquired by work wliich the most 
rigid apostle of ” history for history’s sake ” must allow 
to be historical in the best sense, and whose entire interests 
in literature have always leaned to the historical, the 
political, the philosophical, rather than the merely “ bcllet- 
tristic.” And few could have better pointed out how 
(to mention no other objection) the n'cpiircd abstraction is 
impossible* The most laborious researcher, as soon as he 
ceases merely to calendar, cannot help giving not only the 
fact, but his sense of the fact. And directly you express 
your sense of a fact, you are making literature —good it may 
be, bad it may be, more Jik<‘ly bc'tween the two, but still 
literature. Now, Ia)rd Morley lias given us his sense of 
gocxl many facts here, and the literature that results is 
certainly good. 

G. Saintsbukv. 


MEMORIES OF LONDON IN THE 
TORTIES-* 

' It was a happy thought of the late Professor Masson to 
jot dovrn these reminiscences of his life in London. Within 
the past sixty years great changes have taken place in 
the literary and club life of I-ondon, and it is well that 
there should be placed on record for the benefit of the 
present generation of men of letters an account of hpw 
their predecessors lived and worked. In these reminis- 
cences the reader is afforded many a vivid glimpse into the 
club life of the time ; but perhaps the most interesting 
part is the detailed description of “ Our Club,” which was 
frequented by nearly all the literary celebrities of the 
day — Thackeray, Dickens, Douglas Jerrold, Mark Lemon, 
Shirley Brooks, James Hannay, Charles Knight, etc. 
Masson seems to have been specially attracted to Douglas 
Jerrold, of whose personality we have vivid descriptions. 
Jerrold*s fame has grown rather dim in these days, and 
therefore all the more timely is Masson's generous ap- 
preciation of him. 

Douglas Jerrold, says Masson, was a little man with a 
stoop, and a very striking face ; an aquiline, eager look ; 

” Memories of London in the ’Forties." By David Massoa. 
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with fair hair whidi he would sohiethines dash aside with 
his hands — altogether, a man like a little Nelson, with 
his courageous look. ^ 

** People are apt to remember him too little, or only as an 
ill-tempered, waspish man ; but that is not a fair recollection 
of Douglas Jerrold. He was in his time a wit above all others ; 
in a * wit combat ’ none of the others could stand before him. 
He was also a man of immense energy and heart. He had a 
large and generous nature, and could never brook anything 
petty or mean. I always remember him on one occasion at 
the club. A certain member sent the club boy downstairs to 
fetch some book or newspaper, and called out after the little 
fellow in an offensive manner, ‘ I 'suppose you can read ? * and 
Douglas Jerrold suddenly blazed out, his own sensitiveness 
hurt on the boy's behalf, * Sir,' he cried, * you have a coarse 
mind ! ' ” 

Wc have also a fine picture of the reconciliation of Dickens 
and Jerrold after an estrangement over some unfortunate 
misunderstanding. The two met at a dinner, and it 
happened that their chairs were so placed that they were 
almost back to back. Suddenly Jerrold wheeled round 
in his chair, clapped Dickens on the .shoulder, and said 
quite audibly. “ Charlie, my boy, how arc y^ou ? ” — on 
which Diikcns wheeled round too, holding out both his 
hands in most cordial recfinciliation. 

Of Thackeray wc have glimpses, though the reminis- 
I cnees arc nut so full as one would have liked. 7 'hackcray, 
in spite of his luimour, always seemed to Masson to be 
a man apart, “ a sail and highly sensitive man, a man 
with whom nobody could take a liberty.” Perhaps the 
most interesting reference is to Thackeray’s conlession 
lhat while he could describe an Irishman perfectly, he 
nev('r could describe a Scotchman. He felt quite at home 
with the Irish character, but if he attempted to invent 
a Scotchman he felt that he would go wrong. One of 
the most likeable qualities of the Irish, remarked riiac.keray, 
w«is that there never was an Irishman so low down in the 
world but there was a countryman depending on him 
and whom he was assisting. 

The serious reader whose interest in literary Bohemianisin 
is sliglit w'ill find much to his liking in the reminiscences of 
Carlyle, Mill, and Maz/.ini. To Mill, to whom Masson 
was introduced by^ his friend Bain, the references arc 
tantalisingly brief. One reference deserves to be noticed, 
in which we see Mill in a new light -that of a genial 
huiiiorisL. The conversation turned on the ide.i of getting 
a muster in J.ondoii of Beniham’s remaining disciples, 
and the names were mentioned of those likely to add 
dignity to the occasion when Mill struck in with the 
remark, “ And 1 am Peter who deniefl his Master ”— a , 
playful allusion to the gradual abantlonment by Mill of 
the orthodox Benthamite traditions, which brought 
111)011 his head the wrath of stalwarts like Mr. and 
Mrs. Grotc. 

One-third of the book is devoted to Carlyle, and here 
Masson is found at his best. Of Carlyle since the publica- 
tion of Froude's book enough and more than enough has 
been said. It is surely tlie irony of fate that about Carlyle, 
who set such store by the gospel of silence, there should 
have .sprung up quite a babel of controversy. On the 
literary dissecting table was spread the personality of 
Carlyle, and around it gathered a mob of angry disputants, 
who made the world of letters hideous with their unseemly 
recriminations. Poor Froude, as I happen to know from 
private letters to myself in connection with my book on 
Carlyle, was greatly distressed over the whole affair, and ' 
among his last requests was that after his death the Carlyle 
controversy should not again be re-opened. Masson 
certainly does not re-open the controversy. Ho contents^ 
himself with recording his own impressions of the €arlylcs. 
and a very genial picture he gives us. It was not altogether 
Froude’s fault that his portrait of Carlyle was somewhat of 
a caricature. He set himself honestly to give a faithful 
portrait of Carlyle, warts and all. Unfoiftunately, owing to 
temperamental defects he was out of touch ivith his sub- 
ject, with th4^ result tlmt the warts were the principal 
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feRlurcson th^ canvas. In Masson’s pages C'aiiylc appears 
as a man, not as a scarecrow, a good solid ])iccc of ljuinaiiity 
whose angularities were abundantly neutralised by su[)crb 
qualities of head and heart. 

It is to be regretted that Masson confined hiinsolf in 
his reminiscences to the purely personal and donuistic side 
of Carlyle s life. It is something to have Carlyle presented 
in a genial light, but in the intellectual life of tlic mid- 
nineteenth century Carlyle was a great force, and it is a 
matter of surprise that Masson has nothing to say of him 
as a thinker. It is all the more surprising as Masson was 
a student of the higluT thought of the time, ffis little 
book on British Philosophy shows great power of inter- 
preting the confusing and conflicting iiilellectiKilism of the 
time, and it is therefore remarkable tliat in his rcminiscenct^s 
Masson has studiously avoided tlirowing light upon tin* 
working creed of Carlyle, 'fhis is to be regretted, as no man 
was better fitted than Masson to understand and make plain 
the workings of Carlyle.’s mind in th(j higher roarhes of 
thought. Carlyle has been called a Pantheist, a 'fran- 
scendentalist. an Agnostic, but to my thinking liis creed 
would be accurately described as Calvinism iiiimis Chris- 
tianity. Imagine the soul of a ConvcMi.iuter incarnated 
in the body of a German philosopher and engaged in a 
perpetual .struggle bed ween the ndigious .sentiimiiit of 
Calvinism and the sceptical 1eiidetici(\s of modc'rn thought, 
and you have a fair idea of Carlyle the thiiduT. This side 
of Carlyle’s personality Masson could have handled with 
great efhjct, and it is to be deplori'd that heallow(*d his well- 
known reticence on high themes to restrict his reminis- 
cences to the purely domestic side of ('arlylc. 

The chapter dealing with Ma//iiii is all th.it can b(* 
desired. Knthnsiastic in the; cause ol Italian iiniiv. 
Maisson was naturally attracdcnl to Maz/ini. who, by tlie 
way. appears in these remiiiisceiKes in a li;.;ht newv to 
most poo])lc. In tJic ])()])ular imagination Ma/./ini was an 
Italian conspirator with a toiidness tor metlu»ds which 
did not bear too cdo, sc examination. The real Maz/ini as 
revealed in the ])ages of Masson was not only a ])alnot ol 
the highest order, a man of nobility oi ami and integrity 
of i)iirpose, but also a man of great intellc'ctuaJ gifts. Jle 
knew something of everything, lie- was equally at home 
in ancient and modern litei.it me. was well up in art, 
specially music, and was thcjioughly conversant with the 
problems asscx iatcsl with the names of Kant and Hegcd. 
Masson does with Maz/ini what he fails to do witli C'.irlylc : 
he gives a clear idea of the root principle's, the funda- 
mental regulating conceptions which controIJed tlu' litcj 
of Maz/ini. Notliing can be fiiU'T than the an.dysis of 
the great Italian's personality. One tecls in deeding 
w'ith such themes as the struggle lor n.itional lilierlv 
and the higher things ol the. mind, Masson is moic in 
his element tlian in recording the fleeting .soc i.dities ot 
London chilis, it is to be hojied that this volume does not 
exhaust the late professor’s reminiscenc e's. His life-work 
lay in Scotland, with whose history, ide.als. and rc'presenta- 
tive men he was in closest touch. A book of Scottish 
memories would indeed be an inestimable boon. 

HI'CTOR MACrHI-RSOX. 


A PLEA FOR FRENCH POETRY.* 

To the “ geucral lover” of literature, it seems strange; 
that any one .should take the trouble to write in deft'iici; 
of Frcncli poetry. A wise man would scarcely be disap- 
pointed not to find in French poetry what he is acciis- 
tomod to look for in Greek or in lingli.sh poetry. On the 
contrary, he would enjoy the variety, and be thankful that 

• The Claims of French Poetry.” Nine Studies in the 
Greater French Poets, By John C, Bailey. 7s. 6 < 1 . net. (Con- 
stable,) 


conceniiiig i»oetry 'tis sufiicioiit to say, according to the 
proverb, that " here is God's plenty.” Therefore 1 would 
recommend readers of Mr.* Hailey’s volume to omit the 
first forty page.s and go straight to the slndies of the 
points themselves. Tliese include Marot, the interpreter 
of “the sociable, easy-going, easy-living, pleasure-loving 
Paris, intcdligcnl, amiable, and intensely alive, which lias 
subsisted through all changes politicJil and religious ” ; 
Konsard. who gave Fnincc a ])oetry before she had.a lan- 
guage of hc;r own, tincl io whom our Elizabethan sonneteers 
owe so large a clc*bt ; La Fontaine, who stands for ever by 
Molierc as onc' of tiu' grc'atcst pleasure-givers of all time 
and all countries; Andre; Chcinier, the first great ” podte 
])crsounel el nH'ciir ” in Imthicc; since L:i Fontaine ; I^contc 
de Ijsle. the; master oi the still-life of nature and of man; 
and llereclia, who olfer.s the exultation of a soul bent on 
the; ('.njoyment of all the beauty the world lias to olfer. 

But the bc;sl of the sc.-ries is the interesting and illumi- 
nating study cm Victor Hugo. With great wisdom, Mr. 
Bailc'v leave'? aside; Hugo’s sliare lu Frcncdi political and 
literary quarrels, and concerns himself with his best poetry. 
Hugo’s chief claim to greatness lies in the fact that he, 
more perhaps tlian any othcT poet, exjiresses in his verse 
the feeling of the; whole; of the nineteenth ceiilnry. He who 
gave ns .songs full of tlu; very spirit of love like those 
bt'giiining, “ S’il (‘st mi c hnrmant ga/on,” ” J.’aubc nalt 
el ta porter est close,” and “ Piiisqu’ici bas toutc amc,” 
cnnlcl also write the “Vision de Dante,” the great ode on 
Na]K>leon in “ Les feuillc's irAiituinne,” Hie series of the 
“ Lcl'gc'iide d s Sica les,” and the elegies in the second 
volume of “ l-es Coiilc'inplatioiis.” 

Hugo, ])erhaps, makes closer apjical to h'ngUsh readers 
tlian ;niv other of the J'rc'nch poets, and if .space allowed 
we might ])c)inl out how he is in in;inv ways akin to Shelley, 
Browning, and Swinburne. Jake them, he says for us the 
tilings wc; cannot sav lor cmrsc*l\'cs, and therefiire 

“ ’riic; lic.ut that hcalc'd all hearts of jiaiii 
No luiuM'al 1 itps niiirn : 

Its calioc-s. wliilt' the star^ reiiiaiu. 

Ketui 11.“ 


CAPTAIN-PROFESSOR.* 

d’lie unicpie Professor who dc-liglitcd so many gcneTalicms 
ol Oxford undc'igradiiales is gone from 11s, but lie lias lelt a 
thorongldy charac tcTistic book. I. ike the man, it belongs 
io a \\iclc:r sphere' Ilian the Hmversity. 'flu; dapjier little 
('tqil.iin, who was a iiiilar oi tlie t hiirih and the ('onserva- 
five partv in Oxlnnl, had nothing jirofessorial about him. 
He was obviously liiiman and interesting, lie was a gnejd 
teac her, and he made his subject popular ; most professors 
c'cmirive tcj hide these gilts, it they possess them. So it is 
with his book ; the projc'ssorship l.isling thirly-eighl years 
IS for the* aullior .1 mere' incidc'iit in a long, busy, and useful 
lile. Tliree- louiThs of tlu' volume is the autobiography of 
.1 pious .sailor ; it might be calk'd “ The Bible iii the Navy,” 
on the anakfgy of “ 'I'lic Bible- in Sjiaiii,” as a c ompound of 
advent live and religion trc'atc.'d in a manly style. .Burrow's 
w.is only thiiiy-P'iee when he rc'tired from active scrvdcc 
with the rank of comma ndcT, but he had gone to sea at 
liltecn. On his first cruise in the loir Fast he had to hunt 
M.ilay i)irat('s in the Straits. After visiting Canada and 
ihe West liulk-s. he was sent to the Mediterranean, where 
he fought at the battle of Acre. November 3, 1840, against 
Mehcmef Ali. Then, as a lieutenant of twv.uty-four, he 
was employed on the African station, assisting at the founda- 
tion of onr colony of Natal, lying in wait for slavers off 
Angola and IMozambiqne. and incidentally finding a new 

♦ “ Autobiography of Montagu Burrows. Captain R.N., 
Chichele Professor of Modern History.” Fditcd by lys son, 
Stephen Montagu Burrows, with a note by Profe^fior Oman. 
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mouth of the Zambesi. Afterwards he was gunnery lieu- 
tenant on the Excellent, but even here his routine was 
varied by a cruise along the west coast Ireland, in the 
first screw steamer built for the Navy, with the object of 
catching some of Smith O’Brien's fellow-insurgents in 1848. 
It was a livelier record than most naval officers could boast, 
in times of peace. But it is especially notable as a revela- 
tion of character. The navy, as Burrows found it in 1834. 
was, morally speaking, a bail school for youngsters ; in 
physical conditions the service had indeed been transformed 
since Smollett wrote “ Boderick Bandom.” thanks to the 
long wars, but the prevailing tone was still low. A boy 
like Burrows who would not drink, swear, or gamble, who 
spent his leisure in reading solid books and performed his 
regular devotions, mii.st have been courageous and deter- 
mined beyond the common. His homely, unsentiinentid 
account of the way in which he and two comrades set them- 
selves against the prevalent folly or vici* is good to read. 
There is nothing priggish in it, and, being based on an old 
diary, it preserves the youthful enthusiasm of the author. 
Happily there was an improvement in the morals of the 
navy before Burrows retired ; as the college-trained 
cadets gradually monopolised the service, the tone was 
raised. No such reproach as Burrows made against too 
many of his fellow-officers could be cast on the navy of 
to-day. 

The old Professor leaves a good many things unsaid about 
his Oxford career. But he does make out a case for his 
own appointment to the new Chichele cliair of Modern 
History against contemporary and later critics. He had 
taken a double First, in classics and in law and modern 
history, though he was thirty-three when he matriculated. 
The stern Freeman had condescended to say that Burrows 
had “done quite enough for two Firsts ” in the History 
school. Burrows immcdialcly became the most popular 
law and history coach of the dav : Mr. Bryce was one of 
his pupils. He published a useful little book on Oxford 
examinations, “ Pass and Class " ; he wrote for some 
years for the Guardian and took an active part in 
ecclesiastical affairs. Considering that Oxford was still a 
distinctively Anglican University, it cannot fairly be said 
that the electors did so badly as some of the critics suggested 
when they chose Burrows as JTofessor. After all, thi* 
faculty of teaching ought to be considered in such elections, 
though it seldom is at our older Universities. Burrows 
frankly admits that Bislioj) Wilberforce influenced the 
electors in his favour, but Archbisho]) Sumner, Lord Russell, 
and Lord Chancellor Bethell, three of thi^ five who chose 
Burrows, were fairly shrewd judges of men. Stubbs, of 
course, was passed over, but he soon attained the Begins 
Professorship. Freeman’s power as a historian was not yet 
manifest, save to a small circle ; his " Norman Conquest ” 
did not appear till some years later. It seems mlhcr un- 
kind of Burrows to contrast his success in attracting 
audiences of twenty men, with the failure ot those two 
distinguished rivals to keep a class together. 'Hie state- 
ment, however, is true enough. Indeed, as every Oxford 
man knows, it is rarely that a T»rofc.s.sor has a respectable 
attendance at the few lectures which he* gives. The system, 
perhaps more than the man, is to blame. (.)n the whole, 
then, Burrows might well think the electors ot i8b2 justified. 
He admitted readily enough that as a historian he was not 
the equal of Stubbs, Freeman, or Froude. But he was a 
capable and popular Professor, and did a great deal for his 
college and for the University. Peace to his ashes ! 

Edwakd O. Hawke. 


M- TAINPS CONVERSION.* 

There was in M. Taine much that reminds us of a serious 
and even philosophical Englishman of the eighteenth 

• “ I-ife and I.^ttcr9 of H. Taine. 1870—1802." Abridged 
and Translated by E. Sparvel-Baily. 7s. Cd. net. (Constable.) 


contuxy. His belief in experience, in molecular motion as 
the Great First Cause, and in ethical necessity, puts him 
into one class with Hartley or Stuart Mill. His reserve of 
manner was eminently Britannic, dividing him from the 
French of his generation who figured on the public stage. 
Like Th6ophilc Gautier, he held that a writer’s intimate 
feelings ought not to be thrown upon the screen for the 
world’s amusement. His books had an impersonal tone ; 
his domestic joys and sorrows he kept out of sight ; and 
he would not liave permitted uny of those letters to be 
printed which were intended strictly for home and friends. 
These volumes of correspondence do not, therefore, make 
an jiutobiography. It is only in a limited sense that wc 
can describe them as a Life. Wliat they reveal is chiefly 
the development of M. Taiiic from something very much 
like an atheist into a ('Iirisliaii of the Liberal Protestant 
school, or at any rate in sympathy with that school. Wc 
might have been told more in particular how the change 
came about. Knough, however, is hinted, especially for 
those who arc well read in “ 'Phe Origins of ( ‘on temporary 
France,’’ to justify one of the niosl siginfic,in1 conversions 
that the last century has had on its rei^tml. 

Taine was a candid, nay an austerely bcantifnl spirit. 
His deep knowledge of JCnglish literature addeil strength 
to a disposition not by any means usual among French 
professors, which led him to take* life earnestly. He found 
a gospel in Marcus Anri*lins, sad even to mel.incholy, but 
far removed from the ironical disdain and .iccoininod.xting 
ease characteristic of his friend Beii.in. He was very 
gentle, atfectionalo, and c«)iirtcoiif-: ; but early struggles 
and solitude seem to have taken the si)ring out of Ids year. 
At forty-three Taine felt himself an old man. He was 
never vain-glorious ; he <Iid not cultivate the expression 
of sentiment ; and his frec'doin from the besetting sin of 
Parisian literature, curiosily about ignoble things, was 
remarkable. In a letter to M. Deniolins (September ly, 
1881), he sketches the aver.ige Frenchman ; it is the pre- 
cise antithesis of himself, 

A Frenchnuin,” he s.iy*', " dislikes piolonged at lent ion and 
concentration. He likes to gel on imniediole insight into things, 
even at the risk of in(‘xactitnfle. He liki‘s to soar up in the 
air, even to thi* void. He has not sulhiMenl j>ower ol memory 
and imagination to sei* the ilelails, tiio circumstances, the tre- 
nieiidoiis complexity ol living realities. Hi* revels in words ; 
further, he is vain, and does not care to conli’ss to his ignorance 

and incompetence \n I' ton selioolhov, a woodcutter 

in Illinois, knows more about n:al politics tlian do I Ik* majority 
of our Deputies/’ 

At the dale of these words, Taine had published his 
indictment of the French Bevolution, which for ever put 
an end among thoughtful readers to the Jacobin legend, 
vindicating at once lidmnnd Hurke and Mallet Du Pan. 
It will be remembered that lu* never alludes through all 
those pages to ('arlyle. whose judgmi'iit and principles he 
distrusted. All Tainc’s sym]>athies went out to the moder- 
ate Liberals or Whigs, tind his admiration for Macaulay 
was unbounded. The most ilifficult of creeds across the 
('hanncl is a cominonjilacc on our side of the blue water, 
" Live and let live." Taine accepted and acted upon it. 
Absolute power in any form was his abhorrence. Thus 
he came by natural degrees to perceive in the Bevolution 
simply a change of masters, not an advance towards liberty ; 
he show\s us in Bonaparte the modern Caesar Borgia ; and 
he is drawn towards religion as the bulwark of civilisation. 
He never gave up his old psychology, but when he died 
it was taking on a colour well known to us in Calvin’s 
“ Institutes." and would perhaps have grown into a spiritual 
determinism had he lived longer. He did not expect to 
bring France over to his views. Some hope there was, 
he thought, in founding schools of economical and^social 
studies, by which politics might one day become a science. 
The true “ positive ’* method of Lc Play, who studied real 
men in their actual relations from the Atlantic to the 
Siberian Ocean, met with his unqualified approval. It 
reversed the methods of 1789, and corrected the dangerous 



August, 1908.] 


187 


THE BOOKMAN. 


fallacies of .Trousseau 's “ Contnict.’* For his own country 
Taine had no pleasant prophesyings. He feared that it 
would fall below Italy, or to a level with Spain. Only 
those who realise what was the position of France before 
1870 can measure the de])th of sadness in such ])rescnti- 
ments. But it WTre well if Engli.sliincn, enthusiastic for 
the French :illiance, Avould read and lay to heart the opinions 
of one so competent on the subject of Jacobin (huiiocracy. 
It is little understood in (h'c.it Britain, and our light- 
minded journalism blinds people to the weakness w'hicli 
Taine saw^ daily increasing arouml him in the Kepublit. 

France," he told tlx* Prince InijUMial in 1S77. " issiilfering 
from a sort of spinal complaint, a matter ol slow curing and 
of serious prec.iiitions/’ 'riiirty years’ (’xperienc(‘ has not 
wrought a cure; and no 2)rc(au1ions will s.ive a country 
which of malice •tloiaMliought k'soKx's to Icecj) its [)opu- 
lation stationary or lo see it (h'tliiu*. 

In these gkxuny forebodings Ivcn.in uouhl have* agre(‘d 
with the historian. But while th(‘ d dcvaul ('atholie 
scminari.st jireaclu'd to young men “ Amusez-vous.” 
Taine grew more and more* seiioiis. ami il not ('x.utly 
devout, still he h'ariu'd fiom the Faiiperor Manns a lender 
Stoicism, like the shadow ot unseen rc'alilies falling .icross 
his old age. laving at .1 distam e Irom I'.jris. in picliires(|iie 
Savoy, adored by his thildnui and gi andclnhlren. look(‘d 
up to as th(' wisest of men by tlu‘ sill.jge c(»mmnnity, his 
declining yc.irs give an cxcpiisili' contirmat ion to ( iceio’s 
" ScTici t ute," as the jxM iod wlien hie is seieiiely be.inti- 
fnl. But he had sa('riliied his stnuigth to unremitting 
intellednal toil, and now was to ])ay the He snttered 

from that disease whiih o\crliikes litiM'aiv men so often 
- tlie brain striK k woik. I Ms e/)//c w hic h would 

ba\e gi\en in .sciiMitific onllim' a triii' map of hraiiK* .is 
the Ke\olnti()ii has made it, was loft a torso. Still, he 
did no slight service to liumaiiity in (h'jiidiiig Napoleon 
and Ids institutions, the liuge lni])erial aismic where tlu' 
Jo'emdi people obev the drill-siTgi'ant , where initiative 
is ])alsi('d by the mandarins ot J’aris. an here free association 
dies nmler the rnli' ol jircfect and ])oli( c. 'I'.iiiic would ha\c 
alloNveil the* Ji'snits to l)r{*athe Id (Mich .dr. so long as they 
obscr\cd th(‘ (oinmon hiNN ; he would hav(' let the re- 
ligious Sist(Ms dwell imdcM- their own roof ; and he ]dead('d 
(of course, in \aiii) foi such hlxMiy williiii the bounds of 
the Third Republic as AnuMica and England grant to 
every man or worn. in avIk) is not coiiAicb'd ol (rime. It 
is so import. lilt to \ri these la(ds Ix' known that I Iuiac 
not scrupled to ]xiss by the (oninuMits on ht(M-.i 1 uic whidi 
art* all that, many ic.iders will seek in 'r.iiiic’s ennespond 
encc. I do not discuss (lliough I fully agre** with) his 
admirable vtrdid on IJandel.urc, his prophecy th.it liourget 
would bes omc .1 ( alholu . and his ddiMUc t< ihc- rnnccss 
Mathildeot the attitude he had t.ikeii iiiitow.irds Na]X)lcon. 
His devotion to Stendhal wouM in.mgiirate a inofouml 
chai>ter of (ritidsm. But the lesson of his lit(5 is gic.itor 
than all this. He ]nd\(‘d Ih.il Avithoiit C'hnstiaiiity France 
must jicrish as a Ic.iding n.dmii. and that 1780 w.is a lU'w 
day of doom. 

\VlLLIAM Bnkkv. 


Wldte did his letters to Pennant and Barrington. And to 
suggest the charm of this book lo those who do not know 
" Ilamjishiro Days " is impossible Avitlunit a comparison 
with " Sclbornc " or “Wild Life in a Soiitlu-rn County," 
r.ike White’s letters, Mr. Hudson’s essays grow easily out of 
a large and ri^xi experience. Both have the same priceless 
gift of j)crson.dity which gives human worth to the slightest 
utterances. White has more repose, and a style, within its 
own narrow limits, mon? .issured. Mr. Hudson has far more 
variety and d(‘])1 h. His range is almost incomparably wide. 
Notliing human, nolhin.g earthly, is alien to him, except 
ixilitics. He discussi's Inim.in ch.irai'ter, religion, j^octry, 
humour, as he discusses birds, with tlu*. same mingling of 
pre(ise ol^serv.ition .ind rom.nux'. He is .1,11 artist w'ho 
lia])p(‘ns to lx* .1 siicnlist. In this book he gives us the 
s[»ecial ple.isurc ot s('cing how deeply ifxited and how subtly 
inl(*rt wined are the, two interests, and one of tlu* greatest 
sat islac t ions whn h il le.iNCs us is that of rc.dising, as we 
seldom can. the possibility of siuh a union of science and 
romance. In “Cii'ccn M.insions ’’ and in “ The Ikirplc Land " 
lie is th(‘ ])iirc rom.inlii' artist. But in this less elaborate 
lxx)k, whkli (Muit.dns nothing (‘ither in form or matt(T tliat 
could lint be iis(‘d in i on\ ersatimi without an alleraliim, wc 
can AVrit('h the two. Somc’times we iiiecl natural history 
1mg(*d more (U* less, or (‘iitiiely sulfiised, with romance; 
sometimes we sei* romame basing itself .seciin^Iy nj)on 
natiir.d lust 01 y. Onl\' m Kiiskiii, ]xMliaps, shall Ave often 
Jmd sill h rirlistic perceiilion along with such curiosity as in 
this jiassagt* ; 

“ Tlie ninst intcK'sting hour ol llif* ila\ at St. Ives avjis in tlic 
allernooii 01 evening, the tune depcnihiig on Ihi; tide, when tlia 
men issued fioin their homes and came lurching down the lillk^ 
(rooked stone streets ami cimrls to the cove or liarhonr to get 
Hie Ixitiis out for the mglit's tishing. It is a v(.’rv small harbour 
111 the (.orner ol tlic l)a\ .i loiighly shapi'd lialf-moon with two 
little sloiK* ]>iers Ini horns, A\ith pist loom enough insider to 
a(('omniod.ile the ll('( I ol .ihout i boats. Tlu* best spectacle is 
Aviien thev an* taken out at or near sunset in f.iir weather, when 
the snhdned light givi's ;t tomdi ol Icndenu's.s and mystery to 
sea and skv. and Hie lx),its. singly, in twos and three.s, and in 
groups of hall .1 dozen, drill out liom Hie harbour and go aw’ay 
in .1 Kind nl ]»i()cessinn (wer Hi(‘ sea. 'I’he hhuk lorms on the 
m<)\ mg. d.'H kening an. Her ;ind Hie ^h.ipelv deep red .sails glONving 
in Hie hwel light li.iv*- thi'ii a IxmiiIn’. .m ei/UTs's/fu/, wlncli roines 
as. I surprise loone nil. u ( iislonied to siu li a si'eni*. Tlui ex])ression 
is dm In .issoLi.ilinii to A'.'igne suggcstinns ol ;i resemhlance in 
Hus loot hei s( enes. We ina\^ he nn.ihle tnrec.all them ; the leeling 
returns, hut wilhoiil Hie mental image ol Hn* stone which origin- 
ally proiliiced it . JtWiis not iinlil I li.ul wateh(‘d the boats going 
out nn two Ol threi- siiecessne e\enings that an ancient memory 
n tnrned lo im*. 

Sitting 01 w. diving by the m.iigin ol some NNide lake or marsh 
in a dislai 1 land, 1 am NN.'itching a cnnipaiiy ol birds ol some 
Jare** maii'slu kind stoik, NNond ibis, or llaimiigo standing at 
n-st ill the shallow waler Nvhicli n*ll('( ts their lonns. By-and- 
hN one (»l ll)c birds sl<'])s out ol Hie cnwvd and moves leisurely 
aNva\, Hieii, slowlx niilolding Ins hio.id NMiigs. launches himself 

on Hu* air. Old go* s oil, UNing verv low over Hie w.Her. Another 

lollows. then, alhr an inttiN.il. another, then still otliers, in 
twos :iml Hin-es ami li.il l-do/.en.-s, until Hie l.isl bird has op(med 

his NMiigs and Hit- entire Ilex k is seen moving aNvay m a loose 

prort'-,sion ovrr tlie lake. 

'* fust in Ih.H Nv.iy did Hie eroNNd of h().its move by degrees 
from their resling-pl.ier. shake oiil llinr vemg like sails, and 
.stn'.im UAvav ove r Hie stvi. . . . 'The spec. l.K.le had. in fact, that 
charm which is so rare m man’s nnojU. of something wholly 
natural. Avim li Ids into Hu* sc em' and is part and p.arcf*! with 
nature if sell." 


IN WEST CORNWALL.* 

Scl.lom does siu h a Ix'ok as this nowadays unless 

it is from Mr. Hudson’s pen. DnriiiK the past two yi-.irs 
he has paid many visits to West Cornwall ami has w.ilkcd 
this way and that, across and arouml it, in all seasons, 
talking to the i«'.ople, watching the birds. Ihc still land ami 
thc! moving sea. His rc'ccmls of fhese visits he has here 
set down, arranging them haidly morci elaborately than 


* "The Land’s Knd: A Naturalist’s Impressions in West 

Cornwall" By W. H. Hudson. With 49 lUiistrat.ons by 
.A. L. CoUins. los. 60 . net. (Hutchinson & Co.) 


Mr. Mmlsoii ( oiiM Imvc given us, h.ul he Avished, a more 
vx(^nisitcly wronglil picture, but in sncli ;i Ixxik as this his 
scientific bent forbids, and it is (pu’st ion.iblc wbetber nvc arc 
not the ri'dii r ‘nr his .giving Nv.iy to it and slKjNving ns so 
frankly the Nvnrkiiig of his mind here as in many other 
jilaces. For thc b(U)k, Avithout at1(*nij)ling to exhaust even 
Bolcriiun, the wcstcrninost .s(?cti()n of CoriiNvall, effects a 
wonderfully subth? and various picture of the land itself 
and its waters, its ni(*n and women and ('Fildren. its creatures 
and tloNvcrs. But it does mori\ It lets ns see the processes 
by which the picture has been made. Thus it lacks the 
“trade finish" and is not ashamed of its structure. It 
reveals with thc utmost fairness the character of the man. 
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])rcfjudices and all, who is making the picture ; his way of 
observing the facts on which his conclusions are based : 
yet in the end compels us to accept his picture by the force 
of his personality. We may differ from him, but the total 
effect, the jcharaclcrisation of ])coplc and land, is far too 
bold, clear, and beautiful for us to do anything but accept it 
thankfuUy as one of the best all-round country books that 
we have. We should like to draw attention to many 
beautiful details, but tlicrc is a painful one which cannot be 
passed by. Mr. Hudson describes the abominable cruelly 
of the Cornish towards birds. In particular, he tells us 
how they greet the myriads forced down to this mild 
extremity of Britain by frost. Old and young catch them 
with baited fish-hooks. 'J'hosc birds that die quickly are 
fortunate ; for some escajM^ with hooks in their gullets, and 
others meet a man wlio, when he has caught one too small for 
food, releases it, wrenches the mandibles apart and tosses it 
away. A few Cornisimien have begged Mr. Hudson “ to do 
orsay something to put a stop to these disgusting barbarities.” 
In protesting again.st them it is only fair to point out that 
Sunday in many other parts is made a horrible innocents’ 
day by the slow slaughter of nestlings at the hands of country 
children, encouraged by the known hatred of fanners for all 
birds, and discouraged by lew of any repute. 

The illustrations are quite subsidiary to the text and are 
particularly good w'hcii they depict small scenes, such as a 
group of houses, a courtyard, or a face, rather than spacious 
and wild landscapes. 

F.. T. 


VICTORIAN CHANCELLORS-* 

The first volume of Mr. Atlay’s work on ” The Victorian 
Chancellors ” appeared two years ago, and it was rcvitwved 
in The Bookman lor May i(K)f). There the i)rcsciit writer 
expressed his conviction that a hearty wTlcome w^oiild b<^ 
extended to this undertaking, and gave it as liis opinion 
that, although the author disavowed all idea of his bio- 
graphical studies being regarded as a continuation of Lord 
Campbell’s ” Lives of tlie Chancellors,” and although it 
differed in scale, there was no doubt that it W'ould be so 
regarded. A perusal of the second volume confirms the 
reviewer in this favourable verdict. In Vol. I. w^e had 
the^ biographical and ( ritical studies of Lord Lyndhurst 
land Lord Brougham, and somewhat bald narratives of Lord 
Cottenham and Lord Truro — bald, becau.se, as Mr. Allay 
put it, ” the material for biographies of these chancellors 
hardly exists at all outside the Law' Kei)orls, the pages of 
Hansard, and the legal periodicals.” Now we have the 
accounts of Lords Si, Leonards, Cranworth, Chelmsford, 
Campbell. Westbury. Cairns, Hathevley, Selborne. Ilalsbury, 
and Herschell. There have been issuecl biograjdiics of Lord 
Campbell, Lord Westbury. and Lord Selborne, and in these 
instances the difficulty has not been to acquire, but to select, 
material ; but of Lord Cairns and f.ord Hafh<*rley less is 
known ; while little or nothing of imj)orlance has been 
written about the remaining lawyers, who have, to quote 
the publishers’ announcement. ” so far escaped biographical 
honours.” Mr. Atlaybas been fortunate enough, however, 
to have access to the imprinted correspondenc e of I^ord 
St. Leonards, and to be allowed to read and make use of 
an unprinted autobiography of I.<ord Chelmsford. Only 
about thirty pages arc given between them to Lords Halsbury 
and Herschell. for the very obvious reason that the time has 
not yet come when it is possible to pronounce a final verdict 
upon these illustrious lawyers and politicians. 

In the days of the Terror a French nobleman, in answer 
to a democrat who was sneering at ancient lineage, lightly 

• " The Victorian Ch'ancellow/* By J B. Atl&y. Vok IL 
148. net* (Smith, Elder*) 


made the ciYishing rejoinder, ” As if the genealogy of the 
French nobility were not the history of France ! ” With 
even more truth it may be said that the lives of the Ixird 
Chancellors arc the political and legal histories of England. 
It is impossible to dissociate a man from his work, and, 
it must be confessed, in the cases of most of the Lord 
Chancellors whose careers are ^xirtrayed in Mr. Atlay's 
book, the men are less interesting than the chancellors, 
with the exception of Brougham, whose personality was 
greater certainly than any of his successors. Yet here and 
there we come upon very human scenes. For instance, 
when Disraeli, on succeeding Lord Derby as Prime Minister! 
hastened to remove Lord Chelmsford from the Woolsack, 
and aj)pt)int Sir Hugh Cairns in his stead : according to 
Bishi)]) Wilbcrforce, when Chelmsford surrendered the 
seals he helil them back a minute, and said, ” I have 
been used worse than a menial servant. 1 have not had 
even a month’s warning ! ” The w'isdom of the change was 
nmloiibled, but grenicr consideration might have been 
shown by Disraeli in the hour of his triunq)h to an old 
servant of the pcirty, whose years numbered nearly four- 
seme. And it w'as adding insult to injury to offer a retiring 
J.ord Chancellor the (rrand (toss of the Hath. ” I lost no 
time in pspecifully declining the distinction, which was 
entirely out of character with the services of which it 
w'as meant to testify the. approval,” so Lord Chelmsford 
wrote w'ith dignity in liis Aiitobiograjhy ; and his 
action was approved by the Bar. ” He might just as 
w'cll have been offered the \'ictoria C'ross.” said some one 
bluntly. 

Lord Chelmsford’s fall was through no fault of his own, 
but r.ord Westbury brought about his political ruin n(»t by 
audacious job-mongcring, as it w'as generally said at the 
time, but through a certain measure of simplicity and an 
equal amount of careh'.ssness. He allowed a public .servant 
to retire on ])ension from cc'rtain offices while he w'as charged 
with offenct^s of having appropriated ]>ublir moneys in 
another dei)artment ; w'or.sc still, the C'luiiicellor appointccl 
liis son tf) one of the vacancies — which ajipointment, as a 
matter of fact, was not relevant to the charge, beiaiise, 

Mr. Atlay points out. whether tlie culprit had been dis- 
missed or was allow'ecl to re.sign, the vacancy w'ould anyhow 
have been (.rcatcfl. A storm burst over the liead of the 
a.slonished Lord Wi'Stbiiry, and allegations of corrupt 
practices were made in many cpiarlers, not openly, indeed, 
yet not so cjuictly but that the echo reached the ears of 
the Chancellor, wdio at once tendered his resignation to 
Palmerston. The ITimc Ministi‘r would not accept it, 
thinking he could pull his colleague through ; but when the 
matter lamc before the House ol Commons, while the 
Chancellor was exonerated from all improper motives, a 
vote of censure on minor grounds w'as l arried. Westbury 
of course resigned, and announced the fact from the Wool- 
sack in a touching speech, wherein he deilarcd that while 
he was bound to accept the decision of the Lower House, 

” 1 may, however, express the hope tluit after an interval 
of time calmer thoughts will prevail and feelings more 
favourable to myself be ('nlcrtained.” it is enough to 
say his w’ish has been fulfilled, and that, from the hour 
of his spcceh, as Mr. Atlay says, ” a revulsion of feel- 
ing in his favour has continued down to the present 
moment,” 

It wyuld be easy to fill many ( olumns with mention of 
the innumerable interesting events chronicled lucidly by 
Mr, Atlay, but considerations of space forbid any further 
reference to the contents of the work, the general scope of 
which the title makes clear. Mr. Atlay has provided a 
valuable as well as a most interesting work -in ” The , 
Victorian Chancellors,” and it is one which will surely find 
its place not only on the shelves of the historian, but aiso 
on those of the lawyer who is interested in the record? of 
the careers of the shining light? of hM,profeaa|ion. 
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LOUISE DE LA VALLIERE.* 


The simple life-story of Louise cle la Vallierc appeals to oy h 

those who appreciate sentiment, pathos, ami ]s>nitcncc. attri- ttausiati 

biitcs which contrast strongly with the passion, grccfl, ami coinprchen^ve 
selfishness of many of the Frenrh kinj^s’ mistresses. At first 
it seems as tlioiigh the biography of “ the modest little violet ** ** ^ * 

hiding humbly under the grass ** would barely till a volume, 
but M. Lair’s exhaustive work testifies to the eoiitrary. The 
affairs of Mile, de la ValliiVe are intertwined with a chronicle 
of important events and nftect a number of famous i)eople. MISS MA 
Her life runs like a ihdicate thread through the reign of 
Louis XIV., fine and silken in the beginning, broken and Miss Sinclair 

tangled in the (*entre, attenuated toward the end. Loiiist^ and jiurity nno 

was nearly sevimteen when she was aj)])ointed maiil-of- torruplion won 

honour to Madame Henriette and aci-onijianied her to no t.iint of the 

Fontainebleau, where sh(' was much in the King’s conijiany. world. .\1 the 

A secret liaison was soon establisheil between the hivers, but (le])iaviug. bei. 

three years later, in H»04. it betaine common knowhulge. fnun whiib it 

We must confess," says the author. " that slie showetl lu) writer te.iiless 

reluctani e to mount that lett handed throne 

which, later on. slu* was to speak of .is her 
’ scafTold.’ " 'fhe "throne " w.is in reality 
first a garnd at the Palais Koy.d, lat(‘r a 
small building oiu* stfuy high, seventy two 
feet long and twimly four feet wule. with 
the pretimt ions iianu' (»f " J’alais Ihion," in 
which Louise li\’e<l in Sfihtude save for a 
single I omp,inion .ind tM casional visits Irom 
friends of the King who ])layed t .inls with 
her, N(‘V(’r w.is King's mist i ess less si'lf- 
seeking ! 'flu* death t»l Anne of Austria in 
lOOo ])iil an (Mid t<» the restr.iint ]u.Ktised 
by Louis ])ai’tlv to sjiare bis inothei’s 
feelings, but no sooni'r w.is restr.iint vv 
moved tli.iii the passion it had tostered 
cvaporatcfl also. Alter six short years of 
a connei'tioTi whii h brought .is niiu h pain 

as hapi>incss, I..misc. n<.« Dm hrssc .Ic I,. Louise de la Valliere. 
Vallicic anil a imilhcr, u.is sul.|<-< ti'-l a mw..morl,rr./,M 

intolerablehumiliation.il the hands ol \\w •• th- In V.illi.ic,” b\ lulcslan, 

King and her rival. Mine, dc* .Monlespaii. 

Slie desireil toleaA'e thePourt, she even escaped for one d.iv line m its swill 

to a loinent, but Louis coium.iiuloil liei to return. Slie pe-iu trat iiig int 

was useful as a I loak liu- his new iiitrigne, .uul she slaveil .nul .is the lollowiii 

sullereil, hojung to sec ure lu‘r son's liiliirc’. No uoiulei she' the' supptised m 

felt nothing but gladness w Ikmi .it length m 1/71 the convent biiiigs the vc'i it 

doors clcLsed satc-ly behind her. M. Lair draws .1 lint* seiue but a viv 

picture of her journey thither . 


bration of the Black Mass, showing Mine, dc; Montespan in 
the hands of the sorcerers. 

The translation is good and the book is provided with 
comprehensive notes, the result of minute rc'scsirc h cm the 
part of the author, whose work is as much apfireciatcd on 
the* other sicle of the (.'hannd as on this. 


MISS MAY SINCLAIR'S NEW NOVEL/ 

Miss Sinclair has wTitteii a brave and noble book. Truth 
and jmrity may command a daring from which shrouded 
corruption would turn aside*, and there is in this fine nov^cl 
no t.iint of the* enervating self-indnlgoncc* of a hypocritical 
world. At the* time when much i urreiit lilc*raturc* is more 
cl(*])i aviiig, bcc.iuse more* sc*lf conscious, than the jiagaiiistn 
from whiih it takes its colour, it is refreshing to find a 
wTitf'r tcMilc'ss in scvc’iitv as was the Master who cem- 
clc*mne(l "whited s(‘pnlc hri*s '’ and toimdcd 
the saiutityof mariiagc*. not on the law’s 
.ind c'onvc'ntions ol men, but on the 
etc*rnal rc‘ahtic*s ot the* Divine nature, and, 
irc'eing p.ission from Inst, coiisc*irati*d 
siilferingT ilsc'lf as a pail ol the joy of the 
highc'st lov'c*. 

'This grave ci|)ening to an .iiticle based 
on Miss Siiul.iir's nov c*! may be c ondeinned 
for a didactic insistc'iuc* whuli she herself 
wholly c‘sc’apc‘s; but it is the* clirc*ct oiil- 
toiiu* of .1 book vibrant with essential 
tr.’igedy. Kitty T.iilleiir, the* " worn. in who 
W.IS a sinner," .ivvakenc'd by the deep nn- 
wculdly love of a (ialah.icl untouchc'cl by 
suspicion Kitty, who sac rifice's her newly 
ope ned hc*av(*n for his sake* and for truth’s 
sake is .1 crealii.n IoucIhmI wilh genius of 
Valliere ^**‘^*' order. Ihit indeed, with one 

tlic chan., fciisalion 

.•ic,”b\ lilies I ail, c'litin* story, whether in sp(*i*th. in 

action, or in !rc*iuhant analysis, is mascu- 
line* 111 its swill vigour, tc inininc* in its dc'lu.ilc* insight and 
pe-iictral iiig intuition, 'f.ike, lor instance*, such a jiassagc* 
.IS the* lollc)W'iiig, which iiic idc*nt.illv .inswc*rs bc'forc'h.ind 
the* siipposc-cl improbabilil v ol Liu v 's altilude, aiul at once 
biiiigs the* VC'I liable* 111.111 bc lon* the* n‘adc*i .is 110 mere pre;- 
seiic'e but a vivid .iiicl .itt r.u 1 ivc* loic.c* : 


"Slu* w.TS ‘;raicrlv tliiilv. niul slu* was looking hand'^onu’r 
than e ver. L ais and aciniirahcni c outlie led in the wale lung 
lace*s. It iiiighl have* I.eiu a hiiural or a tnimiplial piogrc^s' 
Louise (|Ult I e*el tlu*gie*at VVoi III cliiU lie Icl islic.ill v W l ( li .1 gl .U ions 
siiiilc* ujiein her l.u e ; and the world has iievei lengotteii it. 

For thirty -six years as Sister Louise de la Mise:*ricorde she 
cx]uat(*d her sin. 

'flu* sad story is .agreeably lohl, but the* .luthoi .s fif*cjiic'nt 
moral reflections sc*c*m out of pl.ue in .in historic al slndy. 
and he disti ibiilc's jnaisc and censure in an .irbitraiy 
manner. Many old friends ,ippc*.ir in the book ; .\nnc* ol 
Austria is desc rib(*d .is a mode l mollu'r. Maric-'riic-rese as a 
long-'Suflcring angc*l. I'or L.i (iiande M.uleinoiselU* M. 
Lair lias never a good word. He calls lu’i* " a h.ird, cross- 
grained creature." " Ibc knowing spinster of forty," and 
accuses her ot spying, of jealousy, of every meanness. 
Even Mmc. de Sci-vigne!’, who is usually regarded as b<‘yond 
reproach, does not escape blame. 

'I'wo striking passages are the dcath-bc‘cl sc;eTie ol Madame, 
whose maxim was ” When you were in a fix it was the 
truth alone which could get you out of it." and the eelc- 

* " Louise de laWallii^re and the Early Life of Louis X1\V’ 

By Jules I-air. Translated by Ethel Colburn Mayne. lOs. 
net. (Hutchinson.) 


" Lue.V '. uiiiid W.IS like* Ills henly. Supe ilici.il pi*opk‘ called 
i1 n.iiiow, Iji'C'jiiise Hie she*er le*iiglh ol i1 (li\'eiTe*(| llie-ir atli'iitioii 
lioiii iis liH aellh. \ isuui.irv. yet e.igei lor Hu* soiiud iiiip.icl 
ol the visihh*. it was iievi’i ineiie' .ile it lliau when il. so to '.peak, 
sal still, ahsorbeel m iis imprc-.siou. 1 1 w.is the sport ol yoiiiig 
.iiid i.ipie) Iiupiilses. W'hieJi it sri iiied to ohev sluggishly, while, 
.'ill thv time. It niov’»*e| with immense'. sIov\ slneles to incrc’clibly lar 
< one hisions. Il,i\mg n'.ulu-il a eomlusion it was a]>l lo st.ay 
llu re. The very h'uglh ed its stndi* m.ide* 1 111 mug awkward for 
It.” 

'ITu* artist le' restraint jiud v'erisimilitudc' in the sc'ene 
dc'sc 1 ibing a final ])arting bclvvc'cn Killy anel this man who 
loveel lu'r set their si*.d upon the* author's trium])h. but tlie 
highc'sl v.ihic* ol the book Jic-s in a mor.il catliolicity which 
IS the* very heart and life* of all .iiT worthy of the* name. 
1*01 without e'onc lolling lor a monu'nt what is a c anker in 
the civic c'onnnimity as vvc'll .is in the individual life, 
c’lnphasising e)u the contrary its ugly loathsoiiumc'ss, we 
are yet made lo feel in Ihe guilty woman the accompanying 
f.'iscination of many sweet and endearing gifts — made to 
realise that, amid the complexities of human personality, 
the sin was cominiited by a nature capable of the highest 
heroism, the most self-renouncing love, by one who rcoogniaed 
when too late that her most irrevocable crime had been the 
marring of that capacity for holy mothciTioc^d which she 
saw at last she had " thwarted and disowned," the inother- 

♦ '* Kitty Tailleur." By May Sinclair. 6s. (Constable.) 
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hood of whi(^ Browning has fitly spoken in his praise of 
Pompilia as 

** the trust of trusts. 

Life from the Ever-Living.*' 

Thus it comes to pass that the memory of Kitty's 
self-inflicted death would scarcely be bearable with- 
out the implicit belief which is the justification and 
exaltation of tragic conclusions, a belief in issues wider 
than our poor blind liiiman vision, and i)assing outside 
its ken. 

There is just one adverse note on which we must pause. 
The tyi)e of clergy suggested by the history and develop- 
ment of their daughters in this noved is not, let us hope, 
really typical of the clerical life of to-day, and Miss Keating’s 
narrow hardness makes her an almost incredible monster ; 
but neither criticism c an for a moment cancel the lofty 
achievement of the book as a whole. 


DARTMOOR FICTION.* 

To come to the point frankly and at ome, Heather,” 
the second volume of Mr. Trevciia’s moorland trilogy, is 
something of a disappointnuMit. Not that it is bad ; on 
the contrary, it contains a great deal that is good. It is 
too much adulterated with the author’s worser self. One 
gains the impression that he has taken a scrap of a story 
and has filled nearly live hundred pages with everything 
that came into his In atl in connection with that story ; 
with his prejudices as well as his ])hilosophy, his irritability 
as well as his criticism of life, his nightmares as well as 
his visions. Only a writer of sui)r(‘inely forceful or lovable 
individuality c.in attord not to select from liimselt, can 
weld his good and bail into an aiiistic wliole. It is an 
ideal, that of being freely oneself and of building all that 
one secs, fw.-ls, and thinks into one great synthesis, but 
non-success carries a heavy penalty, and in ” Heather,” 
at any rate, Mr. Trevena has (»ver-rcacJied himself. In 
one typical parargaph — the third in the book— we find 
first a jibe at the tourists \\ho 
cut their names into the House 
of Cosden at the top of Cawsaud 
Beacon, then : 

” the little house insists upon pra ti- 
ling, not in an eloquent way l)y anv 
means, being only a pruuitivi- box 
of Dartmoor stone ; it has no learn- 
ing, and is very often at a lo.ss lor a 
word — its tenant had nothing to give 
it but his bones — and sometimes it 
has to use quaint phrases of its own ; 
and yet it can tell a story merely 
because it is a tomb and lies upon 
the roof; just as a little pair ol 
boots in an almost forgotten cup- 
board. or a dainty garment hanging 
liehind the door of a long uiiuscd 
bedroom, talk most horribly, because 
they are not boots or garment, but 
tongues crying like the tomb, * Stay, 
traveller, stay I ' Tho.se little bwts, 
tliat dainty garment, are shrine-s. 
fellow travellers ; temples of the deity 
to whom we have given our whole 
souls. We cannot pass them by 
without blinded eyes and a wild 
heart.” 


be associated towards a fine effect, but Mr. Trevena doeis 
not succeed in doing it. The last sentence, with its use of 
the word wild," is excellent, but the beginning and end 
of the paragraph, instead of heightening each other's effect, 
kill one another. Later on in the same chapter he even 
puts a second jibe against rock-chippers into the mouth 
of Cawsand Beacon personified. He talks like a poet 
and ail outraged local patriot rolled into one. Throughout 
the book we arc continually met by these unresolved 
discords. 

” Heather,” the author says, ” which ffourishes only in 
pure air and sunshine, and blossoms again though it is 
torn by the winds, seems to represent the spirit of Endur- 
ant:e.'’ Endurance accordingly is the motive of the book, 
though not so distinctively as was cruelty in *' Furze 
the Cruel.” ” ‘ The wind beats the fern, the wind beats 
the vuzz ; but it can’t beat the heather, though it has 
tried for millions o’ years. . . . Can ye tell me if the wind 
be sent to tear the heather, or be the heather sent to bear 
the wind ? Du the wind hate the heather ? ' . . . T.s 
the wind sent to tear us, or arc we sent to bear the wind ? 
Does the w ind hate us ? ” The scene is laid in and about 
a moorland sanatorium. What story there is culminates 
ill the union of a tuberculous patient with a consumptive 
artist. Debascil small farming people provide the minor 
episodes. All the characters arc strongly — very strongly 
— drawn, and all of any importance arc unhealtliy. They 
arc diseased and they endure. Perhaps, therefore, their 
unhealthiness is intentional. The cruelty on the author’s 
part, his lashing of his characters, which was noted of 
” Furzt* ” in Tiiii: Bookman, continues with less excuse 
in Heather.” Cruelty is a dvingcrous emotion to play 
with, mingled tliough it be, more than is commonly 
suspected, with otluir and belter passions. It easily 
(Ic’generalcs into sm‘(*rs or brutality ; it does .so too often 
in this trilogy. ” Heather,” like ” Furze,” is original and 
frank, and i^ow’erful in detail, but it is too shapeless and 
ini.vcd to be either so }>owcrful as a whole or so bracing. 
Exacerbated senlimcnl and ragged nerves a[>pcar respon- 
sible for too much of it. Be that as it may. Iiowevcr, the 
book is well worth reading, and Hu* above remarks arc 
made wdlh some freedom, not out of a desire to damn 
” Heather,” but because there was ” Furze ” before it 
anil there is ” Granite ” still to come. 

STKUHKN 1<1£YN0LI)S. 



The jibe and the thought too 
deep lor tears might, of course, 

♦ ” Heather.” By John Trevena. 
68. (Alston Rivers.) 
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DICKENS'S MISCELLANIES.* 

To the handsome “ Gadshill » dlition of his works are 
now added the plays and jx^ms of Dickens and his mis- 
cellaneous papers. These latter include articles and 
sketches that he contributed to the Daily News, the Times, 
the Morning Chronicle, tlio Examiner, Household Words, and 
elsewhere; his fine “ In Mernoriam ” paper on Thackeray ; 
and the jirefaces and introduc tions ho wrote for Adelaide 
Anne Proctors poems, Grimaldi's “Memoirs,” and other 
books. All these waifs and strays are alive with the eager 
vitality, tlie large-hearted earnestness, and over flowing 
humour that eharai teri.se everything he wrote ; if Ihere is 
nothing in tlnmi that can add a leaf to his laurels, there is 
not a little to confirm us in our admiration ot his versatility, 
the vigour, ligh1iu*ss, tenderness, and varying harmonies of 
his style, his abounding common sense and chivalrous 
humanity, fn sik h cs.says as ” Ignorance and Crime,” 
“Crime and Kdueation,” “Capital Punishment.” The 
I*aradise at Tooling ” and its two si'(pu‘ls, you find the 
author of “ Oliver 'I'wist ” girding again at the crass 
blundering and insensibility of the parochial and other 
powers that be. chamj)ioning the cause of the weak and the 
outcast with a burning symyiatliy and ])ity that no man 
could simulate ; sight of the. misery of chihlren touched 
him always and tdicsl him with passionate resentment for 
them ; he was ph'.idmg for universal education long before 
the tlays of the Ifoard S(.hools, and llu^ jiicture he gives of 
the beginnings ol the FieM Lane l<agg(‘d St hool is as vividly 
realistic and as chargt'd witli pathos anil grim humour as 
almost anything he lias written. 

The misiellanies are certainlv woiiderlully miscellaneous. 
They tomprise some admirabh' diMmatii critit isms ; <i 
satiiie.d .itt.u k on the Pre-Ka])haelile sthotil of yiainting. 
and a suggestion tor the formation of .i Pre (rower-and- 
(‘Jiaiiier school fit litt'rature ; a <lisserlation on the Cjiiild of 
Literalnit' and .\rt that he and Lytton were bent upon 
founding loi (he benetil of less iortimatc' aut hors and artists, 
and in whose interests an amateur dramatic conipaiiy, of 
whitli Dickens was one, wen^ acting Lytton's comedy of 
“ Not so Pad as we Seem ” ; articles, e.ssays. anil essayeltes 
on all manner of serious. lively, trivial, tojiii al, or general 
subjects. man\' of them fully deserving to r.iiik with tliost* 
reprinteil pieces that DieUeiis himsell (ollecied, and .scarcely 
one tliat is not interesting enough, one way or another, to 
have l)e«‘ii woilh rescuing Irom oblivion. 

The volumes include his hall-dozen ])lays and scoie ol 
poems. ti number of excellent illustrations, ami an adetpiate 
introduction by Mr. H. W. Matz, who is to be t ongratulated 
on certain successes that liavt'. attended his researches inti» 
dusty ncw'S])a])er lilcs, ami on the careful fulfilment of his 
editorial labours. 


THE GARDEN THAT I LOVE.t 

“ Some loo partial persons have been pleased to say that 
not only the writing of books concerning gardens, but the 
growing affection for them, owes soimdliing to ' The ('taulcn 
that I Love.”* Mr. Austin modestly minimises but docs 
not entirely disclaim this idcasant Lom])liineiit. Vet one 
cannot help mingling a little symiiathy with one’s admira- 
tion for the pioneer “ in the held of horticultural literature.*' 
To be responsible for anything so widely, ami, otxasionally, 
so dully imitated, so easily insipid, must surely at times 
be aomirthing of a vexation. The charm of a garden is its 
privacy, its beauty and peace ; its slow mysterious change, 
beneath the changing influences ai days and seasons. It 
lies in what man cannot ambush w'ilh a trow’cl or a catalogue, 

• “ Miscellaneous Papers.” By Charles Dickens. 2 vols. 
X28. (Chapman & Hall.) 

t ** The Garden that I Love.” 2 nd Series. By Alfred Austin. 
(Macmillan Sc Co.) 


nor even with a sonnet or a dainty companion. You dig, you 
sow, you loiter and dream amid shades and phantoms, amid 
swarming multitudes, in an arena of infinite and agelong 
strife, in a curious, pottering, human silence ; and alone. 
You may bring every mood the heart can have into a 
garden. It will surrender out of its peculiar green solitude 
and quietness some solace, some response to all. But 
wealth may convert it into a vulgarism, vanity into a 
foolisli advertisement, indiscriminate effort and labour into 
an artificiality. And indolence — how strange is the law of 
retribution ! — indolcnct; may leave it to change itself into 
one of the most beautiful and wonderful of the gardens in 
literature (ami that before the vogue) the garden of the 
Sluggard. But not much of any kinti of fascination or 
mystery will survive the verbosity, tradcsmaiiUness, and 
knick-knackery of the average ganlcii book. 

“The Garden that 1 Love” must be read for its 
views, occasional verse, its wit, style, fancy, and every- 
thing el.s(* a i)oel may please to have jmt into it for the 
tlelight and entertainment ot his many readers. Mr. Austen 
discourses on literature, on literary men (and their “ feminine 
auxiliaries ”). on the superior mtedligence of the countryman 
as opposed to the knowingness of the sooty cil, on "respec- 
table persons,” mostly of the more impeccable sex (and 
wliich is that, wc wonder?), on Mozart ami Byron, on “little 
Mary ” in collusion witli “ lavisli croppers,” on modern 
fiction, genius, Americans, and charm. 

It is a large and varied field. But only one personality is 
evoked — that of the author. Lumia ami Veronica arc not 
even reflections of reality : they have stepped daintily 
straight out of Dr. Johnson’s “ Rambltu.” Indeed wc are 
r.ither of opinion that Mr. Austin's c)wn practice tends to 
confirm the very tjniLstionablc popular notion that jmets arc 
usually imliffenMit prose-writers. 


SLUM HEROISM.* 

11 anything i an jiistilv a too ]).iinful realism, it is cer- 
tainly the emotion of ]>ity. We have seldom read a novel 
more unflinching in its realism than " 'I'he Thiei on the 
Cross ” ; the scene in which the filthy drunken old mother 
strips hcrsell is ghastly ; and we have seldom, it ever, read 
a novel so heartrending. Had Mrs. Gorst been less frank, 
ICde Kidgefoole's life would assuredly have been less pitiful, 
and much less great. That is to say, its greatness would 
liave been much less apparent. Lxcept iierliaps at the 
conclusion, where Ldc* dies repentant, with a vision of the 
Thief on the Cross before her eyes, the story is very .ordinary 
— merely that of a slum girl who gijcs deviously from bad 
to worse- but it strikes liome in every chapter. Wc meet 
J\de Kidgefoole in a brokmi-down old house in a slum. 
We leave her dead in a cellar. “ 'Cchi’t any one as was 
to see the bi'autiful ex|)ression on my pore gel’s face think 
as 'ow she’d a-gorn straight to Moving ? ” sobbed Mrs. 
Kidgcfootc. “ They would so,” agreed Mrs. M'Wray, as 
in politeness bound. But to herself she added : “ 'Tain’t 
likely, an’ 'cr wot she was.” (k)ing on the streets, and 
going to prison for it, are not the worst evils that befall 
her. The death of her baby, the burial with it of the 
white bunny-rabbit, bought too late, is almost unbearable. 
This is toc» much, one says : and Hicn one r<H'ollccts that 
it is but a transcript ot the too conimun. 

So courageously does Kde struggle on, so loyally does 
she stand by the family that drags her down, so strong 
does her love of cliildrcn remain under circumstances where 
infanticide would appear almost laudable ; so little, indeed, 
is her soul besmirched by all she docs in her wilfulness and 
in her necessity, that as a matter of technique, at all 

• “ The Thief on the Cross.” By Mrs. Harold Gorst. 6s. 
(Nash.) 
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events, her deathbed repentance seems unnecessary. The 
motto on the book — 

** The ways of men are narrow, 

But the gates of heaven are wide ” — 

is more abiindantl)?' ])rovc*d by her life than by the manner 
of her death. 

It is, as wc have said, no extraordinary stor>',rarc though 
such stories be in fietion \vrit to amuse. Kde Ridgefootes 
are common enough in slums ; and it is the supremo ironic 
comment on our efforts at tnatc*rial jirogress that under 
no happier conditions, that we know, can such characters 
be bred. They arise troin the environment they transcenil. 
Hence it is that the novid is as inspiriting as it is painful, 
for if it brings out tlu* horror o 1 thousands ot human lives, 
still more docs it bring out the uiicomiuerable gallantry ol 
human nature under any conditions whatsoever, except 
com]>l(.‘te comfort. In making us realise the common- 
place afresh, Mrs. (lorsl has inv('sted her work with some- 
thing of th(' grandeur ol the common]dace. There is 
humour also, v(*rv grim liumour, in “ The 'I'hiel on the 
Cross,’* and each of the many characters is tiilly treated, 
in^dctail or in outline. 


ISLANDS OF THE VALE.* 


Miss 1 fiivdcn is one of the few writers of the tlay who 
make satisfying books out of rambling records t>f all kinds 
of rural things seen, heard of, anti read of. She has the 
very great adv'antage of being obviously one who delights 
to walk slowly abroad in tlie fieltls, turning often through 
the doors of cottage aiul church. She would tio this, we 
suspect, whether ]K‘ople praised her books or not. And 
so, having a modest but sutht ient gift of words, she is 
bound to find her public at last. In Inn* three or four 
books of this kind, “ 'Pravels Kound a Village,” ” riirnpikc 
Travellers,” and ” rrom a 'riiatchcd Cottage,” she has 
begun to make a ihw piece of (ountrv her own in a gossiping 
and even an intimate way. She is ratlmr fantastically 
reticent about what this couritr>' is. Sometimes she gives 
the places describc'd no name’ at .dl, and in one <'ase talks 
of an ancient camp for three or four ]>ages, iliscussing its 
name and the conjectures about it. but never rev<’als the 
name at all — it is in fact ( herbury ( amp, between Charncy 
Bassett and Ihisey, in Berkshire. In other casi's she gives 
them names embodying their meaning, n'.d or su])j>oseil : 
.thus Hanney is “ Heaii's Island,” llatford is ” I he hord 
by the Heath,” (diarncy is " Cerdie’s Islaml,” T*uscy is 
”Thc Green Island,” (ioosey i.s “Goose Island,” Her 
country is, in fact, the Vale of White Mor.se, and these “is- 
lands,” once po.ssihly real islands rising out of the swamiis 
of the Ock and its tribiitarii's, give their name to the book 
and to several of the chajiters. It is her best book. Miss 
Hayden is fast getting to know her own jidwers and to 
obtain mastery over them. There is ncj jiarti('ular felicity 
in her expression, but it is never extravagant, seldom 
loose, and nearly always reflects tin; (piiet cif the ancient 
unspoiled country w'hich she describes. Her leflcctions 
are seldom interesting, being kindly but common place . 
It is for her observation, and the unconsi ions mosaic: of 
beautiful rusticity, of human comedy and jiathos, and ol 
history and legend, that .she is to be praised and sought 
after. Perhaps the talcs, and fragments of tales, about 
living men and women of the labouring class are her best 
work : the dialect being good and the effects unstrained 
and true to life, though in the main “ the side that in 
her opinion " is best worth showing ” is given without its 
contrast. But her natural touches are very good, too. 
though they fail to produce any large effect or definite 


• “ Islands of the Vale.” By Eleanor G. Hayden, 
illustrations by J. M. Macintosh. R.B.A. 7 s. 6 d. net. 
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impression of the whole land. But here are the trees, the 
flowers, the crops, the soil, the waters and weather sweeping 
over them. Her mingling of history and legend is better 
than such work usually is. She has collected some legend 
herself., She has read her history for herself. She has 
visited the churches for herself — in one case having a 
tomb opened to look for some support of the legend that 
it was Chaui’er’s. Quite possibly it is. and quite certainly 
he could not have lain more easily than there in that chancel 
of the now deserted church at “ The Ford of the Heath.” 
Halford was, by the w'ay. the village of Stephen Duck, 
thresher, poet, and jieusioner of Queen Caroline, consort of 
George 1 1 . 


IRovel IFiotes. 

THE FUTURE MRS. DERING. By 'Hiomns Cobb. r,s. 

(Wt-nuT Liiinir.) 

Publishers’ nrdes about tlu- books that they issue are 
iommoiilv lobe 1 aki*ii with .1 grain ol salt, but Mr. Laurie’s 
of “ rii(‘ iMitiiie Mrs. Dering ” needs no 
sueh cpialifving. “ It is just the book tor a holid.iy,” he 
says. “ light. td<*veT . ami amiably linmorons. w ith a plot 
that keeps the readei’s .iltention eont iinioiislv .dive and 
alert ” 1 'hose Wf>rds are entirf ly inst. Martin Dcring, 
with his “ d(‘ar .disunlitic's and splemlid possibilities ” 
is .1 chara(d('r upon whom Ins ereator is to be l ongratnlated, 
and the evc'tds ])re( ecling Ins in.mi.ige to one ot two charm- 
ing women to which om*. W(' an* f.n' too sjiortsmaiilike 
to say constitute a comedy that, stageil, might amuse 
the town for a long lime, d’lu' story is of the slightest. 
At twenlv-si'ven year.-, of .ige. Martin Dermg h.is .1 dawning 
peneption of the duty ow'cd to socudy l)V a man with ten 
thousand a ve.ir. and In* propos(‘s to Hilma ('row'dy. a 
voiing lady of imlispntahle a I tr.udiveness with whom he 
has c'very re.ison to sn]>|)ose hv can lx* com|)lctcIv happy. 
Then, temjxxarilv delayed at a lemole village, he meets 
IMiillijia (hnrod though not under that name and with 
her. tix). In* feels he lould lx* loinpletelv liappy. were 
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t’other dear charmer away. The .si< nation is not uniciuc, 
but it alvviiys has its cnibarrassiiienis. Martin DeriiiK 
never permits Ininself to be hustled, not even by the for- 
midable Mrs. ('rowdy ; calm frankness, and. not infiii- 
quontly, shameless bribery serve liiin adiniiably. So 
does his faithful friend, D.ivid Inderwick, and the curtain 
rings down upon four hap[)y people. 

LOVE AND THE POOR SUITOR, by JVicy White. 0.. 

(Hutcliinsoii.) 

Mr. Peri’y White’s l.ib'sf comedy is so li;.;ht that it is n«>t 
until after one has leaelu'd the end ot it ihat one fully ap- 
preciates its craltsm.iuship ; llu* '^trutdun’, whit h at a first 
glance seemed i(*(‘ble. is then Joutid to be strong albeit 
<lelicatc in tri'aliiK'nt, and the emotions with which it is 
concerned are primitive, albeit eontrolh'd with the resiraini 
that eharacterises the best human protiui is ol modern 
civilisation. I he stoiy is tlii' story t>l Mtiuriii* and Stuiia 
Norman’s liajipy maiiietl lile, begun with eloiids ol aiixicdv' 
gatheiing 011 the hori/on, and thie.itcMK’d .it oiu* point with 
a shai'i* stoim oj (onlluting |)assion. but carrierl lt> a 
condition ot .serene set nrit\ . Hut i 1 is Lionel Mnsgrave 
who ])ro\ades the best piool ol Mr. Pen \ Wliiti-’s tiamed 
skill ; lie is .1 t le\(’r. im.igin.i ti\ e. i.ithei niu ommon bundle 
ol enudions, .1 m.in who is alw.iv “ trying to ehmb inti» 
the Iragie phues. and strike pu tiirestpie attitudes,” a 
hobby wlm h he di'scribes .is being an .irlist in hie. In less 
capable h.imls his story wonUl prob<d)ly end in some rather 
.sordid and nns.ivonry e\p(»snie ol Ins essential weakness ; 
Mr. White’s insLiiul is ne\('i bidiayed by tailiin* in tech 
niejne, lie* brings the* sitii.ition to a dr.im.-itK ]»oini and 
then saves it without the* le.ist snggc'stion of .mti climax. 

DRUSILLA'S POINT OF VIEW, IL M.id.mu’ Mb.mesi. 

()s. (Hurst A lil.nKett.') 

'I'his is an .ible .md sym]).ithetK sindv ol the tw'o girls, 
Drnsill.i and Ik riha 1 leroiiworth, .nid .1 very charming 
lovc’ storv, ot whn li Drnsill.i is Hie heroiiu* H(*rtha is 
wc'.Llthy, but d(‘lormed and somcdhing o) .in mv.ilid, and 
already, Ihoiigh she is still under thirty, slie is staid and 
matronly, is gentle and lov.ible, and loved very much as 
kindly old l.idies an’ She inothc'rs Dnisill.i, who is siij)- 
jiosed by .ill but herscdl .iinl one other to bc’ her sister, 
and the onc’ great sorrow id her lili* comes when the only 
woman who could prolit by the knowledge vhaiuu’s to 
find Old that no ri’lalionslnp exists bid ween them, and 
then, lying mntc’ and stricken on her death bc-d, Hertha 
is ]>owerless to .isk any one* to licdj) lu’i' to m.dve a w'ill that 
shall save Drnsilla troiii losing her inhc-nlancc.' as well 
as hc'r name’. Drnsilla hersell is a ba, tiling, subtly leminine, 
W'holly vvimnng pc’Tsonalit \ . ” f really hale suHering,’' 

she says on an oci'asion when she lorc’es hersell to gc:) to 
the hospital to see- .1 litth' lad who has bc’eii terribly injured 
in an accident, ” I am ali.iid I liate sorrow’. J could not 
live* in shadow’ : but I h.'ivc’ .1 curious sense ol duty. 1 
feel 1 must do certain things just bc'c.iiise I h.ile doing 
them.” She is, as she eonles.se.-;, ” lull ol magnificent 
iinjnilscs and noble sc’iilimi nts, bnl ihc’ iinpnl.sc’ dies onc’c' 
it is cold, and the noble sc-iitimeiils end in one long wail 
lor ha])}»iiu’ss -hapiiiness ha])pinc'ss at any i)nc:e. The 
simple truth is, I innsl live in Hie sunshine and 1 must bi^ 
loved.” There’ come days when she has to live in the 
shadow, and when Jicr cnrion.sly exaggerated .sen.se- ol 
duly nearly impels her to .1 1'oiirse that would have w’rc-cked 
her own hajipinc’ss and that of the man she- loved, and the 
happy end she arriv'cs at, at last, is reached 111 s]>ilc ol 
herself. 

ASHES I A Sardinian Story. Py Orazia Pclcdda. Translated 

from the Italian hy Helen Hester Col vill. <>s. (John Lane.) 

This is a study of the ferment in a Sardinian lad s life. 
He is deserted by his inotlier and brought up in ignorance 


of her shanieful condition. But on going to study law 
at Rome, he endeavours to find her out, and succeeds 
eventually. Feeling it his duty to own and su})pc)rt her, 
he? (^ui.xolically insists upon her accepting his ordc'rs. Slu? 
commits suicide, from a desire to leave him unembarrassed 
ill his career, but not before he has been thrown ov^er by 
a prc? 11 y, hc-arlless girl to whom he had been engaged. 
An.inLi now realises the emptiness and ashes of hum. in 
c-xislence with all a young man’s rcMcly ])essimism. Yet 
his mother’s self-sacrifiic-, in spite of its sordid circnni- 
slances. levL-iils a spark among Hie; ashes. ” I lope* re- 
turned to him, and he- felt that he- lovi-d lile still.” 'riie 
siillry |).issic)n of the South broods over the pagc!S of the 
book. Its clesi liptions of jM-as.iiil hie in S.irclinia arc both 
vivid and detailed. Hut the psychological interest Iu‘s in 
llic- growth of Aii.iiii.i’s sold. I h* is a. fantastii'. mc-lancholy 
child, “ with sick blood in his veins,” and al.so, on another 
hide of his bc-ing, a cpiii k-witted lad who saw through, 
though hc! ( onid iic-vn overcome, the* morbid phantoms 
wIikIi obsessed him. 'I’hc’ lontiiiiy tendi-nc ii’s of his nature 
are traced with i onsider.ible anaivtic jxiwei. The forlorn 
child, thrown .imoiig slr.ingcrs ; Hu- youth, awakening tc^ 
Hu- m.igic of lo\e, .ind Hu- stndc'iil .it K’oinc. dislurbc-d 
by dc-eper thoughts .ibonl tin* mystery ol his own birth 
.ind ihc- rc-sponsibilit if‘s lile- these- toim Hie phast-s of 
this ic-m.'iikable novel. I he theme is old But the local 
i-oloiir ;ind the- admiiable v.iriety ol the story lend it a 
Irc-shiiess .ill its own Ihc* Ir.iiisl.ition reads smoothly, and 
the- book is gol nj) mo-»t aiTistii ally. 

THE PEDESTAL: or* Son and Mother, By Desinoiid fokc. 

(»s. (t’liripinan A Hall.) 

.Mr. ( okc* h.is wiilten .1 story whitli, in spite- of its sub- 
title, will .ippeal more lo mothers than to sons. At least 
il ought to appeal in such ipiarfc-rs. 'Iheie iniisf be- many 
inolhers to whom a copy ol this book l oiild be- sc-nt, in the 
hope Hi.it ihi-y would Ik- tuicd ot mpidicioiis habits in the, 
Irainmg of their hoys. 'Llu-y might t.ike a jnll in Ilic shape 
of .1 novel, Hioiigh, like I/idy Joithc-rgill m this story, it 
is ]xissiblc- lh.it they might reg.ird it .is .111 insult to their 
sii[)erior maternal wisdom. 'I'his does not me, in tint Mr. 
Coke has wiitleii a story round a theoiv l ai from Hiiil. 
It is a gc-miiiu- story, with a lot of peiielr.ilion and vigour, 
which is loo siiuc-ie to be s.itiiical. Hernanl luitliergill is 
Ihe only child ol his jiari-nls. His inothei . .1 fashion. ibic 
county l.idy, first neglects .iiid then, after liei hiisb.ind’s 
dc'.ith, idolisc‘s the- lad. He- goes to sc hool ev eiUii.iIly, only 
to become Hu- iiicomj)li( i- t;i dupe ol a siu-iik in the- shape 
of a cou.sin. and he is expc-lled for lile hiiig money out ol 
his Sc hool master's jxKkets His oiitragi-d mother is 
vMumcIed in hc*r piidc-, .iiid almost .sc-iids him out ot the 
country. I he author ol ” 'I he Hc-nding ol a Pwig ” should 
not ic-ciuire any hints ahoiil ])ublii'-s( hool hie, and it is 
only with hc-sitation lh.it one vc-nliire.-; to criticise liis 
ie|>iesc-ntalion ol school c-thics. Hut tor the purpose', ol 
his tale hc- h.is coloured the cousin too darkly. .Most hoys, 
it they rc-.id the hook, will leid lh.1l. W'hc-rc- the- story tc-lls, 
.111(1 Ic-lls in evc’iy }).ir.igra}>h, is in the i.ipit.d de.scrijilion 
ol l..idy holhc-igiirs rcl.ition lo lu-i sislei -in-law . hi-i male 
Iriend Dick, and hc-i mishandled son. 'I'hc cenlial idea of 
the- tale IS not onL tnu- to life, bnl skilfully wrought out. 

THE LITTLE GOD'S DRUM. Hv Ralph stiaus. r,s. 

(Cliatto A \\'in(liis.) 

Most of the characters in this ” multiple love- story,” as 
tlie publishers kindly label il, have an exasperating way 
of getting engaged to the wrong jiersoii and bac king out 
ill the la.st moment, with dolorous i*esults lo their friends, 
Tony, Lord Wrynge, is Ihc chief sufferer. This eccentric, 
gcK)cl-naturcil noblemiin is tlint;e jilted, twice by the same 
woman, and wc arc not surprised to find him starting, 
when the novel closes, on a peq)ctual motor-ride. This 
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diversion has supplanted bear-hunting in America or lion- 
hunting in Africa, which used to be 'the novelist's standard 
recipes for a broken modern heart. Petrol is more easily 
secured than human love in London. The various women 
of the tale are much more convincing than the men. Joan 
Hcathcotc, a beautiful girl from Ihc Bast End, attains her 
bliss after sonic genuine suffering. Mrs. Vandcrest, an 
American widow, Joses her mate, just after wooing him 
delicately and holding him for a few days. Grace Manncr- 
ing, indeed, behaves with a caJloiis self-indulgence w'hich 
repels the reader’s .sympathy, but Mrs. jenningham more 
than makes up for this by her unrequited, pathetic devo- 
tion to a man who never dreams that she has more than 
friendship for him. The l^;isl-End scenes arc a happy 
relief to the West -End atmosplicrc of literature and philan- 
dering. Mr. Straus is (lever in depicting the clu.sive. 
unsatisfactoiy life of those who play with passion, and 
the mixture of fantasy and tragedy lends piquancy to a 
novel of undoubted charm. Mr. Pyc is not big enough, 
however, for Ids position. Major Pendennis, his model, 
would have nianagcd things more successfully. 

PAULINE. 13y W. E. Norris. 6s. (Archibald Constable 
& Co.) 

In a publishers’ note, printed on the cover of this novel, 
we are informed that it is a return to the author’s earlier 
style as in “ Mademoiselle de Mersac.” Whatever it is a 
return to, it is one of the most attractive and genuine 
stories we have had the pleasure of reading for many a 
month. Mr. Norris has the easy, unforced manner of a 
trained story-teller. His touch is sure without being 
heavy, and tlie result is an artistic unity which move.s 
without a jerk or pause. One can imagine how most 
novelists would treat the plot : the relations between a 
divorced bVeiich actress on the shady side of thirty and a 
young Englishman in SwitzcrJanfl whose lovc'-i)assion is 
excited by her charms. How trite and unjiromising the 
theme sounds! Yet Mr. Norris makes Pauline Dagimnc 
a woman capable of renouncing lu'r own tardy happiness, 
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lest she should spoil 
Neville. Amott's career. 

She hurts herself rather 
than her lover. Eventu- * 
ally, she gets a brief 
reward for her self- 
sacrificc, and the de- 
scription of the good 
time she and Arnott 
had at Davos rounds off 
the story with a phase 
of delicate, sincere 
pathos. Arnott’s be- 
haviour to his English 
fianc6c is certainly un- 
inspiriting. He comes 
badly out of that ill- 
advised rclationshij). 

But Miss Drake has 
another ami a truer 
lover in tin army caj)- 
tain, so that no tears need be? wasted on her. There are 
some well-drawn mintu* charticters to fill up the' scenes 
and lend variety to the plot, but the centre of the hook 
lies in the aflfinily of the two main characters, and Mr. 
Norris has wisely refused to crowd his pages witJi i incidents 
which might unduly divert the reader’s attention. It 
is a ntwcl over which one lingers in order not to mi.ss any ot 
the line things which the author has ])ut into it. 
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THOMAS POLE, MeDe ib* ICflwaid Ifilson Wcdmon*. Oil. 

(Headley Hros.) 

It is easy to make an interesting story out of the life of 
a man who h.is spent his d.iys in doing stirring and pic- 
luresipu* things, but to do as mm b for the life, of a man 
who has been contentful to move through byways, 

and to devote great gifts to the discharge of everyday, 
unscn.sational duties, a biographer must needs bring some- 
thing more than ordinary ability to his task, Thomas 
Pole was born in America, his father being an English 
emigrant ; he came to England when he was a little over 
twenty, and w^as presently jiractising as a doctor of medicine 
in London, and serving as a minister in the Society of 
Friends. He travelled a good deal in his time, and got 
through an immense amount of eorresiiomlciKc (by the 
way, he numbered Bernard Barton and James Montgomery 
amongst his corre.spondcnts), without neglecting either liis 
ministry or his jirofessional w'ork. Mr. Wed more, who is 
Dr. JYile’s great “grandson , writes sympathetically and has 
an attractive narrative styh' ; he has compiled his memoir 
largely from the diaries and letters of Dr. Pole, and from 
personal recollections of people wdio knew' and worked 
with him. It is a masterly little study (d a strenuous and 
useful career. At the end of the book is a selection of Dr. 
IVile's quaint and clc\'cr sketebes and silhouettes. 

THE ART OF SINGING. By Sir Charles Santlcy. 3s. 6d. 

net.' (Macmillan tS: (>».) 

This is a good book in all senses of the word. It is useful, 
it is interesting, it is suggestive, as many book.s are ; but 
it is good, too, as many books are not ; for it is sincere 
without being priggish ^ and earnest witliout being preachy. 
Santley (he is distinguished enough to dispense wi{h pre- 
fixes) is a type of the honest artist, like Stradivari in George 
Eliot ’.s ]>ocm. He has regarded his talent not as a thing 
to be bought and sold, not as a fairly easy means of earning 
a living, but as a talent in the Scriptural sense, of which 
an account must be rchdered^ This peculiar stnccrity of 
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Jordans Meeting-House* 

In whose graveyard William Penn, ‘J'hoinas KHwood, Lsaac I'cniiinglon, Pcmrs two wives and 
severdl of his rhildreii lie buried. From '* American .Shnncb in ICnglantl." (Melhiien.) 


purpose has reacted on his art. and has 
helped to make him the wonderful singer 
that he is. We find the same sincerity 
in this little volume. He writes with the 
modest simplicity of a great man. He 
docs not pose or dictate, but out of the 
fulness of study and cxjicricnce brings 
invaluable advice and suggestion. Ho 
goes in spirit with the student on his j)il- 
grimage from the earliest exercise to the 
public pcrformaiK’c, ami speaks words of 
wisdom all the way. Tie, insists, most 
properly, on thorough training and study, 
and shows the ill ('Hects of forcing an 
immature voice. 1 fow many W’agnerian 
tenors have we seen conic and go ! bellow 
quite effectively for a season, and Hkmi 
subside into toneless sliouters. J’coplc 
used to say that Wagner mined tlic voiee. 

Wlmt they should have said was that 
Wagner mined the unprepared voice, 
and laid low the sham singer. Of course 
neither Wagner's nor other peoj)l<‘*s rnnsic 
has ever ruined the soundly practised 
voice. The jieculiarity of the case is that 
mere lung power can make some siirt of 
effect in modern dramatic music, when it cannot even make 
a beginning in the songs of the older eomposeis. you 

think you are a tenor because 3^011 cun scream “ \'('sti la 
giubluL ’* with harrowing intensity' ? Take flown “ Don 
Giovanni” and try ” II mio t('soro,” with the sustained I' 
as Mozart wrote it. Do you think you are a soprano be* 
cause you can burl A^nir way through some jiagcs of Rryii- 
hilda’s music ? (Jo to Mozart, and try " Non mi dir.” < )n 
this, as on all vocal mailers, Santley writes the .soundest «>l 
good sc'iise. Nn one in opera-houses, ( oiucrl-rooms. choirs, 
h.'ick»p*iJ loins, and other ])l.ices where they sing should 
overlook this \alu.ible little book -not the least mcail ol 
whic h is its com iseiiess. 


])oetic talent, and n<n\ this play, ” llildris the Ouecn,” will 
confirm and increase her literaiy reiuilation. Tii many 
of her earliiT poems there was a distinct dramatic note, 
.ind in this jda)" that note is fully sounded and well- 
sustained. The situations arc strong, the* conflict of 
character vivid, and the m.iin motif adequ.itc and well 
worked out. Iiidc'ccl, to one acquainted with Die ratlmr 
inisl\' and dreamy atmosphere of most of Lady Margaret's 
previous work, the* c le.aii c ill c h.irael(*rs and bold sit nations 
< omc' as .1 sui piise, and suggest both vc'rsatility and a, 
sIcMcly dt‘\ idopmeiil of talent. 

Not only dof"- the play smieecl ,is diam.i, it also con- 
t.uns .some iiiic' poetry' .ind some |K)\\ertiil metaphors. 
Im)!’ instance : 


AMERICAN SHRINES IN ENGLAND. Dv \liicd W 

Story. Os. (Mrthiic‘11.) 

Livery vVmcric'aii wln^ is not in too mmdi of a hurry to 
give a little h'isure to dreaming should gel this book of 
Mr. Story’s .iiid gfi »i pilgrimage with him into the ])ast 
and to the places of the ]>ast that are haiintcfl with 
memories of great men who are famous in the aiiinils ot 
his count r\’. Most of the great men of Ami’rica's earl)’ 
3’cars cither cam(' lioin lingland or were eoimcctcd w'ith 
it by lies ot kindred : it is l urious. as Mr. St 01 3' points out. 
how many of them or their forebears ” came from Mid- 
Kngl.ind, from the shires that jiack the inland arc.i Irom 
Bucks to York ” : Washington and hVankliii loming irom 
the midmost coiini\^ of them all. 1 he first halt dozen 
chapters arc devoted to Washington’s ance.stry ; the 
seventh lakes us to the home of the Kranklms : Ihereatter 
W'C pass to S(Toob3^ and its assoidatifins with the J ilgrini 
Fathers ; to the homes ami burial place of William Penn ; 
to the birth])laee of Klihu Vale, the founder (if \ale College, 
and so to towns and villages that have sent out many othei 
good Knghshmen who h.ivc Ix'coine notable Americans. 
It is a gossipy, ])leasanl. uniommonly interesting record, 
and is fully ami adniirabl)’ illustrated. 

HILDRIS THE QUEEN. By Lady Margaret Sackville. 

3s. Od. (Sherratt A Hughes.) 

More than three and a half centuries ago, Charles Sack- 
ville, Earl of Dorset, poet, and patron of poets, wrote his 
famous song ‘‘ To all yc ladies now on land ' ; and 
Lady Margaret Sackville- worthily maintains the literay 
traditions of her name. The two volumes of poems Lady 
Margaret published some years ago amply proved her 


" D.sgood loves you. 

Tlitire. Ii*t tilt' words Inss out likt* water .splashed 
On wliite-iiol iion." 

' Ami life and tle.it li were in his voice : my soul 
W.is t.'uigled in the web and wool of it. 

.Now iL hangs .swungiiig as a tleatl tly’ swings 
Frt)in a .spider's wel).” 

J.atly ?*jargaret’s ehiet failing seems to be a love of the 
weird and eerie btith in emotion ami silnatitni ; and her 
wtirk will bt* iiimc effeclivT it she will shake' off the glamour 
t)f the Irisli schtiol of pot tiy ami w'alk more .steatiily on 
llic levels t)l ever3"tla3^ life. 

With genumc poetic lemperanit'nt anti a rich poctit', 
imagination. Lady Margaret tnight to achieve even liner 
work than slit' has hitherto accomplisherL 


CARDINAL NEWMAN. By ( Iiailos Sarolea. D.Ph.. D.Litl. 

(T. & T. Clark.) 

'fills serituis voiunit' tie.ds with Newman as one of the 
“ WorltTs Lpoch-makers,” and diseusst's his intiiicnec on 
leligious life am! thought, 'flie great ('ardinal’s name, 
sjioken or un.’^ptikcn, lias been bamlictl about a great tieai 
of late in I'onneclion with what is called ” Motlcrnism ” in 
the Catholic Church. It is asserted that while the En- 
cyclical Pascendi and the Decree Lamentahili seem to be 
directed against the tcaeliing of men like Loisy and Tyrrell, 
they arc really directed against the hotiks of the dead man 
w'ho flid more than any other in our time to make English- 
men look with favour on Rome. Thi^ Modernists, officially 
banned, and. in some cases, formally excommunicated, 
appealed to Newman in their defence, ctnd claimed 
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him the inspirer of their movement. The situation 
is not without its humour. It would seem that 
Newman, who staggered the Church of England by 
leaving it, has sttiggere<l tlu; Church of Rome by 
joining it. But wc do not think that many English 
people will worry about the matter. The greater 
number of Newman’s rea<lcrs do not lake down his 
volumes for the i)urj)osc ol slutlying tlie tendencies 
of his religions thought. Ihose who do will fiiul 
Dr. Sai'olea’s hook viry helj)fid. It is not unlikt' 

Dr. Barry’s volume in the “ l.ilerary Jdves ” sen<*s — 
rather more particular in Ircatincnt . aud without tJie 
series of portraits th.d m.ide the earlier book so 
attractive. Dr. Sarolea wiites i(iulc gootl and vigorous 
English, blit we do not L.iie im the rather sensational 
use he niakc’s of italics: readers generally prefer to 
dej their own iindc'rdining. His spccitic examination 
of Newman is very acute .ind c*minently fair, and. 
generally, the whole vnliiine is a first rate' (‘xani])le ol 
sane thcologieal eriticism. Newman's thc*oIogy. how- 
ever, as wc have already hinted, does not (onstitute 
his cliicf claim on Ins rexulers. Me is one ol the glories 
of English prose the writer wlio got more out of his 
medium than .niv' iirose-makei ol the last luindrc'd 
years. That is the Newman whom most ol us love. 

The ModcMiiists may eonspiu* .ind the* Vatic. iii may 
thunder. Wc ha\'e taken down oik' ol a hmg low ot 
sevcrc-looking \-oliimes. and cannot be disturbed by 
trifles. 

NATURE RAMBLES IN LONDON. By K. M. Hall. 

With a slioit hitiodiielion l>\ BiMliice Harraden. 

Illustrated. 3s. ocl. net. (Hodder A* Stoughton.) 

Apart from the c lu'c'ring rcwadalions which this book 
contains, revelations of becuitiful country in London 
for Londoners, it eontciiiis at least one thing which 
makes us wish that it could be in the hands of every 
ignorant gardcnci and ownoi of a garden, esjiecially in 
the suburbs of London, lor it has some straight, true, 
words on the subject of tree-cutting. Any <mo w'ho earc?s 
for trees and sees the cruelty and mutilation which tree's 
undergo at the hands of the untaught man insjnrcd by 
a saw and a ladder, will admit tli.it the ignorant lopping 
and the thoughtless torturing and beheading of tree's 
in London is enough to fill a fcneslcr with an eternal 



RooKs* Nesto in the Elms, Streatham Common. 

Irom '* Nature Kumbles in London.’* 


depiTssion and revolt. Miss lI.ilTs book is rejilete with 
first hand jnaetieal knowledge and synifialhy for Nature ; 
and her bright, easy style ol writing is calculated first 
to create a love for trees and flowcis, and then teach 
the ways io i iiltivate and care for them. From early 
spring to lati^ winter the author shows us Nature 
in I-ondon : and whether it is in ICpjnng or Battersea, 
in Hyde Lark or Strcatliaiii CommoTi. or round about 

till' bc'ehive in the 
Stepney garden, she 
proves to us that the 
old tides of “ Not a 
blade of grass to be 
sc'on in London by 
the little London 
arc know'll 
mere fictions 
at last. Miss Hall 
here gives us the 
iiis]uration for many 
a ramble and voyage 
of discovery ; .and in 
future when wc read 
" Nature-books ” and 
think of Devon and 
Somerset, Sussex 
and Surrey, Kent 
and Hertfordshire, and 
leafy Warwick, wc 
must not forget the 
country in and^about 
London and the beau- 
ties which are within 
the reach of all who 
live tlioroin. 
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notes on new Sooits. 


MESSKS. GREEN [NG & CO. 

Mr. Folliott-Stokes brings a real enthusiasm to his sulijeci 
when ho writes of Corn wall. From Si. Ives to Land's F.nd (is. net). 
We remember the genuine allectinn which lay in the descriplivt* 
pages of a former book, a novel which lit* wrote a tew years 
ago; and that atteclion has certainly not lessened with tlie 
passing of the months. The author now has gone away trom 
the better known paths of ('ornwall, and tells to .syiiipatlietic 
• readers and wanderers, ot beauties to be loiiiid iii the wide 
stretches of moorland, the solitary clitf-walks. the remote 
villages and tors, winch are still almost unknown. S])eaking oL 
Cornwall, he says : “ To this day I'.ngland may be said to terminate 
on the shores of the Tamar. Beyond this river is a laml of 
legend and mysb-rv, of eIo(]iient silenees and llomerie storms, 
inhabited by a rare as distinct lifiui the English as the Jhetoiis 
are from the l''reiKh." .\iid to tins land he gives some ins])inug 
ibrectioiif'. 'Phi' little hook loiitaiiis some uiihaekiieyed illiis 
tni lions and a map. 

MR. JOHN OHSh.EP.V. 

One ol the most uiKommnu and at the same lime amusing 
books, in one siaise ol the word. wIirIi has n-.iclusl us lately is 
Shavings from n Shipyard, hy Ih ibeil |. AsIrioII (^s. od). 
I’here IS a |)e< iihar ehaim m it ; there e.. li we m.i\ so expn ss d. 
a ship sailing through it. I'lie aiithoi. llu* bmlth i ol lhi‘ ship, 
works away with head and hands, and whih* Ins lingers iashion 
the limhers inlo sh.ipe. his brain goes wsuUmg all th<‘ time, 
sonii't mie.s on the ^alb|e^ t ol the ship, sometimes on the .snbjetl ol 
his friends. Ins sunomidmgs. his books, lile as he meets it, and 
so forth. I’-Neiy here and there vm* hear the liammer at the 
slni)'s sides, and we see Im i glowing 111 size and comeliness, and 
in tlu* last ch«iiib‘i we vee Irt oil to the walt'i' .ni<l the slnpj’atd 
is left empty. We shall keep the hook on the shelf near us. ami 
tlip into il very olten ; it is engrossing In be in at the building 
of a ship, and lislisi to the gossip lietweeii-wlnles. 

JIM-. SXMUKAl I’KICSS. 

U IS alw'.ns nileiestmgto n-a<l a ])oet’s blending ol tlie idt d 
ami the Inimati love in a voting man lu-ail ; and lliis is what 
Mr. Nevill I- liot has gneii ns m Idcaia and First Love (.is ^m|. net). 

He shows us liisj .1 youth sie<‘])ed m beautdid imagnniigs 

aiul ideals, till gradu.div Ins lu-.n 1 lurns to lhei<-al. b('autilit!. ami 
good w'oinaii, ami he leiinis the lisstiii not <mh ol lov'c. but ol 
trust and Inimilitv. I h<- authoi m spite ol some roughnes, and 
a few' (imhties. is admirabb siiiteie. ami Ins interpolated stmgs 
are lull ol melody M<iie than om- ol these we shoukl hke to 
see set to musK , I'he little volume eoul.iins some other. shoHei 
poems, also, and very i hannnig is hi.s •' bpimg Song" with Us 
simile ol the earlv i ool prumose and Hie laKr nibv lose, foi the 
heait ol Ins (.hiUl-love whose nniorenee he wishes to ti.mslorin 
-but slovvl\ to tin- vvanulli ol a blissliil vvoiuau. I he hit ol 
" At Eavoru-," too. is most haunting musical .iml elleetive, 
ami the volinir- is one ot jileasun- as well as ol piomise. 

Mi-:ssus. c. bi-:ee a sons. 

In Thvsia, an l-.h-gv ( is. net), we havr a iiolReablr little volume 
of soiim-ts. li volume vvhieh is poignant, ami almost stailhng ni 
Us genuine, naked sorrow. The sonnets an- the ut lei anees ot a 
passionately ilevoli-il Inisbaiid moiirmng hr. thsid wile, and IniUs 
of lh<- path<‘lK story are given llnoiighoul. 1 lu' N‘>b»^ 1^ 
morbid. Ill the emi. indeed, it is fnielv iouiageous. llm ammv 
nious poet has adimrablv conveyed the impress, 011 that the 
sonnet lonn need not tetlei siunUaneons words Iroin ihv heart. 


MI-:SSI<S. lU 'CKW’OKlH A ^ ^ 

The two kidies who have collabonUed in the The 

Workers’ Hiindbnok ' d. net). Mr.s (.ertnide ‘ 
and Miss Conslama- Smith, an- to be congiatnkited nptm tlu.i 
well planned. iiractRsd. and, as lai as we can pi«lge. acrnralc' 
pipcool worU. It with 11 ..- AUS an.l laws. 

Ld KiMlds. winch h.'ll) and all.-, t the %vaKc-ariicis lu.ni . hd.lluxKl 
to on a«<-. fierhcl. schools. n-Kislr.iiion. n..t.licali..n ; II..- 

education .and training ol van-dwclhn». canal IkmI (hM-llinj,. 
waKA arn.nK. n-fracto. v .and .h-tc Inv chd.lrcn : la« sc.mc.aa..nK 
landlord and tcn.anl. inlcilious diseases and aecideiits, l.u loins, 
Stion. daUKerons Ira.le.s and a host and 

consisely written ol and explained. I he hool. is si nsihl. .ind 
lucid and a mine of iniormation. 

MR. JOHN LON(;. 

Incompatibilitv of nature. ralhcT than ol lempc-r. was the 
ca«rolVhc melancholy sdate ol allairs in the 
Hon Mrs Walter K. i>. Porbc.s has vvnlttii. It is calltcl vane 
Royal (6s.), which is the n.inie of the ancestral home of the 

Vanc'w\« 

JSd"lL^SurUmL"who Vap " 

own. 


MR. A. C. FIFIEED. 

There is always the comfortable knowledge' in one's mind as 
one opens a t>ook by E, Ncsbit that “ she can wnte/' and wo 
know what those three bald little words mean. Now she has 
given us a little booklet of Ballads and Lyrics of Socialism (^>d. net 
and IS. net), and her words arc vigorous, sympathetic, bi'autiful, 
and at times fiery, as w'C should expect. I'liere arc* some of us, 
perhaps. wJjo Jeel a liftle sorry for those poor rich peoj>lc‘ who 
are not allowed by the Fabian Society to have even C’liri.st to 
help them in their ignored but not infrequent and very real 
troubles. 

“ It Christ should come to London, 

('nrne to London to clay. 

He would not go to the Wc'st End, 

He would come down our w’ay." 

but we know that il is good for wrongs to l)e aired as wcdl as 
rights, and E. Nesl,it dcjes it wUli sinccrily and j^oeiical skill and 
lec'ling. 

I me NEW \(;ie I’Riess. 

'riic- v'ohnm* III .sUitclies in wcids vv Iir h Mi. W. K. 'PittcTton 

h. is nameil Studies in Solitary Life (.is. cid. m l) is in. irked by 
bn'.idtli ol view. .1 loncl, ol eymcisin. and .1 drcided di.stinrtion 
ol style*. 'rhcH* R III Ins will mg a ii*slraiiU in vvoi kmaiiship with 
.in 1‘tlcTt ol lieedom ol Ihoiigiil. With tpnek iinaginat ion and 
moveiiic'iU 01 im*dita 1 ion and coiUemplal ion. Iiot words and ad- 
yi‘iUnic‘Oi subtle phrases .iiid desi npt loii, the book is sinking in 
UstoiUrasls. I harinmg with iisjuietnal im.igery. Mr. 'ruierlon’s 
hand at tmu-s hold a line whip, at times soollies with a gentle 
slioke. bill U IS .ilvv.iys strong, and Ins outlook is aivvays worth 
c onsideration. 

EI-J*KINTS AND MW IH )l ri(.)N'-^. 

Everything music.il but actual sound si*ems to be gfiHiered 
toge(lu‘i in (irove's Dictionary of Music and Muaicians (21s. net), 
whieh Mr. |. \. I'liller Maillaml isedUmg. The lonrth volume 
wine il h.is lately riac lic*d ns is a parlic nlaily c*ngrossiiig one, lor 
it FtUigc'.s jioin " () " to " S " inc'liisivc. and ol c'onrse contains 
Hie sloru*s ol Schiibeit. Schmnaim. Hie Soii.ita. the Symphony, 
the* v(‘ry .sloiv ol Song itscll. Musicians, men. vvomiui and 

i. hildten, mnsRal m.slrnmc*iU*; ami coiiqiosUioii.s, uiicieiU music 
iflcTeiicc'S and modcTii dcvcloinnent-a, ,irc‘ all noted in thi'se 
page's, ami gc*neroiisly noted too ; and c'veiy Iovct ol music will 
be* wise il he .s.icnhces a c.onc ert tRkel now and again to 
]iosse.ss himsell (>f this c*mlnriiig ]>icasnrc*. The next volume 
will, w'e believe, ciomplc'te the' set. 

'I wo particularly atlrarliv’c* v-olnnies coim* to ns from Mcs.sis. 
riiatto A' Wmdns. These an* two Inrllur is.siii‘s m their St. 
Marlin’s fabrary — \N . H. Alallock’s New Republic, and R. L. 
Stev'eubon's Prince Otto (js. net. 3s. ml c*.ic h). Most of us aie 
lamiliar with Hn‘se admirable largc’-lv ]»* reprints ; they an* well 
selc'c ted. well- produced, ami m themselves an (‘ncoiiragement 
to wider knowledge ot lit c*ra1 lire*. 

A generally-lorgoUeii Ire.isnn* is brought to light again hy 
Mc-ssis. (h'orge* Ron Hedge* A' Sons 111 tin'll new edition ol (*lnirlc‘s 
Kmglu’s Shadows of Ihc Old Booksellers (is. n-t). It holds 
gossip and kilts about the men vvlio made* haignns in books, 
who hc*lpc*d and liindc*n*d .nitlnns, .md wlio slnijM'd to .sonin 
e\tc*nl Hr* course* of literature in the sevenlc*enth and eighle«*nHi 
<c*;itnnes. Tlie tinstvvorthy " rmvc'isal Eihrary ’’ issues it in 
its scries. 

'I'lic* popular i*dition of Frewhon Revl.slled (2s. txl. net) and 
the very evidc-nt steady demand for it. pioves that the right kind 
i)f public is arising to recogiii-ie Hu* lasciiMling. bnive, and 
original iniml ot Sainnel Biitli’r. Mi. .\. ( • hilield di'seiv^'s 
thanks lor Ins loresiglil .ind till'd 111 juiblislnng this unique 


Hew ffioohs of tbc flDontb. 

J''rom Jv’ni 10 i*’ 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

liE.XCKHURNE. (L M. IREL.VND. First Stndi(\s in St. Mark, 
ihe English Ehurclunan’s Library, is. net (Mowbray) 
BOOLE M\RY EVEREST. Mistletoe and Olive, is. 0 d.net 

(C. W. Daniel) 

BOWNE. BORDEN PARKER. — Personalism. 6s. net 

(Constable) 

DAVIDS. T. W. RHYS, LL.D., Pu.D.— Early Buddhism. 
Ib'hgions Ancient and Modern Series, is. net 

(('onstable) 

F M R V. -ANew'BookofOld TTavers. is. net .. (Mowbray) 
INGRAM. THE RIGHT REV, A. F. WINNINGTON.— The 
I.0VC ol the Trinity, is.. 2s. 6d. ...... (Wells, Gardner) 

T aCEY T a. — M ysteries of Grace. The English Churchman's 

Library, is. net (Mowbray) 

LLOYD, REV. A., M..A. — The Wheat among the Tares. Studies 
ot Buddhism in Japan. 3s. 6d. net (Macmillan) 
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St. Paul’s Epistles to the Thcssalonians and to the Corinthians. 
New Translation by W. ( 1 . Kutherlonl. Prefatory Note, 
by Spenser Wilkinson. 3s. (ui. net ....^.(Macmillan) 
TRENCH, G. H. - The Cnicitixion and Resurnjction of Chiisl. 

3s.6d.net (John Murray) 

WILKINSON, CsEOHGK HOWARD. D.D. -Spiritual Counsels 

to District Visitors and Others, 'the English Church- 
man's Library, is. net (Mowbray) 

Nl W J'.IJI I KINS. 

BICKEHSTETH. M. ( VKIL. M. \. I-etb n. to a Godson. Hie 
English ('hurc. limans Jjbi.ir\. is. net ....(Mowbray) 
BURNET. JOHN. M. \.. LI..D. E.uK GieeU IMnlosophv. New 
ed., entirelv' re-wnlteii. J .is. od. net (A. iV ('. Black) 

FICTION. 

ABRAHAM JEWI*:LI.. M. H. ('denith. A Roinant(‘ ol (/liivalrv. 

3s. bd (jolm ()iisele\) 

ALDINGTON. MAN. C.uds Inys. os (Collier A' ( (i.) 

ARNOLD, MAPI). Blood Rov.d. os C.reenin*;) 

ASKEW, AL 1 CI-: and CLNl'Dl-. Ned l‘io\en. llbistiated. 

O.s (Waul. L«>i- 1 \) 

ATBUSH, I’ERI-diUlNlC King I'dwaid’ . King, j .. 

(East Nnidiaii Daily Time.) 
BEJ.L, R. S. WNKKI'N. tiuen at ( inylionsi-. lllustrate.l 

Cis ((Miapman A H.dl) 

BINDLOSS. HAROLD. The Libeiationist ()s. . .(Ward. LoOO 

BLACK. J*,. Blend. lyale. Os ((ireemne) 

BROWN. VINCh.NJ. Tht' Last Sliore. f..s (Cliapinan A Hall) 
BUCKINGHAM AND (TJ.NNDOS. I'he DiKliessof. Peiuala ot 

the Black Watch. 3s. Orl. net (Eouhs) 

BURGESS, GELKTT.--'rhe Heart Line. os. . . (< fi.int Rich.irds) 

BIJRGIN. G. B. A W'oniaii’s NVay. os ( Hull. hinson) 

CENA, GlOV’.NNNJ. Tlu Forewarners. Tran-hited troin the 
Italian bv Olivia .Agresti Ros etti. On. ..(Smith. I'ldei) 
COBB. THOM.VS. The Eiitiiie Airs. Deniig. os 

(Werner Laurie) 

COLVILL. HELEN HESIT'.R. La<]y Julia's Einiiald. Os. 

< bdin l.aiie) 

FORBES, HON. MRS. WALTER R. D. Vane Royal, os. 

( |ohn L mg) 

FREEMAN. MAKV E. WTLKIXS. -'riie Slumldei-. of \tlas. 

bs (Harp.'is) 

GILCHRIST. R. AI 1 .I 1 <RAY. (iood-Bvi- to Market 

(Mooi lands Pie.s^, l.eek) 

GLYNN. BARBARA. -Shadowed. Os (|olni Onsel.w ) 

GRIFFIN, K. ACEITCN X. The I a visloi. ks. os. 

(I. Weiner I.aiiiii‘) 

GUNTF-R. ARCHIBALD ('. I In • Shadow ol a \ endeita. 

Illustrated, os iW’aid. I.ock) 

HAMILTON. CdCEf.N’. Dian.i ol DobMui^. 1.. net 

(('olhei t\ Co.) 

HAHRIS-BURLAND. ], B. Workers m D.irkm-.s. (.s. 

((beeiiing) 

HYATT. STANLEY PoR'lAI.. The l.iith' Ihuwn Biotlur. 


Os ((olist.ihlc) 

Iliad, Stories Iroiii Hu*. RetoUl b\ II. L. II.imII. B. \. 2s od. 
net (I la nap) 


T.ATHBUKY. E\ \. Hie People Dnwnstaiih. <»s. net 

( \lston Ri\eis) 

LAWTON, LAN('!'J.O'l. 'Hu Japanese Spy. o^. 

((•r.inl Rii hard d 

LEVF.RSON. ADN. T .ove's Shallow. ()S ..((iianl Ku liauls) 
LOWTS. C'ECTL. The .Niva Mining Syndic ate. os. ((in ening) 
MAGNAY. SIR WTLLIAM. 'Hie I'ltlall. lllusii.ileil. ()s. 

(W’.ird, Lotk) 

MANT, HUGH. ’Ihe Flying Scroll, os (John l.ong) 

MARSH, JE:SS 1 E and CHARLl-S h'll.LDlNt; Tlu* I-leinings. 

6s (Smith, hddei ) 

• MASEFIELD. JOHN Cap.ain Maigaret. o-.. 

(CiT.inl Ri( hards) 

MOBERLV, I.. G. Angela's M. image. Illii .liaied. Os. 

(W.ird. Loik) 

NAI’IE-K OF M.\GD.\L.\. L.NDNC \ Stormy Moimng. 

( jolm .Muira\) 

NEUMAN. B, PAUL. - l)ommy’.‘- Dollars. Os 1 John Miirrav) 
Odys.st'y, Stories Ironi the Ri told by H. 1 .. Ila\i 1 ) B \., 1 Oil. 

net (1 la I rap) 

OSBOURNE. LrX)YD. - I'lie Advenliiui o .. . . (1 leineinaim) 
IVNTEKSON, J. JC. lo.sliers of the . < . .(Jolm .Miinay; 

PICER. A. The Hard Wav. o ) jolm Long) 

RAMS.AY, OJ.IVI.N. The .Marriage ol l/ou. I ld\di Os. 

I |ohn Long) 

SMITH. BICRTRAM.- -'rotty. ,3^ od (Harpers) 

SOKANSON. EDW'AKD S. yniiiton's Kouse.ibout. and Other 

Stories, 6cl (T* C. f-olhiaii. .Melbourne) 

ST. AUBYN, F.--Thc Secret of the Retreat, o.s. (H. J. Diane) 

Stories, Fifty Prize. From Tit-Bits. ts. net (Newnes) 

ITTTERTON, W. R. Studies in Solitary lafe. 2h. od. net 

(New Age Press) 

TREVEN.A, JOHN. IJoathor. 6s. (.Alston Rivers) 

TRUSCOrT. L. ICAR KY.— Mr. Saffery’s Disciple. <rs. 

(T. Werner Laurie) 

TWKEDALE. VIOr,ET. —An Empty Heritage. 6s. (John Long) 

URQUHART. PAUL. The Shadow (Ward. Lock) 

WALKER, WILLIAM SYLVESTER (" Coo-ec -IIk: Silver 
.. Queen. Os (John Ouselcy) 


WHITE. PERCY.— Love and the Poor Suitor. 6s. 

(Hutchinson) ' 

YOUNG, F. E. MILLS.--A Mi.staken Marriage. 6s. 

(John Lane) 

Nkw Editions. 

AUSTEN, J.ANIC Pride and Projndicc, 2 vols. Sense and 
Sensibility, 2 voD. AVilh Illustrations in Colour after 

W'allis Mills, ^s. 6d. net each (Chatto) 

BOURCtE T, PAUL, -the Blue. Duchess. Translated by Ernest 
Tristan. 'Hie Lotus Talirary. is. Od. net ..(Greening) 
JHtADDON, MISS. - Lady Aiidley’s Secret, yd, net (Nelson) 
DICKENS. (‘HARLES. -Our Mutual Friend. Illustrated. 

^s. Od. (Macmillan) 

ERANCE:, AN a rOLi:. - Mother of JVarl. English Translation * 

bv Eredenc Oi.ipman. os (John Lane) • 

GOULD. N NT. The Pel ol the Public. Od (John Long) 

M LUCAS. The NVages o) Siii. yd. net (Nelson) 

SIMS. G. R. - Hie Theatre of Lile. od (Greening) 

POBTRY, MUSIC, AND THB DRAMA. 

.NNDI RSIN. JOH NNNl.se. The Lamp of I’syche. 2s. Od. 

(T. (‘. Lolhian. Melbourne) 

TiR()MLi:V. 1 .. C. Poems, i.s. Od. net (Elkin Matthews) 

t'Of HK* AM.. ALT'RJ.D. I he Sweeper ol the l,eaves. 2S. Od. 

iirt (Smith. E'lder) 

t'( )\T \ I KW'. K. G. T. New J Vh ius. 3.S. net . . (Elkin Mathews) 

E. . N . l"re\'\ .1 . and ( )t Iut J *oonis (Dent) 

I J.IOT. M;V ILL. IileaLi and First Love, and Some Minor 

Poems, gs od. net (The Samurai T*ress) 

EALBl. L (' s.ibbumeta. A Drama. 3s. Od. . .(II. J. Drane) 
FULLI-.RION. MARY E. - Moods and Melodies, is. 

( 1 . r. Lothian. Melbourne) 

H NWKllS. HENRY W. The Heretic, id. 

(British iV Foreign Unitarian A.s.sociation) 
JHWVF'I SON. (HloRGE BliNSON. The Mountains, and Other 

Porms is. Oil (Si.sley) 

HOI.DI.N. K. M. ' Tsratel. is. net (A. C. Eifteld) 

L\( K. .VDOI.PHUS ALFKl-.D Mathilde A Play. 3s. 6d. net 

(Constable) 

*' K AL \Mt The Hidden (‘.ift, and Other l^oems. - 2s. net 

(Spotliswoode & Co.) 

KNOTT. GI'ORt;!*: N Hidden World, is. net 

(Elkin Matthews) 

MADJHH'K. NIdCI*:. The Knoekmg at the Door and Other 

Poems. IS. net (Elkin Matthews) 

MULHol.LNND, ROSA. Sinrit and l.)nst. 2s. od. net 

(Elkin Matthew’.s) 

MURIHKTJ, K \'l 111 RIM' AT, ICE. Caedmon’s Angel, and 

other Poems, is. net (Edkin Matthews) 

NESHII. 1 C. Ball. nls and T,vni s ol Soi lalism, i8Si-i()o8. Od. 

net. IS. net .(.A. C. Kitield) 

J’oetr\. A Book ol. llliist 1 .ilive ol English History. Part 1 . 

J’-dited b\ G. Dowsi*. JlA. iid (Maeniillaii) 

RICI)NVOOl)-ANi)KRSON. J. Hie Legend of Eros and 1 ‘syche. 

IS. ()d. net (Thornton A Son. Oxtord) 

RUN'S, IRXICS'l. riie Masipie ol the (trail, is. nid 

(El km .Matthews) 

S\( KNTI.l.l, I.NDY MARC.ARl r. Hildns the ()iieeii. A 

Play. iS. Od. net (Slierratt iV Hughes) 

SCHUld.lR. I.ICO SARIvADl. Within Four Walls. Cliililren 

at JMay. 5s. net (Fisher Unwin) 

SHll.l.L. ANTHONY C.l.OKf.ilC. Phases and lancies. 3s. <)d. 

(Elkin Matthews) 

IHOMAS. AlARGARICr. A Painter’s Pastime. 3s. Od. net 

(Greening) 

Tin .j.i. An IClegy. is. net (Bell) 

\ else. A Hook ol. lor Boys and (biis. C'ompileil by J. C. Smith, 
j’arl . I.. 1 1 ., HI. .4(1.. od.. 1 is. 3d. 

(C.Iarendoii Press, Oxford) 

WILLI.N.MS, H. H'SIUS. 'Hie Last Rubaiyat ol Omar Khay- 
\.im. 3s. 011 (Sisley) 

N I'.w JConioNs. 

Kc.'iis, Ihe Pn'dnal Win U , i f John. ICdited willi Introduction 
and lestual Notiv. b\ II. Buxton Eorinaii. C.B. 

Oxtord Edition, jts. net (Erowde) 

SI I.NKI’.SPIC \ R E I'he Meu haul of Venice. I'alitisl by S. K. 

(biggin. B. \. .!- (University Tutorial Press) 

Sh.ike .pcare, I he ICh/.rihel luin jiiliiis t'jesar. NVith Introduc- 
tion and Notes by NVilliam Henry Hiid.soii. 2S. f)cl. 

net (Hfinap) 

Ihioirilii-.. 'Ihe idyll:, ol. and the Eclogues of Virgil, 
'translated into English N'erse. By C. S. GaJverley, 

W'llh Tiitrodiiction by R. (L Tyrrell, Lilt. D., D.C.L. 
The N'ork T,ibrary. 2s. net (Bell) 

HISTORY, BIOQRAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

Bl.Y'J'H, J.AMKS. -Edward FitzGerald and Posh. With 

Illustrations. 4s. net (John Long) 

BRADLEY. A. G. — Glamorgan and Gower. With Ilhistrations 
and Map. Being a .second imprc-ssion of " In tlio March 
and Borderland of Wales " relating to this County. 

3.S. Od. net (Constable) 

BK.ADLEY, A. G. — Shropshire, Herefordshire, and Monmouth. 

With Illustrations and a Map. 9 ^ing a second impres- 
.sion of ” In the March and Borderland of Wales ” 
relating to these Counties. 3s. net (Constable) 
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9 lol>c^A^rwickc 

** Elastic** Bookcases. 






■ I 




inB 
' .tUilll 



'i _ ■ , , ^ ^ ' 





The oltf-tesnioneo Douacns® yit.. ... .......... 

capacity for etorinfi books is rapidly giving place 
to the modern style of “Elastic” Bookcases. 
These Bookcases can be built up gradually, added 
to only when extra accommodation is necessary. 


We are the Lartest 
Manufacturers of 
Sectional Bookcases 
in the World. 


Umi “UNI I 



PaeklnKfroe. (... s. ui carriaKO 

111 Tho Britlah laloa. Suiul I 01 Lauiu^u. No, 18 B, ii. c, 

•Hic ^o. 

Office and Library rurnikhers. 

44, NOLIOON VIADUCT, Undo., 1.0. J Bt, VICTORIA BTIIKT, London, S.W. 


To Authors. 

WANTED. 

NOVELS, specially suitable 
for serialisation, 

60.000 lo 80,000 words. 

BRILLIANT SHORT STORIES, 

3,500 to 4,000 words. 

“NUT-SHELL” NOVELS, 

2.000 words. 

HUMOROUS SKETCHES and 
ARTICLES, 

1,600 to 1,800 words. 

SHORT, BRIGHT, ORIGINAL 
ARTICLES, 

about 1,600 words. 

THE NORTHERN NEWSPAPER SYNDICATE, KENDAL 



BWQKC^SE 


To begin with a “GUNN” is well begun I 

'J'he “ dunn” Si-clional liookrase is imide ] 
the man who hjis a growing library. Alwaysl 
fompit'U; ill a[)])L*aranrt!. yi.-t aivv.iys ca})al)Ie ofl 
iinlimiiutl L-.\UMision. Addiliunal .suctions can bel 
attached either verlically or horizontally. No iron' 
hands jirotniding, no springs to get out of order, 
lotted with glass doors sliding easily backwards and I 
forwards on roller bearings. Each section can| 
be purchased separately. 

A mope oomplete dup-l 
able homo fot* booke than f 
the Gunn ** Sectional f 
Bookcase Is absolutely { 
unobtainable. Excellent [ 

, value thpoui^hout. Do / 
not bo put ofT with In- 
I'eriop makes, but 
to see tho **Ounn.** 

Write tor Diioriptivo Booklet No. i 
42, ehewlnfl lliuitratione of/ 
varioui etyloe, with lull 
ticulart and pricoi. Poet I 
on applioavlon. 

WM. ANQUS A CO.. Ltd., 

47, PAUL ST., 

FINSBURY, 

LONDON, E.C. 



“IE TOUT ENSEMBLE” 


is what makes the 



wan 


the most perfect Fountain Pen. 
Entirely free from defects, 
complications, or un- 
certainties. 

9 ^rieeh 10/6 upwards. 
GET YOim SWAN TO-DAY ! 

Sold by SlAtioners And Jewellers. 

Writi' or CnH for CaLiloyur. 

MABIE, TODDS Co., 

79 80, High llolborn, W.C. 

Ill .nil lies 

('Ik .iii'->iili , M ( . '»-,:i. 

Mu it, \V.. I.iiiiiliMi : l^\l'll.lIll.•l' 

Slii'A i. -Mmiu Ik “‘It 1 . •mil .il 
r;iiis. Ill ii‘'Si-l‘>‘. Nt vv Nnik, 
mikI Cliii K^i*. 



6 d. 6 1 /* 



with filler 


Poslagtr 3d. extra. 



21 /. 
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COMPAYRE, GABRIEL. — Montaigne, and Education of the 
Judgment. Translated by J. E. Mansion. Pioneers 

in Education Scries. 2s. 6d. net (Harrap) 

CRAIK. SIR HENRY. M.P.— Impressions of India. 

3s. net (Macmillan) 

DIXON. H. CLAIBORNE. Tlic Abbeys of Great Britain. 

Illustrated. <)S. iiel (Werner Laurie) 

Du Barry. Enchantress. ICdited by Helen Kendrick Hayes. 

IS. net (Sisley) 

ELLIOTT. GKACl'. DALRVMl’LK. In the Shadow of the 
Guillotine. Edited by Helen Kendrirk Hayes, is. 

net (Sislc-v) 

KNOCK. C. KEfilNALl). 1\K.C;.S. - IVrn. With Illustrations. 
Introduction by Martin Hume. 10s. Od. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

EPSTEIN, M.. M.A.. Vh.D. The Early History of the Levant 

Company. 2s. od. net (Routledge) 

FAVENC'. ERNES'r. Ex]ilorers of East. Centre, and West ol 
Australia. Protusely Illustrated. 12s. od. net 

(Whiteombe Tombs) 
FISHER. SYDNEY GEOKfiE. -The Struggle for Anieriean 
Independence. 2 vols. Illustrated. 18s. net 

(Lippincott) 

FLETCHER, J. S. — The Enchanting North. Coloured and 

other Illustrations. 2s. 6d. net (Eveleigh Nash) 

FRAPKIE, FRANK ROY. -The Castles and Keeps ol Scotland. 

Illustrated. 7s. (>d. net (Bell) 

GEORGE. W. L.— France in the Twentieth Century. Os. net 

(.\lston Rivers) 

HAYDEN, ET.E.\NOR G. -Islands of the Vale. Illustrated. 

7s. od. net Smith. Elder) 

HOLDER. CHARLES FREDERICK. -Big Game at Sea. 

llustrated. 7s. Od. net (Hodder A: Stoughton) 

IRVING, JOHN. Stories Irom the History of Oxlonlshne. 

With Illustrations, is (Clarendon J*ress, Oxioid) 

J.AMES. LHHlT.-t:or.. W. H.. P.S.C. The Campaign of 1H15. 

Chielly in Flanders. jOs. net (Blm kwood) 

KILGOUR. WILLIAM T. T.ochaber in War and Peace. With 

Illustrations. 7s. (mI. net (.\. Gardner. J*aislev) 

LAIR, JHLF.S. Louise de lit Valhere ami the ICarly T.ih‘ of 
r,oms Xl\^ Translat<‘d by Jithel ('olbiirn Mayne. 

With Illustrations, ifis.net (Hutchinson) 

LINDLEY, PICRCY. East Coast Holidays. Illustrated 

(30 Fleet St.. !♦:.('.) 

MONT(;OMERY. H. Ik The ICiiijiire of the ICast. With 

Illustrations. 7.S. od. net (Methuen) 

PERRY, WALTICR COPLAND. Sicily in Fable. Histoiy. Art. 

and Song. Witli Maps. 5s. net (Macinilhm) 

RAWNSr.EY, MRS. WILIJNtHIAM. -Country Sketches lor 
City Dwellers. 1 llustrated in Colour. 7s. Od. ind 

(A. A: C. Black) 

RU'rifERFORD. JOHN. - The White Chief. Edited by James 
Druniuiond. F.T..S., F.Z.S, With Illustrations. 3s. Od. 

net (Whiteombe & Tombs) 

RUTTER. FRANK.- -The I’ath to I'aris. Illustrated by Han- 

slip Fletcher, tos. Od. net (lohn lame) 

SlbXRROW, W. SHAW, and JAMES ORROCK. Cihl England, 
Her Story Mirrored in lier Scenes. Numerous coloured 
and other Jllustralions. 24s. net . . . . (JCveleigh Nash) 
STOKES. A. G. FOIJ.TOTT. From St. Ives to [.and’s End 

Illustrated. IS (Greening) 

STORY, ALFRED T. Aineticaii Shrines in England. f)s. 

(Methuen) 

SWAINSON, W. P.- Theresa of Avila. Christian Mystics 

Series. 3d (C. W. Daniel) 

SWAINSON, W. P.— William Blake. Christian Mysties StTies. 

3d (C. W. Daniel) 

^TAINE, H.-— Life and Ta-tters Abridged and I'raiislated by 

^ E. Sparrow Bayly. 7^. Od. net (Constable) 

WEDMORE, EDMUND TOLSON. -Tliomas Ikde, M.D., with 

Notes and Illustrations. 4.S. 6d (Headley Bros.) 

WHTBLEY, CHARLES.- American Sketches. 6s. 

(Black wQpd) 

ZWEMEK, SAMUEL M., F.R.G.S.. and ARTHUR JUDSON 
BROW’N, D.D. — The Nearer and E’artlier East. is. 3d. 
net (Macmillan) 

New Editions. 

Dickens's Dictionary of Tendon, is. net (E. J. Larby) 

KNIGHT. CHARLES.- Shadows of the Old Booksellers, is. 

net (Routledgci) 

QUINET. EDGAR. -France et Alleinagne. Edited by C. 

Cestra. 38. 6d. net (Clarendon Press. Oxford) 

SMITH, WILLIAM. — Evesham and the Neighbourhood. 
Revised by E. A. B. Barnard. With Illustrations. 
Homeland Handbook. 6d. net 

(Chandos Chambers, 15, Bedford St., W.C.) 

LAW, PHILOLOGY. 80ZBNCB. ART, SCHOOL AND 
TBCHNICAL BOOKa 

Arithmetics, Tlic Oxford Elementary. Three-Terra, in Script 
Figuring. Books I., II., III. 2d. net or 6d. net each 
(Frowde and Hodder & Stoughton) 
BATES, E. KATHARINE.—Do the Dead Depart ? 6s. net 

(Werner l,aurie) 

BEAK, G. B., M.A., F.R.G.S.— Indexing and Precis Writing. 
2s. 6d • . . (Macmillan) 


BRANP'ORD, BENCHARA, M.A. — A Study of Mathematical 

Education. 4s. 6d (Clarendon Press, Oxford) 

FARROW, G. E. — Rainbow Gold. The Oxford Story Readers. 

id*. 2d (FroVfee and Hodder & Stoughton) 

HALL, H. S.. M.A., and F. H. STEVENS. M.A.— A School 

Arithmetic. With Answers. 4s. 6d (Macmillan) 

HAY, GEORGE H. —The Principles of Check Figure Systems 

(Gee & Co.) 

MACPIIERSON, HECTOR, Junr. — Through the Depths of 
Spare. A J Timer in Astronomy. 2s. net . .(Blackwood) 
MAJOR. MARK B. F.-- The Ethics of Economics. 6d. net 

(Sonncnschein) 

PHIPSON, CKCTT- BALFOUR, (vhristianity the Basis of 

Economics, (id. net \ . (Sonnenschoin) 

QUILLER COUCH. M. Ellie and her Cousins. The Oxford 
Story Readers, id.. 2d. (Frowde and Hodder A' Stoughton) 
Readers. Tin* Oxford Story : Gerard's Long Journey, Charles 
Reade ; Adventures of Don Quixote. Cervantes ; The 
Escape of Desmond Burke. Herbert Strang. 3rd series. 
A Christmas Carol, Charles Dickens. 4th series. 4d., 

f>d (Frowde and Hodder cNr Stoughton) 

Reading Hooks. The Oxford. Hi.. IV. is., is. 4d. 

(Frowde and Hodder & Stoughton) 
SCIIOOLINC,, JOHN HOT,T. The Briti.sh Trade Book. With 
Tables. Diagrams, etc. 3rd issue. los. bd. net 

(John Murray) 

STANTON. ROSSINGTON. — An Essay on the Distribution 

of Livelihood. (»d. net (C. O. Farwell) 

Verse, Books ot. First. Second, and Thud. Oxtord Elementary 
School Book.s. 2d., pi. (Frowde and Hodder A* Stoughton) 
WODEHOUSE. Hli: l.EN, D. Phil. The Logic of Will. 3s. Od. 

net (Macmillan) 

WRlCilCr. WAL'I'ER P. The Perlect Garden. How to Keep it 
HeantituI and ITuilliil. With Tllustratious. f)S. net 

(F. Ciraiit Richards) 

CRITICISM AND BELLES LBTTRBS. 

BIN NS. llENltV BRYAN. The Great Companions. 2S. net 

(A. C. Fiheld) 

BURROUtillS. jOllN. T.e.il and Tendril. 4s. Od. mi 

(('oust able) 

Deirdn’ and the Sons ol Uistieaeh. C'ompded fioin Various 
Sources bv William Graham 

(J. (hininer Hitt, lulinbmgh) 
HENLEY, W. K. - Works. Vols. I.-IV. ( omplete in 7 vols. 

44s. net tin* set (Nutt) 

HOLLAND. IIFNRY S(“()TT. I'lie Optimism ol Butler's 
“ Analogy. " js, net (Clarendon Press. Oxford) 

MORI. ICY, |()UN. — Miscellani<‘s. 7s. (kI. net ....(Macmillan) 
O’Dl.r.L, STACKPOOL E. - bleas and Ideals. Os. 

(Love dc Malcoin.son) 

SMYTJIE-PALMER, A.. D.D. -The Ideal of a Gentleman, is. 

(Routli'dge) 

THORNDIKE, ASHT.KY H. Tragedy. Os. net ..(Constable) 
TRAHERNE, THOMAS. Centuries of Mtxlifcilions (i()30?- 
1O74). Now first ])riTited from the Author's Manuscript. 

lCdib*d bv Bertram Dobell. 5s. net (Dobell) 

WArd’OLE, SIR ST’lvNCER. K.ssays. Political ainl Bio- 
graphical. JCdited by Francis Holland. los. Od. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

WILLIS. WILLIAM, K.C. The Baconian Mint: A Further 
rCx<ci 111 illation of its ('laims. is. net 

(W. 11 . Bartlett & Co.) 

Nkw Editions. 

BUTLER, SAMUEL. Krewhon Revisited. 2S. Od. net 

(A. C. Fifield) 

MURE, SIR THOMAS. Utopia (Robinson’s Translation). 
Edited by R. R. Rusk, M.A.. Ph.D. 2s. 

(Universal Tutorial Press) 

M18CBLLANBOUS. 

ASHCROFT. HERBICKT JAMES. — Shavings from a Shipyard. 

3s. 6d (John Omsclcy) 

BAI.DRY, W. BARTON.— Topical Epigrams, is. Od. 

(John Ouseley) 

BENNIvTT, ARNOLD. How to Live on 24 Hours a Day. is. 

net (New Age Press) 

BOOLE, MARY EVEREST. —Miss Education and her Garden. 

6d. net (C. W. Daniel) 

BROCKINGTON, A. A.— Petticoat Papers, is. 

(Simpkin, Marshall) 

BROMHEAD, HORATIO K.. F.R.I.B. A. -Health Know- 

'lodge (A. Owen & Co.) 

CRANBROOK, REV. JAMES.— The Religious Education of 

Children. 2d (Watts & Co.) 

CROSSLEY,' ARNOLD. —The Complcat Baby Book. 2S. 6d. 

net (Evan Yellon) 

HAYMES, M. G.— l»ot-Pourri of Book Leaves. 6d. net 

(G. W. Daniel) 

KELLY, HERBERT, S.S.M.— An Idea in the Working, is. 

net (Mowbray) 

TUCKWELL, GERTRUDE M., and CONSTANCE SMITH.— 

The Workers’ Handbook. 3s. 6d. net (Duckworth) 

VIVIAN. PERCIVAL.— A Dictionary of Literary Terms, is. 

net i (Routledge) 

WATSON, N. L., B.A.— The ArgenUne a« a Market, is. net 

(University Press, Manchester) 
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Alston Rivers’s Early Autumn Publications 


NEW FICTION 

Alston Rivers has pie asure in announc- 
ing a powerful new novel by Douglas 
RlacKburn, Author of '* Leaven : A Black 
and White Story." ** Prinsloo of Prinsloos- 
dorp." etc., the title of which has not yet 
been fixed. 6s. 

FRITZ THE CHAUFFEUR 

By Captain Henry Curtles. Author of 

** A Bride on Trust," etc. 6s. 

Here is * ^ovel with all thu elements of success, esst^ntially modern | 
in Its sett'^g and biiBlIini* with incident. That the nuiVdci of u 
London tradesman should aflfect the map of Europe seems wildly 
improbable, but such is the iti){eniiity of Captain Curties that oh 
laying down the book the reader is bound to confess that it all might 
very well have hnppened in real life. ’J'he characters aie exceedingly 
wefl drawn, and the author's style is far more vivacious than is 
usually the case in fiction of a sensational kind. 

UTOPIA ISLAND 

By Jsno Wsrdle, Author of " Ths Lord of 

Latimer Street" and "The Artistic Temperament." 6s. 

Miss Jane Wardle ia again to the foie with a biightly wfillcn .sioiy 
in which the faddist is once more exposed to kindly lidu'iile. As the 
titir suggests, surruiuitliiigs ate altogeihei different fiom those of 
"The Aitistic Tcmpeiaincnt/' with which the uutlioi inadi such a 
iioluble success, but her humour is more whimsical than ever. 

ONCE ABOARD THE LUGGER 

By A. S. M. Hutchinson. 6s. 

Never perhaps was English fiction worse off for really nriiusing 
writers tlian to-day, but the publisher hopes that in liitioducing 
Mr. Hutchiiibiin he is doing soniethiug to remedy a truly di.sasttous 
state of afTiiit'S. "Once Ahoaid the Lugger ’’ is frankly comic in eoii- 
ceptioii, but for all his light -hearteduess, the young author h.is a 
literal y sense that should carry him far. 


GENERAL 


WATER : Its Origin and Use 

By W. Colss-Finch. Rssidsnt Engineer to the Brompton. 

Chatham. Gillingham, and Rochester Water Company. 

With over 150 lllualratlons. Demy 8vo. 21s. net. ^ 

Mr. ColeS' Finch's book should prove to be the standard popular 
work on the element with which it deals. Though written by an 
expel t, " Water : Its Origin and Use " is not a purely scientific book ; 
it IS, as the: author remarks in his Preface, "simply an ordinary 
person’s iiiterpi elation of what he secs in Nature, and represents his 
best I'fforts to ilescribc the same." 

How successful have liccn these efiforts is attested by the warm 
eulogies of many eminent scientists to whom advance copiea have 
been subiiiitted. 

An atti active volume, emheliished by many beautiful illustrations, 
including Alpine scenes from photographs liikeu by Mrs. Aubrey le 
lilond, who ha.s arhicvt.d wide renown in this branch of art. 

PSYCHE 

By Loula Couperus. Translated from the Dutch by the 

Rev. B. S. Berrington. B.A. With twelve full-page lllus« 

trationa by Dion Clayton Calthrop. Imperial 16mo. 3a. 6d. 

Loui.s Coiipe-iiis Is slready k cognised in England as one of the 
greatest of Dull li wntcis, but the piib.i^'.ition of " Psyche,*’ as trana- 
lated by Mr. lienington, should gam for him a great vogue with the 
British public. “Psyche," it should be obsi-rvcu, is not a novel; ft 
may perhaps be dcsci ibrd as .m allcgoiy, permeated with the deepest 
rrligions moral, and I'lill of poetic imagery, 'file work ia one that can 
be loiifidiMitlv rrcoiiirneiided as a gift book to young people, apart 
from it.s .Hupeib niL-rit as literature. 

G. K. CHESTERTON : 

A Criticism, s.. 

'J'he iintlior is a well kno.\n literary ciitic who rcinuins anunyinous 
lest any bias be attributi'd to bis remarks. J'hough every page reveals 
a profound admiration of “(i as u man of letters, no oppor- 

tunity IS mi.s.Hed of ciigagiiie in good-natured banter, to which the 
subject lends Iniiisell fo rcaaily. j'lic book is adoriied by four illus- 
trations of Mr. Cbesli rton at various ages. 


LONDON: ALSTON RIVERS, LTD., 21-22, BROOKE STREET, HOLBORN, E.C. 


The Pen that lasts longest 


FOUNTPEN. 

Il not years of writing service worth 10/6? 
Isn't a pen which needs no renewal, writes 
every tlrop of ink on the paper, .and 
saves time by, its rapid flight a i 

^ SAVER / 
A OF MONEY 

The "SWAN” is scieiitili- II 
A cally simple — coiitaiiis no 
com])1icatctl wearing p.ii is 
lA — docs not miss at Ij II 
awkward monit.ils — 11 Im 

‘Wm docs not blot or Ij jm 
leak. // m 




m TODD&Co. 

We 79 o 60. 

V* High Hoi born. 

» London. W.C. 

■ qj, Clieapsidc, E.C ; 

’ 95a, Kegcnt .Si., W., London 

3, liiXch.'iriKC St., Maiiclicsier 
10. Rue Neuve, Brii^scK ; 
lireiiuno's, 37, Avc. de I'Opora 
Paris ; 

and at New York and Chicago. 



A complete milk and farinaceous food 
easy of dliiestlon, most aifreeable to takOt 
simply and quickly made. 

This DIET is recommended for general use in place of 
ordinary milk foods, gruel, etc., and is particularly adapted 
to the needs of Dyspeptics, Invalids and the Aged. Being 
l.irgcly predigested it is easy of assimilation. A cup of the 
"Allenburys" DIET is useful in the forenoon between meals. 

The "Allenburys" DIET maybe taken with advantage, on 
going to bed, in the place of stimulants. Being easily digested 
if promotes tranquil and refreshing sleep. 

For those wlio cannot readily digest milk the ' Allenburys" 
DIET is a wekomc substitute, as it does not cause indi- 
gestion and flatulence. 

Although the "Allenburys” DIET is a food for Adults and 
is quite distinct from the well-known "Allenburys" Foods 
for Inf.Tnts, yet it i'? also of great value as a restorative 
food tor young children, especially during convalescence. 

In Tina at 1/6 and 3/- each of Ohemiata, Ac. 

A large sample poated on receipt of 8 penny atampg. 

Allen & Hanburys Ltd., London. 
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A SELECTION FROM 


Hodder & Stoughton’S 

AUTUMN ANNOUNCEMENTS 


Illustrated Art Books 


SIIAKICSI’EARK’S l^OMl'^DY OK THE TEMPEST’. Illu.stratcil with 40 Plates in Colour 
by EDMUND DULAC. Introduction by A. T. (J»uiller-Couch. Edition de Luxe, 
;^a/2/- net. Poimlar Edition, 10/6 net. 

SHAKESPE.ARE’S COMICDY OK TWICLKPH NIGHT. Illustrated with 40 Plate.s in 
Colour by W. HEATH ROBINSON. Introduction by A. T. Quillcr-Coucli. Edition 
de Luxe, net. Popular ICdition, 10/6 net. 

HUNTS WITH JORROCRS. From Handley Cross by Robert Surtees. Illustrated in 
Colour by G. DENHOLM ARMOUR. Edition de Luxe, net. I’opular 

Edition, 10/6 net. 

MRS. WIGGS OK THE CABBAGE PAT CH. Bv ALICE HEGAN RICE. With 24 
Illustrations in Colour and 12 in Half-tone by H.VROLD COPPING. Bound in Vellum, 
10/6 net. Popular Edition, 6/- net. 

OLD CHRISTMAS. By WASHINGTON IRVING. With Illuslmtions in Oayon and 
Colour by CECIL ALDIN. Bound in Velluui, 10/6 net. Popular Edition, <>/ net. 

OLD LONDON CHURCHES. Illustrated by 25 Plates in Colour by ARTHUR 
G.\RR.VTT. The Text by the Rev. C.\N()N BENH.VM, D.D. And an Introduction 
by the Right Rev. the BISHOP OK LONDON. .^2,2/' net. 


Fiction 


THE SOUL OK DOMINIC WILDTHORNE 

By JOSEPH HOCKING 


THE WORLD WELL LOST 

By S. R. CROCKIVT’T 

6/. 

RACKET AND REST 

By HAROLD BEGBIE 

(,/- 

WHITHER THOU GOEST 

By J. J. BELL 

0/- 

IN WOLFS CLOTHING 

By CHARLES GARVICE 

6/- 

69 BIRNAM ROAD 

By W. J’E'TT RIDGE 

6/. 

MISS CHARITY 

By KEBLE HOWARD 

6/. 

PURPLE 1.0 VE 

By MO RICE GERARD 

6/. 

THE RIVERMAN 

By STEWART EDWARD W'HTTE 

6/- 

SISTER ANNE 

By MADAME ALBANESI 

6/- 

A SOLDIER OK THE FU TURE 

By W'. J. DAWSON 

6/- 

THE ALTAR STAIRS 

By G. B. LANCASTER 

6/- 

GREY ABOVE 'THE GREEN 

By Mrs. H. II. PENROSE 

6/- 

THE TUDGMENT OF ILLLNflBOROUGH 

By R. E. VERNEDE 

6/- 

THE HAND OF THE SPOILER 

By G. SIDNICY PATERNOSTER 

6/- 

THE GHOSTS OF SOCTE'TY 

By ANTHONY PARTRIDGE 

6/. 

'THE M.\N FROM BRODNEV’S 

By GEORGE BARR McCU TCHEON 6/- 

■THE BINDING OK T HE .ST RONG 

By CAROLINE ATWATER MASON 

0/. 

PAN AND THE Ll'TT LE GREEN G.YI E 

By SYLVIA BRETT 

5/- 

DANNY AND THE PINK LADY 

By Mrs. McCLUNG 

s/- 

TWO IN A FLAT 

By JANE WINTERGREEN 

5/- 

TREASURE VALLEY 

By MARIAN KEITH 

6/- 


Hodder & Stoughton’s full Autumn List will be sent post free on application' 
WARWICK SQUARE. LONDON. E.C. 
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Hodder & Stoughton’S 

AUTUMN ANNOUNCEMENTS 


Belles Lettres, Biography, etc 

MV AFRICAN JOURNICY. liy the Kighl lion. WINSTON CHURCHILL, M.P. 

5/- «ct. 

'I’HF, VANMURli I’APFRS. Bein^ the f !orrcspondc!U'e of h’ox Maule, Sei'ond Baron 
I’aniniire, aftcrwarri.s F^leventh Karl of Dalhou.sic. Edited by Sir (.iKORGK HOUCL.AS, 
Bart., M.A., and Sir CiFR)R(iK D.AI.HOL'SIK RAMSKY, C.B. With a Supplementary 
Chapter by the late Rev. 1 ‘rinripal Rainy, H.lt. 'Two Volumes, 24/- net. 

KCYIT AND I'TS MONUMKN’T.S. By ROT.KR'T HICHF.NS, Author of “'The Carden 
of Allah.” With I’ietures in (-'oloiir by Jules (iuerin and a number of I’hotonraphs. 
20/- net. 

THK BRON'TKS ; LIFE AND I.K'T'TKRS. Ity CLF'.MEN T .SHOR'TF.R. Two Volumes, 
24/- net. 

IAN MACl.ARKN: THK LIFE OF THK RKV. JOHN W A'TSON, D.l). By 
W. ROBF'.R'TSON NICOLL. 

'THK C.IRLHOOD OF .MARY (JUKF.N OF SCO'TS. By J.NNK 'T. S'TODDART. 
12/ net. 

TllF. RKFORM.XTION IN SCOTLAND: ITS CAUSES, CHARACTER 1 STIC:S, AND 
CONSEOUENCF'.S. The .Stone Leeltiies for 1007 njoS. By D. HAY I'l.lCMlNC, 
LL.D. 7/0. 

THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF C.EORCK B.VNCROF'T. By M. A DE WOLFE 
HOWE. 'Two Volume.s, lO/- net. 

A SHOR'T HIS'TORY Oh' MEDI.EN’AL BlCOBl.hi.S. Bart II., Italy and the B.njiary and 
the Nations of \\ estern luiroiie. By ROBINSON SOU’LT.AR, M.A., D.C.L. 12/- 

THE LIFE OF BElC'THOVh'.N. By ALICE M. DlEIll-. lo/f) net. 

'THF: life of dr. ROBIsRTSON. By RALPH CONNOR. (./ 

OUT OF DOORS IN 'THE HOLY LAND. By HENRY VAN DYKE, D.D., LED. 
6/- net 

THE WORLD I LIVE IN. By HICLKN KELLER. 4/6 net. 

'THF: CRICAT VICTORIAN ACF’-. A History for Children. By B. M. SYNGE, 
F.R.Hist.S. 2/6. 

'TO 'THE 'TOP OF 'THF' CON'TINENT : Diseovery, E.xploration, and .Adventure in 
Siilr-.Arctic Ala.ska. 'The first Ascent of Mount McKinley, 1905-1906. By 
FRE 1 )KKK:K a. cook, M.D. 12/- net. 

'THE CONQUE.ST OF THE GRE.A'T NORTH WE.ST. By AGNES LAUT. 7/6 net. 

'THE COMPLFVTE POEMS OF EMILY BRONTE. Edited with an Introduction by 
W. ROBER'ISON NICOLL. 6/- 

THE READER’S LIBRARY. By W. J. DAW.SON and CONINC.SBV DAW.SON. 
'The first two volumes to be published this Autumn, entitled “'The Great English 
Letter Writers.” Vols. I. and H. 2/6 net each. 
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4th Series. 

By John MoHoym 

Demy 8vo. 7s. (id. net. 

Contains Papers on MAriiiAVP.M.i and CinicciARDINI, JoilN 
Stuart Mm.i., and otluT pieces. 

The Eversley Tennyson. 

Annotated by Ai.kkkd, Lord Tknny.son. Edited by Hai.lam. 
Lord Tknnyson. In 9 \oIs. Globe 8vo. 4s. net each. 

Vol. VIII. Queen Mary and Harold. 
Vol. IX. Becket and other Plays. 

I Shortly. 

Mew Volume My the Author of 
** The Oeraeu of m Oommuter*e Wlfom** 

The Open Window. tsIm of tho Months. 

Told by Barbara. Crown 8vo. 6s. 


The Lo^ric of Will. A Study in Analo^ry. 

By Helen Wodkhouse, D.Phil. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. net. 

Mew fs. Etlltloum Ready ehortly, 

NOVELS BY MRS. CRAIK. 

Globe 8vo. Cloth Boards, is. net each. 

With Frontispieces and decoratetl Title pa^jcs and special cover 
desijjn by A. A. Turbaynk. 

Anratha's Husband. Olive. 

The Head of the Family. The Offilvies. 

Mew end Oheeuer Edition, 

MRS. HENRY WOOD’S NOVELS. 

Cloth. Is. net per volume. 

May be obtained at aii Bookseliers’, where a 
List of the Stories may be seen. 


THE 

EVERSLEY SERIES. 

Globe 8vo, red cloth. 48. net per volume. 

A Selection of Standard Works 

IN 

PROSE AND POETRY 

KUt)M 

All Periods of English Literature. 

Oontolnm 176 VOLUMES, 

And practically falls itt*o t7ro main diriiiou^ : 

(I) 

STANDARD ENGLISH CLASSICS such as 


SHAKESPEARE . 

TO vols. 

CHAUCER . 

2 vols. 

UMB. 

7 

GRAY . 

4 n 

WORDSWORTH . 

12 » 

MILTON 

3 » 


(2) 


MODERN WRITERS such as 


TENHYSOH. 

9 VOla. 1 

EMERSON . 

6 vols. 

CHARLES KIHQSLEY 

HUXLEY . 

12 „ 


13 V 

R. H. HUTTON . 

7 n 

MAHHEWARHOLO 8 „ 

SIR R. JEBB 

I vol. 

J. R. OREEH 

16 

SIR JOHN R. 


OEAH CHURCH . 

10 1 

SEELEY . 

5 vols. 

JOHN MORLEY . 

1 

AND 


FREDERIC HARRISON . 2 vols. 
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The LHa of Toletoys 
First Fifty Yearm 

By AYLMER MAUDE 

lAMuy 8vo. Illustrated. 108. 6d. net. 

The author's prolonged ])ersnnal acquaintance with Tolstoy, 
and twenty-three years' residence in Kus^fia, enable him to 
understand his .subject, and his previous short biography of 
Tolstoy elicited the lalter's warm approval. Being English, 
he makes the story intclligilde to English readers, and has 
produced not a jianegyric, Init a straightforwnrd account of the 
man who stands easily first among the writers of his countiy 
and his age. 

Next year Mr. Maude hopes to siqiplement this volume with 
another, “The Life of Tolstoy; Last Three Decades,*' in 
which besides giving the main events of Tolstoy's life during 
the years 1878 1908, he will give a summary and an apprecia- 
tion of Tolstoy's main tenets. 


DOROTHEA BEALE 
OF CHELTENHAM 

By ELIZABETH RAIKE8 

Illustrated with Ten Photogravure Portraits and Views. 

10s. 6d. net. 

“ As we close the hook we thank God for what Dorothea Beale 
was more than for what she did, and we venture to hope that 
otluT Apostolic women may rise up in England. But wc dare 
imt forget that they can only be nurtured in cultured, pious 
homes, and that piety »s sadly out of fashion." — Cuardian. 

LIFE OF 

ALICE FREEMAN PALMER 

By Professor QEOROE HERBERT PALMER 

Crown 8 VO. Illustrated. 6 b. net. 

“The ‘Strong, lovalile personality unfolded here deserves to he 
remembered. 'Phis book is steeped in love and in light, li 
ought to be very popular. Wherever it is read it will make 
for 1 ighteousness, for I»)vc, and for peace .’* — Btitish Weekly. 

LATER YEARS OF 
CATHERINE DE MEDICI 

By EDITH 8IOHEL 

Demy Svo. Illustrated. 15 b. net. 

“Writers of talent render a national service when they revive 
in stirring jiieliiics the more memorable epochs of past times, 
and bring befoie us the vivid or mysterious cliaracters of 
history in iheir habit as they liveil. Among present writers 
of this kind Miss Sichel has no superior. She epitomises in 
one volume the eoiuenls of a good library. She has an un- 
failing instinct for phrase ami an acute insight into personality. 

. . With the present volume she has wTillen a brilliant and 
even a searching book."- Ohserver, 

LIFE AND LETTERS CF 
HIPPCLYTE TAINE 

Concluding Volume, covering the period 1871 1894. With a 
Prefatory Note by THOMAS .SECCOMBE, and ('omplete 
Inilex. Uniform with the two volumes previously issued. 
78. Ed. net. 

“One of the most interesting books I have seen for some 
}cars," says the Spectator reviewer. 

Stx SMaUMO NOVELS 

THE LITTLE BROWN BROTHER 

Stani.rv Portal Hyatt 

PAULINE W. £. Norris 

KITTY TAILLEUR May Sinclair 

ROSE MAOLEOD Alice Brown 

IVext Month wilt be published 

iMT LEWIS RAND ^ 

By MARr JOmieTOII 

A story of the days of Jtffer^oti and Aaron Burr, Certainly the 
finest novel this writer has produced, 

ARCHIBALD OON8TABLB A OO. Ltd. 

10 ORANQI STREET LONDON W.a 
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which h(‘ has set himself to f^ive an unflinchingly true 
presentation of the, Egyptian native, the curious 
workings of liis mind, and his general attitude to- 
wards life. Th(‘ book is to be published by Mr. 
Murray. 


IKlcws Botes. 

Mr. Swinburne’s fortlieoming pro.se work, The 
Age of Sbakes])ean\’' the most interesting and 
most important of th(‘ autumn publishing an- 
nouncements, comprises critical t'ssays on Marlowe, 
Webster, DekkiT, Marston, Middleton, Rowley, 
Ileywood, Chapman, and Cyril Tourneur, and 
presi'iUs the Age of Elizabeth as it is seen in the 
j)ages of the great Elizabethan dramatists. 

In his recent book on Egypt, Lord Cromer paid 
a very high compliment to Mr. Marmaduke Pickthall 
a; one of the shrewdi’sl and most reliable of au- 
thorities on Oriental life and character. For many 
years Mr. Pickthall lived in Syria, and he has spent 
much of his tim(‘ in Egyi)l ; last year on the sug- 
gestion of certain persons who take a particular 
interest in the land of the Pharaohs and were 
desirous that a faithful picture of the native as he is 
should be put bi‘fori' the public over here, lu* went 
out again to Egyi)t and travelled and dwelt amongst 
the common pt'ople. speaking, of course, the native 
tongue, and for the most part also wearing the native 
dress. As a result of these studies he has now com- 
pleted " The Children of the Nile ’ --a novel in 


The author of Leaves from a Lift* ” has written 
another volume of racy recollections that she is 
calling “ More L(*aves from a Life.’' It will be 
published very shortly by Mr. Eveleigh Nash. 

Mr. H. C. Bailey has just finished a new story -a 
Cromwellian romance* to which he has given the title 
of Colonel Stow.” 

Mr. J()S(*ph Conrad is at work on another novel 
in which he turns again from writing of the sea to 
deal with the lift* t)f cities and the stirt of social 
theme that lit* handled with such brilliant success 
in ” The SetTt*t Agent ” and in stmie of the .stories 
of his latest vtdume, ” A Set tif Six.” 


Messrs. Elliot Sttick are issuing at tince. the twenty- 
sectmd volume t)f their invaluable “ Bot)k Prices 
Current.” It contains nearly ten thousand entries, 
and is apparently the most comi)rehensive volume 
of the series, covering very much mon^ ground than 
any of its pred(‘C(*ssors. 

Mr. Lewis M(‘lville has made a special study 
of eighteenth-century life and literature, and his 

3 
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Mr. Walter Herriee Pollock. 

Whole new book, " ImprciBiuns of Henry Irviii};," is revittwed on page ’H'). 


two books on the Georges, Th(‘ First (i<*ntleman 
of Europe ” and Farmer (ieorge," have won the 
suffrages of both critics and public. He has now 
completed a new volume, ‘‘The First (ieorge,” 
which deals with (ieorge ]. and his lime in Hanover 
and in England. Mr. Melville’s studies in German 
history have convinced him that (ieorge I. was far 
more intelligent than is commonly supposed, and 
tliat if his abilities wert^ not remarkable, at least 
they were not contem})tihle. One of the most 
interesting features ot the book is tin* evidence 
Mr. Melville is able to bring forward in disproof 
of the well-knowTi stories of (ieorge’s immorality ; 
his life was not blameless, but Mr. Melville is satis- 
fied that, considering the age in which he lived, 
it was by no means scandalous. The book is to 
be published immediately by Messrs. Pitman. 

Mr. George (Greenwood, whose “ Shakespeare 
Problem Rc-Stated ” has been causing some little 
excitement iii critical dovecotes, is Liberal Memi)ei 
of Parliament for Peterbonjugli. From his early 
years he has been an enthusiastic admirer of the 
works of Shakespeare, and, almost since he first read 
the life of the great dramatist, has had doubts as to 
the authorship of the plays. I found in that 
biography," he says. some meagre details of a 
Stratford boy, bom of illiterate parents, who, I was 
informed, had no learning and who passed from calf- 
killing to poaching, from poaching to play-acting, 
and from play-acting (and of course play-writing) to 
money-lending. This w’'as indeed a shock. It was 
like getting a mouthful of sand instead of a draught 
from the Castalian spring. So little seemed to be 


known of him who was not of an age but for all time 
— so little, and yet so much too much ! " Coming 
to read more elaborate modem biographies, he says, 
he found they added nothing to our knowledge of 
the man — “ that all the additions to this pitiful life 
were mere assumptions and imagination and fanci- 
ful ‘ might-have-beens,* while the methods pursued 
were not only uncritical in the extreme, but, in many 
instances, positively dishonest.** 


This sense of the Shakespearean mystery grew 
ui)on Mr. (ireenwood with a wonderful fascination ; 
he began to read what earlier seej)lics had written 
about it, joined in discussions about it in the rooms 
of his old friend. Dr. Jackson, at Trinity College, 
Cambridge, and elsewhere, until at long last he felt 
it might be usehil to put the case for tli(‘ sceptics 
into shape and restate the evidence and arguments 
for their doubts without allowing himself to be led 
away ” into the bewildering ma/t‘ of Baconian sp('cii- 
lation. 1 knew, of eoiirse,'* he confesses. “ that I 
was exposing myself to all the penalties of the greater 
excommunication, but, having receivt‘(l kindly en- 
couragement from Mr. John Lane, 1 dt'eided to 
launch rnv torpedo-boat, and do not regn't having 
done so.*’ Mr. (ireenwood has endured some hard 
knocks for his daring, but he has also received very 
gratifying letters from many on “ the other side,*’ 
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and from more on his own. 
At present he is engaged 
on an article for the Review 
of Reviews dealing with the 
criticisms on his book and 
making further reflections 
and observations on Sliakt'- 
speare’s schooling at th(‘ 
Stratford - on - Avon Fr(‘(‘ 
(Jrammar School. 

Messrs. Slanlt‘y Paul & 
Co., the new(‘st of n(‘W pub- 
lishers, announc(‘ that lh(‘y 
are putting out ])opular 
shilling editions in cloth of 
Mr. Crosland s lhisp(‘ak- 
abl(‘ Scot ” and “ l-(jvely 
Woman.” 



Mr. J. J. Bell. 

( >ne of tlic- occaHioiis on whn-h nn author iciMs .sma 


So many volumes havi‘ been coin])ih*d from 
Punch, it is sttinewliat surprising that nobody has 
thought ol making collec’tion of the jhtems that 
have a])pi‘art‘d in its |)ages. but oiU‘ is not sorry 
this has been l(‘ll undon(\ since it lias betai littingly 
reservt^d lor oik* of Pitmli's own lamous editors 
lo do it at last. Sir Francis Ihirnaiid has made 
a ^.select ion of tin' b(‘st jhiems that have aj)|H‘ared 
in Punch from its beginning to the presi'iil day, 
Mr. Owt'ii Seaman having (o-operated with him 
in dec’iding upon those of reetait years that should 
be iiu'luded. Sir FiMiKas has written a spei'ial 
preface lor tiu* volutiK*, which will be i.ssued in 
October by Me.ssrs. Ilarraj). 



Mr, J. J. 
Pi e ! 1 , w h o s e 
n V w n o V e I , 
‘ ‘ Whit h e r 
Thou (ioest,” is 
to b(‘ issued 
iinm ediately, 
has bei'ii taking 
an unconven- 
tional holiday 
afloat and has 
just returned 
from a cruise 
on a whaler. 

"The Other 
Man’s Wife,” a 
new novel by 
M r. F rank 


Kichardson, will bi* issu(‘d this autumn by Mr. 
Kvc'ltMgh Nash. 

Two int (Testing books that Mr. Murray has in 
hand aia- a history oi th(‘ Ih'itish Parliaimuit from 
its beginning, which has been writtcai by Professor 
J. H. Ii. Masterinan of the Piirniingham University ; 
and “ The l>ook ol the War,” which has b(‘en trans- 
lated by ( a|)tain K. V. Calthrop, K.F.A. This 
latter, om* of the old(‘st books ol the world, has for 
twent\'-tive cc'uturies been the “military Ihble ” 
ol the har Fast ; it was written by Siintzu and 
\Viit/n, two Cliines(* sir.iti'gists ol about the lilth 
century n.c., and deals with (jiiestions of state- 
craft, tln‘ training ol troops, strati'gy, and the 
geiKTal art oi war. 


Miss Klleii T(‘rry’s n*miniscenc(*s, “ The Story of 
my File." will b(' issiKMl bv Messrs. Hutchinson this 
month. It is a jxTscui.il stor\' ol the great actress's 
('areer, and has much to tell ot lamous people she 
has known both in the theatric al world and in jirivate 
life. The bo(»k is illustrated with numerous por- 
traits ol Miss 'riarv, the mianbers ol luT family, 
and of well-known men and womiai with whom she 
has been associated, and with rejiroductions of 
|Kiintings by W’atts, Sargeant. Sohjinon, Whistler, 
and other celebrated artists. 


"Arthur's,” a book by Mr. A. Neil Lyons that 
Mr. John Lane is to publish, is very far from being 
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a history of the fashionable club of that name in 
St. James's Street ; it is a study of low life as it is 
seen from the counter of a night coffee-stall, of 
which “ Arthur ” is the proprietor. Those who have 
read Mr. Lyons’s two earlier books, " Hookey ” and 
" Matilda’s Mabel.” will not need to be told that 
none of our younger novelists writes with a keener 
eye for the pathos and humour of life among the 
London poor. “ Arthur’s ” was written four years 
ago, and since its cofni>letion Mr. Lyons has bcconie 
a Socialist ; for some time past his short stories 
have been a popular weekly feature of The Clarion, 
and he is following “ Arthur’s ” next year with two 
books that are simikir in design but more Socialistic 
in their outlook : one a series of stories having for 
their background the Consulting Room of a “ Six- 
penny Doctor ” in the East End. and the other 
dealing with peasant life in Buckinghamshire and 
Sussex. For, though Mr. Lyons has lived much in 
London and made a special and sympathetic study 
of its street-life, he has for some years now had his 
home in the country, believing that, as the looker-on 
sees most of the game, so the extraordinary con- 
ditions governing the lives of the poor in large towns 
can be'more keenly appreciated by those who dwell 
apart from them. 

Amongst the new novels that Messrs. Hutchinson 
announce for September are “ Rose of Life,” by 
Miss Braddon, ” Elusive Pimpernel,” by Baroness 
Orezy, ” Hilary on her Own,” by Mabel Barnes 


Photo by Algernon S, G. BelUhambero^ He^areto Months 


Grundy, and “ Marriage of Blackmail,” by Lady 
Troubridge. 

A Book Trade dinner, which is being organised 
by the newly formed Publishers’ Circle, is to be held 
at the Trocadero Restaurant on October 9, and Sir 
George Otto Trevelyan has consented to speak to the 
toast of Literature. All the principal publishers 
and booksellers of this country will be present ; a 
large number of distinguished authors are coming as 
guests of their j^ublishers, and a few representatives 
of the continental book trade are also expected. 
The President of the Publishers’ Association, Mr. 
Edward Bell, will be in the chair, and Mr. H. W. 
Keay, the President of the Booksellers’ Association, 
will occupy the vice-chair. The proposal has, it 
may be added, received the approval of the Authors’ 
Society. 

The Publishers’ Circle was formed as the outcome 
of suggestions made at a recent General Meeting of 
the Publishers’ Association, the main object of the 
Club being to meet once a month and discuss in- 
formally topics of common interest. The meetings 
have already been found useful in promoting social 
intercourse and understanding among j)ublishers, 
and it is hoped during the autumn to widen consider- 
ably its sphere of influence. A few weeks ago the 
Circle ('ntertained at luncheon tht^ members of the 
Council of the Publishers’ Assc)ci.ation, of which, 
indeed, it is a social and friendly offshoot, for only 
members of the Association are 
eligible for election. Its Chair- 
man is Mr. Arthur Waugh. 

The remarkable series of re- 
prints that Messrs. Nelson are 
arranging to publish in their 
new "Shilling Library” includes 
no fiction and nothing but 
recent cojiyright books in Bio- 
graphy, History, Travel, and 
Belles Lettros. The first twelve 
volumes are to appear during 
Ottober, November, and De- 
cember, four being published 
each month, and amongst them 
are to be Mr. Herbert Paul’s 
” Life of Gladstone,” Mr. G. K. 
Chesterton’s” ('harlcs Dickens,” 
Dean Hole’s " Memories,” Mr. 
Protliero’s “ Life of Dean Stan- 
ley,” Mr. Kenneth Graham’s 
“Golden Age,” and “ The Great 
Mr. A. NeU Lyon*. BoerWar,” bySirA.ConanDoyle. 
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The third number of that quaint little monthly, 
" The Broadside,” has just been issued by tlie Cuala 
Press, It consists of three characteristic drawings 
by Jack B. Yeats, two of them hand coloured, and 
an excellent lyric by Ernest Rhys, " The Swords- 
man to his Sword,” which opens : 

“ Voii arc in iny hand 

As a wimlrusli uiif'ht bc,-- 
Ay. so light 

As thd froth on the sand, 

Or the foam on the sea. 

And as bright.” 

** Th(^ Uttermost Farthing ’* is a novel by Mrs. 
Helloc Lowndes that is appe^aring forthwith. It is 
a story of modern life, and will make oik' of Mr. 
Heimaiiann’s new serif's of shorter novels. 


Mrs. Ady is adding to her studies in the history 
of medi.Tval Italy two volumes d(';iling with the 
life of that soldier, statesman, scholar, and " perfect 
courtier/' Baldassare Castiglione. Mr. Murray is 
publishing the book, which is the result of years of 
research, and for the first time prints many of the 
letters of Castiglione that are preserved in the 
Vatican Library. 


Mr. Woodf'g new book, “ \Vn»hcU by Four Sea, ’ is reviewed on pajjc aaQ. 

An amazing enterprise, when the price is considered, 
and every lover of good books will wish it success. 

Mr. Frank Reynolds. R.L, has done the drawings 
for “ l^ictures of Paris and Some l\arisians,'' a 
book which Mr. John N. Raj)liael has written and 
Messrs. A. C. Black are to publish, 

Mr. Charles (Granville, whosi' novel attacking the 
marriage laws, The Indis.soluble Kiujt,” has just 
been issued by the Open Road Publishing Co., has 
two other new books coming out this month witli 
the same firm : one is an allegory, “ The Plaint of 
the Wandering Jew." and the other a book of verse 
which he is calling " Some litnolions." 

Mr. JOdward F. Strange, of the Victoria and 
Albert Museum, has compiled a full descrijitivc; 
catalogue of the etched and engraved work of Mr. 
Frank Short, A.R.A., R.E., and a strictly limited 
edition of the book will be published presently by 
Messrs. George Allen & Sons. The volume will 
contain an appreciation of Mr. Short's work by Mr. 
E. F. Strange, and several hitherto unpublished 
letters from Mr. Ruskin. 


Professor Farmer, of the Royal College of Science, 
is editing a series of volumes to which the general 
title of " The Book of Nature Study " has been 
given. The work is intended to serve as a guide 
to parents and teachers in introducing children to 
the study of nature, and will be popular in style, 
the different subjects being dealt with by experts 
and expc'.rienced teaclu'i's. It is to be elaborately 
illustrated, and will be jniblished by the Caxton 
Publishing Company. 

The scene of Miss Beatrit'c* IIarradt*n’s new novel, 
“ IntiTplay," is laid in I.ondon, and amongst its 
principal characters an* an arctic explorer, a half- 
w'ittc'd violin-maker, a fashicmabli' doctor, a smug 
bank manager, and a Kensington lady with a 
past. The book w’ill be published this month. 

We are indebted to Messrs. Smith, lilder & Co., 
Messrs. Hutchinson, Mc^ssrs. Sampson, Low & Co., 
Mr. Fisher Unwin, Mr. John Long, and the Amalga- 
mated Press Limited, who have courteously per- 
mitted us to n^jirodiice certain of the portraits and 
illustrations in this issue of The Bookman. 
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Zbc Booheellers' 

LIST OF FORTHCOMING BOOKS. 

September / to October t, 1908, 


Messra. A. Sc C. Black. 

A8KWITH, RICV K. H., P Analytiuil ('.comctrv of the Conic Sections 
79. (»d. net. 

DT^AIKIE. REV JAMlvS - The Siory of the Tharaiih^. 7s. 6il. net. 
CORMACK, (iliOUOK IvKVpt Asia. 7s. (mI net. 

CROCKh'TT, S. R. -Red Cap .Adventures hs 

PU CANE, l*r/)RENCI''. — The I'lower.s and ('•aniens of Japan. Painted by 
Elia Dll CVinc. .;<is net 

FINNEMORE, JOHN The Wolf IMtrol (s. (id. 

GIBSON, W. R. BOVCE. The Prohleni ol 12s. 6d. net. 

GRIERS(.>N, EEl^AHlvTH. -Children's Hook Celtic Stories, hs. 

HURST, J. W. -Eife Story of a 1-owl fts 

MONCRIEKF, A. R. IIOPI-^— Isle of Wiijhl. Painted by A. Hc.aton Ciwiper 
7S. 6d. net. 

REEVES, HON W. J’.— New /o iland. Painted by F. and W. Wriclit. 20s net. 
ROSS, ETHICE RoSS. -buried ilereiiliineuni. 7s. (id net. 

SENIOR, DOROTHY -The I'.ales of Dawn. 6s 
THACKERAY, EANCE -The Eitsht Side of Esypt. los 6d. net. 


CambPld^e Unlvepslty Ppeaa. 

HODCrSON, Ctl*‘R AIJilNE, H.A. — Studies in French Educution from R.ibeKiis 
to Uonsseuu. ^s. 6d. net. 

i OHN.ST(JNE, JAlVriC.S. -Condition-^ of Eife in the Sea. net. 
lACPHERSON, WIEEIAM, M.A. Principles and Method in the Sltuly «»f 
Iviifflish Eiteraturc. 2s.net. 

PRZIBKAM, HANS. — Erperimentnl Zoulof^y. Part I. ICinbryoBciiy (EnRli^h 
Translation.) 7s. od. net 

8ATOW, SIR ERNEST. An Austrian Diplomatist in the Fifties (Rede Eecture, 
T908). 19. 6d. net. 


Messps. Casaell 6c Co. 

BAREOW. MADC.K. The Cairn of the lladi;er. (1.-. 

DEEPING, WARWICK. Mml B.irbara. ns. 

DICKENS, CHAREES.--The Holly Tree Inn, .and A Chiistuus Tiee nd net 
^ FURNR^AEE. DR. (eJited by) Century .Shakespe.are . 40 vols. Cloth, ad, 

net ; leather, is. 6d. 

GASTOROWSKI, W.ACEAW. TruRic Russia. 7*^ (nl net. 

HAGGARD. RIDER. The Ghost KitiRS 6s, 

HIEE. HEADON —The Hale of Ntin. (»s. 

JOYCE. T. ATH(.>J„ and N. W, THOMAS. -NN'omeii of All N.itioiis. V«.l 1 
15s. net. 

PHIEI.POTTS. EDEN. Tlio Viruin in JndRment. 6s 
W’YEEARDE, DOEF.-Rose White Yoiitli 6s 
WVEEIE, W. Em K.A.-Skeleh book. S'i. 


Me sps. Chatto 6 e Wlndus. 

A KEMPIS, THOMAS. -Of the Imitation of Chiist Ti.insl.itcd bv Rtch.iid 
Whytford. lUiislratcd in Colours by W. Ku-^si-H I'lint 7s. (>ct. net ; 
larRc-paper edition J^s. net 

ARNOED, T. W. (Translator). -The Eittic I’lowets of St. I'r.incis ot As>Di. With 
coloured and plain platen. 7s. iid. net , larKe-p‘pt*r edition iss. net 

DIiMAS, F. G. The Franco- llrilish l-.xhitiilioii. Illustrated Rex lew Nimieroim 
plates, ss. net .and 6s. 6d net. 

0(JFF, MRS. ROBERT -Aisisi of St. l-'tancis a History. With toh Hired anti 
other plates by C<»1. Goff. /o-.. net , laup-pipei edition -lis. net 

EKE, JIOEME. EcRends from Faityland Jlliistraled by R. E- .«nd IE E 
Knowles, ss net. 

EUCAS, E. V. - .Anne’s Terrible GoikI Niiture, and other Stone^. llhistialetl bv 
A. H. Buckland anti F. D Hedford (is 

MACDONKEE, ANNE---- In the Abru/./.i ■ The Country and the People Coloiiretl 
plates by Amy Atkinson. 6s, net. 

Pcrcj-’fi Keliqttes (Selected from).- - beRciitlaiv B.'lllatl^. Illiistr.ited in colour- 
by Byam Shaw. 6«. net ; larRe-p.ipcr e<litioii i^-s. M net. 

8PIREMANN, MRS. M. H. M.arRcry Rnlford and her J-riemls. Illiistr.'ited bv 
Gordon Browne s.s. nel. 

vSTUART, HENRY EONC»AN. WeepiiiR Cr An Historical Novel. 

SWINBURNE, A. C — Tlie .Arc of Shakespeare, (is net ; l.irRe*paper etlil 

21s. net. 


The Clapendon Pposs. 

AUERR, EEK.AN NATHAN. - Am., de IT- aii-l Jew. ss, 

KINGSFORD, C. E. (Editf>r). — Stow’s .Siirvev f»f^,onflf»n. 2 v'tiN. ^os net 
ETDDKEE, H. A. —A School History of Oxfonlsnire. (oxbutl Ctmnty llistorie-.) 
19. 6d. net. 

OSEER, PR0I*‘ESS(.)R W. -An AKibama Student, and other Ess,ws. 7s. 6d. 

net. «r 

Oxford KuRlish Dictionary : Movement Mvz, by Dr. Bradley, completiiiR Vol , V I 
Oxford Thackeray, The, edited by OeorRc Siintsbury. Vols VII. -Nil, Jvach, 
from 2S. 

PEAISTEl), EAUKA E.' -The ICarlv Education of Children. 

Promptorium P.arvulornin, The. (The first F,iiRlish-I/itin Dictionary.) ICdited 
by A. E. Miivhew. (luiilv EmrUsIi Text Society ) 21s. 

SCOTT, SIR W. - Rob Kov. Ivdilcd bv R S. Kait .-s. 

SCOTT, SIR W.- Woodstock. Edited tiy J S. C BridRc 2s 
Solcreder’s Anatomy. Vol. If. of the Dieotyledons Translated by E A. BikmIIc 
and F. E. Fritsch. 279. 6d. net .ind 2/|s net. 


Mi Mvm, W* B. Clive de Sons. 

DEtnVIET^E, IE, M.A. -Science of Speech. 

H(!)GAN, A. E. EE«D- -CFOvcmnicnt of the Ibiitcd KinRdotii : for the Teachers’ 
Certlflcatc, 1909. 29. fid. 

WHEEPTON, \V. P., lESc. -Principles and Methods of Physical Education and 
Hygiene. 4s. 6d. 


Mmsps. Conatikble dc Co., Ltd. 

HAEIFAX. ROBERT.— The Bordcrioad. .\ novel of East Umdon in which 
the struRRlcs of the heroine to break with the grip of poverty forms the 
main theme. 69. 

EANKKSTER, SIR R. RAY, F.R.S.— From an Easy Chair. Informal lalk.<i on 
scientific matters cunsfjintly recurring in general conversation. Paper, 
IS.; cloth, 2s. 

MAUDR, AYEMER.— Eife of Tolstoy : First Fifty Years. io». 6d. net. 

RAND, BENJAMIN.— Modem Classical Philosophers. From Bruno to Spencer. 
Each author is represented by lengthy extracts translated from the 
original texts. 750 pp. 12s. 6d. net. 

WAElyAS, GRAHAM.—Human . Nature in Politics. 6s, 


MessPB. Duokwopth dc Co. 

BOYCE, NIUTH The Boinl ■ a Novel of Miitriniuny. 69 
BURNS, Riev. J. - The Christ I'aceinArt PreHcntalion ICdition. 7s 6d.net. 
C11ES.S()N, W. H - Cniikshaiik. With •jo Illiistnitlons. Cloth, 29 net; 
leather, 2^. (mI. net. 

I'AIRERSS. MlCllAIvE. The Grey Brethren I'x. (hI net. 

McCURDY, EDWARD. -ThoiiRht*! ot Eeonardo «la Vinei. is. 6d. net. 
RoEEESToN, T. tv. —Parallel Paths - A Study in Biology, Ethics and Art. 
5s. net. 


Messps. G. O. Happap dc Co. 

JvDi'.AR, M i'f . M..A - A Treasury of Verse for I.iltle Children. Ilhislratrd by 
Willy Pogaiiv. 7s 6(1 net. 

iVrivRBlvR. 11. A.--The Mvths of the Norsemen. With 6| pl.ites. 7s. 6d. net. 
JEAVE'I.E. H E., B.A Stories from Don (Jiiixotc. Tllustr.itcd by Ernest 
Marriott. (Told through the Age^.) 2s. 6d net. 

WIEMOT-BUXTON. E. M.— Told by the Northmen. (Told Through the Arcs.) 
Illustrated. 2s 6(i net. 


Moasps. Hupst dc Blackett. 

BARR, ROBERT -A Rot k in the ll.-iltk. 6d. 
BRADDON, MISS Dead Eove has Chains, (xl 
m uCIllvEE. SIDNEY II ClocN and Clov et. 6s. 
DOUCrEAS. TIIlvO A White Witch. 6s 
(^AEEON, Tom The Uiekv and the Eudv ('»>. 
KEYNOEDvS. MRS. I'RKD. -l^ovc's M.igie. 69. 


Mp. John Milne. 

BlCNSl'SAN, S E The Heart of the'iWild. Wild Idle Studies with photo- 
graphs of aclii.il wild animuls. 6s. 

C.ARROEE, I.lvWIS. (The Children’s Alive ) .Mice in WondetKitid S]>eei.'il 
edition foi childteii, with (> colotiird ilUisIiatioiis and mnneioiis simple 
tine-draw iiigs lor ihildrcn to eopv and eohnii. llliiniiii.ited text, (is 
DURINC., STl'I.EA M Di-iiilierited. ' 6s 

EDC.i:, J IE. K C (Judge ICdge) - Tin- (jiiicksiinds ot Eib'. 6s, 
i;ROl'f.\N, W, !•; Tile Kiiir’s Cause (is, 

ElvWIS, IIEEEN I’ROTUERO Tolmis ami the Angel. 6s 
PARKER. KINETON - Potiph.ir’i; Wib 6s 
rATl'UNoSTI’'R, G. SIDNlvY, The Otpliaii-Monger. 6s. 

PUGH, EDWIN -The Broken lloueyinoon (»-. 


Mp. John Muppay. 

BRUNTON. .SIR T. EAUDIvR, HART Tlierapeiilics of the Circulation 79 (»d. 
net 

MAST1 -:KMAN, PROI-ICSSoR j. H B TIu* House of Commons- Its IM.ice in 
0111 N.ituHUil Hi»loiv i- 6(1 

MAYOR, Kiev JOSICPH, B , I.itt D -SdeOion^ trom the P'-alms. 
M1 :inI-:RT/HAGEN, mRS o 1 -:oRi;I\A -I rom ploughshare to Pailinnient 
6s net 

Murray’s llluslruled Bible DK'tiotiarv Edited by Rex. W. C. Picicy. '2is. net. 
WVEEY. COE H C , C B Tin Military Memoir-, ol Eiod •(»eii Sir Joseph 
ThaclxWell 12s mt. 


Mosbps. Ollphant, Andepson dc FoppIop. 

CEXRK, HENRY W The Chroti.in Mi lliod ol l•.tllll‘ <s. od net. 
Ol’l-ORD, R. M., I, I. D ll'dhlor) Jeriy Mc.Xiilev .Mi ApiMIe to the Eost. 
Founder ol llu W.ilci Stieel Mission. New Voik. P( rsonal Recollect 10119. 

IS (id. lift 

WIIYTi:. UFA'. AEEXANDEK. D D Buiiyan Clur.icters. Fourth ScncP. 
Bimyan himself .i-- seen in his "I'.iaie Abounding " 2s (xl 


SIp Isaac Pitman dc Sons. 

BIvEToN, I-'K ^NK, B.Sc The Te.ichei's Cmirsi (»f I-^lenieiit.iry .Si leiiee. J'art 1. 
Phx'su.s and Clicniislrv is (»d 

BOX, r., H., M.A, The Binik ol Is.ii.ih With a Pief.iee bv S R Driver, D.D. 

Kegnw Profe9-or ol Hebrew in the Uiiiv’ersitv «»f Oxbud 7s. (m 1 net. 
HORDER, TIN-; REV. W. GARRETT The .Sunlit Rewd. Readings in Verse 
anil Pr(>9e for F'verv Day. Eculher edition. 49. net 
JOHNSON, JOSl-'l’II. Geiuge Mueiloiuild, A Biiigraphical and Critie.nl Ap- 
prcir.ilioti. Willi Crayon Portrait rcpbxliiced in photogravure. (Cheap 
Ivdilion.) 2H (xi. net. 

EOISY. .Al.FRF'D -The iio9pcl and the Church. Tr.vnslated by Cliristoplier 
Home. (New Edition.) With a Prefarc by the Rev. I'ather G. Tyrrell. 
IS (hI. 

McKl'd'l, JAMI'^S.- Pitman'H BiNik-keei^iiig Diugrani9 (xl. 

MERICDITH, 11. ()., M.A.— Economie History of ivtiRUnd. ss net. 
SANDFf)RD, MRS. A. E. -Nature Notes and Notions, Being a Third Year’s 
Work with Mother Nature is. nd 
Pitinuii’s Income Tax Aci'ounls, 2*,. 

Pitman’s Coni])lcte Bo(»k-Keejiing. (bhiUirged l-lditioii ) ss. 

Pitni.an's Bxxjk-Keeping Siniplitied. (New Ivlltion Enl.iigcd and Thoroughly 
Revised.) 29. (mI. 


Messrs. Rebman, Ltd. 

ARTHUR, D.\VID, M D. ('.ln 9 R., D.P.H., and JOHN MUIR, B.Sc. Glaag., 
M.B., Ch.B.- A Manual of Practical X*Kay Work. Detiiy 8vo. about 
2^0 page'i, with nearly J9'» IIliiHtrations, many ol which are from original 
S(Hirec9. 7s. 6(1. net. 

BEATTIl'. JAMES M.. M.A.. M.D. l-din . and W. K. CARNEGIE DICKSON, 
B.Sc., M.l)., M.K.C.P. ICdin.— Text-Bixik of General Pulhologj'. For the 
Use of Students and Practitioners of Medicine. Demy hvo, alxnil jioo 
Tiagcs, with four coloured plates and al>out 150 liolf-tone illuBtrations. 
179. TkE net. 

BEDDOES. THOMAS PUGH, M.D., F.R.C.S. (F,ng.).-' Syphilis: It9 Diagnosis, 
Prevention and Treatment. A concise, practical and up-to-date Hand- 
book. Crown Hvo. Price aiiotit 99. net. 

BEOCII, J^R. IWAN. -The Sexual Eife of our Time in its relations to Modem 
Civilisation. Translated from the sixth ('icrmiin Edition by Dr. M. 
JCden Paul, M.D. Royal 8vo, 800 pp., cloth 21B. 

FORliE, PROP'. AUGUST. —The Sexual Question. — A Scientific, Psycholo- 
glaii. Hygienic and Sociological Study for the cultured classes. English 
adaptation by C. F. Marshall, M.D., F.R.C.S. Koyiil 8vo, vol. .930 pp., 
cloth, SIS. net. 

EANGFEED, MIEEARD, A.B., M.B.— Introduction to Infectious and Parasitic 
Diseases (Including their Causes and Manner of Transmission), xs mo, 
976 pages, with 33 illustrations. 5s. 6d. net. 
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The Fleming H. Revell Company. 


/ CIIAMDERI/AfN, JACOB, D.I) — The KinKtloin in Indki, its J'rourc.s'J and ll» 
Promi’^e. With BioKrapliiciil Sketeh by Henry N Ctibb, 1) 1 ). sb nel. 
CHAPMAN", J. WII^BOK Anotlicr Mile, niid Other Addresses. 2s. net. 
COPlC, HENRY F. bevels nf bivInR. 3s. net. 

DENNIS, JAMES S., D.D The New Honiscope of Missions, is. f>tl. net 
tiOODRICH, .ASA S Xoriiial Cl.iss Maiiii.il of Old Testatiieiit History, js. net. 
IIEKVEY, W. I, ---I’lctuie Work. t)d. net. 

JOHNStW, HERK K'K . - The Ideal Ministry, f.s net 

MEKKlf/b, HON. SICb.AII. .Aiieienl Jerusalem. Profusely llhisltaled. 21s 
net 


SPEER. ROBlvRT E The Hearl and Its Master, hs od net 
VhACII, ROBEUT WICbbS The Kiuk and IHs Kin^rdoni C( nisi r net ive 
Studies 111 the l.ile of Christ. 2s. in-t 

WATSON, REV CIIARM-S R -In the Valley of the Nile. A Record ol Mis- 
sinii.iry Ivnterinise in Ej^vpl. is od. net. 


Messps. Alston Rivers. 

Anonynioii-.. K Clu dertoii ACtilieism. With ^ photcj^t.iplis j»t C, K. C 
ul v.irioiis ayes ^s 

CObb'S-PTNCIl, WIbblAM -Water- Its 011^111 juirl Use. Witli over is*' 
illusif.it ions, iiKludiiiK m.mv from jihotos bv Mrs. Aubrey J,e Blond 21s 
iicl . 

COrPERl'S. bons. -Psyelu-. Tf.ifisl.ited lr<»m tin- Diileli by the Rc\ . Jl. S. 
Hernnv'ton. It. A i-^. (id 

CUKTIES, CAPT UICNRV. -I'litz the t'h.iuffeur os. 


The Walter Scott Publlshinir Co.. Ltd. 

ATTEN BoRotTi MISS r i; .Snub's without Musk, 

CARRObb. btCWIS Alii <■ in Woiiderlanii 2s. (id 

bOFV.Kbb. M.XDAM I. II llow to Cut. l-il, aii l l-'iuish a Hre,.. ivl net. 
bCC.AS. CbAKI'.NCE The Stotv of Musical 1 ‘orm. {.MusiLal Story Seiu-s ) 
IS (id net 


Messrs. Seeley 6c Co. 

CHITJUTI, Ri:v A J The Children’s .biiicul. ss 

DAWSON. RI'A' CA.NoN E C -HeToitie-^ of Missionary Advciituie. ss. 

DObMACil',, C (f Asirntiioiiy ol To-l»av. s*'- net 

P’RoBlCNbX.s, l.Eo The ChildhiKid o| Man. i(is. net 

(•Ill.SO.V, C R Seieiitilu Ide.is ol To-Day. ss. ml 

('•II.blAT. Ri;\' E lleriies ol Modem Cm ladcs tj*, 

liRl’AV, I', S 'I’lie Uiini.iiu'e ol Modem (leolouy ss 

HYRST, (. \\ r. — A'l\ eiiiiiios amonn Wild liea-its. *is 

bl'l'.. J Till Roin.inee ol liiid bde. is 

SCoTT-b.bl.IOT. Cf 1' 't'hi Romance ol luiilv Biitish I.ik ss 
STII.AD, K. Advi ntures on (In- HirIi Seas 


Messrs. Sisley, Ltd. 

The Everydny Books. A new lierirs of popular clashes, di , ].*irsl lo (h\ net, 
art buanls 

HAYES, HEbEN KENDRICK. The Real Ninon de I’Emlos. A volume of 
niemnirs with hand-coloured photogravure fronlispiece ms (ul nd. 

blNWOOD, bAUKENCE. bi Hersi he Never Answeieil is net 

The I *1X1 e-Books-- for Children The Story r>l Robinson Crusoe. H coloured 
plates by Harry b'vans .Sindbiid the S.iilor K coloured t)late <4 bv J 
R MotiHell. - The Basket of Mowers. 8 i-olonred pl.ite->. The Story of 
Ivunlioc. 8 coloured iil.ites by Harry ICvans is. net cloth gill . (ul net, 
art boarfls. 

SIlORIv, W. TEIlINMODTH. — CIi irles Dickens an I hi. 1 ‘Tien U Illustrated 
with plates, ms Ad. net. 


Messrs. Smith, Elder 6l Co. 

BENSON. ARTHUR C - \t bir^c. 7s (ul. net. 

BRE.ASTl-l), PROF. J. 11 ., Ph.l). -A History of the Ancient Euvplnns. (nth 
.ind coieluding volume ot ‘‘ The Hi.tori'Ml Senes for Bilile Students.") 
CAPE.S. HI-:rnard Thecbeen Parrot ds, 

CASTbi:. A('.Ni:s .mil IC»'.f:uToV Wroth, (m 

DE bA P.XSTURl-:, .MRS lIIvNRY. Calhei ine’s Child (is. 

DoYbIC. SIR ,X. COV.A.N. Roiitul the Fire Stone-.. As, 

bEE, .SII)NI\Y {V. liloi) -Didionat V of National ItioRniidiv. Re-issne, Vol. VII. 

( 1 ‘inch — (Jlouci'Slei .) Cliilh, nss. net. ha 1 1- morocco. ;is 
TUKNI\R, EDXYARD I‘. My First and lost Appeal. nice, and other Original 
Recilatliill>'. 2S (ul. net. 

\\’ARD. MRS III MPIIRY. Di.ma Mallory, (.s. 


Mr. T. Fisher Unwin. 

BANl‘I!'*bD. !■'. J -Conlessioiis of :i Beachcoiiilier i ss m l. 

BICARNI*., MRS -.X Roy.d (Juiildti. m*. Ad iirl 

blC B 1 /*NI>, MRS .XUilREX'. Mount irieeritig m the band ol the Midnight 
Sim ms, fi I III t 

I.OXVES, Mk.S Chats on old bate. ss. net 

NiCSitIT, E. The Phieniv and the Caipel (is 

TROW IlRIl nilv, XX'. K It -SeNon .Sjilendid SiniUTf. i ^s net. 


Messrs. Ward. Lock de Co. 

XDNI’s. ormf: The Potm Minisler. (i- 
OPPENHI-IM. i:. PHIbblP.-^ The C.iivernot-. (.s 
OPPKNIIEIM. i: PHIbbIPs -X M.ikei ol His|ot\ is 
PRATT. AMBROSF: Divid Svme. m. (id. 

QUF:U\. W.\l blC. Wiles ,il the XYitkeil f,il 
ROMF:rTS. CH VkbF.s (.. I). The lloine iti Ihi W.itei As. 
SMART. IlAWbEV The Plmi^jei (ul 
TIIORNi;. i .r V - The Angel, a-. 


“THE BOOKMAN ' PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

SEPTEMBER, 1908. 

lu.sji'fi'.s lo these eoni/H-liliom {each on n selnirale sheet hearing the name amt the adilress of the semicr) should 

he inneanied not lalcr than the 15/// of the month to 


“ Thu Pri/A* J*ag(‘.” Tiik Bookman, Messrs. 

I.— A Iho/i oi< Half a (ii'iSKA is ofleretl ior the best 
(juotulion lidiii Kiiglish verse ajiplicablu to any 
j'ev’itnv 01 the nami' of any aiillior or book ap- 
jieariiig in this nuiiibei ol 'J hi-. Bookman. 
Preltdcnct' will he givt'ii lo tjuotalions ol a 
buiiiouiiis natuie. 

11 . -A Vmzv OF 'J'liKiJK New Novki.s is offered tor 
the bust lliruu quotations in vt'rsu or |>rosi‘, in 
wbiub ail author makes reference lo bis jirivale 
bobby or diversion. 

III. — A V\<v/M OF Half a (iniNFA is offered for the 

best review in not more than out' Imndrud words 
of any rt'cently |ml)lisbed book, (‘omjietitors 
.should give the names of authors and pul)- 
lisbers at liead of their reviews. 

IV. — A co|)y oi Tiif Bookman will be sent poU free 

for twelve months to the sunder of tliu best sug- 
gestion for 'i'nF Bookman Coiiijietitions. TJie 
h'ditor reserves the riglit to use any suggestion 
.submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR AUGUST. 

I. — A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best quotation 
has been aw'arded to Mr. A. Jeffery, 46, (ilen- 
wood Koad, Catford, S.E., for the following : 


Hodder ts. Stoughton, Warwick Squart', IC.f. 

LOVI-: \.\I) Till-; LOOK SrilOK. H\ I^j-.klv WTutk. 

“ Th(‘ hull' ninid n'pln'd. somr snv j lilllr siijlicd. 

Hilt wliat .sli.ill we li.'Uc foi lo imI. cat. cat ^ 

Will the lo\c that yoij ic so rich in. iii.dxu a Inc in the kiU-hun ? 
Or th(' Iitllr llod nt Lov’c linn the sjnt. .sjnt. sjnt ? " 

( fit / l \ h\iur J hillra ' cir \ \ iit\nv 7 i 7 /vn/rs. 

It is remarkable in liow many instaiict's this month 
tliu saiiie (jnolalion ajijilied to the same book has been 
sent in by Irom two to six comj)elitors. Among the 
best ol the others submit led are : 

SrOKlICS KkOM llll.. ODVSSI-V. Ki Toin nv 
II L. 1 1 \vj i I . H. A. 

" It's oilers askin’ to lx done agni ." Lowm.i . I\ipcr:^. 

(K. L. Forrusl, 55, Tvanhou Road, Liverpool, S.) 

.MIS( l‘. LI . \N I I*’S. H\’ John Mori rv. 

'* The tune has com<‘. the W.dnis said, 
d'o talk ol in.iiiN’ thing’s ; 

Ol shoc.s and slnjis .ind se.dm^j \va.\, 

Ol vahham" and kni^s. Li wis ( akkoi i . 

(Mils Dorotliv 'hivlor, St. Kilda, WisIIkiuiiu' Avenue, 
Hull ; anil Miss E. M. (iray. ’o. C'anyn;?e Square, 
Cliflon. Hristol.) 

I.DVKS SII\l)0\V. IJV \l)A I.KVIIKSON. 

I 11 R(j and IiikI •! sliadow ami till Ik* coitiu. ” 

Sn.\KKsi*hAKi-.. .-Is \t,u l.ikr It. 

(Miss Mildred Emenson, The Bank, Barnard Castle.) 

ARTICLF. ON “ MKMJCV THK l*OE 1'.’* liy Y.Y. 
"Full of V.\ . (wise) s ixvb and inodurn in.stiinccs.” 

SHAKKSPKARE. 

(Miss 1. E. MacDonald, 50, Spottiswoode Street, 
Edinburgh.) 
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STANI.F.y WliYMAN 
{apropos his drcision to write no more novels). 

'* On, StanU'y, on ! " - Siu Wai tku Scott, Marmion, 

(Miss Margarota Anne Phelps, 17, Trafalgar Terrace. 
Monkstown, Dublin ; Mi.ss Pliilip, 35, Downshire Hill, 
Hampstead, N.W. ; Miss V. Huish, 103, Kcdlcston 
Road, Derby ; and Mr. A. JiTfery, 4b, (rlenwood Road, 
Catford, S.E.) 

TIIK ART OF SlNGlNCx. By Siu Ciiari.es Santley. 

" Swans siiiR before they die ; 'twere no bad thinp; 

Did rertain persons die before they sinp.”- Author Unknoivii. 

(Miss E. Bullock, Hillesden. Conglclon.) 

THK INKVlTABr.K LAW. By K. F. Benny. 

" Tliat etcM iiiil want of pc‘nce 
Whieli vexes public men.” 

'J i' NNVSoN, Will Waterproof's I.vriial Moaol 

(John Cl. Mannings, jb. Queen s Road, Norwich.) 

II. - A Prize of Three Nf.w Novels for the two most 

striking examples in literature of contemporary 
judgments that have been upset by posterity is 
awarded to Mr. H. (). Anderson, 11, Lonsdale 
Road, Scarborough. 

I. DOUGT.AS JFRROT.D ON CHARLES MACK AY. 

** Happy \s the ])rivilcKe of genius that can lloal down tin* 
* hungry generations ’ ; and so far as 1 may venture to prophesy, 
such will be the fortune of Charles Mackay. He speaks em- 
phatically for the people. Not inferior to Tennyson in artistic 
skill, he possesses some of the pathetic humour of Hood, with 
the simplicity which sometimes reminds me of Longfellow, but 
with a sprighiliness, elasticity, and versatility which none of 
them possess,” 

2. GIFFORD ON KEATS. 

"This author is a copyist of Mr. Hunt ; but ho is more un- 
intelligible, almost as rugged, twice as diffuse, and ten times 
more tiresome and absurd than his prototype. . . . His non- 
sense is quite gratuitous : he writes it for its own sake, and being 
bitten by Mr. Leigh Hunt’s insane criticism, more than rivals 
the insanity of his poetry. 

Excellent examples have also been received from 
Mr. T. E. Casson (Pennington), Rev. J. M. Sevin 
(Holland), Mr. J. Jackson (Stretford, Lancs.), Mr, 
Edward M. Layton (Lee, S.E.), and otliers. 

III. — A Prize of Half a (Guinea for the best review 

in not more than a hundred words of any 
recently jmblished book is awarded to Mr. 
Edward M. Layton, 25, Dacre Park, Lee, S.E. 

STUDIES IN SOLITARY LTFF. By W. R, Tittertun. 

(NfW Age Press.) 

This is a collection of stories and sketches, the keynote of 
which is a sympathetic rendering of the environment and 
personality of men and women who in some way or other have 
lost touch with (heir fellow creatures. Through the realism 
of Mr. Titterton's studies there shines the glow of romance. 
He possesses the magic of a style at oncc' vivid and forceful, 
which yet does not obliterate Ins subjects by undue emphasis. 
Some of th(^ sketches reveal a didactic purpose, some betray 
the bias of a reformer ; but all are interesting, stimulative, anil 
genuinely literary. 

Other reviews submitted are : 

THE MATTERHORN. By Guido Key. (Fisher Unwin.) 

A whole book on one mountain, but not a chapter too many. 
The writer, an Italian, is an enthusiast on mountaineering, and 
the cold and unresponsive peak of the Maltorhorn attracted 
his attention. Here was something to conquer, a battle to 
fight, and he would win or die in the attempt. His graphic 
description takes us completely out of ourselves, and we come 
down from our travels upwards and onwards, glad that there 
is one who can sec and understand and depict the wonders of 
the mountain he has conquered and learnt to love. 

(F. S. Alexander, 52, Aberdeen Road, Highbury, N.) 

■' THE NUN.’’ By Hbne Bazin. (Nash.) 

This is a successful translation of a recent and pO|)ular French 
novel. The book conquers by its pathos, which is irresistible 
and heart-searching ; and the central character. Sister Pascale, 


whom everybody loved — well, we whoTread about her love 
her too. Wc feel the pressure of the iron hand of Fate as it 
closes round her, slowly and inexorably, and we mourn as the 
curtain falls, and the final thundercla|) of catastrophe is heard ; 
yet behind our mourning we are consoled by tliat blessed sense 
of the inevitable which marks all that soars into the empyrean 
of novel wTiting. 

(Miss Beatrice M. Terry, 374, Brixton Road, S.W.) 

LOVE’S SHADOW. Bv Ada Lkverson. (Grant Kicliards.) 

In ” [,ove’s Shadow ” Mrs. Leversoii has written a truly 
striking and most original book, which ]iossesses what one so 
seltloni meets in the modern novel, the charm of complete 
naturalness. There is nothing forceil in tiie story and all the 
characters are extraordinarily consistent, especially Mrs. 
Raymond, who is the best person in the book. 'The scenes 
between Bruce and Edith, Hyacinth's love for Cecil, Lady 
Cannon. Anne Yeo, and indeeil all tlie characters combine to 
make the novel one of the most hiiinan and lifelike stories I 
hav'e (*ver reml. 

(Miss G()(llcy, Font Hill, Cluipuiizod, co. Dublin.) 

‘JHIv I’EDKSTAL. Bv Desmond Coke. (Chapman & Hall.) 

'This thoughttiil story insists on sviii|).ithy as the ])aranioiint 
power in eilucation. The methods ol tin* adoring but iiucoin- 
]>relieinling mother are ne.iily as fatal as tliou* ot the wi'lL 
int'aning but over-severe father, while tin* only sympathetic 
character in the* book is the only pi'rson ot real inllueiice. 'The 
author's own sym])atlnes are marvellously widi* ; his intuition 
is as siibth‘ as a woman’s. In ■* l lie Comedy ot Age ” lie became 
an elderly man : in "'The IVde-ilal.” fora tew jviges, he becomes 
a chikl. He possesses, loo. the rarest quality in a young writer, 
sell -restraint. 

(Mrs. Rotlolph StawclL Castle Gales, Shrewsbury.) 

We have received a very largi nunibcT of papers for 
this Competition, and amongst them several equally 
good reviews, that limitations of sjiacc prevent us in- 
cluding with those we have ])rinted, from ('. N. Ver- 
schoyle (Bournemouth), Miss Ursula Wyllie (Red Hill), 
Arthur O’Connor (Birmingham) , (ieorge Greenwood 
(Clapham, S.W.), Miss Isabel Whyte (Hyde Park, W.). 
Ernest Marjoribanks (Stokc-on-Trent), Chas. R. Green 
(Liverpool), L. Welby (Shanklin), Rev. F. Hern (Row- 
land’s Castle), F. A. Tonvy (Bow, E.), and others. 

IV.- The Prize of One Year’s Sitlscriptjon to “ The 
Bookman ” has b(‘en gained by the Rev. J. W. 
Brown, Kasteel, Gcmert, Holland, and Mr. E. 
M. Forrest, 35, Ivanhoe Road, IdviMpool, S. 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS* PAGE. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

In future all .orttlcleme of MBS. will be poeted direct to the authore 
ae Boon ae poeelble after receipt. Two oouponi out fhrni two numbere 
of **The Bookman" for the current month (eee below), together with a 
■tamped addreeeed envelope, muit be encloeed with each MB. 

All communloatlone muet be addreeeed to the 
Editor of the Young Authore* Page, 

** Bookman ** Offloe, 

Bt. Paul*! Houee, 

Warwick Bqnare, London, B.C. 

Torme for fuller opinlone on MBB. may be had on applleatlon. 
Every endeavour will be made to return MSB., but ehould wrltere deelro 
their MSB. returned, they muet lend etamped addreseed envelopee or 
wrappere. When thle rule le compiled with we ehall make every 
endeavour to return the MBB. But we undertahe no reeponelblllty 
whatever for their onetody or eate return, and wrttera are eumettly 
requeeted to keep coplee. 
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THE READER. 

ROBERT S. HICHENS. 


T here is a sort of tradition that every writer of 
novels corninenees his career as a writer of i)Octry, 
and if Mr. Robert Hieliens did not break tliis unwritten 
law he flid not altof^rtlier resjiect it. for he bc^Mii by 
writing; both, tliou‘;!;h he did not at the outset regard 
either as th(' special business of liis life. His first real 
ambition, the one absorbin/:? purjiose that 

*' Like Aiiron’s serpent swalknvc'il iij) the rest,” 
was to bec'ome a musician ; he saerific'ed a career at 
Oxford to this end, and. 
leaving flifton (‘ollep*. 
studie<l music loi some 
years at Bristol, and at the 
Royal Collef^e in London. 

His instruments weie the 
))iano and the organ, anrl h(* 
acquinvl a ('onsiderable 
mastery of them ; he nevei 
made his d^bul as a])roles- 
sional and received clwnpies 
in addition to ai)plause, but 
he plaved seva-ral limes in 
public at charity concerts 
itli encouraging succ'ess. 

Some men an* gilted with 
a capa('itv h)r (onteiiling 
theniselve-i by mistaking the 
will to a('hieve for the* power 
to achieve ; but Mr. Hi(’hens 
has a healthy instinct lor 
looking tacts in the face, a 
long-sighted faculty of sell' 
criticism, and no small (’on 
ceit that can be gratified 
with pleasant tickling ; and 
presently he decided that 
tliough he should jiractise 
for a lifetime he could not 
make a great miisic’ian of 
himself, and as soon as he 
was sure of this he abandoned the altemj)t. 

Meanwhile, in this same exjicrimental jicriod, he had 
been writing tales, essays, recitations- one ol these 
latter, by the way, " A Lesson in J-ove,” was for a long 
time a jiopular item in Mr. Herman Vezin’s repertoire ; 
he wrote also s(;on‘s of lyrics for musir, earning one year 
over a hundred iiounds from that source alone. Al- 
most the first lyric that he sold. “ If at your Window, 
was set to nuisie by Miss lithe! Harradcn (sister of Miss 
Beatrice Han adeii) ; another, “ A Kiss and (lood-Bye,'* 
was set by Tito Mattci and sung by Madame Patti at 
the Albert Hall. 

“ In the natural pride of my heart/' Mr. Hichens will 
own, I took a scat in the stalls, and waited in a fever 
of anxiety to hear how it would come off. It was 


received with such enthusi.aslic ap])Iausc lhal, as 
you may guess, I was lifted into a delirious heaven of 
deliglil, but as Madame Patti was returning, at length, 
in response to insisleiil erics of ‘ lincon* ! * I was 
suddenly tumbled headlong down out of my heaven 
and all my |)ride knocked Hat by the overhearing of 
two voic'cs from the seals immediately behind me. 
* What a lovely song that was ! ’ one exclaimed 
ra))lnr()usly. ‘ Yes.’ the other grudgingly agreed, 

' but what awful rot the 
words ol these songs alway.s 
are ! ’ ” 

Mr. Hic hens was horn in 
iS()4, eldest son of Canon 
Hii'lu‘ns, Rector of St. 
Ste])lien’s, iu‘ar ('anter- 
bnry ; and be was about 
twenty-four when he realised 
that tluM'e was no sufli- 
eie'iit future lor lihn as a 
inuu’f'iaii, and began to 
shape bis (oiuse for a 
dilleient ge)al. So far, he 
had been writing stories 
larg(‘ly lor his private 
amusemiMit ; lliere were 
two long iioN'cls that he 
n(‘ver attempted or in- 
tended to publish ; a 
third, ” The Coastguard’s 
Se(‘ri-t,'^ written when he 
was seventeen, he had 
some lime befon' brouglil 
forth and offerctl to a juib- 
lisher. Having no experience 
in su( li matt Cl'S, he ac- 
eomilcd it a good sign when 
that i)ublisher exj)ressed a 
willingness to bear half 
the risk of publishing, 
shouldered the other hall himsell, and so saw his first 
novel in i)rint. 

The hook was not unkindly received ; the Aihenoium, 
indeed, was rather nice to it ; but it merely languished 
and died, and has long been out of jaint. Yon cannot 
lead Mr. Hichens to say much more than that it was a 
kind of ghfjst story ; he insists, too, that it was a very 
bad one just the eriidc sort of production you would 
expect from a youngster still in his 'teens ; and when 
after the success of “The Green Carnation" the pub- 
lisher urged that it was now worth while to issue a new 
edition, ho was filled with dire alarm and almost by 
prayer and fasting dissuaded him from doing so. 

Seeking the best way towards his new goal, Mr. 
Hichens became a pujiil at the late David Anderson's 

4 
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Phnfo Av Elliott «S* Fry . 

Taken in iqoi. Mr. Robert Hichene. 

School of Journalism ; Mr, Francis Gribble had left it 
shortly before he joined, and amongst his fellow-pupils 
were Mr. Bernard Hamilton, Mr. Guy Berringer. and Mr. 
Cranstoun Metcalfe. Do you remember tho«,e delight- 
fully amusing chapters in “ Felix ” describing Sam 
Carringbridge’s School of Journalism in the Strand ? 
Sam's terms, his manner, and methods tally nearly 
enough with what Mr. Hichens tells of his experiences 
with David Anderson. At a loose end in London, Felix, 
then a young fellow of one-and-twenty, meets Hugo 
Arliss, learns that he is “ a sucking Kipling " studying 
at Sam's School of Journalism, and eagerly accepts his 


Mr.Carringbridge, aspirating the 'h ' with a peculiar precision, 
as if he knew there were in the world barbarians who left 
out their h*s. and was determined to make up to that letter 
for their neglect, so far as it lay in his power to do so. 

“ * 1 met him in France,' said Felix. 

“ ‘ Delicious country/ said Mr. Carringbridge with 
tender enthusiasm. * Do you speak French ? ' 

“ ‘ Yes.' 

" ‘ Ah, what an advantage to you ! Every one should 
speak French. How fortunate for you, wonderfully so 
indeed ! If you were a journalist, you would be a blessing 
to Kcuter.' 

“ Felix began to feel unpleasantly warm and self-con- 
tcnteil. 

“ ‘ ArlibS advised mo — to .see il 1 could enter at your 
school for a year.’ he said. ‘ 1 am very keen on trying to 
write. * 

‘ It is a great protcssiim. Tin*, journalist is a power. 
. . . You know iny terms ? ’ 

Felix jiim]>cd * the last sentence came with such a 
mellifluous abruptness from Mr. C'arringbridgc’s bright 
red lips. 

“ * No. Arliss didn’t-- -- 

“ ‘ Dear careless fellow. t)nc hundred guineas, payable 
to me on the day I sign the agreement. You nunely hand 
me your cheque and 1 bind mysell lorthwilh to give you 
the advantage- if it be one, ]iossibly not ! — ol my personal 
exjHuience and teaching tor one whole year, and to allow 
y(ni the free and unlettered use ol the writing-hall you 
have just ])asscd through. 1 also give you ink — - * 

“ A generous smile illumined his face, 

‘ It's awfully good of you,' Felix had murmured, 
betore he knew lliat he was going to murmur anything. 

“ ‘ Put not pens and paper, 1 find young men prefer 
to consult their personal taste in those* matters, and there- 
fore 1 give them tree* scope. About ink llicre is less eliver- 
gence ot (qiinion, ami mine, J believe, gives general 
satislaction. 1 am glail it it is so. 1 never drive the 
young.’ 

“ ‘ No ? ’ saiil ]*'clix. 

‘ Never. 1 lead them, perhajis, 1 show Iticm what 
a man can ilo. has elonc. You see the: veduines em that 
table ? . . . Theise contain the leading articles written by 
me for the Daily Hvcnrdcr eliiring twenty-five years of 
active journalistic life. My i)upils can read them at any 
time.' 

“ ‘ You must have worked trcmeiulously hard,’ said 
Felix, counting the volumes. 


oSer of an intro- 
duction to that in- 
stitution. He calls, 
is summoned into 
Mr. Carringbridge’s 
presence, and finds 
him large, hand- 
some. urbane,, 
beautifully dressed, 
smoking a fragrant 
cigar. 

** ‘Mr. Hugo Arliss 
told me itbout your 
school,' Felix began, 
in an unusually low 
voice, and feeling 
soothed almost as if 
by a narcotic. 

" ‘ Mr. Arliss. a 
charming, intelligent, - 
gentlemanly fellow. 
J am very much at- 
tached to b-im,’ said 



Ob the left. BBtoudh. thm At*b GaMen Bf Allah** t ob 

tha rlfh«. aaa ot Mr. HlohaBa'a A«ah atjMMftata. 





September. 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


21 1 


There were eight of them, and they were tremendously 
fat. He felt alwost awc-stricken. Mr. Carringbridge in- 
dulged himscll and Felix in a lotus-eating smile. 

** ' I have been through fhe mill.' he replied lazily. . . . 

* 11 my pupils like to tiike me as an example they would do 
well to follow,’ he conlinuetl, ‘ they c:in. 1 come up from 
Brighton every day by the nine o’clock train. Hut I 
never drive them. I trust them. 1 rely on them. I 
give them complete liberty. When do you propose* to 
come ? ” 

Whatever Felix did at Sam’s school. Mr. Hicheiis 
worked hard at David Anderson’s, writing all mannei of 
descriptive and leading articles and submitting them to 
his critici.’sin. At the same time he was sending manu- 
scri])ts to the magazines and news])a])ers. having many 
rejected, and a steadily increasing numl)(T accepted. 
About this date, and in the lew siK’ceeding ytTUs, he 
contributed misccdlanc'ous arti('les to the Europcau Mail 
and the Evoiuiif Standard, and, like so many other 
authors wlio liave since hevorne famous, he* su])})lied 
his quota ol “ turnovers ” to the (ilohc. But lie was not 
destined to be a journalist ; he did musical and dramatic 
notes tor Hearth and Home, tlu* (ieutlewoinan, and various 
other papc*r.'» ; prc'.enllv, on the introdie tion ol Major 
Arthur (iiiniths. In* suc( ei'detl Mr. Bernard Shaw as 
mu'iical < I 'wir ol the WiO'td ; but ii David AndcMMin had 
not dismissed him at the end oi his term with some such 
advice as Sam Farrmghi idge gave to Felix, one knows 
now that he might tiulhlully have done so : 

“‘I <ln not think. I say you will ccrtainlv gel on. 
With you it is nu ivlv a ([ucslioii ol time, and (picstions ol 


time are soon settled. 1 am not ciuitc sure lliat you will 
get on as a journalist.' 

“ ‘Oh. but how then ? ’ 

“ You have a good deal that the journalist need not 
have. You could deal with psychology - later —more 
powerlully than with incident. By incident you may lake 
it that 1 mean just now the tigures carried out by the 
dancers in the masque of life.’ 

“ tfc paused with a smile his leading-article smile. 
Arliss irreverently called it. Khetorical interrogation was 
conveyed by il. the happy (luestion, ‘ Am 1 brilliant ? ’ 

“ ‘ But that pow'er, l)eing more ])r()tound than the merely 
des(Ti])tive power tlial finds tooil tor its energies in outw*ard 
things, develops more slowly. Youth shows in suc h writing 
as you care lor. and undertake, more clciirly than ii would 
in writing oi l(*ssc^r quality. Five, be greedy ol exjHTicncc. 

I dari*say 1 gave you that advice when you first came. 1 
usually do give it. But to you, now, I give it wdth special 
knowledge of your a]ilitudes. If von dig dee]) you will 
ecu’tainly find water-springs.’ ” 

In a holiday of those eaily yc‘ar '.. Mr. Hiclieiis travelled 
in Kgypt and struck up a cdianc'e accpiaiiitancc theu e with 
the late* Mr. 11. 1). Traill ; they voyageil up the Nile 
togetluT, and the ai cpiaintaiue so started was rtuiewed 
alter them* return to England. Shortly after returning, 
Mr. HichiMis wrote a story, ” The ('ollaborators," and 
sent it to ihi* Pali Mall Afaf^azine ; Sir Douglas Straight, 
then the editor, promptly acc'cqitcMl it and invitcnl others ; 
and il is to Sir Douglas Straight more than to any other 
man that Mr. Hichens f(‘t*ls indebted, for be gave him 
much encouragement, not only by o|)emng the page's of 
th(* Pall Mall (iazet/e to him, then and siibsc^quently, but 
wlu'n by-and-by, in i8c)4, Ih‘ ol’ieivd him “ The (inm 



A bit of Mr. ilicheM*o mountain garden in Taormina, 
Sicily, ahowing the paTilion in which he writes. 
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Carnation,*' though it was wholly unsuitable as a 
magazine serial, Sir Douglas was quick to recognise its 
brilliance and dispatched il with a strong recommenda- 
tion to Mr. Heincmann. 

The success of “ The Green ('arnation ” — apart from 
that boyish novel, Mr. Hichens’s first book -was im- 
mediate and immense. As every one knows, it satirised 
Oscar Wilde and the asthctii' niovenicnt. It was 
written without the smallest touch of malice, and merely 
because the subjet't offered itself ; Mr. Hichens only 
knew Wilde ciLsually ; had met him no more than four 
times before he wiole Ihe book, and (diancc nc'ver 
brought then into each other’s company after, but so far 
as he heard, Wilde took it all in perfectly good j)art ancl 
with his characteristic' imperturbability. 

Curiously enough, when you consider the usual way of 
the world, though it came out whilst “ Th(‘ (ireen ('ar- 
nation " was still the sensation of the day, “ An Imagi- 
native Man ” met with but a moderate success ; and 
'' The Folly of Eustace,” next year, was sc arcely more 
fortunate. ” Flames,” that finely imaginative', haunting, 
spiritualistic romance, had a more stirring reception 
unless my memory is cheating me, it made a very c on- 
siderable noise indeed, and after discussing it at large 
in the Review of Reviews, Mr. Stead gave us a taidoid 
edition ol it for a penny ; but Mr. Hichens knows nolhing 
of this, and says ” Flames ” also fc'll short of the 
triumph of “The (ireen Carnation.” llis seven Ijooks 
of the next seven years were acclaimed bv the < ritics. 
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but th(*ir sales were not extraortlinary, yet they iia luded 
” Felix,” and that ])oignant, masterly story, ” 'fhe 
Woman with the Fan.” In the .same ye'ar with ” The 
Woman with the* Fan,” however, appeared ” The 
(iarden of Allah,” and then the reading world hesitated 
no longer ; within three months this greatest of Mr. 
liichens’s novels had run througli live editions, and it has 
since passetl through many more. 

Before the publication of “ The Garden of Allah,” 
none of Mr. llichens's novels had been used st^rially; 
sini'c, there has been a wide and increasing demand here 
and in America for the serialising of everything he has 
written ; he has come to be reckonetl as one of our most 
pojuilar novelists, but the sales of his books in America 
are very much largiT than they are in England. 

I doubt, though, whether Mr. Hichens is .so much 
interested or so well informed in these details as 1 am. 
For some nine years ]iast he has had no home in this 
country ; he came to town when he was twenty and, with 
I)eriodical holiday rambles abroad, lived in London for 
fifteen years ; then a rather troublesome illness must 
have affected his nerves, for, on his recovery, he found 
the endless noise and hurry and excitement of the great 
city intolerable, it unsettled him, chafed him to an un- 
easy restlessness, he could not work in it satisfactorily, 
and went abroad to look for the seclusion and quietness 
that had become necessary to him. To this day he is 
very much of a dweller in hotels, but he has made himself 
quite at home in Sicily, where he has his own set of 
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rooms in the Hotel Timeo, at Taormina, and a charming 
hillside garden, and waking of mornings he can look 
from his window as he lies ab(‘(i and, in place of the 
grimy roofs and chimneys of the London he cannot 
live in, see the summit of Etna far off with a slow plume 
of white smoke trailing from it against the clear blue of 
the sky. And living so happily aloof from the haunts 
of commerce, he knows little more of what stir his 
books make than some visiting friend may choose to tell 
him. He has never worked with an eye on the market ; 
he is too true an artist for that ; but has written always 
the stories that have conn* to him, sha])ing his characters 
as life itself would shape them, and, when fidelity to 
things as they are seemed to require it, taking them on to 
final tragedy or gloom unflinchingly and without pausing 
to consider whether or not such an ending was in })opular 
demand. “ Try to see what is, and think about it 
naturally,” says the novelist King Marshall to Felix. 
“ ... If you come to write, try at first to do one thing 
only, try to tell the truth. When you are sure that you 
are able to tell the truth, try to tell it beautifully- but 
not till you are sure.” Which must have be(;n Mr. 
Hichens’s own aim, for, in his later books es])ecially, he 
is achieving it. 

1 go back on “Felix” so often because Mr. Hichens 
confessed to me that he had given Felix certain of his 
personal characteristics, liad put a good deal of himself 



• Wb«n Mira Schlty gained tha top of tlio otaireaM Udy Holme saw thet^ their 


fowna wore almoet exactly ellke.” 

From The Wonum with the Fan ** (** Daify Mail StopaaBy Novela " edition). 



In Biskra, Algeria. 

(Tlic Beni Mora of “ The Garden of Allah. ’) 


into him ; and if you have read “ Felix ” you have 
not forgotten that delighlfiilly whimsical old figure, 
the village tailor who had made trousers lor Balzac. 
As the great man's tailor he had lelt it incumlxmt 
on him to be acquainted with all hi?» works, and he 
joyously lends lh(‘ volumes to Felix, who is |)roloundly 
impressed by the study of them and founds upon 
them a raw philosojihy of life tliat lireaks down in 
practice ; and of any authors who may have influenced 
himself Mr. Hichens unhesitatingly ))laces Balzac 
lird. 

“ Balzac certainly,” he says, “ and Ciuy d(' Mau- 
passant, and I suppose Tolstoi ami Turgeniev I ( an’t 
say 1 have been conscious of their infimmee, but they are 
the novelists who have mo.d .strongly a])pealed to me. 
But if we get iij)on this topic I shan’t know wh(Te to 
leave off. Dickens is a ])er])eUial joy to me, and I don't 
understand the superior critic j who try to belittle him. 
Thac keray, too, and the Bronli's, and (ieorge Eliot — 
don’t some critics, by the way. deny George Eliot a j)lace 
among great writers ? I cannot agree with them. To 
me lier greatness seems b(‘yond question. 

In his methods of work Mr. Hichens is not one of the 
especially systematic authors. He has nearly always a 
book under way, carrying the idea of it about with him 
and brooding on it for months, sometimes for years, before 
he can start to translate it into written words ; but once 
he does get to the writing of it, he keeps to it closely and 
works hard until it is finished. Usually he is uj) and at 
work by seven of the morning and writes until lunch- 
time, not infrequently resuming work about five and 
going steadily on until seven or eight at night. He re- 
vises and alters and prunes untiringly, but does not often 
rewrite ; there was a recent novel of his, however, that 
greatly dissatisfied him, and after failing to persuade 
himself that it was as good as he could make it, he 
destroyed thirty thousand words of it and wrote that 
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much of the story over anew. I doubt if any novelist 
living brings a more sensitive conscience to liis work ; 
Mr. Hichcns is not one of tho.sc who comfortably con- 
vince themselves that ea<'h last book they have written 
is their bc:.t ; nor is he of tho;e who in the heat of com- 
jiosition are elated and u])lifted with a sense of sati;- 
faction in what they are doing ; he is liaunted all the 
while by a feeling that he is not getting the effect he 
wants, that he is not making tlu* most of his theme, not 
doing so well as lu* had hoped to. Th(* only book that 
he wrote with more of confidence was “ The (harden of 
Allah ” ; he tell whilst he was writing this that he was 
doing something bigger than he had ever been able to do 
before ; and he believes that whatever the critics might 
have said, that feeling must have remained with him ; 
lie w^as not sui prised, therefore, when the reviewers em- 
phatically conlirmed him in his im])ression; but the swift, 
far-reaching sm cess of the story suiprisc^d as much ;ls it 
pleased him. 

It i.; on(‘ of Mr. llicluTis’s most charming personal 
qualities that In* i^ entirely natural and unallected ; he 
is too miK’h a man ol the world, or has too keen a sense 
of humour to adopt any po^ic. or to cultivate any con- 
ventionally artistic aj)j)caiance ; he lias so little vanity 
that lu* is not desnoiis oi talking about himselt. 
but if you are interested in that subject aiul 
insist, he has not even enough vanity to daunt 
you with any coy, self-c'onsi'ious, self-important 
reticence, but will dial with you as simply, 
frankly, easilv, as if he w(‘ie discussing some- 
body else and somebody else‘s W'ork. He 
laughs at tlie notion of a no\’elisl roaming the 
earth in scan h ol Immaii material or “local 
colour.” He always winters in Sicily because 
the })lace attrac ts him ; living there he has 
come to know* its atinosphere. its sjurit, its 
p(‘oj)le. and has bc’cn moved to write about 
them as naturally as he was moved to w’lite 
of London and its motley .society whilst lu* 
was living lu'ie. “ The l.ondoners ” is not 
more essentially Londonish than his hist year s 
novel, “ The (7 all of the Hlood,” is essc‘n- 
tially and wonderfully Sicilian, or than “ The 
(iarden ot Allah ” is more essentially inspired 
and alive with the inagie and glamour and 
mystery of the desert. Mr. liichens liad no 
thought of writing anything about the Sahara 
until he had been there again and again and by 
degrees the strange spell of it had laid hold 
on him ])revailingly : he liad been seven 
times into the desert before he was ready 
to write the first word of ” The Garden of 
Allah.” 

On one of these seven occrisions he had 
previously visited a Trai)pist monastery, 
and drawn by the perfect restfulness of 
the place, said how much he wished he 
could stay there for a while. ” We take 
guests” remarked the lay brother who 
was showing him round. ” We should 


be glad to have you if you do not mind living 
very simply.” So for three weeks Mr. Hiidiens lived 
there plainly and frugally, sleejnng in one ot the small, 
bare cells ; later, he went out into the desert with the 
Arab poet, whom in the book he has named liatouch, 
for his guide, and as they stood one evening gazing 
across the eternal sands towards tlr.* sunset, a chance 
idirase of Ratouch’s touched him with a fir.st dim thought 
of “ The (iardeii of Allah.” “ This i^ the garden of 
oblivion,” said Ratoiich in hi-; usual dreamy monotone. 
“ In the desert one forgets everything, even the de.sire 
of one’s soul.” Somehow his saying callecJ a vision of 
the .secluded, prison-like monastery back into his hearer’s 
mind, and with it came a tancy to bring one of its mute 
tenants out here into the de.ert, and in this garden of 
oblivion let him forget his vows, his ho])**;, his God, and 
be willing to lose his soul for the love ol a woman. 

Not till live years allei thi^ could he see lu‘> way 
through that story and begin, at last, to write it ; then 
he was working on it tor the l)etl<*r part ot tw'o years, 
slowly and witli inrmite pains. Sinci* its publication he 
has had hundreds of letters liom all over the world 
blaming and abusing him foi (‘iidiiig it so unhappily ; 
Protestants and |)eo])lt* of no religious peisuasion have 



Then he heard a shout, and the bout came up, with Salvator glaring down at him 
with fierce anxiety." 

From ■*The Call of the Blood" i** Daily Mail Sixpenny Novels" edition) 




Tbnee Views 
of 

IDit. Robert Hiebens*^ 
mountain Garden 
at Taormina, 
in Sicily. 

A corner of the garden, with an orange-tree. 

assured liiin that no woman lovinp; a man 
as Domini loved Boris would, on learning 
he was a renegade priest, ])ersuade him to 
repentanre, go with him to the gate of 
the monastery, and. leaving lierstilf desolate, 
surrender him back to God. Mr. Hichens 
is not a Ktunan Catholic, but his heroine 
was, and from her standj)oint this had 
seemed to him from the outset the only 
possible conclusion ; to have wrested the 
story to any other would have seemed like 
tampering with the truth ; and he has had 
as many letters from priests and laymen 
of the Roman Catholic faith i)raising this 
truthfulness, and assuring him that; to a 
devout Catholic, like Domini, it was out of 
the question that she could go on regarding 
Boris as her husband once she was aware 
of his priesthood, and that the one course 
open to her was the course that she took* 

, S'' ■ 

'*''1." ‘'i if,"' jV'"'-. 
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** The Call of the Blood ** has approved itself in every 
way a worthy successor to “ The Garden of Allah ” and 
for the immediate future, Mr. Hichcns has two books 
coming out this autumn — a new novel, “ A Sjnrit in 
Prison,” with Messrs. Hutchinson ; and ” Egyj)t and its 
Monuments,” illustrated with ])hotographs and w’ith 
pictures in colour by M. Jules (iuerin, which Messrs. 
Hodder & Stoughton are to jniblish. Another book of 
his, Barbary Sheep,” will bc' issued by Messrs. 
Methuen in the s])ring ; and alri'ady Mr. Hichens is 
writing another —a novel that he ('xj)ects to finish 
this winter when he is at home again in Sicily. Next 
spring he has arranged to go to Syria and Palestine' 
in order to prepare a second book of trax'el im- 
pressions that is to appear .serially in the Century 
Magazine. 

Moreover, he has a long-standing inclination to the 
stage. Some years ago, as most of us recolU'ct, he 
c'ollaborated with H. 1). Tiaill in “ The Mc'dic ine Man,” 
in whicdi Irving ac tc'd the princi])al ]>art ; and lie wjis 
part-dramatisl ol ” Becky Sliarj).” Shortly before 
Irving died, Mr. Hichens hajijx'iied to be telling him his 
tale ol ” The Channer of Snakes,” a story suggested to 
him by a snakt'-charmer lu* saw at liis charming in 
Egypt, and Sir Henry, gieatly taken with the pro.^j>ect 
of creating that eerie and ])i('lurescpie personality, 
askc'd lum to liirn llu' talc* into a play and he would 
produce it, but death putting an end to that arrangc-ment, 
the ])lay has nevei b(*en written. J.attc'iiy, howevc'i , 
Mr. Hichens has coin|)l(*ti‘d a eomc'dy whic'li has bei*n 



PiuHo by Mus. Altuftt . iiisktit. 

A sand diviner, who read 
Mr. Hichens's fate at Biskra. 


sc'c'ured by Miss Ewlyn .Millard tor prcKlucticJii in 
Tondon, probably at the (iairnk Theatre. 


“A WHITE GULL IN A GREY SKY.’’ 

B\ John Bkvilkiimj:, M..\., B.l). 


L ike a white gull in a grey winter sky ” -so 
' Bjdrnsoii describc’d Jonas IJes iiist book, 
wliicli he* had read in manuscript jirior to its publica- 
tion. 15iil that book, “ The Visionary,” was only the 
precursor ol many, some* of thcaii much supc*rior, a 
regular floek of while gulls that flew to ev(*ry crc*ek and 
corner of Norway’s fjords and fjelds. h'or soon as eac h 
New Year apjuoac hed his c-ountrymeii bc*gan to look 
for a new liook irom Lie (|)ronounc:ed Lee), as for a dear 
friemd wlio would be tluar welcome Christmas guest, 
and whose genial humour, wise counsel and helpful 
message would bring insiiiralion to tlicmi all. And those 
at sea, in cabin, caboose, or cuddy, looked on him as 
the writer lor the homeless, fur he had understood them 
and they understood and loved him. And ik»w the 
news that tludr dear old friend has gone to his final 
rest will be received with sincere sorrow in every Nor- 
wegian family at home or abroad ; on their houses in 
all regions, and on Norse ships in every port the wide 
world over, flags will be set at half mast, and all will 
feel that Norway is poorer to-day since Jonas Lie has 
laid down his pen for ever. 

It must not be supposed that Jonas Lie was a second- 


rate writer, lol lowing Bjcnnsoii, lor instance, hut far in 
the real. Bjoriison is petliaps bc'ttei known in this 
countrv, })artly becansi* oi his gri'ater losmopuliianisin, 
partly Ixcause he* has had more* general inlere.sts, liarlly 
because he has bc*en far longer on the literary stage. 
But Lie was second liddle to nobody in Ncu' way when 
oncT he lound that lu" could play at all. As a matter 
of fac t, he was tlu* best bclovc'd and most jopular of 
all Norway’s great writers. Nor has his lame been con- 
fined in any sense to Sc'andiriavia. Many of bis works 
have ap]x*ared m English, and one or other oi his books 
has beem translated into a dozc'ii of the European 
languages, an In^nonr very fc'w British writers enjoy. 
The white gull in the grey winter sky has index'd flown 
far and wick* and visited c*very ocean and evc*ry con- 
tinent. 

Jonas Lie was born in 1 8 ,^/ 5 , a year after Bjdrnson, 
two or three after Ibsen. His fathc'r was a Govern- 
ment official, shifted from j)lace to ])lace as jmmiotion 
came, so that Jonas saw a good deal of his native land 
during his boyhood. Somi^ years were s^Xint in Nord- 
laud, whose magic northern spell, along with a Lapland 
strain in his blood from his mother’s side, exercised a 
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profound influence on liim. The mysterious and super- 
natural always bewitched him. and like many other 
poets he was somewhat afraid of being alone in the 
dark. In later days this dread of the dark sometimes 
got him into difliculties. He was once staying at a 
country inn and had ])laccd his heavy travelling boots 
by his bedside. During the night he started from his 
slumbers. Surely lie had heard a noise ! And what 
was that ? lie saw indistinctly something white 
moving quietly to and fro opposite him. Out went his 
hand for one of the heavy boots. He hurled it witli 
all his forc(^ at th(‘, spectre. 

Then' was a roar of pain 
and a salvo of profanity. 

The missile had doubled 
up a late-comer, a lumber 
dealer, to whom the land- 
lord had offered the unoc- 
cupied l>ed in Lie’s room. 

He had been undressing as 
quietly as he could in the 
dark so as not to disturb 
the sleeper. It was indeed 
a mutually painful pn'- 
dicament. 

Lie entered the navy, 
and was making good pro- 
gress in his profession, 
when his career at sea was 
rudely ended by the dis- 
covery that the keen 
cadet's eyesight was de- 
fective. So he turned to 
the law, the refuge of so 
many ; and for a time ht^ 
had Ibsen, Vinjt*, and 
Bjornson as his fellow- 
students. Then, to his 
profession of the law, he 
added journalism. At 
length dreams of literary 
fame commenced lo visit 
him, and he began, as so 
many famous Norse writers 
have done, by issuing a 
volume of poetry which 
had some measure of success and not a little power. 
Some of the sailor songs are excellent, but the i>oems 
that deal with what is uncanny are by far the best. 
All that lies l>eyond the range of the senses, at that 
stage and for long years afterwards, had for him an 
irresistible attraction. But soon imi)elling thoughts 
and suitable subjects for great works flashed vividly 
through his brain ; and then, in his thirty-seventh 
. year, he found himsfelf— -the white gull spread its 
wings in the grey winter sky. 

** The Visionary " is a wonderfully fine love story. 
The hero, David Holst, is afflicted with “ second sight," 
and this gives its name and its note of pathos to the 
book, and prepares us for the tragic ending. The de- 


lightful picture of Susanna is most artistically por- 
trayed. She becomes so utterly real that one has 
difficulty in believing that the character is fictitious. 
It is quite understood that much of the book is drawn 
from Lie's own experience ; and the scenery and at- 
mosphere of the Nordland are as vivid as jicn could 
make them. It was not merely because Lie had chosen 
a good locus and a new theme for his story that the book 
was an immediate success. The language, the style, 
the tenderness, the genius, showed that Norway had 
gained a new writer of foremost rank. 

It was in th(' days of 
dawning n'alism that Lie 
took his ])lace in the 
literary world ; and it was 
not strangle that some 
time passed before he dis- 
covered his limitations 
and his power. Rut when 
“ Thti Three-mastf'r The 
Future'' and “The Pilot 
and his VVift* “ ap|>eared 
Lie found his sphere. 
The salt sjiray flew round 
the prow, the fresh wind 
Idled the canvas —and 
then' they saihul away. 
“ Rutland,” “ (io Ahead,” 
“ T h i‘ C o m in o d o re ’ s 
Daughters ” anti others 
followed. Lie realised that 
he was the novelist of the 
s(*a, and no oni* apjn'oaches 
him there. 

Rut he did not etjudne 
himselt to sea stories. In 
early tlays in his books 
he had sailetl the seas and 
skirted the coast ; but he 
began to make his way up 
the Ijords and into the 
Willeys, over the moun- 
tains and into the ham- 
lets : and then he visited 
th(' towns and made him- 
self at homti among the 
homes of the j)eopl('. And before long he became the 
great interpreter of home life, the counsellor and friend 
of the worried husband, the busy mother, the adven- 
turous boy. the blushing maiden. Uti sketched the 
poor little sempstress who lets her life’s happiness slip 
from her in “ Maisa Jons " ; he depicted the heartrending 
lot of the oppressed labourer in “A Slave for Life " ; 
he conjured up the days of long ago in his incomparable 
“The Family at Gilje." They grip us by their truth ; 
they touch us by their humaneness; they delight us 
with their humour. 

Out of the depths of his own big heart and sure 
knowledge he seems to make a point of portra3dng 
for us men who have lived in the shadow and there-' 




September, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


219 


fore have never been able properly to unfold. He 
lets us see what is meant by stunted natures that 
have never reached their full development, confined 
powers which were never n?alised, longings never 
gratified. He finds most of those natures that live 
in the shade among women. Jonas Jje’s gallery of 
female characters is large and varied. In it there are 
some pictures that are exquisite, and two that are 
inimitable. The lot and fate of thcs(i two touch every 
heart -the cajitain’s wile at (iilje and the doctor's wife 
in “ Niobe ” ; Ma and Bente Borvig will not soon be 
forgotten by those who know them. 

They who never found the way to happiness in life 
are a great number, but Jonas IJe does not on that 
account forget that there are jieople in ])lenty who have 
reached the goal and gained tin; jirize of lov(‘, success, 
and happiness. Ht; believed in men and in the good 
forces in life. And he caused tliijse ton es to win in 
the battle when the proper means werc‘ used. Th(‘ 
one who has a high ideal, who is true to himself, 
who is persistent and jiatient in his lile’s quest, must 
come to victory at last. That was the doctrine 
and the message of Jonas Lie, and ho being dead 
yet s])eaketh. 

The La]i strain in liis nature and th(' witchery of the 
north found vemt ])arti('iilarly in a series of fairy 


tales, “ Trold," in which Lie’s i;uvy runs riot and 
quaint imaginings succeed each other in most bewil- 
dering array. There is not a little of this mysticism in 
“Niobe”; there arc ghosts about in “Dyre Rein”; 
and wizards j)lay their tricks in broad daylight in 
“ Lindelin ” ; while there is something of the witch 
in Mrs. Stephanie in “When the Sun is Setting.” 
But it is because Lie was tlu^ friend of the home- 
keeping. of the homeless and tlu* seafaring, that he 
was most beloved and will hi' sincerely missetl and 
mourni'd. 

And the great writer about home in his old age 
built a i)leasant house lor himself and his wife in a 
quiet spot where he himself had dreamt his early 
dreams. But suddenly his partner ol so many years 
was taken from his sitle. He was left alone. He 
found love and j^eac i' in the homes of his children ; 
he hatl been sj)endmg a quiet summer with his eldest 
son, and surnuinded by K»ving attentions the lonely 
old man entered into li'sl. 

No wonder the Norse at home' and abroad are to-day 
mourning the loss ol Jonas I.ie ; their great inspirer 
and comlortcr in the realm ol native literature is gone ; 
their friend and counsellor has j)assed beyond their 
sight. The Norse are looking eagerly for another white 
gull in a grey winltu’ sky. 


MISS MARIE CORELLI. 


S OMK ol US have a too-easy habit oi laying it down 
as a law that the novt'l with a ])iupo.se is necc's- 
saiily inartistic ; but it would be truer, 1 think, to say 
this ol the ru)vel that is without one. Seeing that w'e 
can scarcely tak(‘ a stej) m any tliiectioii without having 
to face om* or another ol those old imiblems ol humanity 
that are alwavs repeating themselves, and that t'ach 
man solves tliffeieiitly lor hiinsell, it lollows that tin* 
novel in which nt) social, moral, or religious question is 
a factor eannot be true to art, lor it is not true to life. 
Cain asked, “ Am 1 my brother s keeper ? ” ami, as 
we haw not made nj) our minds on that point even 
yet, it is jiart of the purpose ol Miss Mane Corelli’s new 
novel, “ Holy Orders,” * to lead us to ask and answer 
that question for ourselves ; and she tullils her inten- 
tion with all the force and tearless out.sjiokemiess that 
have done so much to make her the loudliest discussed, 
most fiercely abused, and most po]nilar of living 
novelists. 

It is the fate of most very popular novelists to publish 
one book that “ booms,” to put out other books that 
sail gallantly in the wind of that roaring “ boom ” for 
a few seasons, and then to droj) gradually into tlie 
background. ISut Miss Corelli has changed this order 
of things ; her first books made stir enough to satisfy 
the most ambitious of authors, but her later ones have 
been more eagerly awaited and have sold even more 

" Holy Orders. The Tragedy of a Quiet Life.” By Marie 
Corelli. (Methuen.) 


Inrgt'ly. 1 am not saying this is snrjirising ; to me 
the surjMise wf)ul(l he il it wen' otheiwise. She is a 
keen sliidenl ol the social lile ol her time ; she is in- 
tensely interested in tlu' inolley world of her own genera- 
lion, in Its toil, its joys, its sorrows, its as|)irations, 
and she a[)|)eals to it, mainly, witli stories not of yester- 
dav, but ol to-day and ol itsell, and this counts for 
sonu'tijing m the exj^lanalion ol her enurmoiis jmjjui- 
larify. She writi*s the tale lor th(‘ tale's sake, simjdy, 
imaginatively, sym|)atlietieallv ; hut she has large- 
hearted and large-minded opinions on the sins and 
wiongs that daikeii the Jives of her chaiacters, as they 
aie darki'iiing lives in the real world around her, and 
she ex}>i esses these oj)inions through the men and 
women of her tanry with a burning sinei'nty that gives 
her story a soul ol meaning and ])ur])()se, and fills it 
as with living fin'. She knows how often 

“ Truth in elosc’st words will fail. 

While Truth enihodied in a tale 

May enter in at lowly doors,” 

and T >iis]).‘ct something of her own high aim is exjircsscd 
by young Laurence Everlon, in “ Holy Orders,” when 
he fleclines to become a clergyman because he wants a 
big ]mlj)it : “I shall be a writer, not a i)reacher. For 
when people will not go to church they will read — and 
when a sermon is forgotten and perishes — sometimes — 
only sometimes — a Book lives.” 

” Holy Orders ” is, as Miss Corelli describes it, ” the 
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tragedy of a quiet life.’* It relates how the Reverend 
Richard Everton, zealous, conscientious, intellectual, 
marries a winsome, innocently gay little wife and accepts 
a living in a squalid country parish in the shadow of 
the Cotswolds, and Miss Coielli describes the soul- 
deadening dullness of this parish, the ignorance, gross- 
ness and heartbreaking inst*nsitiveness of its ])opula- 
tion, with a realistic faithfulness that nobody who 
knows such j)laces can fail to recognise : 

“ The smaller the (’oinniuiiity of persons the narrower 
is their outlook on life, and the more self-centred do they 
become. The infiniU'ly htth* matters of a provincial town 
loom larf»e to the restricted brain of the provincial town 
councillor, and still more important are the ethics of the 
village piim]) to a handful of villagers. Such people know 
and eare to know nothinj^ of the larger world ; whether 
kings or ro])ublies handle the reins of government is a 
matter of indittcreiicc to them, ])rovided their own cabbage- 
plots are i)ros]X‘ring. S(!Asons corner and go — the sharp 
inclement spring otters them just sufficient matter for 
grumbling, till summer arrives to be grumblerl at in its 
turn, as b(;ing cither too moist or too di y or too windy or 
too 'muggy' — summer jiasscs into autunin, which brings 
them their annual burden of cherished complaints — colds, 
rheumatism and divers other aches and plains --then the 
long wdnlcr darkens down over tluMii with its mornings 
and nights of black frost, and its ])ale cold noons of utter 
cliecrlessness, when nothing occurs of any interest from 
the beginning of tlie day to the end of it nothing to rouse 
the dormant intellect or give the slightest iinpidusto the 
vital forces -and no icasoii is ajiparent why such lives 
should be lived at all, unless it is neicssriry to remind 
man that in his bucolic type he is not miudi higher in the 
scale of creation than a beetle. . . . Tveri to a cuUure<l 
intellect, no matter how well (ontrolled by a philosophii 
spirit, a rural district which is wh<dly lacking in refined 
or intelligent sot'iety is apt to grow' more difficult to live 
in as time goes on. For intellect is like steel it must 
strike against something of the same resisting quality 
as itself before .s])ark.s of fire can be generated. 'I’hus it 
happened that the Keverend Richard Kverton, shut, as 
it were, within himself, ceased to struggle' against what 
appeared to be his life’s destiny, and iimonsciously, but 
none the less surely, became more and more of a silent, 
reserved, and almost shy man, cjiiitc' unintentionally 
managing in this w'ay to widen the breach w hu h liad been 
so unrcasoningly created betw^een liimself and his iiaiish- 
ioners by the Kiernan episode.*.” 

This is the Kiernan episode : Kiernan, a Inilkiiig 
labourer, good-hearted when sobei, but little oth(*r than 
a fiend incarnate when drunk, beats and nearly k 411 s 
his wife. The Vicar devotes himself to des])eratc 
attempts to reclaim the man ; and Mrs. Everton, shocked 
and inexperienced, incautiously warns the injured 
woman that her husband is cultivating a shainelul 
acquaintance with a village girl, Jacynth Miller, a 
beautiful, reckless creature who seems to havi; been 
born without the sense of sin. The unhappy Mrs. 
Kiernan is incredulous, but presently asks Kiernan 
reproachfully about this, and, drunkcnly resentful, he 
strikes her brutally again, and she dies as a result of 
his ill-usage. Public opinion in the village sympathises 
with Kiernan, and blames the Vicar’s wife for inter- 
fering and precipitating the fatal crisis ; but the Vicar 
looks to the sinister influence that underlies this and 
so much of the poverty and degradation of his parish. 


and has no hesitation as to where the responsibility 
for the crime should rest. Kiernan sober would never 
have done it ; Kiernan drunk was a frenzied brute not 
responsible for his actions ; therefore it is not Kiernan 
who is the murderer, but Minchin, the wealthy brewer, 
who dominates lh(^ countryside and is the stumbling- 
block in the way of all local reformers ; he owns the 
tied houses of the neighbourhood, and, teetotaller and 
High Churchman him.self, has made a fortune by .selling 
the legally impure beer that jioisons the blood of the 
]K)or wretches who soak and dehumanise themselves 
with it. His excuse is that they are not compelled to 
buy it, and, in (‘fleet, he shelters him.sell behind that 
world-old ([uestion of ('ain’s. 

Later, Ku;rnan is ('mi)loyed at the brew^ery, and his 
drinking habits in(*rease u])on him. Ont' day he is 
out shooting rabbits, and seeing Mrs. Evert >n gathering 
tlowvrs, recalls his grudge against her, and drunkenly 
mischievous, tin's to fnght(‘n her, but in his muddled 
(‘onditioii cannot ti.v his aim, and sIk' falls, shot through 
the heart. Tlieie is real j)athos in the earlier s(*(‘ne 
w’here Kiernan, having slcj)! himself sober, .sivs his wife 
and realises lliat her injuries W'i‘re inflicted upon her 
by him ; the same poignant noti* is struck when Richard 
Everton leains of his loss ; and again w’lien his child 
comes to him in tlu‘ dark(‘st liour of his <les])air. But 
his great sorrow makes him ” a bettei servant ol the 
Master,” and, because ol the sympathy it evokes tor 
him, givt‘S liim a ])ower over his [leople that lu* had not 
tlieretolore been able to obtain. Mincliin, the brt'wer, 
is al)ly and mereili'.ssly drawn ; ably drawn too is the 
girl Jacynlli ; and Azalea, Richard s iiTesponsildi', 
charming girl-v\ife , and Father Duiiay, the lovable 
old Roman Catholic ])iiest, Richard’s staunch trieiid. 
But the book strongly opjioses Roman Catliolic doc- 
tiiiU'S, and I'ven moie so the Ritualistic jiractices of 
th(' Anglican Church ; it j)leads for a lelentioii of ” the 
pure and (piiet s])irit of siinjile ])iely ” in religious 
observances ; and, throughout, it di'nounees without 
any mincing of matters the CioveiniiK'iits that allow', 
the w('altliy lords and commoners who biew’, and the 
licensed traders who sell the doctori'd liquors that steal 
aw'ay the brains of men : 

” We hear and we read f)f Law and (ioverniuent —and 
the hojH’.s of the \vorld .spring np elated at llie fair promises 
made ot liettermcnl -ho])(’.s only doomed to be crushed 
ag.Liii by the depressing discovery that the very dispen.sers 
ol Law' and Government are frequently more corrupt than 
those they would essay to govern, and arc too often found 
amongst the vilest sinners against moral and jihysical 
uprightness. Between Dan Kicriitin and the ‘ gentleman ' 
member of Parliament who daily and nightly fuddles his 
brain with innumerable w'hisky-sodas, is there a diflcrcnce ? 
Not m Ill'll, if any ! ” 

Incidentally, Miss Condli toucheJi trenchantly on 
most of the pn^ssing social topics of the hour : on the 
growing scorn of the marriage-tic, the “ self-degrada- 
tion ” of women who are " screaming for a political 
vote,*' the murderous recklessness of motorists, the 
hypocrisy and worldiness of priests and prelates of the 
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English Church, tht? dangers of the stag(\ the short- 
comings of the Throne, the significant increase of 
Jewish influence at Court and on the Pilss, Ihe de- 
generation of the modern newspaper, the shallow soul- 
lessness of Society ; and if she is someliines bitter, it 
is because sIk' is passionately sinc(‘n‘ and in earnest ; 
bitterness is no flower of imlifierenee ; withal, she ean 
be exquisitely comi)assionate. “ T lake within iny brain 
all creeds — all struggles lor the good,” sighs tlu* gentle 
Father Doiiay, “ all sorrows— all difliculti(‘s and I 
say, alasi— ])o()r men and jioor women I So slow to 


leam-so hard to live— so quick to die! The great 
God cannot be angry long with these Icetle, sad 
mortals ! ” 

1 am conscious that I have given no a<l(*quato idea 
of this moving human story ; “ Holy Orders ” is a 
large and a full book, so crowded with imddent and 
event that it is only ]iossibI(' here to sketch briefly 
the scope and j)nr])ose of it ; and ('ven it it were jiossihle 
to do more, 1 think I have said (uiougli to show that 
this is not a book to read about, it is a book to 
read. 


Bew Boohs. 


IRELAND'S CASE STATED/ 

liefort* tln.s sli;ipi‘ly volume i ;imc into my haiuls I lieanl 
great praise ol it. .Aiul now that 1 have gone through it 
trom cover to J b(‘ar wiliu ss to its eKeelleiice as .i 

long~nee<l(’(l slatiTiient of l.u ls. recordetl in < 1 (mi and tidling 
style, with a strength not ollen visible in works of history 
written by women. Al.iny nwiew^s will be jiublislusl in 
mitigation r)i the (diaigcs ag.iinst luigland's policy towards 
the “ sister island “ —most ironical ol I'pithets uttereil by 
the eoiKpienng ])eo])l(' -but llu* book will sursiv'e them. 
Its Viilui' do('s not lie in the eloipu'nl words : it is no inade- 
11 ]) story, shining over that wlin h reluse-. l(» be lilted into 
an a l>Hori sketi li. Mis. J. K ('iieen is, indec'd, ol * iK'land 
turth," and she shaves with her kiuslolk a devotion to the 
“ Niobt‘ of nations *’ unsurpassed Iin* llu’ (.laels 1 hemsedvt's. 
Hut il her do«'uuients luid Imh'U puhlished anonymously, 
they would Udi as (’oiiviiK'iug .i tale, h'oi the <iu('stion is 
what did Ireland do on its own b(’h.dl ni the lout luiiulnsl 
yc'ars betwi-en hlcMirv H.'s landing and llu' flight ol the 
(beat h!arlsallei thededeat ol Kinsah* And what ilid the 
ICnglish laws, inv.isions, i onfisc alions, plantings ot mwv 
settlers, bringing in ol a new’ Chundi. do lowaids (’n*ating tlu' 
“ (listrcsslul (’ouiitry ” in whu h vii tois and vanquished 
alike have iound an insoluble ])robleni 'Idiis iloubh' 
in(|uirv e.iii be ausweuMl. in its iii.iin outliiu's, Ironi the 
evidence collei tcd, not williout rare trouble, bv tlie wkhnv 
of him wlio described “ The Making o! haigland,” wliu li is 
really a. less important study. We ilo know M>metliing ol 
Hull uiiicli glorilicd tlieme. Ihil Irish history, to the crowd, 
us to the politK i.iTis, is a legend, Kingsley’s Wi'stward 1 lo ” 
romaiitii ally loiuhiug up its Kli/abclhau form, J. A. 
Fronde’s " luiglish in Indaiid ” ringing the i hanges on it 
us it moves down to the Ihiion ami “ ( Jiiis separabil “ 

“ Who shall divide ns ^ ” Iful the policy ol separation 
and .supiirc'ssion may hi' dated bai k through Ads ol Parlia-’ 
ment and royal decrec-s to I’lantagenet eras. Avhen killing 
u “ mere ” Irishman was no oUimicc at law'. F,ven in ( atliolic 
times the ('hrislian outside the Pale wasdetlared ineligible 
to any living or dignity under Knglish control. The 
Lancastrian kings drove Irish scholars Irom Oxtoid. ami 
Irish law’yers were not siiftercd to learn the .secrets ol the 
Common Law. Wlien the, J’ale became? a Iringc twenty 
miles wide outside Dublin, native? Ireland, which absorbed 
into its civilisaliem. says Mrs. Gre*en beildly. Dane* anel 
Norman, had its European eommercc. crowded havens, 
natural and highly wrought products. e:xchanging commo- 
dities with France. Spain. Italy. Belgium. 1 ts arcliite'Ctural 
remains speak impressively ot a slremg and elelicate genius, 
occupied chiefly abe)ut religion, but prouel of its fortificel 
places and the mansions crectcel in towns like? Galway, of 

* "The Making of Ireland and it.s Undoing* woo-iOoo.' 
By Alice Stopford Green. ie)s. neit. (Macmillan.) 


which some ihallemge our mlmir.ition even te) this elay. 
h'roin details ext I'celinglv ])i< t urescjiic. not lo be eloublcd. 
these* jiagcs build ii]> a niedi.eval Ire-laiiel simply unkneiwn 
to our te?xl -books, ami eve*ii to Ibiiversitv professeirs, which 
was advancing in tultiire. mnlli jflymg its re‘-.i)nrt es. and 
assimilating the* e*lcmeiits of its po])ul.ition so siice-e'ssfully, 
that, it le*l alone, it would have* (omi>ete*d on many lines 
with England in the e)pe*nmg world-market alter llic* elis- 
coviTv ol Amcrie.i. It was itscli an America, temptingly 
ne'ar the toasts of Biitaiii. Ac t oi dingly. Henry VUl.’s 
councillors determined to t‘X[)h)i1 it. 'I'lie Tudeir (‘tjiu|iicst. 
taking w'lll-nigh one humlreel years bedore it eeiuld In? 
managefl, uiidal all that C'eltii -Ne)rman Ireland liad tlone. 
Il bioko the old Brelion law and the teud.il sy-^tem. It 
nuneil the te)W’ns. Perh.i])S then* is no cha])ler more 
enlightening tertaiiily none is more* novel -than that 
whuli trace's sir*]) by ste*p the deliber.ite plan ol commc*rcitil 
iii\asion wlicreby (bilway, Lime'nek, ('oik, Waterleird. anti 
otliei ])reviouslv thriving cities lost their trade that the 
ICnglish ni.iiket niighi tloiinsh .d>ove their downlall. One.' 
e\])e«li(uit. disgraceful beyoml w'oiils. was the eh'basing t)f 
the t iirrem y, wliii li brings be'lore ns a senes ol English 
kings, and ol course ()ueeu Idi/a belli, as robbing every 
one ol their subjects across the Irish Sea to enrich 1ht*ir own 
eottt.*rs. 

Them we must rcekon with llu* " New Learning. “ which 
1 am sorry to observe Mrs. (ireeii still imagines was a title 
ol tJie Eeiiais.saiicc. wlieivas it means llu* nt*w iloctrint'S of 
the Ee'toimers. 'J’here was to be a “ gorily e on(|ues1 “ eif the 
Irish, always ])aiTilt*el as il below the lh*d liuliaiis by Ibtise 
who were* going to eat ii]) llu ir laiuN. But its inward sense 
was cxjilained in 15 <(> to Henry VI 11. : 

“ Take first Irom thmi their corn, so that the Jnsliry sliall 
iiol live lln*rfii]>oM , thru to li;i\r then laltle .mil liiasls , . . . 
aiul llicn shall thev be* without corn, victual, or cattle, and tlicTcof 
shall ensue the jnittuig 111 etfecl ol all IheM* wais against tlunn.” 

English jiiratcs destroyed the* native cominerte ; advon- 
Inrers like* Kale'gh. with Chxl on tlu'irlips and grocel in their 
hearts, swTir mod over to the Land of Promise, and a W'ar eif 
extermination lollow'e*el. 'I'lii'ic was only erne limit tei its 
elealh-elealing haveie- : the plantcTs wantc'd chca]Haboiir anel 
kept a rcmn..nt alive in the eomlition of sorts. But they 
ileiiie'd to thorn le?armng, security n\ tenure, ami redress at 
law. Here the name of a “ thoreuigh goelly reformation “ 
became the preamble to cnaclincnts sei elclestable that, 
assiireelly, the English Paiiiaim.*nls w'hieh passetl them anel 
Ifie C’enirts w'hich executed them clese’i vc to be helil mastev- 
p.illcrns of hy])ocrisy till the w^eirlel ends. In particular, 
the deviex* ot te*aring children belonging te) great heiuscs 
Irom their parents, forcibly bringing thorn to Engliinel, and 
there making them Protestants whether they Avould or no, 
damns to everlasting infamy all who were ceinccrncd in it — 
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Elizabeth. Cecil, and the rest of them. Wliere was it 
derived from ? Do modern Englishmen ever give a thought 
to these ancient glories of theirs ? Do they know that it 
was the Turk who invented that shameful tribute, and de- 
graded Christian children into Moliammcdan Janizzaries ? 
But can they wonder if the Irisli mc*inqry of outrage inflicted 
on the souls of their noblest and tnost helpless has not yet 
died away ? 

That furious hatretl against a people whom they had 
despoiled which breathes from the State papers dictated by 
English lawyers, soUliers, official clergy, and which cul- 
minated in “ the ferocious Acts of Anne" (to use Burke’s 
language), was not satisfied with robbery, murder, and man- 
stealing. It produced a foul caricature of its victim and 
held up the Irishman to scorn as a shameless, lying, cowardly, 
treacherous animal, who could not be civilised, though 
Church and State were ever offering him the benefits of a 
true Christian education. What these amounted to we 
may read in the Statute Book, where they are written at 
large. Mrs. Green has dwelt with power and knowledge 
on the destruction of Irish learning and the exile of all who 
desired culture in any shape, which left a pfipulation to 
be inevitably degraded, so far as their own jiovcrty-stricken 
and persecuted clergy could not come to their aid. It is 
impossible, in short, to mention any crime against religion, 
good government, humanity, social order, that the English 
rulers of Ireland have not committed with open eyes and 
resolute will. If any man asks for the evidetue. here is 
some of it reproduced in tlu' sclt-gloritying language ol the 
criminals themselves. Happily, yinblic opinion shows signs 
of being educated, and this book will influence it in the*, 
right direction. It is more than a literary event. 1 con- 
gratulate the Avriter with all iny heart. Nevertheless, 
crimes of a certain high order would seem to be unpardon- 
able in Heaven’s chancery ; and the English coiKpiest of 
Ireland may bo among them. 

William Hakkv. 

MR. BELLOCS NEW NOVEL.* 

It is extremely probable that if the most invederate of 
novel-readers were told a new novel had jjipearcd that was 
entirely concerned w ith businc.ss in the City and the jiolitical 
intrigues of a nouveau riche who wanted to get into Parlia- 
ment — and these things, not related as they an' now . but 
as they may be in igi i — he eould scarcely imagine a more 
unattractive and uninteresting, even dejuessing subject, 
and would, very hkely, decline to read the book at all. 
Yet out of this seemingly most unpromising material Mr. 
Belloc has woven the most absorbing and fasi inatiiig of 
stories and made the most delightful of volumc.s. for he 
is a really great satirist, and no one who fakes pleasure in 
satire of so high a qualiU could fail to enjoy this novel 
from end to end. Not a word .should be skimmed over; it 
should be read with care all through. 

The delightful tone of grave and rather ponderous irony 
begins on the first page, and his style -which reminds one 
occasionally of Dr. Johnson-- adds greatly to the pJc.i.suic 
one takes in the sly humour of the stoi-y. Jlere is the de- 
scription of Mrs. Cluttcrbuck, the wife of the bu.sincss man 
who. at the beginning of the book, lives modestly in the 
suburban town of Croydon : 

“ Eighteen years of married life had rend(*red Mrs. ( luttcr- 
buck’s features and manner familiar to her hu.sband. It is well 
that the reader also should have some idea of her presence. She 
habitually dressed in black ; her hair, which had never been 
abundant, was of the same colour, and shone with extraordinary 
precision. She was accustomed to part it in the middle, and to 
bring it down upon either side of her forehead. It was further 
to be remarked that round her neck, which was long and slender, 
she wore a velvet band after a fashion that royalty itself h»icl 
not disdained to inaugurate. At her throat was a locket of 
considerable size, containing initials worked in human hair ; 
upon her wrists, according to the .severity of the sea.son, .she wore 

• Mr. Clutterlnick's Election." By H. Belloc. On* 
(Evelcigh Nash.) 


or did not wear mittens as dark as the rest of her raiment. She 
spoke but little, save in the presence of her husband ; her ges- 
tures were restrained and purposeful, and her walk somewhat 
rapid, and her accent that of a cultivated gentlewoman of the 
middle sort ; her grammar perfect. Her idiom, however, when it 
was not a trifle selected, occasionally erred. . . . Her recreations 
were few but decided, and .she had the method to attack them 
at regular seasons." 

Mrs. Clutterbiick is essentially genteel, and at the same 
time strong-minded ; she is generally at work on a piece of , 
embroidery on yellow satin. Here is a most characteristic 
remark she makes to her husband while working at her ■ 
tablc-ce litre, putting her needle through the fabric with a 
vigour and decision which spoke volumes for the restrained 
energy of her character : " I don’t want to hear about your 
bii.^iine.ss affairs, Mr. Cluttcrbuck. I leave gentlemen to 
what concerns gentlemim. I ho]ie 1 know my work, ami 
that 1 (Ifin’t interfere where I might only make trouble." 
It IS remarkable that after this preface she should have 
added. " 1'hough why you let every beggar who darkens 
this door make a fool of you is more than I can understand." 

There arc many lifelike real characters in the book. 
William Hailey is a particularly charming creation and 
quite admirably drawn. He was a fanatic and a faddist. 
He had gone mad upon the Hebrew race. 

According to him. Eombroso was a Jew. Mr. Koosevelt’s 
IriiMidsand supporters, the B(*lniouts, were Jews, halt the moneyed 
backers ol Koosev(‘lt were Jews, the ianions critic Hramles was 
a Jew. Zola was a Jew. Nordaii was a Jew. Witte was a Jew —or 
in .some mysterious way connected witli J<*ws, Naquet was a 
Jew. the great and siifleriiig Hertz was a jew. All actors and 
actresses en hloc and all the* toreign coriespondeiits lie could 
lay hands on wiM’e Jews. ... In his eyes the governors ot 
colonies, tlie liolders ol Egyptian bonds, tlie mortgagees of Irish 
lamis. half the Kussian ])at riots and all the brave spokesmen of 
Hungary were swept into the universal net ot his mama." 

He even went further than that. He imagined there >Nere 
Jews at Oxford, and at ('ambriclge, and at Trinity College. 
Dublin ; they controlled the Nciic Frrir Fressr of Vienna, 
the Trihiina ol Kome. the Matni of !\iris. and .so on. All 
this is delightful irony Bailey is altogether a masterjiiece. 
Mr. C'lutterbuck makes a lar.' c fortune in the City and 
becomc.s iimbitioiis. Hi' falls in with •! irowd ot fashionable 
and worldly iieojile who show him something of soeii'ty and 
encourage his ambitions for ]nirposcs of their own. 'rhc.se 
people. Charlie hitzgerald. Mary Smith, the Duke of 
Hattcnsca, all are not the .stereo tyjied impossible and purely 
arbitrary types of the fictitious " smart set " of llic novelist, 
but are perfectly natural and real jjeojile, and neither their 
slang, their point of view, their simple selt-intcrcst nor 
anything about them rings tal.se. When Mr. Cluttcrbuck 
first receives an invitation Irom people ho does not know 
he is rather shocked : 

" Every rank in our carefully ordereil society has il.s conven- 
tions; one which will doubtless appear riiliculous to many of our 
readers is that which forbids, among the middle classes, the 
extension of a warm invitation to people w'liom one never happens 
to have seen. The liasis for this suburban convention it would 
be impossible to discover ; but then, convention is not logical." 

One grows fond of Mr. Cluttcrbuck as one sees him 
through the ups and downs of his new and very varying 
fortunes, and one is really sorry for his disappointment 
\vht?n, ciftcr doing all he can to get a title and being assured 
of his success, he discovers his name is not in the list on 
New Year’s Day. 1 have rarely read a more touching little 
scene than that in which he tries to conceal his disappoint- 
ment beffore his assembled guests. It is truly pathetic, 
for with all his irony, Mr. Belloc has nothing hard or in- 
human about his satire ; it is kindly, and that is why one 
is sincerely pleased at the end when the hero at last realises 
his ambition— paltry as it may be— and becomes Sir Percy 
Cluttcrbuck. He is a vulgarian, but he is such good 
fellow ! Fantastic and preposterous in a sense as the book 
of course is and is meant to be, if yet keeps its hold on real 
life. It is thoroughly consistent with itself- and with its 
limitations, and since art is concerned ‘mainly w;ith limita- 
tions, wc may justly call the book an artistic success. 

Ada Lbverson. 
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COLOUR^PRINTS.* 

A curious by-path of collcHtinp: is made plain in Mr. 
Courtney Lewis’s elaborate little treatise on Georj;e Baxter, 
colour-printer. I’robably ninety-nine readers out of a 
hundred have never heard ol this Baxter, who is by no 
means to be coni used with the divine. Ids famous namesake. 
\ct Baxter the i olour-printer has had admirers enouf^h to 
form a Baxter Society, and this is not the first book devoted 
to his work. Jt seems odd that a man who was distinctly 

Karly Victorian " in his ideas ot art should arouse such 
enthusiasm. Baxter’s productions have none of the 
ilecorative charm or the masterly desijijn of a ^ood Jai)anesc 
colon r-j)rint, none of the elegance and K^dcty of Debiicourt’s 
Parisian scenes, none (d the graie of those t oloured engrav- 
ings after old English masters which were the rage with 
wealthy collei tors a few' seasons ago. 'rht‘ best ol them have 
muc.h technical merit ; Baxter often used as many as 
twenty different coloui -bhx ks for one print. an«l the neat- 
ness of his workmanship and the purity of his tolours are 
still remarkable. But it may be sus])cctcd that the “ com- 
mon Baxterite." .is Henley might have called him, is at- 
tracted mainly by the subjects ol the prints and their 
sentimental interest, (jueen Victoria's coronation, views 
ot the Exhibition 1851. portraits ol missionaries and 
scenes in the histfiry ol missions such as the murder ol 
John Williams at Krroinanga. landsi apes whether real or 
fanciful, jiortr.dtsoi the Uoyal faiiiilv. Jenny Lind. I*cel and 
others, pictures to <lccorate little boxes or sheets ol music 
or bookcoviM's thesi' art* the things th.it B.ixtcr turned out 
by the huiiilrc*! thousand through .i busy and blameless 
life. Annmg them are a very lew' reprojluctions ot old 
masters, notably Eaphael’s Cartoons and a Holy I^'amilv 
from a tapestry said to have bei’ii designed by tin* s.ime 
master, in IIk' ('olU’ition ol Lord Brougham. But most of 
B.i.xtei's prints wcr<’ ordinary trade proiluctions. gootl of 
their kind, but possessing no artistic interest. 

Vet Ml. l.ewis. in the little memoir prehxed to his 
exhansti\e cat.dogue ot the prints, is right in ilaiming a 

''(leorgi* Baxter (('olour- Printer) : Jhs Lih* an<l Woik.” .\ 
Manual lot Colleelois. B\ ('. 'f. Coiiilney Lewis, (is net. 
(Sanij^soii Low.) 



The Coronation of Queen Victoria. 


Ifaxter'i Masterpiece. 

From ** George Baxter (Colour- Printer): His Life and Work.” 
(Sampson Low.) 


certain historic importance tor Baxter as a colour-printer. 
When he began in 1 835, at the age of thirty-one, to w^ork his 
so-called patent process, colour-printing w^as at a low ebb in 
this country, and chromo-lithography liail not yet been 
perfected on a commercial basis. Baxter, wdio had beim 
trained as a wood engraver, must fairly be credited with 
success in ilevcloping colour-jirinting from multiple blocks, 
until if became by iSOo. w'hcii he retired, a regular business. 
As to tlie origiiialify of his patent, Mr. Lewis hcas a good deal 
to say. and of course quotes the favourable opinion of I.ord 
Brougham and other Judges, who renewi'd Baxter’s jiatent 
in iSqti. Still, from the historical standpoint there can be 
no doubt that Baxter was rev.ving, wliether consciously or 
not. methods that luul been used long before. He jirided 
himself on using an engraved midal plate as the fonndation 
on whieli lus colour-blocks were successively impo.sed ; 
but the pro( ess had been employed by Goltzins and other 
(k‘rman engr.ivers of the sixteenth century. In the use of 
m.iny colour-blocks, one for each tint, he had been preceded 
in Engl.ind by Jackson in i7vj. and Savage in the genera- 
tion belore his own. to say nothing ol the Erem h eightticnth- 
centuiy engr.ivers or the Japanese. But Baxter certainly 
inqirovetl the process, tet liiiically. and uscfl better oil 
colours than had been known in the luiglish trade. It is 
a pity th.it li(‘ had not Ixdier subjects on which to employ 
Ills talents. His in.isterpiei e, tlie C'i)ronation. is creditable 
.Mill interesting, but this cannot be said of many Ikixter 
])vints. Ht‘ pist li^ed long (mough to see his ])rocess su])- 
pl.inted lur many purposes by i hromo lithography. The 
next generation w.isto se(‘ t li(‘ ( liromo-hthograjih superseded 
in its turn by the fihotogr.qihii three colour process print, 
on wliK'h the fuhiihjtr^h lias latelv been turning its 
heavy artillery. It si'eins to be high time that a ('hromo 
('ollecting Society was formecl, lor il Baxter prints, according 
to Mt. Lewis, arc fast a]q)recialing in valiK* and may soon 
be out of the reac h ol the humble person with a hobby for 
collecting, the turn of the old-lasinoned c hromo will come 
next. 

ICUW.AKI) G. Haw'KJ-. 


POLLOCK ON IRVING/ 

An actor’s work is in itscll so ncii'ssarilv i jilienieral that, to 
.1 IntiiH- giMieiiilioti. It c.iiinot speak lor itself. I o le.ive heliind 
liini any reconl ol Ins kIc.is, ins nielliods. Ins purpose in what 
lie ilul. or tiled to do. an actor must either set down siicli reiiird 
lor liiiiisell. or th'pend u])on tiiose iiitim.ite iii Ins lileliine. to 
wdioin he ni.i\’. in monuuils ol e\|Miisu)n. ha vi* lonfiilcd something 
ol his inner thoughts and Icelings. to give .1 pist ai count ol liiin 
to jxislei *t\ . ” 

So writes Mr. II B. Irving, himsell a ilistingiiislied actor 
and .iccomplished man ol letters, in a bnel introduction to 
these " Jmjnessions ” of his l.ither. 

Bad my f.ithc’i livi'il, h<' had intended to h.ice written Ins 
remmisceiice.s. m whu h. no iloul)l, lie would ha\e given to those 
who came after liiiii the truits ol his e.\|)eMeuce, tlu' lessons 
leariuxl, the ideas tormed in the course ol a career ol strenuous 
endeavour and snignlai aclneveiiient But this was not to he. 
It rests wutli those wdio knew him well, w ho at difleieiit times were 
Ills companions, to convi-v to those who neitiur saw nor heard 
him some idea of a ix'rsonalily the jkjwci and impressiveness 
ill which ncine e.iii ([iie.stion." 

'riiere are mafiv sorts ol dull Ixxiks. but perh.ips the 
dreariest 01 all an* the “ lives ” ol actors w’ho have gone 
before, a few years, or a score or more. It may be. of 
course, that these men liave Ixx'u unfortunate in their bio- 
graphers. and that then* are writers who could produce a 
delightful b x)k with such a man for a subject, but it such 
writers there be, it must be confessed that they have not 
hitherto turned their talent to this account. The career 
of a successful actor is full of interest, and no one can read 
w'ithout a thrill, to take an apposite cx.imide. the records of 
the life of Sir Henry Irving, from his first api)carancc on 
the stage to the day when lu* drew' the tow'ii to see his im- 

• " Impressions of Heni y Irving, gathered in public and private 
during a friendsliip of many years.” By Walter Berries Bollodk. 
With a I’reface by 11. B. Irving, 3s. f:cl. net. (Longmans.) 
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personation of Mathias in " The Bells,** and from that time 
onwards until he was almost universally regarded as the 
greatest living English actor, and by all recognised as the 
head ot his calling in this country. En parenthese, it may be 
rcnuirkcd that it is a pity that Mr. H. B. Irving has relin- 
quished his intention to write his tat her 's biography, for 
with his first-hand knowledge ot the actor’s life and the 
actor’s art. and his trained j^en. tie was the very man to 
jwrtray this side n1 it siKcc'sslnlly. 

What, liowever, neitlier ^^r. fix ing nor Mr. Pollock could 
do — and it is so obvious tlial it is s('arcely necessary to 
mention it -is to rectinstnict any impersonation of any 
actor. We may be told, as Mr. J\)llock tells us, that 
“ Booth’s Othello was somewhat nearer to Kean’s, perhaps, 
than was Irving’s: Ik; was s])l(‘ndid in some bursts of 
sudden passion, but he missed the significance of the swelling, 
not sudden, tide ‘like to the Pontick sea,’ *’ and. though 
this passage be elaborated to any length, we are entirely 
unable to conjure iqi the performance of any one of these 
actors, 'fliis is wIkmc' the biography and the impression 
alike fail, and must fail, let who wall essay the task. The 
desiTiption of an im]^crsonation can get no nearer th(‘ iin- 
personatifin than the description of a picture realise a 
picture : indeed, it can never get so near, for the human 
clement on the stage counts for more than, genius excepted, 
in 11 k‘ studio, 'flic better the actor, the better the painter, 
the greater the writer’s l.iilurc. 

In support of this contention Mr. Polloi k maj' be quoted 
— though, indeed, siqiport is scarcely neinled ; 

“ How' far shoiilil an actor endeavour to sitd< Iiis own ]>er 
sonulity in that of the iMTsonage h<‘ is n'pres(‘nting ? II one 
retimes it to its simplest loriii. that of assiiiiqition so complete 
tliat the (li‘.gms(‘ cannot lie penetratetl. then surely it is an ac 
coniplishmeMl toi the entertainer or <|uick-rhange peiiormei 
who show.-, liie Mij>er(i(.ial aspects ol a character tor a few* niinutes. 
and not ft»r the artoi who has to sustain a pai t ol varying moods 
and ieeliiigs tliniughout a play or the greater part ol il. 'flien* 
are. ol couise, instances where an actor’s disguise is right I v 
so complete that lor a minute oi two the audience may b(‘ puzzleil 
as to his iileiilily. . . . But what could there he ol natiiieoi art 
in an at tempi, suetesslul or not, to keep iqi the hist moment’s 
illusion throughout llie ( ourse ol the play ^ I'lie actor would 
have to concentrate all liis thought and energy on that <ini* 
])oint, so that Ins peiloimaiice vnouUI at best he that of a 
skilfully handled marionette. Vet how' olteii does one hear it 
said, iinthinkiiigK . m depreciation of thii <jr tliat distingiiishecl 
actor, ‘ Oh ! very clever, ol course, vjry clevm ludeerl. init then 
you know he’s always Mr. X ’ W'ell. what else should he he, 
showing you in his niiimtahle laslnon, iniiiul.d»le save as to sur- 
face qualities, the ‘ tru(‘ inwaidness ' ol ('olom-l > . or King /.. in 
bis liahit a.s lie lived. I he ]H'o])le w ho make tliese remarks are 
not noted to ohservi- ol a liisi-iale ]>ainU r's pictuies. ' Au ad 
iniralile painting, but \oii lan s<*e it 's hv N. N.’ ^’c•t this implied 

reproof would he pisl as sensible as the (jlher.” 

This being the ease beyond all cavil, unlv thc^se who have 
seen Irving in th(’ j^aris about which Mr. ]*ollock wiites 
can, from Mr. Pollock’s .staicmenls, roeonslruct the stem's 
and the impersonation ; out tliesc’, at least, are the debtors 
of the author ot these " Impresses is.” 

Mr. l\)ll()ck tells us something of Irving’s attention to 
details of jjroduetion, ot his willingness to profit by “in- 
telligent criticism, of his not unnatural desire to see himself 
in his performances ” fnmi the fiont ” ; he discusses the 
great actor's mannerisms, and points out very truly' that 
all successful actors have had, or Jiave cultivated, man- 
nerisms ; and he relates that to Irving the characters he 
portrayed were real people, as real to him for the time as 
the characters of the novelist to their creator : though 
against this he mentions that on one occasion when Irving 
as Othello was smothering Desdemona. he asked the actress 
” w’hat her mother had ordered for supper " ! This raises 
the vexed question, do actors.” feel ” their parts ; and as 
a contribution to this oft-raised discussion may be given 
the answer made by a famous leading man of seventy 
summers, still in harness, to this question put by the present 
writer. ” If I did * feel ' my parts, my boy,” replied the 
veteran, *' do you think I should still be acting ? I should 
have been in my grave twenty years ago.*' 

Lewis Melville. 


DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY.* 

There was a time when Christie Murray was a very 
popular novelist, and when not a few of us were looking 
confidently to his writing the novel that should lift him into 
something more than popularity ; but he never wrote it. 
He seemed to have all the gifts of the born story-teller ; 
he hatl a true feeling for dramatic effect, a broad sympathy 
with humanity, could touch you to tears or laughter, and 
mould his characters so that they lived ; he had the mind 
and the heart and the great ambition, but he missed great- 
ness, and the novels he wrote during his last seven or eight 
years have done his reputation more h.irm than good. 
Personally. 1 count among my happier memories one of the 
day when a novel ol his first came into my hands. It was 
” Joseph’s Coat,” an<l 1 xvas so taken with it that in the 
next few months I had bought or borrowed ” A Life's 
Atonement,” ” Annt Kaehel ” (the finest thing. 1 suppose, 
that he ever did in fiction), ” Uainbow Gold.” ” Val 
Strange ” ; .and I liave never re-rt!ail them in maturer years 
for something of tlu' same fe.ir he had, as he tells you in 
these ” Recollections.” about reading ag.iin a certain story 
that gave him ” one* siipi^rb mo:nent ” wlie:i he was young : 

” That moment came with the reading of a story, entitled 
‘ The Mandan’s Kt'vt'iigr ; or the Kiccar(’i‘ W.ir Spear.’ which 
came Iroiii the pen of Mr. iVny B. St. John, and may still he 
found 111 somi‘ Irir-awav mimhci ol Chnuihn JoudkiL I have 
never goiu* hack to that story. I have in ver IkuI the toiirage to 
go hark. 1 1 would he* soinellinig like ,\ mine to dissipate the 
halo of romance and spU'ndoiir winch lives about it. as 1 know 
most certainly I should do if 1 read it over ag.nii. I dari'say Mr. 
St. John was an esliinahle peison ni Ins day ; hut he could not 
have wTilten one .such story as tint my ineinory so dimlv. yet 
splendidly recalls without h.iving uiaih* liitnsell immortal.’' 

Miirriy was born in Stall uilsli ire, in 1S17 ; his lather was 
a printer and stationer, and at the age ol twelvt* lie left 
school and started work in his lallier’s |UTntiiig office. 
When lie w.is nearly eighU'cn he came to London to follow 
the sami* trade, and a disappointment in love drove him 
to enlist. An old gre.it-aiint presently bought him out of 

Recollections.’ By Pax id C'hn.stie Miirr.iy. los. fid. 
net. (I oil II Long.) 
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the Army, and it was Dr. Kencaly, the counsel for the 
Tichborne Claimant, who unconsciously gave Jiiin his 
first active impulse towards journ.ilism. Kencaly was a 
Parliamentary candidate for the borough of Wednesbury. 
and at one of his meetings Murray interrupted once or twice, 
and being grossly snubbed could for the moment think o1 
no retort. 

I spcMil a good part of that night in tlu' invention of scorching 
Jilirases. Hiit tin* exercise allorded me no reliel. and on the 
following day 1 sat down and wrote my first news])aper article. 

had in our new-made borough, in those days, one meflective. 
inoffensive little weekly journal calh'd the Wednesbury Advertiser, 
and I posted my arlicie to the editor, who. as much to my sur- 
prise as my di-light, limited it in all the glory of leaded type. 1 
believe 1 was under the impression that it would kill Kenealy, 
but, as all the wtirld knows, the poor man survived for years, 
and (lied from wholly (lillerent causes. 'I'hat was the iletei- 
miniiig im ident m my career, and lor months afterwards 1 wrote 
the Advettiser's leaciers without any sort of agnemeiit. and 
without receipt or expt'ctalion of any kind ol jiay. . . . 

I hiive always held that there is no Irammg lor a novelK.t like 
that of .a joiirnalisl. I'lie man who intends to wiile hooks 
dt‘senhmg hie can hardly begin beflei than by plunging into that 
boiling, bubbling, .seething cauldron c.illed journalism. 'I‘he 
working journalist is found everywhere. Is there a m.in to be 
liangi'd Ihe working loiirnalisi is present. h.Nhibitions. jiro- 
ressions. coronations, wars, whatever may be going on. wherever 
the interest ol hie is ri( hesi and the pulse heals laslesl. there 
you find the working journalist. There is no e\peri(‘nce 111 the 
world which re.illv (pialilies a man to t.ike a broiul, a sane, an 
Cfjiialile view' ol lile i’l such a degree as lonrnalism," 

Ills first actuiil cngagemcMii on the Press was as a jtinior 
reporter at J5s, a week, and (ieorge D.iwson, the brilliant 
Birmingham j)re.ieher and lecturer — " one of the highest 
types of men I have ever known *' -was the* first editor to 
pay him a salary, Daw.son was then starting the liirmingham 
Morning Ncws\ it cliangcd hands in less than two years, 
when Murray went to London again, and had perhaps the 
hardest time of his life : 

" I abode in a shabby little back bedroom in a lodging oft the 
Cray's Inn Hoad and sat at my table wrapped in an ulster to 
prevent myself from freezing, whilst 1 wrote and .sent broadcast 
prose and verse, essays, short stories, journalistic trifles of every 
kind. All were ignored or returned.’' 

For four nights he slept on the Embankment scats, 
chivied about by the police ; lor lour days he was entirely 
witliont tooil ; then the tide turned. lie got a c oinnii.ssion 
to wTite an article on (.'olniiibns for two guineas ; followed 
this w'ith a long one on “ Tinpeciinious Lile in l.ondon,” 
w'hich yielded him .sixteen giiine.is ; and soon aftiT was 
working on the Wotld for halnmiid V.iles, ;ind ('ontribiiting 
a series ot short stories to Hrli^raria, He served as P.iiiia- 
mentary' reporter ol the Daily -Vcic.s, .md has some amusing 
remini.scences ot Disr.ieli, (dadstone. and the political giants 
ol those days; later he w'cnt Ihroiigli the Kns.so 'riirkish 
War as corresjioiidi’nt for the Chica^n / nucs. Melore going 
on this campaign he had begun to write “ .V Ltle’s Atone- 
ment ” ; soon alter his return he finished it. and it achieved 
sucli a c(’»nsidcrable success that “ new ('oinini.ssion.-i came 
in, and I found myself fairly laimched as a novelist.” 

lie tells in the.se ” Kecollectioiis ” many tales ol his early 
days as a joninalist ; in the two thrilling narrafives ol 
mining disasters that la* witnessed, and in the grim sketch 
of how' ho went to sci* a man executed yon h.ive haunting 
glimpses of liis rare poivers ol observation and description ; 
and yon have abundant evidence oi his shrew'd .sense oi 
luimour in a score or more delighttnl anecdotes about ob- 
scun; or famous j)cr.soiis he had know'ii. I here arc vdvdd 
little pictures of tlie two or tliree occasions on whii h as a 
young man lie saw Dickens; and a reeonl oi how he saw' 
Carlyle, the special object of his hcro-worshij). in th(’, British 
Museum, and w'cnt out after him. and got into the same Inis 
with him, and followed him home loChelsca ” and watched 
until the door closed behind him.” 

The whole book, indeed, is alive witli interest ; it would 
Rcareely have been possible for Christie Murray to write 
anything that was not. He lived a full life ; he played 
many parts, playing them with gusto and getting the most 


out of all but one of them — as a novelist he never fulfilled 
himself. Whether it would have been otherwise had 
eircum.stances favoured him more, and had there been no 
tragedy in his life just when he was at his highest IcvtI of 
aclucvcmcnt. it is idle to speculate ; he tell far short of what 
he had meant to do, of what many of us felt that at one lime 
he could have dune, and he knew he had tailed, and accejited 
his failure philo.sojihically, w’ithont offering c.xcuscs or 
raising complaints. 

“My shabby study arm-chair.” he says w'ith a noble 
stoicism, in the final chaiiter written only a few months 
before his death. “ is the seat from which 1 look compassion 
on a struggling world, as a man fairly drowned and accepting 
Ins fate niiglit look on fellow' mariiuTs yet only in process of 
drowning. JmU the mind with memories ol things whole- 
heartedly attemjiti'd ! Voii have failed or lialf failed. 
ICvcrybody has tailed or hall lailed who ever tried to do 
anything worth doing. .ire not more iinblest than the 

aver.ige of voiir kind.” A. Sr. John Adcock. 


A TALE OF THE SEA. 

As. on this July e\ening. 1 lnrnc‘d the list ji ige of 
Mr. ]*allerson’s story, the massed drums of heaven were 
be.iting the first notes of a v’cry devil’s tattoo of advancing 
IJnmder. 'I'lieii came a crash like the .stovirig-in of tlje 
roof of hell ; and. as the great t'ar oi the 'I'hiiiider-God 
rolled away ovxr the hills and out to sea. there uprose, 
from the old town of Hastings below me. the insolent, 
assertivT stridency of a barrtd-organ. playing some vulgar 
music hall air. 

When I say that the strenuous tnmultnousncss of some 
parts of Mr, Patterson’s book st'oms to me to have as little 
in common with the light tinkle of the avxragc circulating- 
library novel as the rumble of thunder has with the rattle 
of the street piano, I shall seem to be indulging in ex- 
aggerated high-falutin'. But the comparison arose in my 
mind naturally and spontancou.sly, and shall stand. To 
the vvhoh* ol the book it docs not apply. As a whole 
“ J'ishers of the Sea ” lias very app.irent faults, 'riie 
author spills ink willi something of a Berserker's fierce joy 
in the spilling of blooil. llis n.irrativc runs turgidly at 
times, and is as clouded by cxlc.ss of adjectives and ol 
description, as a mountain stream is i loiided by the rubble 
and stones which it h.is lorn troin the lieart of old Earth. 

Blit, adinilting this -and the wonder is. not that in his 
first novel, as I take it to be. there should be s«Mne blemishes, 
but that of blemishes there should be so few -the story 
lias something of elemental gr.indeur, ol tragic dignity 
.md sombre strength. 

The imprelentioiis title ;iecnrately indic.itei llie subject. 
Mr. P.itterson knows the lisher-lolk of (irimsby ;ind the 
North Sea as inliinatelv as Mr. Hall C.iini* knows the 
.Manxman, and like Mr. C'.ime, la; writes of primitive 
jMSsion.s, 

JVp’ Hawksley. the hero, (omes lo blows with his rival 
in love. Paul Freath. The scene ol tlu* struggle is the dec k 
ol the Autdopc when the two men are .done njwm the 
vessel ;ind out in the North Se.i. Paul is knocked over- 
bo.ird by Pep’ in a moment of frenzy, and is jiresninably 
drowned. Pej)’ gives out that his comrade’s life was lost in 
ii collision, anil no doubt is thrown upon the statement 
until .some lime after when IVii’, ikuv hajipily married, 
leads the fishermen in a striki* against what in Grimsby 
is known as “ vvinter-llceting.” A drunken loafer, whom 
l*cp’ has deservedly thrashed, hints that Paul was murdered 
by Pe])’ ; but no one lakes the matter quite so seriously as 
JVp* himself, in whose mind remorst^ is at work. At this 
point Mr. Patterson condescends to the one piece of coii- 
vcntionalisin in the story, lie introduces that familiar 
stock figure of melodrama— a mysterious bearded stranger 

Fishers of the Soa.“ By J. E. Patterson. 6s. (Murray.) 
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whose handwriting is so remarkably like that of the missing 
man that the readcjr is put upon a falser scent, in order that 
the excitement and my.stery may be sustained and the 
ddnouement come with tlie greater surprise. 

7'hcreaftcr we see Pep' rise to lionour and riches in his 
native town, and arrive at last at the dignity of Mayor. 
It is not hercthal Mr. Patterson is at his best. Someone 
has said that it is impossible to be heroic in a high hat. and 
Mr. Patterson’s sense of humour (there is a certain grim 
humour in the ilrawing of some of his cluiracters) should 
have warned liim of the difiicultics of describing a Mayor 
and Mayoress who take their civic and social functions 
very seriously, what time His Worshij) is consumed by 
secret nunorse, and the ^^ayoress is troubled because a 
councillor’s wif*' has ridii uled her for “ eating boiled 
pudding with a fork.” J do not say that it I'annot be 
done. I do nol say that Mr. J'atterson has failed to 
do it. Dn the ('ontrary, the unendurable torture which 
Pep’ suflers under thi' questionings of his wife, who now 
susjiects that her husband is a murderer, is no less finely 
pictured than is the agony of remorse whii.h driv'es Pep’ 
at last to suii'ide. Hut Mr. Patterson’s story is miles 
removed from that of the mere descrijitive book-maker. 
His is the story of a man who must have felt and sufTeretl 
intensely, who has sailcil strange seas and seen strange 
sights, and it is not when he writes of mayoral functions, 
but of the sea and of the fisher folk Ik* knows anrl h^ves. 
that the reader is compelled to something (d the same 
heart-throb -something even of the same heart-break - 
that are to be felt in the pages of this strong and tragic 
and remarkable book. 

CIOULSOX KTvKNAIIAN. 


THE CRADLE OF THE DEEP.'^ 

To read this book is to be reminded of Arnold’s lines : 

" \Vhat ]H)ets feel nol. wlu*n llu inaUe, 

A pl<*asurr iii creating. 

The world, in ils turn, will not take 
J’le.isiire in contemplating. ” 

That is to say. if Arnold be iiide*ed the aullior of this 
jangling rhyme, and did not (pioti* it from .some simpler 
poet. Anyhow, here is a book uhitli its writer took a 
pleasure in iicviting. There an* Ixioks written Inmi a 
sense of duty ; they are good and prohtablc, but many of 
them fail to give pleasure in Lonlemplating. Karely 
comes a book so hajipy over itself, so glad to be alive, as 
this latest work by Sir Fredeiiik 'I’reves. In every jiage 
the reader Jinds not only his own but the avt iter’s enjoy- 

* ” Tlu* CnidJe ol the* Deep." Rv Sii Jdcdcrick Treves, 
G.C.V.O. 12s. net. (Smith, J'khi A Co.) 
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From "The t'radic of the Deep” (Smith, FIdt'i.) 

mcnl ; whiih is more than can lie said for ninety-nine 
d(‘srnj)live books out of a hundied. 

It is hardly the business of a review(*r to be persu>taL 
Maybe he ought to wait, for iiersonalilies. till the book 
lias outlasted its maker and is left in the land of the living 
without th(* man who gave it lifi*. Still, t(i .inyhody who 
knows Sir Frederic k Treves, and what he has done in and 
for his profession, the mere handling of one of his books 
raises immort.d memoric'S ; and the reviewer is transported 
not to the West Indies, but bai k into Ih.it i nnvfl outside 
th(' railings ol Hiickingham P.il.iie, wailing his turn to 
read the bulletin. This book was written by the man 
who save<l the King trom ileath ; .ind when a man has 
occupied this curiously intimate* relation to Providence, 
it .seems a waste of time that he should write about the 
Judies ; he ought to go on .s.i\ing the lives of good kings. 

Hut the book is admirable. It proves the old saying 
th.it doctors, when they write well, write \'ery well, if 
llierc be a fault, it is that Sir F^'rederick is now and again 
so filled with the enjoyment of writing that the 
sentence becoiii(*s hot and overcrowTlcd. He is 
too fond of words for their owm sake, of telling 
})hra.ses, hard* hitting adjectives, anrl vivid com- 
parisons. Kverylhing reminds him of something 
i*lse. It is a tine fault, and there ought to be 
more of it in the literature of to-day ; .still, it 
counts as a fault, and the absence of an ad- 
jective or a simih’ may be made as descriptive 
as ils jircsence. 

Never was a l)ook more alive. He is not 
content to describe, with the utmost wealth of 
language, the juesciit state and aspect of the 
West Indies. He jieoplcs every towm with the 
famous or infamcjus men of its jiast, and under- 
stands well how to raise tlio dead, Kulcigh 
and Drake and Dudley, Columbus, Nelson and 
Ben bow and Pictoii, live and move through the 
book ; and he has wonderful insight into the 
hearts of buccaneers, pirates, and all rufhans. 
Teach and Sharp and Kidd are here, drawn 
with singular felicity ; not even Stevenson has 



Port Royal : End of Chapel, after the Earthquake. 

From " The Cradle of the Deep.” (Smith, Elder.) 
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given UR a more excellent portniit-gallcry. Where did 
Sir Frederick get .'ill this unholy knowledge ? 

He so loves the ways of humanity, including inhumanity, 
that he secs ;ill Nature through man’s eyes. 'Fake, for 
example, his magnificent account of the eruption of Mont 
Pclee, the chajiter which he calls '‘The Last Night in St. 
Pierre ” ; he follows in imagination the last hours of one of 
the many thousands who dicil on that night, guesses all 
her least words and actions, tracks and fanedes her. as it 
were, from minute to minute, till the end comes. Or take 
the chapters called “St. Kitt's in all its Glory.” and “Tom 
Bowling’s Chantry”; they are masterpieces of romantic 
word-painting. History, adventure, hardship, esi.ijie, all 
appeal to him. As Stella said ot Swift, that the Dean could 
make poetry out of a broomstick, so a bundle of old letter*^, 
or an epitajih, or an old number of a ('rn::vttt\ sets Sir 
Frederick to rec’onstrucl a whole scene and fill it with 
animation. His characters do not talk much ; but they 
are so .strong, so natural, that we see with our own eyes 
the j)ast as ( lear as tlie present and as true. 

It would hf' idle to speculate by what ri'ai tion troin 
professional work, what liber.itiou ot talents long clisiised, 
this gift ol happy aiul exhilar.int writing has i onie to him. 
We have only to be thankful for what we h.ive received, 
a book full of noble imagf^ry and passionate romance. 


THE GREAT PSEUDONYM.* 

It IS .1 I irMimstaiu e i.dling for souh' coninieiit th,i( Mr. 
(ii'orgi' ( iiceiivN (lod's l)Ook on ” The Shakespciiic Problem 
Kc'st.itcd ” has not vet been .seriously grappled with by 
Shakesjje.iiean authorities in the ])iess. for it is a book 
whiih lannot by any p«»ssibility be igiion'd. It is not 
based upon .issertion but upon aigument. Jl hits harrl 
at accredited “ Stiatlordian ]miidils,’' as .Mr. (iiei’iiwood 
(alls th(‘ orthodox, all round With grr'at audatitN* it t.ikt's 
the wai into the (‘iieinies’ laiii]) and nu'cts the chaige ol 
“ Baconian” with one ol “ Sir.illordian.” But the atti- 
tude which th(* author t.ikes uj) is primarily clestnutive. 
He exposc’s wh.it he reg.iids .is lalhuies 011 both sides. 
His own ple.i is merely this, th.it there exists .1 probUmi, .1 
mystery about Sliakespeaic, th.it the ni.iller is by no 
means a ihosc lUfiCr. and that the discre[)aiicies existing 
between existing aiithontic's nMuhn- all existing .solutnuis 
totally inadctpi.'if e We (Miteied the book lioiii tlu' ])oirit 
of view’ of the most rigid ortlnulo.xN’, .iiid uitJi .1 soiiudhing 
of th.it contemjit nous spin! whiili a conscious oithcMlo\\ 
but too often eiigemleis. 'flu' most ( lam. ml Sh.ikes]HMr(';m 
problem, we I’epe.ited to ourselves, is tlu' hatred, m.ilice, 
.'ind uncharitablene.ss wliii h Shakes])e.iie.ins of .ill .iges seem 
to entertain for one another. And it must be admitted 
that this foible of the Shak(.\speareani is most ])leiititully 
illustrated here. The elmd critics ai-e e.xhibitc'd using 
every haitl word ag.'iinst one another iijiori whuli they c.iii 
lay their hands, .ind .Mr. (iM'eiiwood goes beyond them all 
in the violenee. far cx('e(Mlmg the bounds of litei.iiy cour- 
tc.sy, with which he as.sails the Tory party in tins con 
Iroversy. It may. iieih.ips. be his |)arliamc'nt.’iiT experience' 
which has liclrayed him into b.idgcriiig one or two of liis 
adversaries with a })crsisteiiee .imusing enough m the heat 
of debate, but unbecoming and obsolete in cold printed 
eontroversy. Mr. H. (i Wells, in a rec ent ]U'ononncement. 
dcplortul the disaiijH'arance ol hard knocks from lileraiy 
criticism. Mr. (heenwood can be relied upon to provide 
him with a bamiuet that would have delighted his possible 
ancestor the nxloubtablc George-a-Greeii, the lighting 
Pinder of Wakefield, himself. The iioint is. liowever, that 
having entered this book (as we have .said) in a spiiit of 
sanctimonious orthodoxy, we have emerged from it (despite 

• ” The Shakespeare Problem Restated.” By G. G. Green- 
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some disgust at its persistent and unfair personalities) sic k 
and sore at heart, our deepest convictions blecxling and 
battered, tor the time being, at any rate, in a hardened, 
unrepentant, agnostic: frame of mind. 

Mr. ( ii’eeiiw’ood, it cannot be denied, is a writer of very 
c'onsider.ible liter.iry skill, judgment, and at umen. 'I'lie tact 
that he is a Member of Pailiament must, of course, tell 
against him as a writer on Shakespeare, but it might not 
to be allowed to w'eigh too .severely. What the reader 
cannot fail to observe, whatever be his prepossessions, is the 
reni.irkable skill with wliich this debater has husbanded 
his strc'iigth. He allows the chief acknowledged Shake- 
spearean authoritic's to do all the heavy w'ork theTnselv(\s, 
and bases liis own superstructure almost exclusively upon 
their rc'levant inconsistencies Here is an examjile of his 
method. Mr. ( hurton Collins, in a series of most learned 
.irtic’les, “ piovecl *’ that Shakespeare must have read Latin 
.IS c'asilv as a rulliv.itecl ICnglisliman ot to-day reads iMcneh. 
Other authorities have shown that he must have aecjuircd 
this Latin at school betw’ern the ages of nine and fourteen, 
since it is generally allow c'cl that he left school ” unusually 
c'arly ” Such a knowledge ol Latin as Sliakc'sjiea re exhibits 
in “ T.ove’s Labour’s Lost.” “ Venus .ind Adonis,” “ As You 
Like It,” etc (in his wondcrliil c oina.ges of words from the 
Latin iind his elabor.ite academic jiims such as rouc hstone’s 
” I .1111 here with thee and thv as the most nipririnus 

poet ()\i(l was among the* (ioflir^ could not jjossibly have 
been obtamc'cl by a boy of foiirtec'ii in a small pro\incial 
grammar school, (an it be. tlic'n. that the “Stratford 
rustic as Messrs (iosse and (l.iriiett cmII Shakc'speare. ob- 
t.imc'd this learning during the “ veiled jieriod ” of his life 
from i5*So to is‘K> Did he go abroad, as .some of these 
anthontu's maintain and others as strc'imonsly deny ? 
It so, wliat bc'c'omcs of thc' tradition about his acting as 
“ servitiire ” «it a London theatre .And how did he learn 
the profession ol actor, in which he w.is sufficiently pro- 
licienl by 1 ^c#^ to .ic t Ix'iore thc Queen? It is too true, .'is 
Mr. (oc'cnwood points out. that the biogr.iphcis use these 
” ti.iditioiis ” like* j)utty for tlieii own purpose and colcnir 
it (hftorently fen’ diJferenl effects. Aii.ilogous case's, so 
callf'd, of Lc'onardo daX’inci. Marlowe. Ben jonsoii, Burns, 
Keats, and Die kc'iis arc dispo.sed ot by Mr. (iieenwcxid with 
.1 foice of logic which wc* do not fee! c .dic'd upon to dispute. 
It c.innot be denied lluil the* sort of a< c oinjilisfmients in- 
scpar.iblc' from the pioiliK tioii ot woiks such .is “Love’s 
Laboui’s Lost ” and “ X’enus .iiid Adonis” in 150- or 
thc'rc'.ibouls .iie nmst diffic iilt to m.iny to the nuxigre f.iits 
])ositi\cly known about flic' “ Slr.ilfoid rustic ” wlio left 
school ” mmsiirdlv eailv’ ” .iiid went neither to court nor 
to collc'gc', .it home' 01 abio.id Mr ( oc'C'iiwood h.is sue - 
ic'cclcd ill m,’i,gmfymg this disciepaiuy iVrpend nc)w 
these *■ liorsehaiis ” ot eumiil.it ive evidence along with 
the* 1 H t th.it Sliakes|)CMic‘'s father imide Ins mark, th.it his 
favouiite daughter could not write, aiicl that the ]ilay- 
w right w.is <1 m.m who not only h.id a Dic kensian intimacy 
with the l.iw ot the police* courts but .1 scholarly sense of 
recondite l.iw exjuc'ssioiis (.1 sc'ii.se .smgulaily lacking, as 
Air, Grc'cnwood sliovvs. .imong his biographer.-^), combine 
tins with the singulai silc'iic c* of tlie chief flieatrical diarists 
of thc day, siic'h a'. Heiislowi* .iml .Alleyn, combine it with 
the difficulty i.ii.sc'd by tlie alter.i lions made in tlie plays 
(alter.! lions made with an object f.ii removed from stage 
success, as All. Swinbuinc' (leinoiistr.itfs) by one who is 
said to ha\'e r.-,gardcd a pl.iy merely from the point of view 
of / s. </., c'canbiiie it with the disingcMiiious use that Shake- 
speare scimlais have m.idc' ol .some of the early refercmecs 
to the playwright sue li as those ot ( liettle and “ Thc Return 
to I’ariiassus ” ; combiiu* hnally the two epitaphs : 

“ We ,'ire such stuff 

As dreams are made ol, and our little life 

Is rounded with a slec'p. . . 

and 

*' And curst be he that moves my bones I ” 
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and you will perhaps begin to share some of the uneasiness 
which this astutely constructed fabric of argument is likely 
to excite in the ranks of the faithful. Mr. Greenwood 
persists in regarding the orthodox, or " Stratfordians," as 
he calls them, as “ in a tale.” and as consciously twisting 
.their literary criticism to suit their biographical hypothesis. 
This we believe to be absolnti'ly unfair. The supposition, 
for in.stancc, that Mr. Churl on Collins defends the Shake- 
spearean authorshiji of ”'J'ilus Andronicus ” in order to 
uphold the ” Stratfortlian ” view in a most gratuitous 
a.ssumption. He docs it obviously, in i)art, at any rate, 
because it accords with his conviction that Shakespeare 
was an excellent scholar, which in its turn forms one of the 
main planks in ^Ir. Gicenwoorrs own argument ! In- 
consistencies may be found in this special plea; the author 
lays far too mudi stress on discrepancies of spelling, tor 
instance ; but the cumulalivc argument remains strong. 
We must admit that wci should like to .see a formal and 
combined defence. The weapons of offence used may be, 
most of them, old and more or less f.imiliar, but the 
raggedness of the garrison has never beem ma<le cpiitc so 
consj)icnous. 

Is it possible for the orthodox to com])ose their own in- 
ternal differences ? 'I he positiveness. the y)ctnlance, and the 
dogmatism of the authorities have been responsible for much 
of the more or lc.ss calculated rudeness ol the present ex- 
position. Thi.s, we maintain, lannot bo safely and in- 
definitely ignored. Mr. Greenwood may be an outsider, 
but he is an outsider to bo reckoned with. We do not want, 
any more authoritative displays. What we should like to 
see is a carefully reasoned argumentative defence, based 
upon reason and probability alone, on persuasion and not 
on ** calling names best *' — a defence that is a defence, in 
short, by the chief scholars involved against the positions 
assaulted by Mr. Greenwood. Ignoto. 


A FAMOUS PIONEER-*^ 

If Sir Harry Johnston is, perhaps, guilty of some slight 
exaggeration in prophesying that, as the events of the last 
twenty-five years recede into history, no Grenfell will have 
left a more famous name than the nii.ssionary-cxplorcr who 
is the central figure of this book, it must at least l)c conceded 

* " George Grenfell .'ind the Couro.” By Sir ILwy Johnston. 
2 vols. 30s. net, (lliitchinsoii.) 



A photograph of Gropfell, taken January* 
1906* alx month# before hia death. 

From “ George Grc&fell end tbe Congo." (HutcblDion.) •.* ^ 



Bungudi* the Mission 
engineer, and his wife. 

(Bungudi was a Bateke boy, trained by Grenfell.) 

From “ George Grenfell and the Congo.” (Hutchinaon.) 

that the forecast is not without substantial justification. 
For thirty-two years (1874 to igoG) Grenfell laboured 
almost continuously at his arduous task, and has left behind 
him a justly earned reputation as one of the most noble 
characters in the history of the foundation of the Congo 
Free State. It would be vain to attempt to give in a few 
sentences any adequate summary of what Grenfell accom- 
plished, but a fairly good idea may be derived from the 
obituary notice (quoted by Sir Harry Johnston) whicli was 
written by the Belgian g(!()griij)hcr. M. A. J. Waiiters. ** It 
is to Grenfell,” wrote M, Wauters, “ that we owe the earliest 
reconnoitring of most of the other navigable tributaries of 
the Congo,” and he goes on to explain how finally Grenfell 
” completed by a reconnoitring expedition on the Kwango 
(and into the Lunda countries) the cycle oi great discoveries 
which lie Jiad just made, revealing the existence of peoples 
(!stablishcd along the banks of a marvellous network of free 
waterways, a network which doubles the economic value of 
the Congo itself. His Lunda Expedition at the time infused 
greater energy and a deeper conviction into tho.se whose 
gospel was then the construction of thc^ Matadi Kailway. . . . 
The mOvSt sensational of his discoveries was that of the 
Lower Mubangi, which gave rise to our hypothesis, whereby 
we identified this new river as the lower course of Schwoin- 
furth's Welle.” 

The Veligious aspect of Grenfell’s mi.ssion Sir Harry 
Johnston has left to a minister of his Church, His own 
object has been to insist upon the enormous amount of good 
that has been accomplished by Christian missions in Africa 
from a purely ethical standpoint, .and to call attention to 
the ** gigantic contributions they have made ^to the 
store of the world's knowledge in philology, in folklore, in 
first-hand studies of primitive people, in contributions to 
botany, zoology, geography, and map-making.'* In prac- 
tically every one of these departments just mentioned 
Grenfell acquired valuable information, and it is hardly 
saying too much when we affirm that)[the exposition of his 
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various discoveries could not have been entrusted to hands 
more capable than those of Sir Harry Johnston. In the 
second of these two volumes (the first is devoted wholly to 
accounts of Grenfell’s work as an explorer and to tlic history 
of the Congo State) chapters arc devoted to all these and 
kindred topics. It is not for the reviewer to say wfncli ol 
these chapters is the most interesting. Tlic individual 
reader will decide tluit point for himself according to his 
personal i)redilections. One or two passages, liowever, 
may be picked out at random as possessing a peculiar 
interest. Tlie chapter on the religious bidiets of the Congo 
negroes, for example, compels one’s most earnest attention, 
and, greatly as some of the coiicei)tions of G(J(1 quoted differ, 
it is evident, as Sir Harry Johnston writes, that “so far 
from the average ('ongo negro being ' materialistic * in his 
conceptions of the world around him, he, like most savages, 
is profoundly ‘ animistic .* Kvcrylhiiig oi im]iortance has 
a soul, an im])alpable spirit behind it. (icnii or fairies are 
believed in, apart from the souls of men.’* Another most 
fascinating chapter is that upon traditions, stories, folk- 
lore. One story rife among the HangaLi is especially 
amusing. It runs as follows : 

“ The chiMi])mizi (esiiiuhu) was every day chased hy (lu* 
children of Hie villages. 'J hey shot at him rmwd.s of arrows 
and missiles of every kind. One day, however, he lied no longer ; 
to flu* general astoinsliineut ot the people lie was seen cotmti}; 
armed with a spear, and he even slew a man. 'riu’ii said oiu* ol 
the negro ehief.s to the great ape. ‘ Whoever has given you lliat 
.spear ? ' The a]ie replied. ' 1 asU you. in my turn, who has 
robbed me of my spears l.)ul 1 not iirecedi* you liere ? Have 
you not taken my place, man ? Am I not your father i ' ’’ 

Some ot the wise sayings ot the Wc.stcm Congo show 
much homely wit and common sense. For example, 
“ Men do not kill with their mouths ; we ought not to be 
angry over words,” has reference to the very lomplete 
freedom of speech allowed at public meetings ; while the 
universal practice of attending debates iinarm(‘d may, 
perhaps, be accounted lor by’ the maxim, “ We are tempted 
to strike when we go with a stick in the hand.” The most 
curious fe.iture about these meetings for jiublic discussion 
is that the last word of each suggc.stion is uttered, not by 
the speaker, but by the meeting in chorus. Any’ one who 
fails in this variety of “ missing-word eonipetition.*’ or who 
forgets to repeat it, is driven out. “ He does not listen,” 
the saying goes, ” therelorc he has no right to interfere in 
the discussion.” In .some things, one is almost tempt e<l to 
think, the while man might do worst* than taki' a wrinkle 
from his black brother. 

No book uj)on such a 
subject as this would 
be comiiielt^ without a 
reference to the ('tmgo 
Quest itm, and. while Sir 
Harry Johnston cx- 
pres.sly disclaims tlu* 
idea ol Ircsjiassing iqion 
the ground alreath' st» 
fully covered by INIr. 

K. 1). Morel. Mr. 11. U. 

Fox-Iiourne. and others, 
he has been well atlviscd 
in adding bis crilit ism 
also. This clia]>ter is 
the more interesting be- 
cause Sir Harry^ John- 
ston speaks with such 
manifest ireetlom from 
bias, and because Gren- 
fell himself was ” so 
firm a believer down 
to ic)02 in the philan- 
thropic intentions of 
King Lcopoltl, that until 
that period he was 
very loth to join in 


open denunciation of the Congo Free Stale.'* Sir Harry 
Johnston sums up the situation very well when he declares 
that in the Congo has been seen “ the List phase ol that 
type ol * colonies * which began with the Spanish con(]iU‘st 
ol America, and was not absent from tin* middlc-i-ighteenth 
century proceedings oi th(^ British in India, or from 
Bonaparte’s conquest in ICgypl.” No nofiee of those 
most .striking volumes ought lo conclude without a refer- 
ence to tlic many excellent an<I valuable illustrations. 
Not only are Huy exceil(*nlly reprodiit eil, but many have 
a great scicntilii iiujuirtance. 


TOWARDS THE DAWN-^' 

As Sir Martin Couw.iv remarks in his concise, ideally 
sidlK'ient prefaces to this book, the land of the 'I'lirks is 
stranger to most Englishmen than .irc the wilds of Central 
Alrica. “ 'rr.ivellers and inissionaiics have made us at 
home anumgst A trican n.i fives. Hut if is .sate lo assert 
that the average man understands nothing whatever about 
people and affairs in the Balkan Beniusula.’’ Mr. H. C. 
Woods has matU* two cxlcuiU'd tours through that little- 
known region of the Neir East, and “Washed by Kour 
Seas” is a vivid and uiuonnuonly inleresling record of 
what he saw and le.irni'd on his jounuyings. 

Eeceiit events m Turk(‘y. the bloodh'ss revolution that 
has acconijilished itself Hu n* in these last few weeks, lend 
a special value to tlu* chapters in which Mr. Woods describes 
('onstantinople, skcUlics with shrewd insight his impressions 
of rurkish life aiul charai1(*r, fic.scants lightly on habits and 
(iistoins, outlines tin* history of the Turks, and gives a 
survey'^ ol Mohammedanism and its effect. ” Constan- 
tinople,” he says, ” is one of the few* places in the world 
about which one cannot expect too much ; 1 have never 
heard of any one who was disappointed with it,” and his 
inipre.ssionistic pictures of the three towns that go to the 
making ol the city rtuapinre .something of that glamorous 
Eastern atmosphere that tlu* jiages of the “ Arabian Nights ** 
have familiarised us witli. His conclusions as to the moral 
influence ot .Miihammcdanisin an* of course in its favour; 

* “ Washed l>y Four Sins.“ Hy H. C. Woods. F.R.G.S. 
With an Introduction by Sir Mai tin (Dnway. 71. od. ni*i, 
(ImsIut Hnwm.) 
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The Stevanoff Kitchen, aa uaed in the Bulgarian Army. 

From '•Woahed by Four .Seal.*’ (Kisher Unwin.) 
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he has even a good word to say for the manner of life in the 
harem ; but he makes it clear that this religion which 
produces so much individual sobriety and prayerful faith 
is at the root also of the Sultan’s lyrannical rule and the 
widespread corruption that pn'vails among the official 
classes. 

Two chapters on the defences of ('onstanlinoj)lc are of 
particular importance, Mi. Woods as an ex-oflicer in the 
Ciuards seems to have taken a nalur.il, semi-])rofessional 
interest in the milit.irv features of the city, and writes of 
them with an historual kiu)wledge and a jdcasant lucidity 
of style that app(*al to the layman, and an alert intelligence 
and mastery of tethnical detail that should satisfy the expert. 
Other excellent thtipters an* those* on the? Hulgarians, and 
that on the Bulgarian army, which he considers perhaps 
the best army ot any small Kuropean country ; its officers 
arc enthusiastic and thoroughly efficient ; its men are a 
capable, vvell-e(.|uipped force, furni.shed with the most 
modern camping appliances, and it is so far ahead of most 
Kuropean armies that it has be(*n trying experiments with 
a travelling kitchen, whic h looks like jiroving a successful 
innovation and one that will ajipreciably reduce the rigours 
of canijiaigning. 

Whether you read “ Washed by Junir Seas ” for tin* 
information it conveys or merely for entertainment, it will 
amply answer your expectations. Mr. Woods is a keen 
observer who thinks tor himself and has the power of 
describing what he sees and of c*xpressing his thoughts of it 
in simple, vigorous h'nglish. Ilis book is illustrated with 
over sixty photographs and (’ontains a servic<*able map. 


TWENTIETH-CENTURY FRANCE.* 

There is one thing vs Inch ^Ir. W. L. George has not learnt 
from his long stay in France, and that is the (i.illit literary 
quality of lightne.ss of touch. Bfirn. brought up, anil 
educated among our neighbours, forced ev(*n to serve in the 
French army, this Englishman, who, after such a training 
in youth, has since spent .several years in his own country 
observing the differences between the home of his adoption 
and his motherland, has some right to claim that he is 
qualified in a unique way to acl as interpreter of France 
and the French to his fellow countrymen. But in his 
efforts — his very successful efforts — to combat English mis- 
conceptions about the French nation and its iharacter he is 
rather too persistently stn nuous and earnest. As he has 
set himself to .show' the t*rroneousness of the Englishman's 
notion that frivolity is the dominant Gallic trait, his jiages 
are necessarily packed with argument. But he too rarely 
relieves the strain of close reasoning by jest or anecdote. 
His book is one long protest against the impressions, still 
largely prevalent among us. that France is a land given 
over to gaiety and pleasurc-hniiting ; that the J 'rench arc a 
light-hccirtcd, light-loving folk with few domestic instincts; 
that their women, robbed of romance by the marriage of 
convenience, have few thoughts abo^'e dress and lovers ; and 
that generally the race, while more passionate, is less moral, 
less steadfast, more lacking in solid iiualities than our uwn. 
But in exposing these errors Mr. George a<loi)ts a cumbrous 
and somewhat solemn style, and permits him.self loo rarely 
to be witty or amusing. Alw'ays interesting, careful never 
to pass judgment till he has presented every aspect of a 
problem, he requires from his readers almost too idert an 
intelligence, too constant an application. Those, however, 
who arc prepared to give Mr. George’s weighty pronounce- 
ments the attention they merit will be struck by the 
thoroughness of his survey, and will be far from thinking, 

♦ ** France in the Twentieth Century." By W. L. George. 
6s. net. (Alston Rivers.) 


as he modestly suggests, that he has left any material point 
unnoticed. From the principles of the French constitution 
to the marriage mistoms or the birth-rate, from the topics 
of Socialism anil of ('hurch and State to the trade, colonies, 
education, and drama of France, there seems no phase of 
his subject that called for comment on which he is not 
illuminating and instructive. 

Perhaps for the general reader the chapters on "'rhe 
French Woman," " Marriage," and " Morality " wdll furnish 
the most piquant reading. Herein, w'hile admitting that 
France is " over-sexed." Mr. George pays an eloiiuent tribute 
I 0 the seriousness and sobriety of the nation and to the self- 
sacrifice for which it is ahvays ])repared in the interests of 
the family. He is loud in praise of the Frenchwoman 
alike as wife and mother. Her devotion to her husband’s 
career and comfort, he confesses freely, makes her often par- 
simonious, but the hardness of temper w^hich her preoccupa- 
tion with money and material things inv'olves is only, Mr. 
(rcorgo contends, the defect of a splcnilid (quality. Similarly, 
tliougli he allow's that l*Vcnch mothers over-jiamper their 
sons and are scarcely "makers of men," he insists that the 
average woman’s affection for her children is boundless. 
And if he has to grant that the bachelor in Frame sows his 
wild oats jirelty recklessly, he denounces vehemently the 
calumny which reckons "second establishments” as part 
of the daily life of the* land. Kvtni the most convinced 
believer in the " levity ’’ of the Frenchman has ahvays 
made an exception in f.ivour of the doine'stic- virtiu*s of the 
peasant. Mr. Gi*orge maintains that the ordinary middle- 
class husband in France is no less homc'-keiqiing ; he dinc*s 
out. w'l* are told, much less tlian does the Tuiglishman in the 
same social position, and he has no instinct .it all for club- 
life. So far indeed is our coinjiatriot from thinking that 
the morality of the french iieople stands in any need of 
apology that he exjiri'sses wonder tlial the standard is so 
high in view' of the fact that the fiction and drama and art 
of the country are all dominated by sexTeeling, and that 
consequently the average man is subjet ted to constant 
jmivocation. Mr. George has ev(*n a good word for the 
marriage ot conv^enienci*, though on princi])le and from 
national sentiment he disapproves ot the institution. 
He says : 

The inarnagi* of eoiiveiuence represents, a state ol balance; 
111 its train follow peace, soiincl doinestie fmant e. education, and 
training tor the child, comlnrt lor its elders. It is comparable 
with a machine, smooth -ruimmg and noiseless, unlikely to gf*t 
out of order, efficient and satislactoiy." 

There are other lijatures of this study of " Fram e in the 
Twentieth ( entury ’’ on which it w^onld bi* a pleasure to 
ililate, did sjj.ice permit —notably the author's lucid analysis 
ot thei’dui-ational systemof F raiici*. and again the nice balance 
be jireserves in discussing the advantages and disadvantages 
of the nation’s low' birth-rate. Gn the population question 
Mr. George makes a remark which every travelled English- 
man will endorse. tliat by reason of the smallness of French 
families the standard of living across the Channel is far 
higher than our own. But this critic is keenly alive to 
the other side of the picture, and he is not ii little alarmed 
over the Frenchman’s concentration on material comforts. 
Gazing at the rich crops of France and at its spacious 
territory in which tliere seems room for cA'cry member of the 
nation, Mr. George iloes not forget that across the frontier a 
rival people is growing steadily in population and trade, 
ami is more ami more feeling the need of " expansion." 
“ Oblivious," says he. " of political dangers, the French 
continue to enjoy their lives soberly, to progress in educa- 
tion and refinement, and to cultivate the arts of peace ; it is 
terrible to think that the time may come when payment 
for prosperity wdll be exacted to the full." Friends of 
France — and among their number must be counted every 
Englishman to-day — will fervently hope that such a forecast 
may never be realised. 

F. G. Bettany. 
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THE BLOTTING BOOK. Hy E. F. Henson. 2s. fwl. 
(llcinemann.) 

In “ The Hlollin^ Hook ” Mr. Hmison makes someUiiiij; ol 
a new depai lure, and |)jesL*iits ns willi a stronj^ sensalion.il 
novel tliat diflers iroin its kind in bein;; niiali IxTter wiilli'ii 
than novels of that type usually ar(‘. Moreover. Ihoiij^h 
it makes Ihe most of ils ])lot. it doi‘s not mak(* it everv- 
thinp ; there is some admirable clnirai lerisation ; Mr. 
I'aynton, the coiniortable, [genial. midille-.i{.^ed l.iwyer, 
wlio is destined to ])lay a sinister and nnioreseeii p.iiT in 
the mysteiy th.it the slorv develojis, is a el('V(‘r, snbth* 
study in humanity. Mi. Mills, his partner, is found Iniitally 
murderc‘d on the downs outside Hri^hton . eirt umst.nu es 
briiif^ thi'ir ( lient, yt>un^ Moms Assheton, under suspn loii. 
and tlie truth is not revealed until near the close ol a dra- 
niatie. trial scene that is .il.so the ( losi* of the book. Tlie 
whole theme is liandled veiv ingeniously; the interest 
and excitement gather strenj;th as the tale, advanei's. so 
tliat a H'ader once st.ii tin^ it finds him.self* cauj,;ht in its 
toils and has no will to break away, but must n(‘eds *‘o on 
and finish it at a sitting. 

SERVITUDE. Hy Irene Osgood. (‘>s. (Sislt'v ) 

Vivid imagination and ability to spin .i varn without 
allowing any ol tin* threads t<i hang loose are gifts which 
('very one must admit the author of “ Servitinh' " ]K>ssess<‘s. 
Miss ( )sgo(.)d gels on to hei story in lu'r first sentiMui'. and 
juaniits nothing to di.stract hei attention from it, until 
she biings it to a triumph, iiit coiidiision at the end of 
nearly foui hundred closely ]ninted pages. The novel is 
a novel ol incident it desciib(’s tlu' i^xisli'int' draggl'd 
on! by tho.se men and women who were so nnhajipv .'is 
to fall into the hands ol the Algeiine cors.iiis a hundred 
ye.irs ago, .ind tliesnbii'i t provides .Miss Osgood with plenty 
ol opportunities l(»r exhibiting her pei uli.ir t. dents. We 
are bound to sav lh.it we liinl the stoiv unple.isaiit . the 
crude lolours .are laid on witli a broad knile and niui'h of 
the realistii ilelail is horiible m itself ; but theie .iie some 
good desiriplive p.is.sages, any .imount of incident, and 
we can cpiitc' believe that the lHH»k will find many readers. 

A MISTAKEN MARRIAGE. Hy F. F. Mills Young. Os. 

(Lane.) 

In many respec ts this is a good and even distinguished 
piece of work. 'Ihe story is well ]uit together, the char- 
acter draw’ing is at once line and linn, the dramatii sitii.i 
tions are handled w'itli prai.seworthy restraint, the sentiment 
rings true, and the writing .is a whole is on a high phine 
of merit, ‘fhe interest is held thionghoiit the book, which 
in e.sscnee is a jiassionate warning ol tlie ihs.istei that 
may be bi ought ii]>on many lives by the want ol a little 
cc^Liragc? on the jiaii ol a siiigh’ individuiil. AiTluii Moriison 
fancied he was in love wulh Sara Lt^iViill. She' w'as in love 
with him. He went tc» Africa to make Ins lortune, and 
there he met Aimee Davidson, the Haiiiboy.inl , men en.iry, 
and detiant wile of .i complai.s.mt and venal m.m. Iviches 
tame rapidly to Morrison, and lor five years hc' iioiin'd 
them upon this unworthy woman, jnoi raslin.iting with 
Sara, who supposed that })overty alone barrccl the w\iy 
to ha])i)y marriage. Then she look the matter into her 
own hands, and came out to Africa to marry him ; hi; 
had not the courage to tell her the brutal truth, and. dis- 
guising his moral cowardice under a false idea that it 
would be dishonourable to break his word, allowed the 
mistaken marriage to go through. 

LEAVEN. By Douglas Blackhurii. bs. (Alston Rivers.) 

Four tilings that become clear to any one reading 


*' Leaveti " are that the negro problem in South Africa is 
one of the most difficult, as well as one of the most mo- 
men tons, jwobleins of the d.'iy ; that the brutal methods 
of treatment in favour with the majority ot whiles out 
there arc not likelv to .solve it : that the kindlv', liumani- 
tariaii methods advocated by the minority .ire evi'ii less 
likely to do so ; and that Ihi' .sah'ty, il not the very exist 
eiice, of the usurping population depends on its solntic n. 
Hiilalie. the Kalii, is diawii with ama/ing power and 
insight. \’ou see him .'it first an unsophislK .iled young 
s.ivage. living in his native kraal, alr.iul of his grim old 
lather, infei ted with his l.ither’s (len e hatred ol the white 
man. and vet .seciellv yearning to run .'iwav and i(‘vel in 
tlu' joys ol civilis'd litc* in M.iril/biiig, as a country Ik»v 
among us hankers .iflei the woiulers and delights of London. 
In sell-deh'iK (' Hiil.ilit' kills his latlu'r m a ipiatiel. then 
rims .iway .ind h.is his desiie He works tor a bullying 
Ivnglish taskniaslei. who (heats him out of his money ; 
111' Is led igiioiaiitlv into ( oininittiiig a < rime . he is charged 
witli .issaiiltnig a while woman, when lie is inerely trying to 
get b.u k lioin hi - l.indl.idv the diamond of which she has 
rohlu'd him . he is flung into prison’and sutlers ernelly at the 
hands ol hisjailoi.- . he slaves and ai rives .it a good ])()sition 
in .1 niimng ('oinpoiiiid. and m the ('iid givc's his life to .save 
that of the mission.iiv who cannot loiiveii him, and lor 
whom he* h.is no jiartic iil.ir .iltec tion, but whom hi* n’veres 
betanse hc has Joiind In in " the only white man whos(' 
words are .ilw.iv’s true . . . tin* pieailn’r who never lies." 
Mr Hy.slo|>. the niissionary. is another alile and ('onviiiiing 
ch.ir.ietc'i-stu'ly. Ih* goes out kt'cnly cnthiisiastie, is dis- 
couiaged and disillusioiK'd tioni the hoiii ot his ainv.il, 
yet never cc*.isesto live up to liisown high ideals (»t C'hns- 
tianity, nor to protc'st in and out ol season .LgJiinst " the 
gloss irijuslii'e, the universal conspiiaiy to legaiil the 
n.itiv'e as an animal---. i iiu'm* Ix* is! ot biirdi'ii without soul 
01 leeling ” Iliis is ever>' way an original and an arresting 
story; it is .ilivi' with interest; its jiathos .ind linmonr 
an* unforced, and it is writti'ii by a ni.ni who brings to his 
woik .1 jirolonnd knowledge ol blaikandol w hite Jniinanity, 
and a big-heailed symjiathy with both. 


THE BLOOM O" THE HEATHER. Hy S. J<. t'loi kett. (>s. 

(l!!vcleigli Nash.) 

The veiSL's whiili (diKliide tins volume ol short storit's 
are rather irrelev.iiit W hy hues entitled " IToein " should 
be punted at the end ol a IxkjK is a mystery wliiih it is 
not wurili while to solve 'Ihe stones Iheinselvt's are 
inamly Scotcli. .nul the bi'st of them is the first. It 
deserilx's the t'lerie.d eaK.'ei ol .1 i. liter who was a handy 
man with his lists Niiiiaii tiiids his studies .1 sore trouble. 
" I’m iK'arlv drovi' onl o’ mv wits wi’ this weary Latin. 
It’s laiiliis. 111. Ill, and tin* (iod-hu.s.ikeii brnli* leaves oot 
hall the veibs. Hnl I've wresth'd 111 prayei foi the Lord 
to \oin'hs.'ite me Hu* vk Ioiv. V(' lictu-na s/r d //mif; ds a 
h'fv dhdol V( , hnr \r " 'Hu* storv' i*i Ninian’s 
exploits is done 111 Mr (’nu kett’s Ix'sl style, 'riie ri'st of 
th(' storu's are n'lninisienl ol his eailiei novels, but none 
the less ic'ad.dih' on that aeionnt. llioiigh Mi ( nukett’s 
liiimour IS still siipeiioi to his ti.igi'dy, and miuh moiT‘ 
to his s('iitnii('iilal vein .\ story hUe " Hig Sisti'r ’’ is worth 
lliiee of talc's like " hirst .ind List," or " 'rhe* l*est ol the 
Village." (M- " I'he [unction (i.ing " ( >iu' is .1 t'ailist story, 

slight but ]neasuit. N’- l it is on the heather or near the 
lu'athei tliat Mr. Croikelt nsii.illy (ontrives to make his 
(haiaclcT'- ap]X'al most to the je.idei. He has not many 
lyjM's, blit those lie jireseiits an* living eiiongli. .As, for 
example, the aristoi ratic schoolmistress 111 h'.dinburgh who 
belonged to the Fiu.seojial C'hnreh. " Slu' thought ‘ Pio- 
teslaiil * quite the most degrading word in the Dii tionary, 
with ‘ Reformation ' a b.id seiamd. She called a minister, 
if hc agreed with her. a priest, and if he didn’t, a schismatic 
layman.’* 
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THE DAZZLING MISS DAVISON. By Florence Warden. 

6s. (Fisher Unwin.) 

The present reviewer is bouiul to (onfess that he did not 
see through the plot of this rlevcr, sensational story, till 
it was disclosed by the authoie.ss towards the end. TTe 
made the cxperinuMil with another reader, who prides 
herself upon guc.ssing “ what is going to happen,” but even 
she admitted that she was entirely baffled by Miss Davison’s 
career. Obviously it would be unfair to give away the 
plot. All that can be said is that the heroine seems to lier 
lover, and to the reader, to be a clever, unscruiiulous thief. 
What she ri'ally is Miss Warden must bi* allowed to tell in 
her own way. 'I'lu* bo(»k is I'ertainly an entertaining and 
exciting .s])ecinien of its cla.ss. The one drawback is that 
you lay it down with a sense of exasperation that you didn’t 
see the seiaet all along. But that exasperation is a form ol 
intellectual conceit, and the re.ider will do well to take the 
story of Miss Davison’s mysterious pursuits in a humble 
and inquiring sj)irit. If he dot's so, he will be rewardetl. 
Gerald, her puzzled and fatuous lover, is rt'wardetl in his own 
way at the vt'ry last, and no one wdio has followed his 
persistent love-making will deny that he deserved his good 
luck. 

THE COUNCIL OF JUSTICE. By hldgar Wallace, fis. 

(Ward, Lock.) 

Mr. Edgar Wallace takes us amongst ” death-dealing ” 
anarchists and a fearsome ” Four Just Mtm ” who retaliate 
on the anarchists and defeat their wicked machinations. 
The anarchists are all very bad men full of treachery, deceit, 
and cowardice, and bloodthirsty too we regret to say, ami 
their organisation, the terrible ” Ked Hundred,” with its 
enormous wealth, docs unspeakable mischief with explo- 
sives. It even makes war on London, and its leader, the 
” Woman of Gratz,” young and beautiful and pitiless, will 
stop at nothing. Mr. H. G. Wells’s Martians dealt gently 
with London in comparison with the damage done to life and 
limb by these villains of Mr. Wallace’s invention. As for 
the ” Four Just Men,” they are super-men w ith a vengeance, 
and the Count of Monte Christo was a fool beside them. We 
feel that ” The Council ot Justice ” sternly jmrsuiiig its ends 
ought to make our flesh creep ; but it doesn’t, in spite of all 
the author’s ingenuity. Scotland Yard iirovides a little 
light relief in this amazing chronicle of impossibilities, and 
there are occasional flashes of humour illuminating the 
lurid talc. We ho])e the ” Woman of Gratz.” converted 
from her unladylike ways, met the all-conquering .Manfred 
in the end and married him. but w^c can’t be sure. 

THE LITTLE BROWN BROTHER. By Stanley I’ortal 

Hyatt. 69. (Constable.) 

This is a strong and powerful stoiy ol life under United 
States rule in the Philippines, written with an ability iar 
exceeding the gifts of the average novelist. It is an in- 
dictment of the intrusion of party politics, of the ” j>olitical 
machine,” into colonial government, a fierce and bitter 
onslaught on the ” man and a brother ” jiolicy in the Far 
East. But the book- -for “The Little Brown Brother” 
stands above mere fiction, it is literature —contains a great 
deal more than views on East and West. (We l onfess we 
are tired of hearing of the “ unchanging East.” The pro- 
cess is slow, but East and West. North and South, man 
moves and must ever move, as surely as the grass grows.) 
It is the picture, .so skilfully painted by Mr. Hyatt, of the 
islands round Manilla and of their inhabitants that hold.s our 
attention. With all his pronounced opinions Mr. Hyatt is 
too good an artist to let racial and political convictions 
spoil his narrative. Rascality and heroism, courage an<l 
cowardice are displayed at work amongst both Americans 
and Filippinos, That the hero— typical ” white ” man — 
and the heroine — ^as brave as she is beautiful — are both 


British is, of course, a satisfactory matter, “ The Little 
Brown Brother ” is a remarkable piece of work, a story of 
exciting events in a strange land admirably related. 


Zbe Bookman’s Ifoble. 

THE IRISH POEMS OF ALFRED PERCEVAL GRAVES, 

2s. net. (Dublin : Mauiisel iS: Co.) 

The mere curiosity of thousands about the other verses 
of the author of “ Father O’Flynii ” is a good enough excuse 
for the publication of this book. Added to this there is a 
preface by Dr. Douglas Hyde, than whom there is no one 
more dee])ly versed in Irish matters. He says that Mr. 
(-•raves’s verses of tlu* “ Father O’Flynn ” type used to 
remiml liim of Samuel Lover. But those he recommends 
here lire of later birth, and show I lie “effect of the Gaelic 
revival upon one w'ho docs not know Gaelic, but who, 
being an Irishman and a .scholar, has felt bound to kec]) 
in touch with the modern development ol his country and 
her literature.” Of this new' .spirit in Mr. Graves's wwk he 
gives a most interesting cxamjile in this verse : 

“ l‘m loft all alone like a stone at the side of the street, 

With no kiiul ' (iood-day ’ on the way from the many I meet. 

Still with looks cold, high they go by, not one brow' now 
unbends, 

None holds out his haiul of the band of my fair-weather 
friends.'* 

It can be seen at a glanc:e that Mr. Graves has not become 
one of those purveyors of a llimsy jargon, neither English 
nor Irish, which is so wi'll suited to the half-thoughts and 
invented emotions of a sot of niountebanks. Tic has 
founded his work securely on the earlier traditions of 
Irish poetry, instead of on the greatest living Irish poet, 
tliat most dangerous of masters. And the result is often 
delightful. Some ol the pieces from the early Irish, for 
instance, introduce us to those clear, concise pictures in 
which Celtic literature is iinriv^allcd. For example, in 
“ The First Winter Song ” : 

“ Dull red the fern ; 

Shapes are shadows 
Wild geese mourn 
O’er misty meadows.” 

Some of his own pieces recover the same spirit, while “ I 
shall not die for love of thee ” and the like need only an 
old air to make tht'in perfect. The greater number arc 
short lyriis. But at the end arc a number of tales in 
English or Anglo-lri.sh, humorous, pictorial, and pathetic, 
and including a version of the story of Arista*us, Orpheus 
and Kurydicc. after Virgil. 

NEW TRUTHS FOR OLD, By Kolib Lawson. 2S. bd. net. 
(The New Age Press.) 

Mr. Kobl) Law'son, having written some little jiapcrs of 
tile “turnover” type for the Literarv (tuide^ \\\v. Ethical 
World, and other ilistinguislKul periodicals, collects them 
into a volume called New Truths for Old.” It is sur- 
prising how poor a book one can make by stringing together 
a dozeix little essays that arc individually not at all bad. 
Mr. Lawson’s book is a case in point. Read, say. "The 
Failure of Success.” or “The Use of Enemies,” or "The 
Sornnv of Wisdom ” (observe these titles) in successive 
numbers of a pcriodii'al, and you enjoy them without 
violence ; but read them with nine or ten others in a 
volume, and violence kee])s breaking in on the negative 
side. 'Phis doesn’t seem fair, we admit ; but it is un- 
fortunately true. We think Mr. Lawson should have let 
well alone. However, the reader who will take the essays 
at the rate of not more than one a week may feel fairly 
certain of getting his money’s worth. 
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THE GREAT COMPANIONS. By llmry Bryan Binnx 

2S. net. (Fifiolfl.) 

Mr. Binns is tlic author of “ A I-ife of Walt Whitman/* 
and his new book is conspicuously the result of his discijilc- 
ship. His prose poems, or whatever we choose to call them, 
are divided into paragraphs invariably consisting of one 
sentence each. I hus tlieir ajipearanco corresponds with 
their real disjoint ('dness, and this is the less justifiable 
because it is not easy to find proofs of any sucli universal 
inspiration as drove Whitman to the same form. The 
discipline of normal prose would be no bad thing for the 
writer, wo should say. Here and there he submits to the 
discipline of verse, rhymed and unrhymed, and seldom with- 
out advantage. At the end of " 'fhe Coming of Man.” 
for cxam])le, there are .some stanzas of which these Jiro 
specimens ; 

"Man is my name, and my spirit is free ; 

Mine arc* the Jaws, and beliolfi, I am free of lliein. 

Garments arc tliey that T <lo(l or I tlou. 

Mine for rny 'service or else I liave. done with them. 

" Are tliey my hotly } are they my breath ? 

Arc they my pnrpo.se that now they should hinder me ? 

I am the maker and master of laws. 

Man is my name, .nnd my s]>irit is liberty. . . . 

" T am come up out of fear and desin*. 

Quick in my nostrils llie hrentli ol the fellowship. 

Out from mine eyes flash the forms that endure. 

Throbs through my jnilses the iinisR that marshals them. 

"For T was meek, lor 1 was mild. 

J*'or 1 was jieuitciit, humble and patient. 

Therefore my heart is the heart ol the Lord 

And 1 acconi])lisli the |oy ol creation." 

That is a great deal more brief and more clear than Mr. 
Binns’s jirose. Vet even .so the time should now be ri])e 
for an expression of Whitman’s ideas in a much less 
vapourish form than this. The core of INFr. Binns’s work is 
sound. Tt is gmiiiiiK' if if is not inevitahle. It makes for 
sympathy, for uttcr.iiicc, lor nwakening ; and we web'omc 
it. 

OLD ENGLAND. By \V. Shaw Sparrow. I’ictun's by James 

Orrock. K.l. 24s. net. (Nasli.) 

Author, artist, and publisher are each to bo warmly 
congratulated on his share in this book. It is arranged 
on a wcll-thoiight-ont ]dan. is charmingly written in an 
easy, gossipy, picturesque slyh' that is admirably suitetl 
to its theme ; tlie pii tun's by Mr. Orrock, m.iiiy of them 
in colour, arc exquisite examjdes of his didicate art, tlie light 
and atmosphere, the .sjiirit and beauty of English landscape 
are caiitured and enshrined in them ; and in the matter of 
type, paper, printing, and the reproduction of thc.se illustra- 
tions the volume is a very haiul.somo piece of work. The 
idea of it is that the story of Old England should be mirrored 
in her scenes. To ciuole from Mr. Sparrow’s introduction : 

” In illustrated works the great (liHiculty is to find a scheme 
by which the pictures and the text will be boimd together in a 
whole. The present book has eighty ]>lates. all of histone country 
scenes, and tlie plan which I have tried to carry out is one sug- 
gested by the drawings. The chapters are necessarily in the nature 
of roundabout papers, but they givt* in the right sequence, J 
hope, the purpose of the plan, namely, to show what historic 
landscapes represent in England's progress from the coming of 
Caesar to the present day.” 

Artist and author have, in short, taken a trip together 
through our country’s social history, from the Koman 
to the jcrry-buildcr.” Mr. Sparrow argues ingcniou.sly 
and soundly that a landscajie painter who paints liistorical 
landscapes is as much of an historical painter as is the artist 
who portrays historical persons and events, and he exem- 
plifies his argument in tho.si? pages. Opening with a chapter 
on the sea-coast and the sea. and illustrating it with the 
scene of William the Conqueror’s landing-place, which was 
perhaps also Caesar’s, he passes to a fileasantly informing 
talk on the influence of roads and bridges, of how they built 
in Old England, of the churches, of the forests, of war and 
the ancient castles, of sheepfolds and shepherds, typical 


features of natural .scenery, the work of nature that outlasts 
the centuries, the works of men that survive and remain as 
a memorial long after those who delved and plantecl and 
biiildcd arc forgotten in the dust. These thing.s arc visible 
history ; Mr. Sparrow writes it down, and everywhere the 
pictures are the complement of his story. You may differ 
from him when he touches on jiolitical economy ; you may 
not even agree with all his art criticisms, but you cannot 
fail to find his book a valuable and wholly enjoyable 
ehroTnele. 

THE GARDEN OF EPICURUS. By Anafole France. 
'J'ranslaled by Allred Allinson. Os. (Lane.) 

These (olleetions ol seemingly random reflections on the 
widest range of subjects, like ” The Garden of Epicurus.” 
or the ” Pensees ” of Joubert, are an art lorm peculiar to 
French literature. At first sight this might ajipear an en- 
gagingly simple* mclhod of wenking. Tl looks as though 
you hatl an idea ami jusl jotteil it tlown and went on to 
whatever ocenrred next. But in reality this ajjparently 
simple method demands a severity of ri*straint compared 
with Avhich essay-writing is easy as A.B.C. For each of 
these fragnieaif s is Ihe; distilled essence of prolonged thought. 
It would bi! only loo easy t(^ cxjiand them, and yet there is 
nothing essential to be adiled. 'fliey are no more unfinished 
than a Whistler etching is unfinished bccau.se the lines do 
not cover flu*, whole of the paper. Nowhere has M. France 
been more prodigal of his ideas. A f enlh jiart of the ideas in 
” The G.irden of Epicurus ” would richly cqiii]) the averjige 
essayist. A book so rich in pregnant and suggestive 
ajiliorisms cannol hi* summarised. It defies review and can 
only be read and quoted. It is packed wilh wisdom, some- 
times cynical, often tender, always pi‘netraling and deli- 
cately humorous. The reviewer is tempted to quote whole- 
sale, but sjiac'e lorbids, and we must be content with one 
quotation only ” a beautiful verse is like a violin bow 
drawn ac ross the resonant fibres ol our soul.” 

THE BARBARIANS OF MOROCCO. By Graf Sternberg. 
Translalecl from the German by i*'thel IVck. With 12 illuslra- 
(ions by Douglas Imx^Pitt. K.B.A. Os. net. (Chat to A 
Winthis.) 

This book, il v\c may venture the expression, is a treat. 
It is .short, and tremendously emphatic. The author. 
Count Sternberg, is an Austrian noble, and so we need 
hardly say is an ardent Conservative, with a fierce disdain 
ol Social Democrats, especially when they happen to bo 
French. Gn a cl.iy, Count Sternberg, with an Englishman 
h.ippily namc’d Douglas Fo.x-Pitt, went to Morocco, and saw 
that whicii movi'cl him to great wrath. lie, a sturdy 
Conservative, behc’ld a true Con.servative country tliat had 
conserv.ilivcly slept lor centuries, being stirred up and 
made to move* by horrid Frenchmen. Fcutlnvith he poured 
out his disgust in a torrent of words, while Mr. Fox-Pitt. as 
a good K.B..\. should, sate him down and produced dclight- 
lul little blobby water-colours full of light and movement. 
In the intervals ot clcnimciaticm. Count Sternberg givc.s 
us sonic admirable vignettes ol Moroccan life and scenery, 
mingled with criticisms of several eminent European 
nations. Onc e he hated Englishmen, and in the Boer War 
tough t again.st us ; but since wc have given the Boers their 
political treedom. he admires us immensely without dis- 
tinction of party : for it the Liberals gave self-government 
to the TiMiisv.ial. Mr. BalJour iironiisecl it personally to 
Count Sternberg some lime belorc*. The reader will gather 
that the Barbarians of the title arc not the Moors, but the 
French wilh their boulevardish notions ot civilisation. If 
the Algeciras Treaty w^re torn up, the diplomatists banished, 
and Morocco allowed to sleep again (under German super- 
vision), it seems that there would be at least one country 
worth li\ing in. A bright and breezy book, which every 
one will enjoy even though they dissent from its opinions. 
The translation is first-rate, and reads like original work 
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notes on Hew JSoofcs. 


MR. HENRY FKOWDE. 

The last few years have seen an extraordinary increase oi 
Shakespeareana. that is, not merely editions (it the plays, hut 
studies of Shakespeare's eonteiiiptjraries and of his editors. Tt 
was long a common error to think that Shakespeare was neglected 
in the eightceiilli century, llu* tnilli being that he was zealously 
.studied by the greatest man ol letters in t‘aeh generation of the 
century. No critic deserves more attention and respert than 
Samuel Johnson, and i’rofessor Raleigh was happily inspired to 
bring together in one convenient voiumi* Johnson on Shake- 
Speare (is. bil. net). Tlie book contains Johnson's prospectus 
for his edition, his celebrated Treface. an e.ssay from “ The 
Rambler," and tin' best ol his critical notes. 'Phe last are especi- 
ally a great t»oon to all students ol the ]days. lor they have long 
been inaccc.ssible except in early editions. .\nd last but not h*ast. 
the volume has a preliminary essay by >‘rofessor iiah^igh hiinsell. 
It is refreshing tci come on such a venlict as this on Johnson : 
" It is good to remember that the dictator, when he was in a happy 
vein. w'as. above most men. siMisible, courteous and Iriendly. 
The best of his notes on Shakespeare, like tin* best of his spoken 
remarks, invite discussion and (piickisi thought." 

MESSRS. ARCHIBALD CONSTABLE. tS: CO. 

The series ot Types of ICnglish Literature edited by I’rofessor 
Neilson is alreaily well known to scholars in this country. It is 
noted for the originality and scope of its method, and its Iresh- 
ness i.s undeniable even it its classification at times appears 
freakish. The latest addition to it is Tragedy, by I’rote-sor 
A. H. Thorndike (t>.s. net.). This is a very thorough and work- 
manlike review of an eiiorinoiis subject. Most attention is given, 
naturally, to the sixteenth century, but the survey extends to the 
beginning ol the nineteenth. .As an instance ol the author’s 
determination to cover the groniul we may mention that he in- 
cludes the seldom-read plays of Sir Walter Scott. Books ol this 
kind which enable us to see our literature from an im Kiiglisti 
point ot view art' always interesting and generally suggestne. 
As in some of the other volumes ol tlu* senes, we are sliuek here 
by a seeming want ol proportion and bv the iiKlusum ot names 
that critics on this side of the .\tlaiitic wouki not tlimk it m ees- 
sary to mention, 

MESSRS. WHEROMBh: A TOMBS, 

A book for poets and poetry- lovers to lake nob' of is one which 
comes to us from a New Zealand writer. Shingle«Shorl, and 
other VersCH, by B. E. Baughan (5s. net). " Shingle Short " 
is Australasian for deficient in intelleel. and the first long jioein. 
from which the volume lakes its name, is coiiti'ined with om' ot 
these poor “ deficients," and his common ilaiiy outside cir- 
cumstances. and his strong uncommon life of thonghl and soul. 
The whole poem is W’ritten with I'ase and uiialfected strength, 
and the effect is vigorous and cleaii-ciit. In another poi'in, 
" ITie Eternal Children." we liave liiU'S which truly glow and 
sparkle and ring with colour and liglit ami music ; Hie bright iies.s 
of sun, the wonders ot .sea and shell, the gleam ot gems are in 
them. A poet Iroin New Zealand is alwviys sure of an atteiitiv<* 
reading over here, and Mr. Baughan ct?rtainly de.scrve.s it. 

MR. DAVID NUTT. 

** Hadrian built a wall," and an enthusiastic and genuinely 
interested lady, Maria A. Hoyer. set out one day to go and see it, 
and what she found and how she found it are matters chronicled 
in an attractive volume entitled By the Roman Wall (2s. Oil. 
net). Some of us have thought of lladrian's wall as one shape, 
some as another, some have pictiireil it stn'tching tidily across 
England, some have a vague idea it may have been across Rome, 
and some have not thought about it at all. Miss Hoyer, how- 
ever, found it and traced it and followed the noble barrier, and 
she has enshrined her serious experiences as an antiquary. -to- 
gether with her lighter experiences as a cheerful tourist, in this 
chronicle, which is at once informing and amusing. An excellent 
map is given of the wall's cour.se from the I’yne to Solway Firth, 
anif sketches and photographs complete a delightlnl book. 

MR. ALEXANDER (GARDNER. 

Thistle Anderson " has written with success in the past, and 
in her present volume, Oivci* Wife, and other Fragments (2.s. OU. 
net), facility and an appreciation of dramatic situations arc 
again to be found. The method of collecting short sketches and 
stories and putting them together bet ween covers is a severe test 
for most writers : sameness and repetition are ajii to impress the 
reader to the disadvantage of the writer. " Thistle Anderson's " 

fragments in this volume arc concerned rather too frequently 
with the unhappine.ss of a woman caused by a liruti.sh man ; but 
she is, as she claims to be, sincere, and she gives vivid and well- 
expressed hints of Bush life and scenery which bear the un- 
doubted trace of first-hand experience. 

REPRINTS AND NEW EDITIONS. 

Messrs. Routledge have sent us a new edition of that book- 
man's book. The £>ok Hunter of John Hill Burton (2s. 6d. net). 
It is edited by J, Herbert Slater, and forms a volume in " The 
London Library," in which these publishers have included many 


lesser-known delights of literature. Burton, we .suggest, would 
not have approved of the type and binding which are too often 
the signs of a cheap edition ; lie revelled in fine, excellent leathers 
and all that makes a book a pleasure to hold ; but followers of 
Burton will, at any rate, appreciate to the full the editing of Mr. 
Slater, with its informing notes. Mr. Slater has admirably 
selected the salient points for (‘xpinnation and allusion, and has 
elucidated them, where elucidation was necessary, in a sensible, 
amusing, and at the saint* lime dignified manner. 

From the Elaivnilon J’ress comes a tpiiet-looking volume of 
Selections from Frssmus, made by Mr. J’. S. Allen (3s. bd. and 
4s.). The book is. primarily, one lor heginners, for as Mr. Allen 
.says. T.atin to Erasmus was a living langiiagt*, and his straight- 
aliead style is (juickly intere.sting. It makes the early period 
vivid to us again when we read of the sage's dinner-party at 
Oxford, his journeys and hi.s conversations, his life in an English 
home, and his intimacies with More and the wonderful circle 
which surrounded that strongly gentle statesman. Notes and 
vocabulary are add(‘d, and the " Selections " can be recom- 
mended as admirabh* both tor schools or jirivale tuition. 

Hypatia, one of the lirst novels in which a serious attempt was 
niaile to ri‘present the heights and depths ol conduct in the 
degradetl yet great fifth century, is now* reprinted by Messrs. Mac- 
millan in excellent and inexpensive style (is. net). It i.s a new 
volume in this linn's handy (‘dilion of Charh's Kingsley’s works. 

'Hu* nuu|ne Eothen of Kinglake is now jmblished by Messrs, 
Nt‘Ison at llu* jirice ot six]u*nLe. It is quite the book for the 
traveller, lu‘ing " pocket-size " and ju'inted in noble type. 

Boys and giils. students and politicians, lovers of liction and 
lovers ol lucl, will all find something to enthrall ami mforni 
them in Mr. Heorge E. Boxall's Story of the Australian Bush- 
rangers (5s. net), which Mr. Fisher Ihiwin is reprinting. It is 
a book which has stood the test ol time and is Iresh and trust- 
worthy as ever. Adventure and statistics combine to make it 
a l>ook tor ])h*asiin‘ ami lor serious relerence. 


Hew ffioohs of tbe fibontb. 

From Jnv jo to Aih’.ost 10. 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

BO \S, MKS. !•'. S. — lU'ioes ol lsrai‘ 1 . is. qd. 

(Horace Marshall) 

MAC'KAY. THE T.ATE REX. A. M. Sirmons on the Entiin* 

I ,ile. Is. m f (Slock well) 

Plato’s " \pologv of So(. rates." I-Miied with Introduction and 
Noll'S by Harold Williamson, M..\. 2s. bd. (Macmillan) 
WH J.SON, BI'.CKLES. -Occultism and C'oiniuoii-Sensc*. bs. net. 

(VVenuT laTiirie) 

FICTION. 

ANDERSON. THTSTl.E (MRS. HERBERT EISHI’.R). Dives’ 
Wile, ami other E'ragnuaits. 2s. bd. net 

(Alex. Ganlner) 

BENSON. 1*1. F. - The Blotting Book. 2s. bd. . . (Heinemann) 
BOWDl’N, H. P.AKK. — Drama in Mid-Air. is. net. 

(Ouseley) 

. BULLOC K, SHAN F. A Laughing Matter, bs. 

(Werner Laurie) 

BURGESS, W. V. The* Billiard Marker. 3.S. (ul. m‘t. 

(Sherratt & Hughes) 

C'ONKAl). JOSEPH. -A Set of Six. bs (Methuen) 

C'ROCKE'TT, S. R. 'I'lie Bloom o’ the Heather, bs. (Nash) 
DE STHJNrOIJRT. HUCHI. The Higli Adventure, bs. (Lane) 
EYRE, AKCTHBATd). The Leading Lady. Illustrated, bs. 

(Ward. Lock) 

E'JHiTCHEK. ]. S. -The Harvest Moon. bs. (Eveleigh Nash) 
GERARD, MORKTC. The Pursuer, bs. ..(Eveleigh Na.sh) 
GILCHIHST, K. MTTKRW. -The Abbey Mystery. With 

frontispiece, bs (Ward. Lock! 

(iOODMAN, (i. S. -A Mysteriou.s Abduction, bs. (Greening) 
HAMIJ,TON. LLEW. The Wirrals. 3H. bd. net (Stockwell) 
HILL, HEADON. -Her Splendid Sin. Illustrated, bs. 

(Ward, Lock) 

HOOLEY, TERESA M. 'J'he Magic Chariot, and other Fairy 

Stories, i.s. bd (Stockwell) 

HUMli, FERGUS. The Green Mummy, bs. ..(John Long) 
KOEBEL, W. H. -The Singular Republic. 6s. 

(Francis C^rifliths) 

LEONARD-COWPER, J. In the Portion of Jazreel. 6s. 

(John Long) 

LILBUKN. ADAM. —Rose Campion’s Platonic, bs. -(Greening) 
MACDONALD, W. A.— The Oldest Story, is. net 

(Questall Press) 

MOTT, F. BLOUNT. -God in San Dam. bs. ..(Greening) 
PERKINS, ROSE. — Sinner and Judge, and other Stories, is. 

net (Stockwell) 

RYVEN, GEORGE. -The Mightiest Power. 6s. 

(Francis Griffiths) 

SCOTT, C. A. DAWSON —The Burden. 6a. . . {Heinemann) 
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SO ME NEW BOOK S 

By WACLAW GASIOROWSKI 

( 1 raiislatecJ by Viscount de Busanc'Y.) 

Tragic Russia 

With 8 Fulbpage I II wsl rat ions. Cloth, 7s. 6(1. 

A. W. MARCHMONT 
My Lost Self 

With Froniiapicce in Colours by Cvkus Cunko, K. 1. 6s. 

EDEN PHILLPOTTS 

The Virgin in Judgment 

With Colouml Kioniispicct; by (iUNNINC Kinc. Os. 

headon hill 

The Hate of Man 

With Frontispiece in C«>li>urs by Cyrus Cunko, R.l. f»s. 

WARWICK DEEPING 
Mad Barbara 

With Fronli.spiece in Colours by (.'iiui ioimif.r 
C l. ARK, 1 \.I. 6s. j /wW|' .yr// 18. 

DOLF WYLLARDE 

Rose* White Youth 

With Fioiitispiece in CcjIouis l»y Jl. 1 ‘. IIn;Ki.i\«;. os. 

I A'etu^y Sip/. iS. 

H. RIDER HAGGARD 
The Ghost Rings 

Widi S tllii'.tr.uiiiiis liy A. Mii'Hai',1.. (is. 

I /iVidiV .s;//. jc. 

MADGE BARLOW 

The Cairn of the Badger 

Willi l’’ruiitis|)iece in Coluuis by |, F. Surci iki k. 0.s. 

[Kcaiiv Spt. 25 

Write for a complete List of Autumn flooks, 

CASSELI A CO.. LTD. LA BEI.LE .SAUVAGE. 


WANTED. 

NOVELS, specially suitable 
for serialisation, 

60.000 to 80,000 words. 

BRILLIANT SHORT STORIES, 

3,500 to 4,000 words. 

“NUT-SHELL” NOVELS, 

2.000 words. 

HUMOROUS SKETCHES and 
ARTICLES, 

1,600 to 1,800 words. 

SHORT, BRIGHT, ORIGINAL 
ARTICLES, 

about 1 ,600 words. 

THE NORTHERN NEWSPAPER SYNDICATE, KENDAL. 


The 

Century 

I Cloth iriit, 

I each pd. net. 



Shakes- 

peare 

l.lmp Lamb.ekin, | 
each IS. 6d. net. 


Randy 8opt. 11. 


THE CENTURY 
SHAKESPEARE 

With Introduction to each Viay by OR. FVRNIVALL, 
Assisted by JOHN MVNRO. 

Complfh m 40 Volumes. 

Includins ShaKeapeare : Life and Work.” 
Oy OR. rURNIVALL, M.A., Vh.O., O.LitU, O JOHN MUNRO. 

WITM FULL NOTES AND GLOSSARIES. 

Each volume contains a Beautiful 
Photogravure Frontispiece. Silk 
Bookmark, and Notes and Glossary. 

The CENTURY SHAKESPEARE is a well con- 
ceived and exquisitely executed Shakespeare in 40 
volumes for the student of Shakespeare's works as well 
as for the reader who desires to make reading a pleasure 
and a profit. 

The volumes are most tasteful, for they have delicately 
designed end papers and title-pages ; while the frontis- 
pieces are fine photogravure reproductions of pictures 
representing scenes and characters from the plays by 
famous artists. 

Write for Oainty Illustrated Prospectus* 

CASSELL & CO.. LTD., LA BELLE SAUVAGE. LONDON. E.C. 


TO THE TOP OF 
THE CONTINENT 

Di sc’ovurv, Kxploivition, and Advuiituru in Siih-nrctic 
Alitsku. Tliu First. Ascent of Mt. IVlcKinlcv, 

By FREDERICK A. COOK, M.D. 

AuUiim i»f " 'I’liiiMiyli ilii* l‘ir»l Aiitiiitic Mjilit." 

U! tust rut vJ from J*liufoifrupths hp thv.lutfmr, a Frunthpmr in i'uhnr^ 
Pruiriuys., uwi Maps. Spvciul f*ro.\prrtufi on uppiirutiini. J*rirr net 


HIS magnificently illustrated book of discovery and 
exploration i.s full of adventure and information. It 
tells of a perilous trip up rushing glacial streams in a 
motor boat ; of moose, caribou, mountain sheep and 
bear, of frosty days and gloomy nights ; and the final triumphant 
conquering of the highest peak on the American continent, 
Mt. McKinley, 20,390 feet high. There is a frontispiece in 
colour ; seventy-five superb photographs ; and a double-page 
miner's map of the new gold fields. Unlike most other big 
mountains, Mt. McKinley rises suddenly out of a low country, 
and the climb begins over ice torn by crevasses and weighted 
down by sharp stones. Above were 1 9,000 feet of unknowable 
troubles, wherein the rush of the crumbling, tumbling earth 
with its storms and snows must be guarded against. Such 
an expedition involved most of the difficulties of arctic travel 
and all of the hardships of high alpine ascents multiplied 
many times, but with the working incentive of pioneer ad- 
venture, and with the spiritual exhilaration of discovery, 
all these obstacles, it was hoped, would eventually be bridged. 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, Warwick Square, London, E.C. 
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THOMSON, Vi. HAROLD.— Heather o’ the Rivers. 6s. 

(Greening) 

WALES. HUBERT.— The Old Allegiance. 6s. ..(John Long) 
WALLACE. EDGAR. Angel Esquire. 3s. 6d. (Arrowsmith) 
WALLACE, EDGAJ<. —The Council ol justice, illustrated. 

6s (Ward. Lock) 

WARDEN, FLORENCE. < The Dazzling Miss Davison. 6s. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

WEYMAN, STANLEY J.— Tlic Wild Geese. Illustrated. 6s. 

(Hodder & Stoughton) 

WHISHAW, FRED. -The Revolt of Beatrix. 6s. 

(John Long) 

WHITBY. BEATRICE. -The Result of an Accident. 6s. 

(Methuen) 

WINTLE, GILBERT. CJold of Cathay. With frontispiece. 
6s (Ward, Lock) 

New Ediiions. 

ANONYMOUS. The Future Prime Minister. 2s. 6d. net 

(Grant Richards) 

ASKEW, ALICE AND CLAUDE.— Jennifer Pontifracte. aid. 


net (Cdlhns) 

BLYTH, JAMES. — Amazement, is. net (John Long) 

CAINE, HALL. -The Shadow of a Cnme.. With Frontispiece. 

3)d. net (Collins) 

FORREST, R. E. — Eight Days. yd. net (Nelson) 

HUGO. VICTOR. -Ninety-Three. 6d (Nelson) 

HUNGERFORD, MRS.— Lady Patty. 6d. net .... (Collins) 
JAMES. WINIFRED.— Bachelor Betty. 6d .... (Constable) 
J OllNSTON. MARY.— Audrey . Od (Constable) 


KINGSLEY, CHARLES. -Hypatia, is. net ....(Macmillan) 
O'GRADY, STAN DISH.— Ulrick the Ready. 3s. 6d. 

(Scaley, Bryers & Walker, Dubhn) 
OLLIVANT, ALFRED.— Owd Bob. With Frontispiece, yd. 

(Nelson) 

POE, EDGAR ALLAN, Stones by. — The World's Story Tellers 


Series, is. net (T. C, & E. C. Jack) 

SCOTT, SIR WALTF.R. Wavcrlcy. 6d (Nelson) 

STUART. ESME.- llaruiii Scarum. 6d. net (Collins) 


TYNAN. KATHAKlNli. -That Sweet Enemy. 6d. (Constable) 

POETRY, MUSIC, AND THE DRAMA. 

BAUGHAN, B. IL — Sliingle-Slioit. and other I'ocins. 5s. net 

(Whitcoinbe & Tombs) 
BRADFORD. REV. E. E.. B.D. Sonnets, Songs, and Ballads. 

2s. 6d. net (Kegan Paul) 

CAPES, BERNARD, — Ainaianthiis • \ Book of Little Songs. 

3s. 6d. net (Fisher Unwin) 

FINDON, B. W. — Sn Arthur Sullivan and his Opel as. is. net. 

(Sialcy) 

GIBSON. ELIZABETH. In the Stailight. 5s. net. 

(Samurai Press) 

KEAY. W. I. -What is Man ? and othei Poems, is. 6d. net 

(Stockwell) 

LYTTELTON, EDl'IH. Warp and Woof. 3s. 6d. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

MACKIE, GASCOIGNE. — Aiulrea, and other Poems. i.s. net 

(Blackwell) 

PICKHARDT, L. W. SIJITON. Ariadne Diamomenc : A 
Tragedy, and othei Poems. 3s. (id. . . (Elkin Mathews) 
Plautus, the " Mostellaua ” of. Ariang«*d and tianslated by the 
Classical Society of the Victoi la Uni vei sity of Manchester. 
Edited by G. Norwood, M.A. is. net (Sherratt Ac Hughes) 
RUNCIMAN, JOHN F. — Ha>dn. With fioiitispiccc portrait 

(Miniature Senes of Musicians) 
STUART-YOUNfJ, J. M.- Through Veiled Eyes. is. 

(John Ouselcy) 

NjiW Editions, 

Goethe : Faust. The First I’art. 'rian.slaied into English Ver.se 
by Sir George Buchanan, K.t'.V.O., C.B. 2S. 6 d. net 

(Alston Rivers) 

Marlowe's Plays, Scenes from. Chosen liy A. '1. Quillw-Couch. 

3d., 4d (C'larcndon Press) 

MOLIl^KE. — Fxench Classius lor English Readeis. Eight Plays. 
Translated into English by Curtis Hidden J’age. PhD. 
With Introduction by Brandci Matlliews. z vols. 21.S. 
net. (FHitnams) 

HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

CALVERT. ALBERT F. Valladolid, Ovje«lo. Segovia. Zamora, 
Avila, and Zaragoza. Wifh Illustrations. 3s. (nl. net 

( John Lane) 

CARDEN, ROBERT W.— The City ot Genoa. Illustrated. 

los. 6d. net (Methuen) 

COOK, THEODORE ANDREA, and GUY NICKALLS. 

Thomas Doggett, deceased : A Famous C'omedian . 

Illustrated, los. 6d. net (C onstable) 

DEASE, ALICE. — The Beckoning of the Wand. Sketches of 
Lessor Known Ireland. 3s. 6d. net . . . .(Sands & Co.) 
FEA, ALLAN. James II. and hi.s Wives. 4« lUuslralions. 

xas. <k 1. net (Mtahuen) 

HARBOUR, HENRY.— Dover, with its Surroundings. 6s. net 
(Homeland Asimciaticm, 13, Bedford St., Strand) 
HOYER,MARIA A,— BytheltonaiiWaU. Illustrated. 2s. 6d. 
net (Nutt) 


JOHNSTON, SIR HARRY. G.C.M.G., etc.— George G^enfeU 
and the Congo. With Illustrations. 2 vols. 30.% n^. 

(Hutchinson) 

MURRAY, DAVID CHRISTIE, RecollecUona by. ros. 6d. net 

(John Long) 

POLLOCK, WALTER HERRIES.— Impressions of HenK 

Irving. 3s. 6d. net (Longmans) 

POTTEN, REV. H. T.— The Strife for Religious Liberty. As 
Illustrated in the History of Congregationalism. 6s. net. 

(Samurai l^ss) 

RAIKES, ELIZABETH. — Dorothea Beale of Cheltenham. Il- 
lustrated. 10s. 6d. net (Constable) 

STERNBERG, GRAF. —The Barbarians of Morocco. Tmns- 
lated from the German by Ethel Peck. With Illustra- 
tions. 68. net (Chatto) 

SULLIVAN, T. R.— Lands of Summer. Sketches in Italy, 
Sicily, and Greece. Illustrated. 68. net .... (Constable) 
WAINEMAN, PAUL. — A Summer Tour in Finland. 32 Illus- 
trations, 16 in colour, by Alexander Federley. los. 6d. 

net (Methuen) 

WOODS, H. C., F.R.G.S. Wa.shed by Four Seas. Illustrated. 

ys. 6d. net (Fisher Unwin) 

WORLEY, GEORGE. ^The I>riory Church of St. Bartholomew, 
Smithficld. With Plans and Illustrations, is. 6d. net 

(Bell) 

New Editions. 


BOXALL, GKO. E. History of the Australian Bushrangers. 


‘ 5s. net (Fisher Unwin) 

KINGLAKE. A. W. Eothen. 6d (Nelson) 


LARTER, C. E. Minehead, Porlock, and Dunst(‘i . W'lth Draw- 
ings by Gordon Home, photographs and maps. (The 
Homeland Handbooks.) 6d. net 

(Txmdon : The HomeUnd .\ssoc.. Ltd.) 
WOOD, WILLIAM. - The Fight foi Canada. y.s. 6d. net. 

(Constable) 


LAW, PHILOLOGY, 8CIBNOB, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

BALDRY. A. T.YS. Millais. With Kcprodiictions m Colour. 

IS. 6d. net (T. C. & K. C. Jack) 

BENNETT, EDWARD T. The Direct Phenomima of Spiritual- 
ism. Psychic Research Library, is. net, is. (kI. net 

(Ridel & Son) 

C.WEKS, F., D.Sl.. etc. Life Hcstories of Common Plants. 

3s (Univensity Tutorial Press) 

CRANE, HOWARD H. -llie Book ol the i’ansy, Viola, and 
Violet. With Illustrations 2.s. (>d. net ..(John Lane) 
HARRISON. CHARLES, and JOHN C. DOUGLAS. -The 

IMiotographei's ilandbuok. 3s. net (John Lane) 

HAY, GEORGE. Carlo Dolci. With Reproductions m Colour, 
is. 6d. net (T C. A: K. t*. Jack) 

New I'DiTioNs. 

German Ti a veiling Companion, My Little. 6d. net 

(Kegan Paul) 

scon, SIR WALTER Marmion. Edited, with Introduction, 
Glossary, (Juebtioiis, ett., by Elizabetli Lee. i.s. 

(Hoi ace Marshall) 


CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 

BAERLEIN, HENRY. The Diwaii of AbiiT Ala. Wisdom ot 


the East Senes, is. net (Jolin Murray) 

LAWSON, ROBB. -New luiths loi Old. 2 s. 6ii. net 

(New Age l*ress) 

THAYER, WILLIAM ROSCOIL Ttahca ; Studies in Italian 
Life and Let tel s. 6s.net (Constable) 

Nkw Ediiions. 

BURTON, JOHN HILL. The Book Hunter. Edited by J. 

llerbei t Slatei. 2s.6d.net (Routledge) 

Erasmus, Selections from. By P. S. Allen. 3s. 6d., 4s. 


(Clarendon Pre.ss, Oxford) 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

Churchmau’.s Handy Dictionary, id (Mowbray) 

DELM^-KADCUFKF, l.T. COL. C., awl J. \V. LEWIS.- -A 
Territorial Army in Being, is. net, 2s. 6d. net 

(John Murray) 

DUNLOP, REV. J \MKS. The Wise Use of Money. 2(1. 

(Stockwell) 

LEACH, RlvV. ( HAKLES, D.D. -Mothers of tlie Bible, gd. 

net (Stockwell) 

MONKS, REV. GILBERT. -Pastor 111 Ecclesia : A Practical 
Study m the Art of Money- Raising. 5.S. . . (Elliot Stock) 
Outline History of the Church of England, An. id, (Mowbray) 
1»ECK, GEORGE RECORD. The Kingdom of Light. 48. 

(Putnams) 

Unitarian Movement, Tlie. Compiled by W. Copeland Bowie, 
(British and Foreign Unitarian Association) 
What Every Christian must do. Compiled by T. P. B., Prie.st 
of the Church of England, id (Mowbray) 


New Edition. 

HULME. EDWARD. F.S.A.— The Foggy Englirfi of John BnU’e 
Friende. <J«tnild) 


A black and white reproduction of 
one 'of the paintings by Jules Guerin 
illustrating ** ligypt and Its Monuments. ” 
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is reproduced in full colour 
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THE WIDELY DISCUSSED NEW NOVEL 

Second Edition, Nota Ready. 6s. 

HOLY ORDERS 

The Tragedy of a Quiet Life. 

By MARIE CORELLI. 


THE GROlT miss driver. IJy Anthony 

Hon . Crown Svii. 6s. 

“ 1 hfc .mvlcin oiiave, easy, polished : the characterisation i.s clever and 
nnibhed ; the comic temper la must adroitly pieaervcd thioiighout. No 
1*1 to-day could write a hook like this without hciiii; dull, and 
Mr. IJopo has never for one moment in all his carter bi cii dull. It is all 
BO chai miiij; and humane and easy and inteiestiiiu, and its suavity ih reallv 
the alijinircst i.umt in its iiidividiialitj " Motnuii; LvatUt 

“ t**.!*' interest, the actors in the diaimi nic admirably 

purlrayed —JUnmntt/mni Pus/. ^ 

INTERPLAY. J^y H K AT RICE H AR k A I) KN. CVown 

Svi). (is. 

“ ‘ IiitiTphiy stiikca us as the most complete, diiect, and self conscious 
expicBSuui of the reawakening ni the .spiiit of wonder and joy that 
IS rellected in the bc.m and most characteristic works ol the imajrination 
that have been published ilunnn; the la«t two oi ihiee year-. Mias 
IlarradiMi lias pivrii us her liest in this book, wliu li should ciiin, and 
more deservedly, the larjrc popularity ol ‘Ships ihat Eass in the Nieht.* " 

— Mttnniii; /’os/. 

SALTHAVEN. r.y ^\ . W. j.\co. JS. Ill u.st rated 

liyWiii 0\M..N. (.'mwii .S\( 1 . 6s 

Si,(OM» l iinio.N. 

A SET OF SIX. liv JobLkH ( ONKAD. Crown 8vo, 

6 -,. 

"Thc\ .ire .ill 8Ulpasslll^l^ j.'0(k 1— leally romantic nove's. ' — Siaudani. 

“ (..on .sum male woiks ol art 

Tiiir ) lanTiON. 

HILL RISE. liy . ii. Maxwell. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

“ It is a plcasaiil, iiatuial slot \, whu li intcrcsLs us like amiable |f;os.<tip " 
Mtnnnifi /’os/ 

OVER BEMERTON’S : an Easy-Going Story. 

H) I'.. \’. I.IU’AS. t.'rnN\nS\<) (IS. 

.SLLONli KdJIIuN. 

ANTHONY CUTHBERT. IJy Rktiard IJagoi. 

('roun 8vo. 6s. 

“Jim and Arthur arc both livuiR litiinan beings, deaily realised, honest 
in put pose, and vcr\ lovabh . Limmmhiun Put,/ 

Tlllkl) Kl»l I ION. 

MIRAGE. Hyi: I I’.mi’I.l'I'hur.sion. Crown 8 vo. 6s. 

“Eveivwhere the stoiv is told with such dainty art, and with s,uch 
a tender, iinun'ccled MeuMbilil\, that it seeriiM to us capable of iliurmin^all 
tastejs Weean imagine no class of icndei that is likely to be uiiallcctcd by 
Its siinple and diiecl pincciit\.’ — />io/i Tehiiiaf h. 

.smomi Kill 1 ion. 

SPANISH GOLD. Jly (jEdKt.E A, 1 Jir.min(.;ham. 

( 'niwii 8v(). 6.S 

“ The book IS as ^ooil cs a liolid:i\ , it is puie iindihiied humour tiom 
bc{;iiiiiiu)( to end . . . uloi iou&l> aiiiusinn " Lttuh t 

ARNOUL THE ENGLISHMAN. l<) 1 kan( is 

,\VM ING. Crown S\u 

“ I he book has a .‘.oiitid uimosplieie o( .-lullieiitic romance w'lthout beiiip 
wanting in vijjoiiraiid nipidilx ol niovenicnt " Ltmiti. 

COUSIN CINDERELLA. «> Sara Jeannette 

Dum .VN (Mrs Coll") Crow'll S\«j. (is. 

SkiuNP I^IlllIl>N. 

THE SONG OF HYACINTH, and other 

StorieB. Uy John Onknmam. ( rownbvo. os. 

“ They an- lull ol kindliness, of sympathetic obsei valion, hiiniuui, and 
of an iniicr knowledK*" of humanity.^’- /Aii/r 1 f humph. 

MR. APOLLO : a Just Possible Story. Hy J'oru 

Mahon II UFM'KR Crown Svn (is. 

“As a stoiypiirc and siinpl'’— it is almost delightfully hiiinan— it is 
cnthrallinir and iliamatic. It i.** written with classic simplicity and 
diffnity.’*— .s/a#fr/rt»r/. 

SttOND EdiiION. 

THE SPIRIT OF REVOLT. By I’liiup Gums. 

• Crown 8vo. 6s. 

THE HEART SMITER. By Marv E. Mann, 

Aiiihor of “ The .Sheep and the Coals.” Crown 8vo. 6s. 

A DAUGHTER OF FRANCE. By Con.si ance 

Maul, Atuhor of “An Kni^Iis’n (.lirl in J^irrs. Wilh a 
Kionli^piecc. Crown 8vo. 6v 

METHUEN 8 CO., 56 ESSEX STREET, LONDON. W.C. 


GREENING’S 

Uitniii Inionanieits 

ROYAL LOVERS AND MISTRESSES. 

The Romance ol ('lowncd and CiicrownevI kipo" .uwl 
Chu*cn^ of Kuio|)e, l»y iJi. A. S. RAiToroK i . aiiihoi oi 
“'I’he C'liise of the RoiininolN," elt. I llllslialed, Hi-iiiy 
S\o, Cloth. 16Ss net. 

BUBBLES IN BIRDLAND. Wiitun In 

llAKiijJ) .Simi'mi.\. I )r.iwiiii;s liv ( ;. K. Shm'hxkh, 

Till" IS one ol the t levercst .ind hinniesi iiouks foi ('hiMien 
evei jiiodiieed. h i onl.'inis lull-|iaL;e colmiiei-l illustialions. 
i^riie 2S. net. 

A KNOWING DOG. By 1'.. H\u.-oi-Rr 

111 KKAI.L. Ilkisliated liy “ S'oKW u." rrici 2S. 6cl- nd. 

DEAN SWIFT’S WORKS. Bound in a neat 

doll) Ijindinu, .'mil |)rinled on j^ood jiaper. I mfoiin wilh 
the four previous volumes. I’lue 2Sa net. 

Vol. \. Gulliver'S Travels in Lilliput and 
Brobdinfi^nas:. 

VI Gulliver’s Travels in Laputa and 
amon^ the Houyhnhnms. 

Now Volumos in the Lotus Lihrofym 

Round in Cloth, top ed^e j^ilt, IS- 6d. nil. Round in 
IamiIici, 2S- nci. 

THE MUMMY’S ROMANCE. Ik liiiniiinj. 

(lAtMlLU. 'ITanslaleu Ly 1 1. I'. MoNksiiiMd) 

8ALAMBO. Ry CiusiAvr, KLAri5Li;i Ti.mslated liy 
J. W. M.vinilws. With an InliudiKhon Iw AkiHUk 

MdNs. 

THE BLUE DUCHESS. Ry R w I III It Ki.i I . 'I'rans* 

l.iled hv KKM-s’I T k is I an 

THE LATIN QUARTER. ( Scenes dc l.i \ le de Roheine). 

Jly IlLNki Mi'kr.i-.k. 'I'ransl.ited l)\ I i i L\ MAKkiAt.K 
.Old John .Si.iwxn. Willi an Inlnnliirlioii by AkIHl’K 
SVMONs. 

New anti Forthcoming Fiotionm 

BRANDED. C.KkAi.D Riss. 6s. 

SEMIRAMIS. Khwxki) J’Ei'i.ii.. 6s. 

LITTLE FRANCE. C'vkus Townsknd Rkmiv. 6s. 

A MAID OF HONOUR. Roikki Ahkin 6s. 
HENRY OF NAVARRE. May Wynnl 6s. 

A BACHELOR’S LOVE STORY. Amhonx (iKiMM. 
6s. 

PATCOLA. 1 \ X Kl'l A.LkALD. 6s. 

OUT OF THE SHADOWS. Hi < > i m ^ 6s. 

THE SIN OF THE DUCHESS. II i iii .n Toun 
I.EV. 6s. • 

IN THE DAYS OF MARLBOROUGH. l.Koia.E 
I.ONC. 6s. 

IN THE SHADOW OF THE PEAKS, "ima L. 
Col'l H. 6s. 

THE ARTIFICIAL GIRL. K. U ( >t i . 6s. 

MRS. PENROSE’S PHILOSOPHER. II\k(iiii 
S lMI"'O.N. 6s. I 

LOVE IN A MAZE. Hkiion LAMiakr. 6S. 
UNDERGROUND. John k. 1 .k\s. 6s. 

Works by tho tofe luoas Otoovo (Mary 
Walpole)m 

THE MASOOTTE OF PARK LANE. 6s. 

THE CARDINAL AND LADY SUSAN. 6s. 

THE LOVE SEEKERS. 6s. 

THE HOVERERS. 6s. 

THE GREATER LOVE. 6s. 

(In Preparmtlon.) 

A Smart Skit on ** Suffragttle " Im 

THE VICTIM AND THE VOTERY. 

A really funny yarn l>y William I'aink. I'rice 1s.net. 
lllusirateil wrapiier. 

WrtiB tor Oomptoio Omiotoguo. 

GREENING 6 CO., Ltd., 91, St. Martin's Lonr, >^.C. 
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FAUST 

A Drama in Four Acts. 

Freely ada|)U.*d from Cloethe’s Dramatic Poem l)y 
Stephkn JMiillips Aimi [. ComYaNS C.vrr. Crown 8vo. 
4s. 6d. net. \Ort. 

Austin Dobsonm 

De Libris. Prose iind Verse. By 

aAustin DoiisSOn. With Illustrations by Hu(;n 
'I'homson and Kate (Ireknaway. Extra crown 
8vo. 5s. Mi-r. \Oif. \(ifh, 

Rudyartl Klgtllngm 

The Junffle Book. By Kuuyakd 

Kii’I.IsNO. With Sixteen Illustrations in colour by 
iM WKiCE and Edward DetmoIsU. Svo. 5s.net. 

I Oi /. i)th. 


Fm Marion Orawfardm 

The Little City of Hope. A 

Christmas Story. Py E. Marion Crawfoud. A new 
eilition. With Illustrations in colour by A. .S. 
Hnririck. Svo. 5s ufi. \ Ocf. i6//r. 

Jamos John Hlssoy» 

An Eng^lish Holiday with Car 

and Camera. Py James John Hissky. 
A\ith 29 fiill-pa^e Illiistnitions from fiholoj^jraphs 
taken by the author, and a Map of the koiite. 
Svo. 10s. net. [Or/, g///. 

FrodoHo Harrisonm 

Realities and Ideals: Social. Puliticul, 

Literary, and Artistic. Py huEDERic: HaurisoaN. 
Extra crown Svo. 7s. hd. net. 


The Problem of Theism, and 

other Essays. l?y A. C. Pir.oir, .M.A. C;rown 

8vo. net. 

Contmf.s —I The (iKNEKAL NA'I I’KK ok Kkamiy.- 2 . 'I lIK 
rROin.K.M nl- TiIUsM.— 3. Erm, VVll.I . — 4. Till- I’lOUUKM Ol- 
(iooi).- 3. Thk IviMics or ihe (iosi-Ei.s.— (j Tmk Kihics oi- 
NlElZsLllK. 7. Tin Ol'IlMlSM OK ItKOW.NTNO AND M KK EDITH. 


New end Motabte Ss, Novels. 

The Diva’s Ruby. By r. M. Ckawi oud. 

A Sei-jiicI to “Tlic Pniniidonna ” ;in<l “ Sopniiui." 

\Oit. Till. 

Mamma. By Rhoda BRoitwiroN. 

The Sunny Side of the Hill. Bv 

Kos.v N. CAKtv. 

OuMa*» ta»t Nova!. 

Helianthus. By Olida. 

Paths of the Risrhteous. By L. 

l)OL'(;ALr., Authc^r of ‘‘ lii g^ars All.” 

ToSfSther. By Rohekt Herrick. 

The Forbidden Boundary, and 

other Stories. Hy n. L. I’i-tnam Wkai.e, 

Author of “ Manchu and Musrovite.” <)th. 


Mrs. Molamworth^s Maw Book. 

Fairies — of Sorts. By Mrs. Moles- 

woR 111, Author of “ 'rhe Ruby Kiny,” etc. With 
Illustrations by Gertrude Demain Hammond. 
Crown Svo. fiilt edges. 3s. 6d. [Or/. 13///. 

LIFE OT rUSKTII 

By Frederic Harrison. Crown Svo. 2s. net. 


Macmiiian*s Autumn Announcement List post 
free on application. 




MACMILLAN & OO., LTD., LONDON. 






A SELECTION FROM 

Messrs CONSTABLE’S LIST 


Earip in October teill be published a new long Novel 

by 

MISS MARY JOHNSTON 

entitird 

LEWIS RAND 

With Four Illustrations In Colour by F. C. YOHN. About 460 paites. 
Crown 8vo, Oom 


THE LIFE OF TOLSTOY ; Fir«t Fifty Yean. 

By Ayi.mkr Maude. Demy 8vo, llhi.strated, los. €<]. net. 

The authors proloiifsed personal acquBintarice with Tolstoy, and 
twentV'three years' residence in Russia, enable him to understand 
his sunject. He has produced a Btraiithtfnrward account of the man 
who stands first amony the writers ofhis country and his a|;c. 

FIRST AND LAST THINGS. By H. G W i lls. 

Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. net. 

Sets lorth a corrected, reviaed, and final version of his personal re 
lieion and his social creed. " First and La.st Thinf;8” knits tofi^rther 
wnat he most surely believes, and is bound to take a promineiu place 
amonit his books. 

STUDIES AND MEMORIES. By Sir Chari ks 

ViLi.iF.RS S'l VNKORI). Dcmy Kvo, 7s. 6il. nel. 

A collection ot papers on niusKal and other subjects. Brahms, 
joachim, and National Opera are some ol the titles. 

THE PRINCESSE DE LAMBALLE. By B. C. 

Hardy. Illustrutcd with S Phoiotiravurc ulales. Demv Svo, 
1 2s. 6d. m*l. 

THE MAKING OF CANADA, 1763-1814. By 

A. tj. Bradley, Author of “Tlic Fight wiih Fiancr for 
North America.*’ With lllustration.s. 12s. 6d. net. 

CHAPTERS ON SPANISH LITERATURE. 

By |. Fitzmaurk'E Kei i y. Crown Svo, 7s. 6d. net. 

ESSAYS BIOGRAPHICAL AND CHEMICAL 

By IVof. Sir William Kamsa\, K.C.B., I.L.D., F.K.S., 
D.Sc , etc. 7s. 6(1. net. 

HUMAN NATURE IN POLITICS. I’y Graham 

Wallas. Crown Svo, 6s. 

I he problems discussed in this volume are those meditiited by all 
who read tlie newspapers in moments ol luciditv and em.incipation 
from party blindness. It is an introduction to the serious study ol 
political activities, whether local, national, 01 internal lonal, ol the 
present day. 

PETER MOOR’S JOURNEY TO SOUTH- 

WliS'r AKKK’A. by (iUSIav TrenssEn, Auilioi rd “ Holy- 
land.” Crow’n Svo. 4.S. 6d. nel. 

MODERN CLASSICAL PHILOSOPHERS. 

Selections Illusiraling Modern Philosophy Irom Bruno to 
Spencer. Compiled liy Ben.IAMIN Kand, I’li.D. Harvard. 
Over 700 pages. Deni) 8vo, lOs. 0 «l. net. 

A SHORT HISTORY OF ENGRAVING AND 

Ji'lX'HlNd. For CollecMors anil Sun lent. s. Wiih I'ull Biblio- 
graphy, ('lassified J.isls, and Index of Lngravers. By A. M. 
Hi.\d, of the Department of Prints and Drawings, Briti.sh 
Museum. With many IIIuNiralions. Svo, 18s nel. 

FROM AN EASY CHAIR. By S.r E Ran Lan 

KESTKk. Curwii 8vo, pajier, Is. nel ; cloth, 2s. net. 

Jnfuimal talks uii scientiiic iiiatters ihat are recurriiitf in general 
coMvers.itioii, ranging over a wide varici> ol siibiects. 

SALVAGE, by Owen Sexman, Author ol “ Proirowcd 

Plume.s ” and “A Harvest of CdiaH.” Pcap. Svo, ^s. (nl. nel. 

HORACE POCKET BOOK. Arranged by S. K. 

WiNBOLT, with an InirtMlucUon By T. K. Page. Uniform 
wilh “Virgil Pocket Book.’’ itimo, cloth, 2a. nel; leather, 
2S. 6(1. net. 


RELIGIONS : Ancient and Modern. 

PHILOSOPHIES ! Ancient and Modern. 

i’rice is. net ruch volume. 

Delmlctl i.st of fhvsv cxtrlUttf w/mUm-hons to thv grmt Kvhgions and 
/■*/it/utiof*/iit's oti apftlu'otuoi . 


LATEST 6/> NOVELS 

DESIRE. By Una L. SiLBEKkAD, Author of “The 

GoikI Comrade.” 

THE PRINCESS DEHRA. By John Rkkd Scott. 

Author of “ The Colonel and the Red liussars.” 

THE BORDERLAND. By Robert Halifax, 

Author of “ The Drums of Fate.” 

THE LEAVEN OF LOVE. By Clara Louise 

Burnham, Author of “Jewel,” “The (jpened Shutters.” 

THE LITTLE BROWN BROTHER. By Stanley 

Portal H yat r, Author of “ Marcus Hay.” \Sicond Impression. 
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NOTICES. 

.*/// inti'udt'ii for tho Editor fHUSi he addtewod to the 

Editor of Tiik Hookm\n, Si. Paui/s llousk, Wakwick 
S(,aTAkK^ London, E.C. 

No unused lommunitatious will hr trlunird whrthrr ^iamf^\ air eiiJo\rd 
for that purf^OM' or not. and tot hn rulr wr ran make no rxteption. 

IRcws IFlotcs. 

An interesting lealnre of the NovenibiM* Bookm.an 
will be ;i sym|)osinm on the disiuivantages ol working 
in London— and out ol it, the contributors to which 
inrludi* (ieorge Bernard Sliaw, Jerome K. Jerome, 
II. (1. W ells, \\. \\ . J.'Udhs, H. Kider Haggard, Kden 
Phillpotts, Arthur Morrison, W^ Lett Hidg(‘, Richard 
Whitc ing, Horace Anne.sley Vaeliell, W'. E. Norris, 
Tom (iallon, E. E. Bimisou, ^Irs. Mary Iv. Mann, 
ills. IL'iiry Diideney, ;md Mi.ss Beatrice Harraden. 

We are able to announce that the Love Letters of 
Jane Welsh to Thomas Carlyle will be jaiblished 
next year. These should go far to solve the Carlyle 
problem, and we are very glad that the resolution 
has been taken. Mr. John Lane will publish the 
volume. 

Messrs. Duckworth, taking their courage in both 
hands, are to publish on November 23 the first 
number of the E^lish Repige . price 2s. Ocl. net. 
They have got all the people as contributors — 
Thomas Hardy, Henry James, Joseph Conrad, 
John Galsworthy, Wl H. Hudson, Count Tolstoi, 


H. (i. Wells, Bernard Shaw. CjiMirge Meredith, 
Anatole France, G. I\. Chi'stiMTon, etc. They will 
comjdete a novM‘l by Mr. WVlls in four mimber.s, 
(Mich containing about 40,000 words, and will pur.sue 
the policy with regard to liction in th(‘ liiture. Mr. 
Conrad’s Aiitobiograjdiy ranges from exile in i^oJand 
as a child to command ol ships ;il simi, and to 
experiences in the Congo and tlu' M.'ila\' Archipelago. 
This is a most inviting ])rogramme. but th(‘ succi'ss 
ol the EcviCiC' will dejiend (juile .is much on the 
choice ol subieets as on lhi‘ choit e ol contributors. 

Publishers, booksellers, authors, readers, in fact 
the wholi* ])ul>hc will li'arii with great satislaction 
that the miserable Times l»ook Club controversy 
has b(‘(Mi satisfactorily ended. We mav expt^ct 
an increased circulation for tin* J twes and a steady 
development in the Times Book ( liih. 

The unveiling of the Boswt*ll statue by Mr. 
Percy Fitzgerald at Lichlield was clouded i)V(*r by 
the lamentec; d(‘atli of Professor Churtoii Collins. 
Great public interest was taken in the proceedings 
and many visitors came from Briniingham and 
other parts. Among those present was Mr. 
Alexander Boswell of Ashbourne, who belongs to 
the Boswell family. Mr. Percy Fitzgerald spoke at 
the Johnson supper and also at the unveiling. The 
birthplace of Dr. Johnson was purchased by 
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Photo h\ Kthou 6' Fty, Mr. £• T. CooK. 

joint-editur of the Libraiy Edition cf Kuakin's Works. 


Lieutenant-Colonel John (iilbert, V.D., in igoo, and 
presented by him to his native city. The house 
has been carefully restored, and a considerable 
number of valuable relics are to be foimd in it. 
These might be increased with great advantage. 


Mr. Hall Caine’s forthcoming volume of auto- 
biography. " My Story ” (ll<‘inemann), contains some 
interesting personal recollections of Ruskin. 

“ During the last year but one before Ruskin’s 
death,” says Mr. Hall Caine, “ I had the pleasure 
to meet him at his house at Conislon. Although 
I had knowm more than a little of him for so long, 
and had enjoyed so many points of touch with 
him, it was the first t’.me I had met him face to 
face. He had then been for years silent, and so 
far as active interest in the affair? of life goes, he 
had long been dead. T found him very old and 
bent and feeble, a smaller, frailer man than I U)oked 
for ; well in health, both of body and mind, biit 
with faculties that were dying down very slowly 
and gently and almost imperceptibly, as the lamp 
dies down when the oil fails in it. His head was 
not so large as 1 had exiiected to find it. or it hardly 
seemed to me in form or size grand or massive ; 
his eyes were slow and peaceful, having lost their 
former fire ; and his face, from which the quiet life 
of later years had smoothed away the lines of. strong 
thought and torturing experience, was too much 
hidden by a full grey beard. He spoke very liUle, 
and always in a soft and gentle voice that might 


have been the voice of a woman ; but he listened 
to everybody and smiled frequently. All the fiery 
heat of earlier days was gone, all the nervous force 
of the fever patient, all the capacity for noble 
anger and wrath. Nothing was left but gentleness, 
sweetness, and quiet courtesy, the unruffled peace 
of a breathless evening that is sliding into a silent 
night. In short, his whole personality left the 
impression of the approach of death ; but of death 
so slow, so gradual, so tender, and so beautiful, 
that it almost made one in love with it to see it 
robbed of every terror. 

“ It was winter time," Mr. Hall Caine continues, 
“ and Conislon Old Man was heavily capped with 
snow, yet once a day Ruskin took a walk in the 
road, going slowly with a stick and leaning on the 
arm of his manservant. Behind his house there 
is a rocky hillside, with winding stei>s to the summit, 
and in former days he climbed the path constantly ; 
but that was an impossible exercise now. Appar- 
ently he passed most of his time in a little parlour 
overlooking the lake, taking his meals there instead 
of with the family, and only coming into the drawing- 
room after dinner. The little sitting-room con- 
tained some priceless treasures, chief among them 
being bound copies of certain of Scott's inanuscrij.)ts. 
Ruskin’s bedroom was, I think, the room above 
his sitting-room — a small ('hamber of perhaps 
twelve foot by ten papered round from ceiling to 
floor with water-colour pictures by Turner, making 
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!*twtn by ir. IK Mr. Richard Bagot. 

AiJthor of “Antlionv Cuthbcrt.” 


th(‘ air warm with tho glow and splendour of their 
colour. 'riu‘ windows o1 the little room looked 
out on a liir different seeiu* Iroin the s('enes jnctured 
within - the white top and ban' sides nl Old Man, 
the hall-irozeii lake, and the grey mists ol the 
moorland lloating b(dw(‘en. And standing then' 
in the midst of those j)riceless treasures, with the 
fiery soul beside mi*. now tempert'd with age and 
softened by the joys of home and the love of devoted 
kindred, it was diflicult to recall without emotion 
his glorious passage which begins, ‘ Morning dawns 
as I write*,’ or to think without tears ol the day. 
that was then so near, when he who lovt‘d it so 
would look on the scene no mon-.” 

Few Englishmen have* a meire intimate acquaint- 
ance with the social and political life of Italy than 
Mr. Richard Bagot. He has lived almeist as much 
in Italy as in his own country, and had written 
and published in Italian befe)re he made any con- 
tributions to English literature. The scenes ol 
his new novel, '' Anthony Cuthbert,” which we* 
review elsewhere, are laid partly in Tuscany and 
partly in Northumberland, with which county he 
is connected by family ties. 

Mrs. Anna Lep. Merritt, who is well known as the 
painter of the famous picttire, " Love Locked Out," 
that was purchased for the nation by the Chantrey 
Bequest, has written a book that she is calling " An 


Artist’s Garden, " and Mt*ssrs. George Wlvu an* to 
publish it this month. Mrs. Merrill has lived for 
some years past in a Hampshire village, and s])i*nds 
much of her time in a charming gaid(‘u that she 
has made and tended herself. It is this garden 
that slit* descTibes in her book, and, b(‘iug artist 
and author too, she illustrates it with sixli rii lull- 
page drawings in colour. 

Two new volumes in Messrs. Putnam’s “ Heroes 
of the Nations ’’ Series an* to be “ W’illiam the 
Conqueror, and the Rule of the Normans," by 
F. M. Stt‘utoii. and " Charles tlu* Bold. Last Duke 
of Burgundy,’’ hy Ruth Putnam. 

Though “ The Story (jf Anna Beames," wliich 
Mr. Heinemann publish(‘(I last ye.ir, wa^ Mrs. Amy 
Dawson-Scnlt 's first novel, it was not by an\- means 
lierDu'st app(‘arance in ])nnt. She had ])nbhslied 
two books soin(‘ tinn' bi‘lore that ; " Sai)j)ho." an 
epic, when slu‘ was about (»iu‘-aii(l-twent\'. and 
three years lat(*r, '* Idylls of WomanlKMKl.’’ a volume 
of poems. A p(*ri()d ol ill-hecdtli conqx'lk'd her to 
givi up writing for a whih* ; tlien she wrote’ " .-Xima 
Beames," whi('h she had rallua* wanted to entitlt* 
"Some Women: \'ol. I.,’’ it and hi’r lU’w novel, 
** The Burden," and " 'fre’asiire Trove," another 



Photo by Eiu» & iVaitry^ Mrs. C. A. Dawson-Scott. 

Author of “ The Burden.” 




THE BOOKMAN. 


[October, 1908. 


which she has just finished, being all three studies 
of women in exceptional circumstances. In “ The 
Burden Mrs. Dawson-Scolt set herself to answer 
the usual question : “ What in the given circum- 
stances would thesc‘ i)articular people have done ? 
and she also allowed li<‘rself to talk freely on a 
subject which, as a mother, she has very much at 
heart — the projier care of little children. Her 
book is dedicated to '' H. 1 ). L.,” the initials being 
those of her cousin, the late H. D. Lowy, the 
Cornish poet and novelist. 1 felt it was only 
fitting,” she says, “ that such a book should be 
dedicated to one who. as all who knew him are 
aware, was a tender lover of the little folks.” 


Maiile, second Baron Panmure, afterwards eleventh 
Earl of Dalhousie. Lord Panmure succeeded the 
Duke of Newcastle as Minister for War in February 
1855, at the most critical moment of the war with 
Russia, and these letters of his written to Queen 
Victoria, the Prince Consort, the Duke of Cambridge, 
Lord Palmerston, Lord Russell, Generals Simpson 
and Codrington, and others are, in effect, the secret 
history of the (Vimean campaign. Messrs. Hodder 
&: Stoughton are publishing the book, which contains 
also a biography of Lord Panmure and other matter 
of unusual interest. 


Mrs. Fred Reynolds, who has been caravanning 


Messrs. Stanley Paul t\: Co. 
are only superficially the newest 
publishers in London, for tht^ 
head of the firm was for many 
years with Messrs. TIutchinson. 
Their first list of publications 
includes novels by Helen Mathers 
and George Colniore, in addition 
to the cheap reprints of two of 
Mr. Crosland’s sensationally hum(»r- 
ous books that ]iav(' already made 
their ajipearance ; it includes also 
an admirable series of practical 
handbooks on decoration, painting, 
and building, under the general 
editorshij) of Arthur Seymour 
Jennings ; a new ” Up-to-Date 
Reciter,” edit('d by .Alfred II. Miles, 
and the same editor s very popular 
series of “ Ai ” Reciters, the 


through C'ornwall, collecting material for a book 



she has in hand, publishes a new 
novel, ” Love’s Magic,” with Me.ssrs. 
Hurst & Blackett this autumn. It 
is a study of character affected 
by pre-natal influences. 


Messrs. Dent have in prepara- 
tion what will be the first complete 
English edition of Beethov(*n’s 
letters. Tlu* letters have b(‘en 
translated by Mr. j. S. Shedlock, 
and are supplied with explanatory 
notes by Dr. A. C. Kalischer and 
tlu' translator. The volume will 
contain a photogravure frontis- 
piece. many interc'sling j)ortraits, 
and facsimiles of hitherto un- 


Miss Sheila Kay e-Smith . 

The author of "Th Trampini; Methodist,” 
recently publiahed by Mcasra. Bell. 


piiblislu'd music, etc. 


publication of which Messrs. Stanley Paul have 
taken over. 

The forthcoming publications ol the O.xford 
University Press include “ Stow’s Survey of 
London,” edited with an introduction and lujtes by 
C. L. Kingsford ; ” An Alabama Student, and other 
Biographical Essays," by William Osier ; “ The 

Renaissance and the Reformation,” by E. M. 
Tanner ; ‘‘ The Moral System of Dante’s ‘ Inferno,’ ” 
by W. II. V. Reade ; and “ The Physic.s of Earth- 
quake Phenomena,” by C. G. Knott. 

One of the most important of the autumn pub- 
lishing announcements is ” The Panmure Papers,” 
edited by Sir George Douglas, Bart., M.A., and 
Sir George Dalhousie Ramsay, C.B. The Papers 
comprise a selection of the correspondence of Fox 


Messrs. Longmans arc issuing a collection of the 
late Mr. Lecky’s essays, including those on “ Ireland 
in the Light of History,” " Old Age Pensions,” 
” Carlyle’s Message to his Age,” and " Queen 
Victoria as a Moral Force.” 


Early in October Messrs. Chapman & Hall will 
publish some “ Literary and Biographical Studies,” 
by James Baker, the author of “ John Westacott ” 
and “ The Gleaming Dawn.” The book contains 
two important articles on the life and death of 
Queen Victoria at Osborne, and is rich in fresh and 
interesting details concerning many of the great 
writers of the Victorian era. Most of the articles 
have a strong personal touch, Mr. Baker having 
gathered the information embodied in them by 
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means of correspondence or conversations with the 
authors he writes of or with persons who were 
intimate with them. 

Had Robert Louis Stevenson’s life been prolonged 
it seems more than probable that wo should have 
had among his works a Biography of (leorge Bro^\^l, 
Missionary and E.\plorer. Dr. Brown lived for 
fifteen years in Samoa, and saw much ot St(‘venson, 
who expressed a strong desire to write llie story of 
his life and work. Dr. Brown was more than willing 
that he should do this, but was still waiting for 
leisure to get together materials for the purpose 
when the novelist died. At length Dr. Brown has 
been induced to write his Autobiography and the 
narrative of his forty-eight years of travel and 
re.sidenee in Samoa, Tonga, Fiji, New Britain 
(where he landed when the natives were still wild, 
naked savages and cannibals). New Guinea, and tlie 
Solomon Islands. The book is to be published 
immediately by Messrs. Hodder iv Stoughton. 


I'rom Mr. Eveleigh Nash we are to have “ The 
English House,” by W. Shaw Sparrow, an am)>ly 
illustrated volume whieli aims at supplying, in an 
entirely practical manner, the means ot distinguishing 
the style (»r period of any house without having 
reccnii.se to architectural technicalities. 

“ The Letters ol a Remittance Man to his Mother.” 
one of Mr. Murray’s autumn publications, seems 
likely to attract a good deal of attention. lnci<lent- 
ally. it furnishes information that should be of value 
to any one who is thinking of going out to Canada, 
but its chief interest lies in its revelation of the 
experiences of a “ remittance man,” a too-often 
hapless creature who makes no progress and is 
ruined by a small income from home, because, 
instead of working, he spends his lime in waiting 
lor its periodical arrival. 

Miss Helen Keller’s autobiograt)hy, “ The Story 
of my Life,” was published by Messrs. Hodder <v 
Stoughton a few years ag<j and has already gone 
through eight editions in England alone. Miss 
Keller, who is deaf, dumb, and blind, has written 
a new book, " The World I Live In,” which the 
same publishers are about to bring out. It tells 
vividly and intimately her exi)eriences in a world 
of silence and darkness where she lives apart and 
has no way of communicating with her fellow- 
mortals except by means of the sense of touch. The 
book is described as a pathetic and very remarkable 
human document. 



l^hutn hy j, Kus^i'H s Mr. Keighley Snowden. 

AiiUtor ol " 1 he Life ( 


.Mr. SnovvdiTi, whose* nuw novel, “ The 

Lifr Clcis^»,” was issued tin* otlier day hv ^Ii. WeriKT 
Laurie. bef,jan his carec'r as a North (‘oiinlrv journal- 
ist ; he served on the* stalls of tlu* Bradjord Ohsernr, 
the Birmiw^hum Daily Bast, and tin* \ (trksliirc Post, 
and has lor souk* lime past be(‘u a jnomincuil lif^iire 
in London journalistic circles. His tirsl work of 
fiction was a book of short stories, “ Talcs ol the 
Yorkshire Wolds’’; he has eontribiited largt'ly to 
the magazines, and has written some half-dozen 
novels ; m his latest, as in “ Kate Hannister,” he 
deals with problems llial the woman worker has to 
face, and looks lorward to handling in luture hooks 
certain pressing social questions to which he is 
nowadays devoting most oi his thought and 
labour. 

“ l)e Libris ” is the title given to a book ol juose 
and verse by Austin Dobson that Messrs. Macmillan 
have in hand lor this autumn. The prose section 
includes essays on l\at(‘ (ireenaway and Hugh 
Thom.son, wHh reproduetions of sevtTal of their 
cliaractevistic illustrations. 

Messrs. Swan Sonneiischein are publishing this 
month the third and final volume of The Student’s 
Text Book of Zoology,” by Professor Adam 
Sedgwick. 




6 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[October, 1908. 


Mr. G. I). Armour, of Punch, has done twenty- 
five drawings to illustrate certain chapters taken 
from Surtees’ famous novel, “ Handley Cross,” 
which, with Mr. Armour’s illustrations reproduced 
in colour, will be ])ublished before the hunting 
season by ]Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, under the 
title of “ Hunts with Jorrocks.” 

Barrister, iourmilist, critic, dramatist, essayist, 
Mr. Comyns Carr has for thirty or forty years past 
been a j)rominent figure in the Bohemian society of 
London and has been intimate with many of the 
most interesting and famous men of liis time. Tn 

Some Eminent Victorians,” wiiich Messrs. Duck- 
w'ortli are issuing, he has gathered up his personal 
recollections in the world of art and letters of the 
last hall-century, and has much to tell of Rossetti, 
Burne-Jones, Leighton, Fred. Walker, Whistler, 
Irving, and other great men living and dead. The 
book will be illustrated with numerous portraits of 
celebrities, with drawings by Burne-Jones, and 
facsimiles of several hitherto unpublished letters. 

Desi)ite his many public engagements and the 
distraction of getting married. Mr. Winston Churchill 
has Ibund time to revise his new’ w’ork, ” My African 
Journey,” and to select the illustrations lor it 
from amongst the numerous photographs he took 
whilst he was out in Africa, and Messrs. Hodder & 



Photo by Edgat Salomon. Mr. Robert Halifax. 

Author of *'The Bordorlond." 


Stoughton have the book ready for immediate 
publication. 

Mr. Robert Halifax scored his first literary success 
as a winner of “ Tit-Bits ” prize comp<‘titions ; a 
gold medal was offered to the writer wli<> won a 
certain number of prizes for short stories, and this 
trophy was not long in falling to the bow and spear 
of Mr. Halifax. Thereafter, some three years ago. 
he published a striking novel of London low life, 
" The Drums of Fate,” a vividly realistic study of 
a typical slum girl. The slums of London had a 
peculiar fascination for him ; he haunted them 
by day and by night for many years ; he believes 
in the novel with a purpose, and in " The Drums 
of Fate,” and again in his new story. ” The Border- 
land,” he set himself to touch and shame the public 
conscience with a knowledge of the bare and ugly 
truth about the lives the poor live and the places 
in which they live them. He has not escaped the 
usual hard and heart-breaking struggle lor recog- 
nition ; he has had more than his share of ill-hcalth 
and ill-luck. Since the publication of his first 
book he has contributed several sensational serials 
to the newspapers ; but he has settled down again 
now to more serious work in a quiet cottage in 
Essex, and divides his time between his desk and 
his garden, with occasional excursions to town in 
quest of ideas and inspiration. 

Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton announce for im- 
mediate publication ” The Girlhood of Mary Queen 
of Scots,” by Jane T. Stoddart. It is a narrative 
of the thirteen years, 1548 to 1561, spent by Mary 
at the French Court, and is based upon a careful 
study of contemporary letters, pamphlets, and 
diplomatic reports, and more especially on the 
correspondence of the Guises from 1538 to 1588. 

Mr. Evcleigh Nash is making something of a new 
departure in his method of advertising “ John 
Silence,” Mr. Algernon Blackwood’s new novel. 
Going about the streets nowadays you can scarcely 
avoid seeing the name of the book and a striking 
presentment of its hero, the weird Psychic Doctor, 
turning his back on you on every hoarding you pass. 
One is reminded of the time — ^how many years ago 
is it ? — when Mr. Arrowsmith was startling and 
puzzling London with his big yellow and black 
posters and their two inexplicable words, “ Called 
Back ” ; or thinks of Mr. John Lane’s hoarding 
advertisements of “ The Quest of the Golden Girl ” ; 
but the latter was a small poster and the former was 
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not illustrated. To the advertisement of '‘John 
Silence " belongs the unique distinction of being the 
largest illustrated bof)k poster that has ever apj)ear(‘d 
on the lioardings, at all events in this country. 

Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton are imblishing this 
month the two first volunus of “ The Reader’s 
Library,” by W. J. Dawson and Coningshy Dawson. 
Ihe plan of tlie serit^s is to collect under generic 
titles (as Great Biographers, (rreat Kssayists, etc.) 
tlie best examples from the various branches of 
English literature. Each volume will have a critical 
introduction, and biogra- 
phies of th(‘ writers in- 
cluded will preface the 
specimens of their work — 
a blending ol criticism 
and anthology that should 
satisfy the student and 
prove attractive to tin* 
general reader. \’( >1 nines 

I and 2 art' devott'd to 
“The Great English betttT 
Writers.” 


Mr. W atts-Dunton is 
one of the very few 
English ])oets wlio have 
a Continental reputation. 

Of late years an increasing 
interest in his poetry has 
been manifested in France. 

Germany, and Holland. 

Mr. Edward B. Koster, the 
eminent Dutch critic and 
student of gijisy life, 
recently published at The 
Hague a glowing apprticia- 
tionoi Mr. Watts-Dunton’s prose and poetical work, 
eulogising the btuinty and high imaginative quali- 
ties of that ” chirikee-song ” ” The Coming of 
Love,” and commenting on the significant circum- 
stance that at a time when England was a])parently 
interested only in its commercial and material 
triumphs so exquisite and spiritual a story as 
“ Aylwin,” with its fine idealism and wonderful 
atmosphere of romance, should yet take such hold 
on our practical generation as to become instantly 
one of the most popular of recent English novels. 


Mr. J. B. Williams has written for Messrs. 
Longmans the story of the origin and progress of 


English newspapers, from their commencement to 
their culmination in the still existing t)ihcial 
Gazette. He gives useful biographies of all the 
principal writers for the Press of those early years, 
most ot them men wdio have long been forgotten, 
and suiqdements the record with a catalogin' (*t 
periodicals published down to ihby—uo light task 
wh(‘n one considers that over three hundred different 
periodicals made their appearance during the periiKl 
of tht‘ Civil Wars alone. The book, which will 
certainly fill a gap in the history of journalism in 
England, is to bt* issued shortly, with the title of 
“ A Histf)ry of English Journalism to the Foundation 

of the Gazette'* 


A few years ago Mrs. 
Mackirdy, then Miss Olive 
Christian Malvery, made 
a sensational descent upon 
London as a lady journal- 
ist of the most u])-t()-date 
and enterprising descrip- 
tion. Slie dressed as a 
workgirl and studied tht* 
life of factories and of 
slums and workhouses 
from the inside ; she turned 
gutter-hawker and sold 
matches in the street ; 
dressed for a new part 
and went into service as a 
“ general ” in a suburban 
villa, a “ slav(‘v ” in a 
lodging-house, a lady's 
” lady ” to a fashionable 
mistre.ss. Some of these 
experiences went to the 
making of those impres- 
sively realistic books “ The 
Soul Market ” and “ Thirteen Nights,” and others 
of them are gathered into ” The Family Skeleton,” 
whiclj ]\Iessrs. Hodder & Stoughton are publishing 
this month. The book throws a strong sidelight on 
domestic st'rvice, and makes some startling revela- 
tions that should be of even mon*, interest to the 
mistress than to the maid. 


Miss Ella Wheeler Wilcox is probably the most 
popular of living poets here and in America ; she is 
less known as a writer of prose, but has contributed 
a number of short stories and essays to the American 
magazines, and Messrs. Gay & Hancock are pub- 
lishing this autumn “ An Ambitious Man,” the 



JOHN 

SILENCE 

The IlMt Mysterhw* ChatMter of Modero Rciioii 
ALGERNON BLACKWOOD^ NEW BOOK 
'JOHN SILENCE' U PuUishcd Igr E>xld^ TbA. Gf 


lilt* already well-known pos'.ei of Mr. AlKcrnon lllarkwond's new book. 
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longest story she has written. The same firm is 
adding three new volumes of Miss Wilcox’s poems 
to their cheap and jMjpular edition of her poetical 
works, and has also in readiness “ The Ella Wheeler 
Wilcox Autograph Book,” :i dainty volume that 
allows a blank jxigc for each day of the year and 
gives at the top of each page a cpiolation of four to 
six lines from her poems. 

Messrs. Longmans are shortly to publish 
" Memorials ot Two Sisters ; Susanna and Catherine 
Wink worth.” edited by their niece, Margaret J. 
Shaen, a book that will appeal to all who are inter- 
ested in the religious life of the ’fifties and ’sixtie.s. 
Catherine, the younger sister, is the b(>tter known 
of the two. She was the translator of the f.amous 
" Lyra (iennanica ” collection of hymns, tlie first 


Four new books to be included this month in 
" Newnes’s Shilling Cloth Novels ” are E. F. 
Benson’s sensationally successful “ Dodo ” ; “ The 
Pride of Jennico,” by Agnes and Egerton Castle ; 
“ Red Pottage,” by Mary Cholmondeley ; and 
” David Baring,” by Joseph Hocking. 

Mr. Andrew Lang has finished the revision of 
his study of Jeanne d’Arc, .and the book will be 
published this month by Me.ssrs. Longmans under 
the title of “ The Maid of France : Being the Storv' 
(tf the Life and Death of Jeanne d’Arc.” Many 
important documents have become accessible since 
the appearance of Mr. I-owell’s “ Joan of Arc ” 
twelve years ago, and Mr. Lang has been able to 
clear up certain hitherto obscure points in the Maid’s 
historv. and retutes many of the insinuations that 


series of which appeared in 1835. 
The best -known work of Susanna 
Winkworth is her translation ot 
the ” Theologia (iermanica,” for 
which Charles Kingsley wTote a 
preface. The ” Memorials ” that 
Miss Shaen is editing consist 
mainly of letters from the sisters, 
in which they reveal the literary 
and religious interests of their 
lives, and of letters to them, 
giving glimpses of divers notable 
contemporaries, from such friends 
as James Martineau, Denison 
Maurice, Charlotte Bronte, Maz- 
zini, and others. 


Mr. A. R. Waller, M.A., has Whow new novel "The war in the Air," MeRir*. 

’ ’ Bell will puiilmh un Ocii>ber a. 

prepared and is editing a si^lcc- 



hav(‘ been made against her 
givatncss and her intelligence. 


A ii(‘\\' and comprehensive his- 
toryof British and Foreign Arms 
and Armour has been completed 
bv Mr. Charles lIiTiry Ashdown 
for Messrs. T. C. (S: E. C. Jack. 
It is illustrated with some three 
hunclri‘d jilates and engravings 
(>1 brasses, ei’ligies, illuminated 
MbS., etc., and from the arms 
and armour presiTved in the 
British Museum, the Tower of 
London, the Wallace and various 
other public and private collec- 
tions. 

W'c* are greatly indebted to 


tion of characters and passages Ironi the nc^te 
books of Samuel Butler which the Cambridge Uni- 
versity Press is issuing shortly in the Cambridge 
English Classics ” scries. 


Mrs. Severn for kindly permitting us to reproduce 
Ruskin's water-colour portrait of himself for one 
of oiir presentation plates ; and to Mr. E. T. Cook, 
Mr. Alexander WVdderburn, K.(^, and Messrs, 
(ieorge Allen Sons for the generous assistance 


An important new biography that will par- 
ticularly appeal to students of music is a “ Life, of 
Bach." by Sir Hubert Parry, which Messrs. Putnam 
will publish towards the end of the year. 

Another book that throws a good deal of light 
on the character of Napoleon is th(‘ " Memoirs of 
Comte de Rambuteau,*' which Messrs. Dent an- 
nounce. Rambuteau was Napoleon’s Chamberlain, 
and in these memoirs oi his he gives a vivacious and 
interesting record of the business and amusements 
of the Imperial Court. 


they have given us with the Ruskiii illustrations 
in general, and tor permission to make use of 
photographs and original drawings ; and to the 
Ruskin College authorities for allowing us to re- 
produce the caricature of Ruskin as a roadmaker 
and tire photograph of the students. For the 
use of several of the other illustrations and portraits 
in this number our acknowledgments are due to 
Miss Bertha Synge, to Messrs. Constable, Messrs. 
Duckworth, Messrs. Cassell, Messrs. Hutchinson, 
Mr. Fisher Unwin, Messrs. Longmans, Messrs. Bell 
& Sons, Mr. Eveleigh Nash, and Messrs. Jack. 
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Ube Boohsellets' 

LIST OF FORTHCOMING BOOKS. 

October / to November /, 1908. 


Mp. Ed ward Arnold. 

^IIINYOX, I.AUKICNCK. PuintiiiR in ttu I'.irHa**!. .-is. m-l. 

IH^OMMELL), RE(iINAI«l 3 , A.K.A. The Mi''tri.'ss Arl “is ncl. 

CHAPMAN. ABRI„ -On Satan, ins net. 

CORNWAl,I,IS-\V BST, MKS. GEORiiR. — The ReniiMiseenet"^ nf I.jnlv Uan»lolph 
Chnrchllt. ns. net. 

CRICHTON, MRS. F. IC.— PPcp-in-the-\V..rl(l. ^s. (.d. 

DART, R. C. M. -Miriam, fis. 

FARRF.R, RIC(ilNAI,n. Alpines and Ho|i Plants 7s Cid. net. 

FARRliR, RICGINAUD. In t)ld Ceylon us od. net 

FORSTICR, K. M. A RcKnii with .1 View. ()s 

FUI.Tt^N, I)AV 1 I> KKRR. — The Witch's Swmd (is 

GRORGR, FlvORRNCR — VcKel.in.in CiMiken nd 

(VR.ArNtilvR, M. AI,I, 1 \R 1 )AI,IC. Woodsmen «il Ihe West, 7s. od, net 

HARRISON, A II.. I-'.R.Ci.S In Search ol u Pedlar Cemtinenl. i.;s (»d. ml. 

llflLMR.S, T 1 II. 3 MAS. Known to the Police. 10s (m 1 net. 

I.UCA.S. ST. JOHN. The RiMe-Winpcil Honrs ss net 

MATTHKWvS, RRV. C H. S. (Hrolhrr Charles).— .A Parson in the Aui^tralian 
Hush (is. net. 

MAXWh‘ 1 , 1 ., SIR HIvRlll\RT, U.ART. - Chionieles ol llu Houghton I'lshinK 
CInli With nntiieioiis Illustiatiniis, tn.uu in lMi<itoi;r.ivnre or on Ja]>aiiese 
Vellmn. I i js. nrl 

M.AXWr.Iyly, SIR IIFKBI'.RT, BART Seollish (.'i.iiih iis lllnstr.ited in Colour 
liv -M M (i. Wilson, with FnlSpane t olnui 111 Plaits .»is net 
MAXW i'l.l., SIR HURBKRT, BART. .ScollLsh Gardt iis {I dilwn tit I uu-) 

I'i Js. lu-l. 

MYl-RS. U:oPOI.l> 11 -Arvat. ^s (id. net 

PAYNK-C.AIJAVICY. SIR RAl.PH. BART-Tlu History ol the “<‘.ioij:t” 
worn on the Scaliold l>v Kiiij: C.h.iiles I 7s (ul lul 
ROOK. CKARKNCh. London Snlr-l,iuhts (.s 

.SCOTT. HON MRS. MAXWl'I.L M.itl.iim IJi/.ilii Ih Hi ITance. 17(.| 170; 

1 ’s (id net 

SFnC.WlCK, ANNK DorC.LAS Amabel Ch.iiiiiKi- os 
.STt’ART. MRS. ARTlirk.- Chronicles ol Sctmo' Life in .M.ilt.i 
SYFRS. FlHlAR ‘Ihe Book ol Winter Spt^rls, with an InlHMliietioii b\ the 
Ut. Htni the Fail of I.vtlon. iss net 
ToLMvMACHIi:. IH>\ I.IONFL -old .iml < idtl Memories 1 (.<1 net. 

Tl CKI-.R, RH'.HT Kb,\ , A K - I’liihleeii A tars in I nanda and b.ast Atiiea. 

j vols , ’,.is. net 


Messrs. A. & C. Black. 

AI'STIN, .VI.l'Kl'.H. and AG\I-;S l,()CKI>. - llamils ol Aiideiil Peace. >*0 
Illiisii.itions 111 Ctiloui 7 "' ^"1 «i«t 

CXLVI KT. \ I , aiul TRlvVOR MAhDON, R.ll -\ -Southern Spain. 7'i 
Illnsir.iliiiiis 111 Ctilour. ml, 

CONW\A.MISSA I-, and SIR MARTIN Childien’s I’lotik til Art. if. Ulus- 
tratioiis 111 Ctiloiir lioin Mrtlish Piiblie <•. dienes <•> 

OIM.II., RKV. R. C., M.A Gotrs l..intiin Biaiers Willi 11 his1t.it toils, iii- 
I Indim: Sari^eiil's Prie/e m liosloii IMiblie l.ibi.irv ('s 
OR.UIAM, Kl'.V.lIlv.VRV t.RlV StoHish Mtii of I.t tiers 111 the ihth Cenltir> . 
(Cheai» IMilion I ss net, 

t.KlBBI.L, P,. and j I.P'WIS and M IIARHWK K 1 . Genexa. ji. Illustra- 
tions in Coh mi . 7s. I»d net 

KIvI.M.AV. JOII.X. I) l» .and .M.VRCt.ARrT TH( 3 MAS I kiTnascns to PalnixTa. 

Willi 7i> Illnsiralions m Coloui jos net 
Kinii, Pl'l>fd'Y Till Bull of till ki.i.il A Talc 111 Black Children With 
I .■ Illustrations in Colotit li\ M iioodall «is 
KIKKl’P, 'I*. -- Primer ol SoLhilistn is ini 

M.ARKHAM, SIR Cld-:.M 1 ‘:NTS R., K.C B Tin Idle of I.a/arillo de Toriiii'S. 

Illustnited I1V S Bai?hol de la Berl (nl net 

K Xl'H.AP.I,. J . N , .Hill I'R.WK RI\YN< >I,PS Pn liife*. <il P.oi- and Some Pati- 
si.ins With Illustrations ’s (h 1 mi 
RoBP'RTS( )N. Ji.llIN M., .M.P. — Trade and Tanlls. 1*,, (id mt 
SCHMIl'.Pl'l PR(»FI;.SS 0 R PATL W - The .Tohaiinere XVielnus Translaled 
by Maurice A. C^iiiiiev. ts iid. mi 

SMITH, K- (•ORPON. Aiic'iriil ‘I'ales ,iiid P'olk 1 . ore of Japan 70 lllii^trationit 
in « oil iiir by Japanese Artists, .ms mt. 


Messrs. Cassell 6c Co. 

Bb'AN, W’. J. Ko>aI Botanic Gardens, Kew. jus. 

CROSS, PUNCAN — CluHisiiiK a Ciieei. 2s. (»d net 

FOWLICR, F.U.FN THORNFYCROFT Miss |■.lIlowlu•hrs I ortune. (is. 
PRASER, JtMIN 1‘OSTlvR. — Life’s Conlrasls os mi 
H.ASLFCK, P. N.- CyclopJi-dia of Mcchuiiics 7v. (.d mi. 

HAW, GFOKtiPL-' From Workhouse to Westminster, js ml. 

HIBBF.RT. W.. PM.C . F C S , etc.— Popular Ideclncilv i** (>d 
HIRD, W. B, I’.Ieinciitary Pyn.iino Pesinn 7s ml net. 

KEARTON. R The Adventures of C-iK'k Robin and his Male. ts. (id. 
KNIGHT, W. A Idcmentary <ieoimiiv loi School-', rs (ul. 

MASTERS. P,LL1CN T — 100 ITseful Vhiii^s. is. CuI net 
McConnell, PRIMRO.SF, Cro]>s ami Their Cultivation i*- mi. 

Mcl‘EE, WILLIAM. Letters Ironi an Oci-an Tramp, ss. net. 

PEMBIxRTON, max. Sii Richard Escoiiibe (is 
RAEBl'RN. PAVII) - Iloinlniaii Grey, Christian, (is. 

RHYS, GRACE. The Child’s laniland. is 6d. 

ROBINSON, REV. A. W.- Co-oi»er.ition with Gfod. is. fid mi 
SHORTER. CLEMENT. — Napoleon and His I'cllow Travclleis 12s. net. 
THOMAS, H. H.— Little C.urdens. is. net. 

WALLACE. IIP'LEN.' Life's Chetpier Bo.ird. (>s. 

WALLINt*. E A. J.-GeiiiRe Borrow, fis. mi. 

WARD, JOHN J —Life Histories ot Familial Pl.iiits. fis 
WARPrCN. l-l.ORENCE A Life’s Arrears. 6 s. 

WATSON, H. B. MARRIOTT. The I'.olden Precipice, (is 
WHITEING. RICH.\RI).— Little People, hs. mi. 

WOOD WALTER. -Tlie RevenRe ol C.ilbeft .StniURc 6s 
"Little' Folks” Christmas Vol. 3s. 6d. " yuiver " Yearly Vol. 7s. (id. 

" Ctassell’s Ma|;a/,iiic” Vol. fis. 


Messrs. Chapman 6c Hall, Ltd. 

ASHTON, ALGERNON. -More Truth, Wit and Wisdom. 6s. 

BAKER. JAMES.— Literary utid BioKTUphioal Studies. 7S- f»‘i net. 

BARNARD. FRED, and OTHICRS.— Scenes ami Characters from Dickens. 

«(»(t lilust rut inns. 10s. 6d. net. 

BATEMAN, MAY. -Farqiiharson of Cduiic. 6s. 

BENNETT, ARNOLD.— The 0 \d Wives’ Talc. 6s. 

BROWN, VINCENT. -The ChrLstian MurriuRC. 68. 

BROWNE. H. B. -Short Plays from Dickens. 2s 6d net. , 

BULLOCK, J. M. The Guy Gordons. Illustrated. Demy fivo, tos. 6d. net. 


COURTNEY. W L The Llttr.irv Man s Bible (New iMlitinii . is (,d mi 
PICKENS. CH.\RLb-.*^ Mini i ll.oieims P.ipeis, nnilorm with BniRraph1e.1l 
Edition. IS (id Pillo with .Authentic Edition ss. 

FRITH, J B —Till MiiislicNy ol 1 sis .An AiilhoIoRv of Oxford Veise. ss net 
ll.ARI’ER, C t, ll.dt Ilinirs with lliRhwaymen. Illiisir.itiori^ / \i*ls 
deinv hvo. t.iS. mi 

MACMAHON, ELLICN Tim Court ol Constieiiee. (is. 

NOYES. ALFREP The M.iru Cisenieiit An AntholoRv ol I'.div Iiniry 
Illustrated bv .Ste|)hen Reid ns mi 
P.AI.N, .MRS BAURV — More .Short PI.t\s|iii .Ainateurs -’<4 (id net 
RICHARDSON, 3IRS AI BRIA'. Wonieii of the Church of iMiRlaiid (New 
I'.ditiiiii. illiistr.ited I (is 

WAI.LACi;, ALFRInP RUSSEL — Mv Lite (New Ixditioii, illnstratcdd 6s. 
WHITE. PP.KCV. The Resnier (is 

WOOpr.ATP,. W. B, Meimiiies .md Muod- ol an Old Spoitsiimn (IlliHtr.ited i 
TSs mi. 

•YEATS, W. B — Coinjilele Works ol, h vop. mi. 

Messrs. Chatto 6c Wlndus. 

DAVIES, RANDALL, and CECIL Ml NT -Stories ol EiiRlish Artists from 
V.indyck to Turner. Ci*lrimed and pl.iin plalis,. 7s, 6d , laiRe-]).iper 
edition, iss. net 

IIYATr, A tl (Compiler).— The Charm ol Venice .An Anlholopx' js ami 
IS net , 

JEFFE.RIICS. RICIIAKP. N.itiiie Ne.ir T.oiidoii Hindi at nl in colours by 
Knlh Pollman ns nel , 7s od ml. 

I,UCAS. E V — .Anne's Terrible i.imd N.iiiin, .ind liher .sloiies foi Children. 

Illnslr.ited by A F Brnkland .iml E. P Bidfoid. (is 
PE’.NW. E' Iv --Park CurniT'- A Ilimldo Novtl os 

K1-)VN()L1>S. \ ICTOR ^*lories ol Un- I lemisi) .md Piiteh .Artists. Coloured 
.Old pl.iiil til.ites 7s lid net l.lice-]i,ltii 1 nlitioii, 1 ^s ml 
SIMS, R Joxie IM( .is.inlr\ , .llld ( »lluT Sstoiies (1-. 

SOWEKBV. MILLICE.NT .ind EJTHA. Yesi.rdaN’s Children. Coloured 

\nclun.‘s ts (>d ml 

STI:V1:nS( >N. U L. a Unld - ( ..irden ol Veise:^. liliisltalnl by William 
Sowerby ns nel .iml m-. od mt 

STI-'VELNS( >.N, k L -- An Inl.iml Vov.iri. llliislr.iled 111 ii»loiirsb\ Noel R Hike 
7 s (id mi . 10s. i.tl net 

CROSS, TIE:I,E:N R.- simple Simon Illiistialid bv the uuthor,— COYLOCE’., 
Ed)E!N — Till LitlK Ereiiehinati Hlnstr.iled bv K. J. Firiero — 
.SCIIOE*1 E:lP, LU.V — Tin. Polaio IEmiU. Illusir.ited by the Aulhoi . 
t new PnmiiN IPKik*-. 1- ml i.ith. 

Messrs. W. B. Clive 6c Sons. 

PUMVIIJJ*:, B., .M A. The Si leiiee of Speetli An E.K nienl.ir> ^Linii.il ol 
Phonelits foi Teachers. 

(RX'dHN, S. Iv.. M,.\ (I diloD. .sluikisjii.m TemiiesI js. 

WIIICLPTON, W. r., B Se - Priiiciplet. ,ind .Methods ot rii\sn..il E.dne.ilioii .mil 
IlvRiiiie 4s 6(1. 


Messrs. J. M. Dent 6c Co. 

AINSWORTH PAVLS, J R —Nature .slrnb . Cr. h\o.2s 6d. 

APJ’I.EIYAKP, RKV J Willi.im ol oraiiRe.ind llu E'rench Revolution Cr. 
fivo, 4s, (ul nel. 

ANSTE.Y, E The TravelhiiR tonnKinums. lean fi\o, js (>d net 
AITSTE.N, JANE. — .Manstiekl I’aik. (E.nRhi.h IcKlP. Set us ) Vellum, fis. CkL 
ncl 

AUvSTE)N, JANE Seiisi .ind SeiisibiEtx (EaiRlisli IdNlP Seru*s ) Cloth .ss. 

Ill t. 

BENNE/I'T, E.. k The Kiiskin .Nature Read' rs. Sin.ill cr Hvo, is od mi. 
C0UVE:RSE:. .MISS. TIu- Iloime ot Praver. Cr. fivo, is. od net. 

E 5 )WAKPE>, MARIAN. A Temple .Sluiki spi.in.m PiK'kel Lcxu.on. (id. 

Hiid is, 

GIBBON. F, P — The Laurences ot the Punjab. (Temple BioRtahpies ) Cr. fivo, 
4s. od, net. 

IIE^APL.AM. CE;CII, — Vciielia and Nurlhern Itah (Ohl Woilil Travel Senes.) 
7s fill nel. 

HOME., GoRp( 3 N. — AloiiR the RixuTas of France and Italy (Old World 
Tr.ivel .Senes.) S»|. ineduiin fixo, 7 ''- (»d ni‘t 
HUGLCL, BARON F. AON —The M\>lual E, lenient ot KeliKion Peiny Hvo, 

i Mils, ’IS net 

HUTTON, E)PWAK 1 > tE'.dited by. ami with notes by). A IIistiir> of Ilali.iu 
PaiiitiiiR Bv J. A. Crowe ami E. B. Civaleaselle. Pnny fivo, 3 vols., 
INS, mi per volume Alter ]niblication 111 set only, 4 i mi. 

KALLSClUvR. ALE‘. CHK, (PR 1— Beelhoveii’.s la'tlir.s Demy fivo, .1 xols., 
.IIS net. 

MacBKIPE. MACKE;n/.IE: Kihr PemLi s Caiitain (Pciil’s Historical Rt>- 
ni.uiees for You HR People.) Ci. Hmi, 'iS (ul mi. 

MACDONALD, FRE.PERIK.A. Tile Humane Phil«i>oph\ nf J J. Rousseau. 
4s (id net. 

MACRAE:, RI-:V ALIvXAM>E;R SviUl.iml .Smee the Union. 

ROflSEs. M.AX - Jacob Jill iLiens Peiny 4111. (j .is. mt 

Ross, JANET —Lucca (Mcdkcval Towns Neiies.i Leap fi\o, 4s. (ul mi. 
ROSS, JANET. — Pisa (Mediu \al Towns .Seriisi.) l eap, fix 0,4s (ul mi. 

SIMPSON, El --E'olkloie in Lowl.iiid ScoUand Cr. fivo, ts. tul ml 
WATStl.N, PROE'E.SSoR FOSTE.R (Translated bv). — Tudor .Seluml-Bov Hie. 

(The PialoRues lixercilatuni) ot Juan Ians Vives ) Cr. fivo. is od. 
watt, I.AUtiHAN MACLEAN. Altie and Eh^tibethaii TruRc-dy. HifRc Post 
Hvo. 7s. 6d. mi. 

WESTE:LL. AV. PEKCIV.AL. E L S., M B O.TL- Anim.ip at Home. 3s. 6d., mib. 
The Old M.'islers. 4 vols Royal .jto ti.U >> loi"). -Jts. mi. 

M^moirc'S of the Comte lie Raiiibulcau. .Medium hxo, ins net. 


Messrs. A. Falrbalm 6c i Sons. 

BROUGHTON, SIR DIxIA'E.S L , BART, — Records of an Old Cheshire F.*unily. 
A History of the family of pelvc*s and Pelx'c's BrouRhton from 1247 to iMnii. 
Illusttaml with NO eiillolvpe plates, tfi coloured couts-of-ariiis, and other 
reproductions. Denix 4 lb. hand-made paper. Edition Krnited to no 
copies, of which no onlx .are for s.ile. iz net. 

OLIPUANT, ELAVIN W. E.ennan Schirs and Their SiiiRera. A Study in 
Gel man liymtioloRy. 3»- hJ 


Messrs. O. O. Haprapi6c Co. 

BURNAND, SIR FRANCIS C.— Poems from " Punch.’’ With Introduction by 
Sir F. C. Durnuml. 3s. net. 

A Treasury of Verse for Little Children. With over 100 coloured and black and 
while Illustrations by Willy Pogany. Size nj' X 74 '- 7 -S- 6d. net. 
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Meraps. Hupst dc Blackett. 

COOPEk, EDWARD H.— The l-hid of the Joiifiuy. r,a. 

McCarthy, JUSTIN HUNTI^Y. -The (Vorstous llorKi.i. ua. 

PAGE, GERTRUDIC. An Irish Iris ns. 

PITNSH(»N, F\. R. -The Spin of the Com. 

SUADFA*. DOUGEAS. — ICgypt and the Eni'Ii'.h. 4(1 Illustrations. Super Royal 
8vo, 3 IS. net. 


Messps. Hutchinson & Co. 

BAII.EY, H. C.— Colonel Slow. Os. 

BENSON, R. H.— The Conventionalists, os. 

CONNEI^I^, NnRRh:YS.— L,ord Craven’s (Juecn of He.\rtS. DiS, net. 
CONYERS. DOROTHEA. - Aunt J.ine and I'ncle Jaiu«. Os. 
EVERETT-GREEN, EVREYN. -The Gii-irdi.inshtp of oabrielle. 6s. 

GTDBS, Pill LIP. —King’s I'.ivourile. ins. 

GUNN, MRS. .fENEAS. We ol the Nevei-Never. os. , „ . . , . 

HAGGARD. TJEUT.-COl.,., C.lt.. D.S.o. Loins X\I. and Mane Antoinette. 
2 voU., 34s. net. 

HAMILTON, CC.JSMO. — The Blindness ol Virtu?. Os 
HARLAND, HENRY.— The Roval l-nd. Os. 

JACvSO.N, COL. M.— The Record ol a Keginient ol the Erne. 

TEPSON, ICDGAR.— Lidv Noggs Intervenes. Os. 

MOORE, F. FRANKI'ORT.— A -New Irish Novel, os. 

ORCZY, D.\RONESS. -The Elusive Pminernel. 03. 

PASTON, GEORGE.— A Book on Alexander Pope. 2 vols, 24s. net. 
PllIULPOTTS. IvDFvN.— Three Brothers, os. 

KAINE, ALLEN. -All in a Miaith, and Other Stories, ts. od 
REYNOLDS. MRS. UAILI.U:. -Tlie Supreme Test. 6s. 

RHODES, KATHI.YN.— The Will ol Allah. Os. 

“RITA." - The House c-illed Hnrrish. 6s. 

RYAN, P. IL WlLlylAM. — Oiieen .Anne and Her Court. 2 vols., 24B. net. 
SANDARS, MARY F. Lm/un Courtier and .Adventurer. 2 vols., 34s net. 
SAUNDERS, MRS BAILI.IE - The Mayoress’s Wooing. Os, 

THOMAS, KDWAFiD. — Rieliard Jctleries ■ A Biographical Study. 10s. 6d.'net. 
TROUBRIDGIC. LADY.— .Marriage of Blackmail. Os. 

ZAHN, ERNST.— Golden Threads. 68. 


Mp. Elkin Mathews. 

BEGBIE, AGMCS.— Christmas Songs and Carols.. (“Vigo Oihinct ’’ Series.) 
IB. net. 

FlINYON, T,AI’RENCIC -London Visions, Culleetcil and Augmented. 28. 6d. 
net. 

BROMLEY. L. C.— Poems, is. Od. net. 

BYNti, N. W. — In a Stret t -Tn a I.,ine is. od. not. 

CANTTI'm VI\R.A. — Powder uinl Patches. net. 

COLERIIKD'I, MARY. — Poems (Fourth Edition.) 4s. Od. net. 

COF.ERIDGE, HARTLFCY —Selection from Poems of. (Second Edition.) 
1 B net . 

COMl*T()N-UICKETT, L. A.-- Philomela ’ A Lyrical Drama, ^s. Od. net. 
COVENTRY. K. T.— .New Poems, sx net. 

DILLON. ARTHUR. — Tragedy of Saint TvlizaBcth of Hungary. 4s Od. net. 
GRINDROD, CHARLES F.— The Shadow of the Ragged Stone. Cover Design 
1»V A. O. Sparc Os. 

HAYNliS, E. S. P. — Early Victorian and Other rajicrs. (“ Satchel ’’ Series.) 
IS. 6d. net. 

JOHNSON, LIONEL. — *Selections from Poems of. (" Vigo Cabinet ’’ Scries.) 
18. net. 

lilADDOCK, ALTCE.— The Knocking at the Dooi. ("Vigo Cabinet” Series.) 
IS. net. 

MULHOLLAND. ROSA (LADY GILBERT).— Spirit and Dust. 2S. 6d net. 
MURDOCFI, K. A. -Ciedmon’s Angel. (" Vigo C,ibim t ’’ Serif-s.) is. net. 
PICKHARDT, E. W. ST^TTON.— Ariadne Diainomenc. ^s. 6d, net. 

PRIOR, J- T. -My (Varden. With 12 Collotype Illufltrations. ss. net. 

RHYS, ERNEST.- The Masque of the C.rail' is net. 

STORK, G. W. — Day Dreams of Greece. (" Vigo C.ibinet ” Series.) is. net. 
STREET, LILIAN. — Friendship ( "Vigo Cabinet’’ Scries.) is. net. 

TALBOT, A. B. — ^uatraiiiB of Oin.'ir Khayyam. (** Vigo CaFnnet ’’ Scries. 
IS. net.) 

TURNDUI,L. R. — Musical Genius and Religion. (Second F'Mitu»u.) as nd. net 
WHITE, EUGENI^ R. — Songs of Good Fighting. (" Satchel " Series.' is. od. 
net. 

WYNNE, FRANCES.— Whisper ! is. net. 


Memps. Methuen ide Co. 

ATKINSON, C. T., M.A.— A History of Germany, from 1714 to l8i5.r_Wilh 
many Maps. Deniv Hvo, iss 6d net. 

BARING, HON. MAURICE. Russian Ess:i>>. Cr. 8vo, net. 

BENNETT, JOSEPH. — Forty Years of Mumc, i86^-iyo^. Being the Recol- 
lections of u Critic. Demy 8vo, lOs net. 

DAVIES, GER.ALD S. Ghirlandaio. With «;'i Illustrations. Wide royal 
8 vo, 108. 6d. net. 

EWALD. CARL.- -My Little Boy. (Translated from the Danish by A. Tclxeiru 
dc Mattos.) With 6 Illnsir.ilions in Cnhuir liy F. Newton Shepard Fcap. 
8vo, S9. 

FOUQUE, LA MOTTE. (Translaletl by A C. raripiliarBon), — Sintram and His 
Companions. With 20 Illnslratiiir.'i liy f.drimnd J. Sullivan, and n Fron- 
tispiece in Photogravure aft*T Dmei. Demy 8vo. 5s. net. 

GRAHAME, KENNETH. — Tlic Wind in the Rceda. Illustrated. Fcap. 8vo, 
6s. 

GREGORY. ELEANOR C.— Hora; Mystlca ■ A D.iy HiK»k from the writings of 
Mystics of Many Nutloiw. Small I'ntt ^vu. Cloth, 2S. ; leather, 2S. 6d. 
net. 

GODLEY, A. D. —Oxford in the Eighteenth Century. With 16 Illustrations. 
Demv 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 

GALTON, FRANCIS, F.R.S. Memories of .My Life. With Portraits. Demy 
8vo, 105. 6d. net. 

HALL, HAMMOND. — The Young Engineer. Profusely illustrated with Photo- 
« graphs. Drawings, and Plans. Cr. Hvo, ss 

HOLMES. T. SCOTT. — Wells and Glastonbury. "With Maps, Fluns, and Illus- 
trations by E. H. New. Cr 8vo. 4s. 6d. net. 

HORSBURGll, E. L. S.— I,oren*o the M.agnificent : or, Flurcnee in her Golden 
Age. With Many Illustrations. Demy 8v«» iss. net. 

HUTTON, EDWARD.— Country Walks about J-lorcnce. With 42 drawings by 
Adelaide Marchi and 30 other Illiistrations. 1 aip. hvo, 59. net. 

JACOBS, W. W. -"Salthavcn. Illustrated or 8vo. fis 

LODGE, SIR OLIVER. F.R.S.— Man and the Ifiilversc. Dcrny 8vo, 7f'. 6d. 
net. 

LUCAS, E. V.— Her Infinite Variety : A Feminine Portrait Gallery. Fcap. 8vo, 


LUCAS. E. V. — Over Bemerton’s : An Easv-Goiiig Story. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 
MARRIOTT. CHARLES.— A Spanish Holiday. With 8 IllustraHoiis by A. M. 

Poweraker, R.B..\., and 20 from Photographs. Demy 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 
M’DOUGALL, W. -.Social Psychology. Cr. 8vo. ss. net. 

MEYNELL. EVERARD. Corot and His Friends. With 28 Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo, los. 6d. net. 

READ, C. STANFORD (M.B. Lond., M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P.)— Fads and Feeding. 


ovo, 25 . (la. nci. 

REICH, EMIL (Doctor Juris).— Woman Through the Ages. With 36 Illustra- 
tioiM. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. sis. net. 

RICHARDSON, CHARLES.— The Complete Fox-Hunter. With 46 Illustra- 
tions, of which 4 arc in colour. Demy 8vo, 12s. 6d. net. 

TREMAYNE, ELEANOR E.— The First Governess of the Netherlands, Margaret 
of Austria. With ao Illustrations. Demy 8vo, los. 6d. net. 

VAUGHAN, H. M.— The Medici Popes. With ao Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 


X58. net. 


VERNON, HON. WILLIAM WARREN, M.A.— Readings on the Paradlso of 
Dante. Chiefly based on the Cumnieiitary of Benvenuto da Imula. With 
an Introduction bv the Bishop of Ripun. (A New and Improved Edition.) 
a vols. Cr. hvo, I SB. net. 

WATEkHOUSE, MRS. ALFRED. — Companions of the Way. Large cr. 8vo, 
S8. net. 

WILLIAMS, H NOEL. — The Women Boiiapartcs. With many Dluslrations. 
2 vols., demy 8vo, 249. net. 

Mp. John Milne. 

BENSUSAN, S. L.— The Heart of the Wild. (Wild Life Studies from 
Near and b‘ar.) Illustrated with photographs. 6s. 

CARROLL, Ll'WIS. -Alice iu Wonderland—" The Children’s Alicv*. A 
special ctiiliou for Children, with nine full-page Illustrations iu colour, 
illuminated text, and numerous simple line drawings lor copying and 
.. colouring. 69. 

DURING, .STELLA M.— Disinherited. 6s. 

GROGAN, WALTER E.— The King’s Cause. 6s. 

PARKES, KINJvTON.—Potiphar’s Wife. 6s. 

Messrs. T. Nelson 6i Sons. 

DOYLE. SIR A. CONAN.— The ('.real Boer War.— RUSSELL, RT. HON 
G. W. E.— Collections and Recollections.— TROTTER, CAPTAIN.— Lite 
of John Nicholson.— WHYMPKk, ICDWARl). -Scrambles Amongst . the 
Alps.— I'irst vols of Nelson’s Shilling Library. 

Messps Stanley Paul Sc Co. 

ANTON, E. KENNEDY.— French Gardening without Capital. Cr. 8 vo, paper, 
4d. net. 

COLMOK1C, ti. — F^riests of Progress. In large cr Hvo, cloth gilt, 6 b. 

MACDONNELL. A. J Did She do Right ’ An original 20th Century Romance. 
Large cr. hvo, cloth gilt, 6 b. 

MATHERS, HELEN.— Gav Toiwlcss. In large cr. 8vo, cloth gilt, 6s. 

miles, ALFR 1:D H. (ICdlled by).— In the Teeth of Adventure Up und Down the 
World. By G. Manville Fenn, CIIvc Fcnn, H. Hervey and others. Iti 
large cr. 8vo, handsome cloth gilt, with special cover design, full gill 
edges, and 20 illustrations speciallv drawn for the book, ss. 

miles. ALI-RF.F) H. (Edited by).— The " Up-t.i-Datc ” Reciter. 1)6 pp. large 
4U>. double coliimiiB, clear type, on gootl papei, handsome cover design, 
three colours. 6d. net. Also in cloth, ib. net. 

THANIC, DONALD.— Bishop’s Plight. In cr. Hvo, cloth gilt, 6b. 


Slp Isaac Pitman Sc Sona. 

BC G H M A. —The Book of Taaiah, Translated from a text revised in accord- 
ance* with the results of recent criticism. With Intioductlons, critical 
notes and explanution.s, and two maps. Together with a prefatory iioti 
by S. R. Driver, D.D., J.itt.D., Begins Professor of Hebrew, Oxford. 
Demv Hvo, cloth gill, 7>'- ^‘d. net. . . , , , « 

IlRADLlCYi J. FOVARGUE. KeHgiousl.iberly lU Ibigland. Demy hvo. is. net. 
CLARK, DON AI.D, B.C.E. — Rcfinitig of tVold. Demy Hvo, i 2n ()d net. 

COPE, K. A." Convevancing ’ .\u Inlrocluction to the Art ol Ficjiariiig Deeds. 

"'Ci own Hvo. i loth gill. 200 pp. -IS, net. 

FIFTCHI'K H^NSUIP. — Eomlon Passed and P.issmg A PiclorMl R.ccoru 

^ ' of Destroyed and Thr«ilened Buildings. With 7 ‘» illustration'*,. Demy 
4I0, handsrmit cloth gill, 21'-. net. . , 

KENNEDY, \V. M., B.A. A rl‘hbt‘^hop Fat ker (“ Makers of National Hislory 
Scnc-) Crow n hvo, cloth gilt. 4s 6d mt. 

McKF\l*o J.AMICS, Pitman’*- Book-kce|>ing Diagrams. 6d.net. 

J^EWI.*-*. The F’lrst r,«*oigf With ih illustrations, including two 
photogiavures 2 m»Is Demy H\o, cloth gUl, gilt lop, 24s. net. 
MI’:RF.r»ITH, 11. t) —Economic History of Iviiglaml. Demy «vo, cloth gilt, 

RADFORlT^^kl’V. L. B.. B.D — Caniinal Benuiort ("Maker.-, of National His- 
tory SeMe--i. Cr o, cloth gilt, 4S 6d. net. 

STKACHEY, J. ST 1,01^- The Pracliail Wisdom of Uie BlFjle Demy i6mo. 

cloth gill, gill lop, 6d net. . ,, , . 

HASSALL. AKTHEK. M.A. -Casllcte.igh (“Makers of National Hi>lory Senes ) 
Cr. hvo. cloth gilt. 4s 6d net ..... ^ 

YEXLKV, LIDNICL. -The Inner Life of the Navv. Willi Illustrations. Demv 
'hvo, cloth gill, gilt top, 10*,. od net. 

MessPB. Alaton RIvepa. 

CITRTIICS, CAPT. HENRY.— The ijiieen's Gate ^lyslery. 6s, 

HUTCHINSON, A S. M. «>ne Abmrd the I.ugger. os. 

LANtiBRIDGE, ROSAMOND. -ImpcrLil Richenda. Os. 

NEWTE, H. W. C. Daily Dread, os. 

iThe Walter Soott Publlshlngr Co., Ltd. 

ATTENBOROUGH, FLORENCE G. (" Chryslabd’’). -vSougs Without Music. 

CARROLL,*'lH\VTS.- Alice in Wonderland. (Illustrations Fjy Walter Hawes.) 

LOFVALL,^MAr».'VMl\.— Simple Lessons in Dressmaking . How to Cut, Fit, and 
Finish a Dress. 4S. 6d „ „ . v 

LUCAS, CLARENCPL- Story of Musical Form. (Vol. 10, Music Story Senes ) 

MOLL ALBERT. —Hypnotism. (Translated by Arthur F. Hopkirk.) 6s 
STOPFORD, FRANCIS, --thii Toil of Life. Scwiid Edition with Preface, ss 

Mp. T. Flehep Unwln.p 

ASKEW AIICE AND CI.-AUDJ-:.— The Tempting of Paul Chester. 6s. 
BFABNF* MRS A Roval (Junrtelte. los. 6d net. ,, , 

iikiTCKNER PROITCSSOK A - A Ijterary History of Russia. 12s. 6d. not. 
CRIC1IIHEL1>, t»EOK('iE W. -The Rise and Progress of the South American 

FORSTER? Mini.itures. 5s. net and los. 6d. net (Fine Edi- 

LE BLONl), MRS AUBREY. Mountaineering In the loind of the Midnight 
Sun 105. 61I. net. . 

MASPFRO PROFICSSOR - New Idght on Ancient Egypt. 215. net. 
MfTGGE 1>R M A. Melziiiche— His Life and W’ork. 10s. 6d. net. 

• NKSBIT. F..— The House of Ard«-n. (la. 

RICHMOND. MRS.— In My Lady’s Garden, los. 6d. net. 

RODGERS. JOSEPH.-Tlie Scenery of Sherwood Forest. 219. net. 
AABATII'R PAUL. —Modernism (The Jowett Lectures, 1908). .ss. net. 
./tuKQUAN,’ JOSEPH (Edited and Translated by W. R. H. Trowbridge).— The 
Sisters of Nai»oleon. i.S''- net. 

MeMPS. Wapd, Look dc Co. 

wrMiTHRV GUY.— A Brighton Tragctlv. 6d. 

FRENCH ALT.EN.— Pelhan and His Friend Tim. W. 
GOoSEfEVELYN--Days that Speuk. 3-. 6d. 

GtiNTPR A. C. — Dr. Burton. 6d. 

DgMAN H. ESCOTT. -Wulnoth the Wanderer. 32 . 6d. 

INNES 'nORMAN. — T he L^'acly Giinrd. 6s. 

MAGVAY SIR WM.— The Red Stain. 6s, 

ROBERTO, CHARLES G. D.-Thc House on the Water. 6s. 

8HIEL. M. P Y!?- 

THORNE, GUY— The Angel. 6s. 

TRACY LOUIS- — Fenadi s Tower. 69. 

TRACY* LOUIS.— Princess Kate. 

TORNER, LIUAN.-Paradlse and the Perrys. 31. 6d. 

\(^ITE, FRED M.— A Falol Dose. 6d. 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

OCTOBER, 1908. 

Anhwcrs to^ these cemfediuns (tach on a stf urate sheet bearing the name and the address of the sendir) shuidd he 

fau'cndid not later than the 15th of the mouth to 


“The Trize Page,” The Bookman, Messrs. 

A Prize 01 Hai.f a Guinea is uffeied for the best 
quotation from English veise ajijilirabic to any 
review or tlie name of am* author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Piefererice will he given to quotations of a 
liumorous natui e. 

II . — A Prize of Thkfk New Novei.s is ofleied lor 

the best list of outworn quotations such as 
“The eu]) that cheeis,“ “Like the curate's 
egg, good in parts,” etc, 

III. — A Prize of Haif a (h’inea is offered for the 

b(‘st revii'w in not iiKue than nne liundred 
words of any recently published liook. Com- 
]>etitors should give the names of authois and 
]>ublishers ;it head of their reviews. 

IV. — A c()]w of The P'OOKMAN will be sent post free 

for twelve months to the send('r of the best 
suggestion foi* The Bookman Com])etitions. 
The Editor reserves the right to use any sug- 
gestion submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR SEPTEMBER. 

I. — A Prize of Half a (Guinea for the best quotation 
has been awarded to ^liss Dora Maw, 57, 
Wellington Road, H(‘aton Cliaiud, for the 
loUowing : 

THE SHAKHSl'KARK PKolHT'.M KI-.-S'lA'J Li). By G. G. 
GHMKXWoon. 

"Tins gentleman will oiil-talk us all." 

SHAKKsi’KARr, of thr Sh^nv. 

Among the best of th(' numerous other quotations 
submitted are : 

A SET OF SIX. By Jnshi’ii (dnumi, 

" The master, the swabber, the boats\N,iin aiwl I, 

'I'lie gunner .ind Ins mate." — Hit' lciufh'i.f. 

(T. W. Lawe, 11, Ste.venson Drive, Langside, Glasgow.) 

THE GAKDl'N OF EPICUKUS. By Anatull France. 

" 'i'he Mowers that lilonm in the s])niig. 

Tra la. 

Have nothing to ilo waih the easi-." 

W. S. Gilhkkt, The Mikado. 

(Miss E. Bullock, Hillesdcn, Congkdon.) 

ASSISI OF ST. FRANCIS : A HISTORA'. Bv Mrs. R. 
Goff. 42s. net. 

" Farewell ! thou art too dear lor my possessing." 

SuAKi'.sPKARK. Somict Ixxxvi. 

(E. K. Forrest, 35, Ivanhoe Road, Liverpool, S.) 

WOMEN OF A1 J- NATIONS. By Athol and Thomas Joyce. 
Who think too little, and who talk too much." — D ryden. 
(Miss M. Kate Robinson, Glengall, Romford.) 


Hodder & Stoi'ghloii, Waiwick f-quarc, E.C. 

IHK MLOTTIXC. BOOK. Bv K. F. Bi.nson. 

" A 1 ook's i\ bool;, nlthoiigh there's nothing m’t," 

J.iVRuN, J iielisJi Jitnd’i mid ^cotih litvicu'cys. 

(E. Ward, 8o, King Street, Southsea.) 

A MIS'JAKLN MAKKl\(;i:. By J'. L. Min.s Voum., 

An elderU jierson a ]nophet bY trade — 

With his (jiiips .mil tips. 

On witlieied oUl lips, 
lh‘ married a young and a biMiitilul maid. 

Tilt* eiiimiiig uld blatle ' 

Tiioueh ralluT deiMved. 
lit* iijaiTieil a be.mlihil lM.aiililul mind." 

W. S. (.niiFKi, Hah liallads. 

(Miss Kathlyn Rhodes, Kg Royal Aviuiue, Scarborough.) 

THE ROMANCE ( )E MODE KN (.l-OLOGV. By E. S. Grew. 
"1 babble on the pebbles." — I tn'Ny^son. The Brook. 

(M. M. Nicholson, 24, Promiuiade, Bridlington.) 

IN THE ST.\RTdi;HT. I^y Li izaulth Giuson. 

" Now thieves to ent<‘r loi your cash, smash, crash, 

Ihit irightened by Policeman B 3. lh*v. 

.\n<l while thev’re going, whisper low', ' No go ! ’ 

Now' ]inss, w'hilf* folks are in tlnnr bed.s, treafls lemls, 

.\nt| slt“epers waking, giuiiible- * Drat that cat '* " 

'InoMAs Hood, 

(E. Wilkit‘, 3, Nyan/.a Terrace, Sw\in.sea.) 


II — It has very difticult to decide upon this com- 
petition. Several ol the pa])ers sent in gave 
one and .some of them two quotations better 
than either of those in the winner s list, but as 
a whole llie best set ol three quotations in verse 
or jirose ill which an author makes reference to 
his hobby or divvrsion is certainly the lollowiiig, 
for which the ]>rize ol Three New Novels is 
awardi'd to Miss Margaret A. M. Macalister, 
of Torrisdale, Cambridge. 

I. Sir \Vji.i.iam 'Iimpii . ((.iaidciiiiig.) 

The nio^t I'xquisitc delight.-, ol si*nsi* are pnisned. m the 
contrivance and plantation oi g. 11 dens ; wliicli, w'lth Iruits. 
flow'crs. sllade^. tuunt.nns and the iiiiisic of birds th.it lre(]iient 
such happy places, seem in linnisli all the jileasuies ol the several 
senses, and with the greale-,1, ui at least the most natural pei- 
fection." 7 :ssavs. 


2. Koului vSui rm.Y. ; Bfaik-Collecting.) 

"'Why, Montesmos, with iIkjm.’ books ami the delight you 
t.ikein their lonsiaiit .socielv. wh.it h,i\e von to covet or desire ? ’ 
‘ Nothing . . . I '.cepl more books.’ " Ao T/m/was’ Moic : or 
Colloquies n,. .Sei a/V. 

3. Sa.mciil Pli’Vs. (Music.) 

" Thence home ; and to sing with my wile ami .Mercer in the 
garden ; and loming m, I Inul mv wile ]>lainly dissatisfied with 
me. that I can s]R*nd so much tune with Mercer, teaching her to 
sing, and coukl nevei take the ]ianis with her, which 1 acknow'* 
ledge, but il is biMraiise that the girl do take music mighty readily, 
and she do not. and music is the thing of all the world that ! 
love most, and all the ]^lt“asine almost that I can now take.” — 
Diary, July 30, lOfiO. 
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Very good lists have also been n'ceived from Lucy 
Bellows (Walden), D. Inre Jones (H.irpeiiden). Winifred 
M. GlostcT (Monskslown), A. Whitehead (Leeds), C. 
Cutting (Putney), A. K. Williams (Denbigh), M. C. 
Jobson (Harrogate), Arthur E. Price (Cardiff), B. (). 
Andrews (Scarborongli), ami others. 

III. — A Pkizp: oI' IIaif a (jITNEA for the best review 
in not iu()r(‘ than a hundred words of any 
leceiitlN' ])ublislied book is aw'arded to Edwarp 
AI. Layton, J5, Dacre Park, Lee, S.E., for the 
lollowing ; 

A M \N ni’’ (^{NIUS. Bv AI. 1’. Wn.i.ttJCKs. (John Lane.) 

Aliss WillcotUs has \vrilli*n a pood stor\ . which ])v liberal 
]>runinK iiiipht have l>ccn made a niiicli better one. Her stvh* 
is carelul ; her j)apes give tortli a suppestion ol the tine melodies 
tiuil haiip like an odour about tlie sentences of the masters : but 
she links tlie reslraml ot a true artist. Her descriptive powers 
file loo much in (‘videnee. and lier chanieters commit the latal 
sin ot talkinp themselves leilious. 'I hese delects, and a teiidencv 
to write about the princi])al eliarai ters. have pone some way 
towards spoilmp a really interest mp narmtive. 

Tht‘ best of tlu' other reviews submitted arc : 

THE LORE OF THE llOXFY BEE. By Tii.km.r Edwaros. 

( Methuen.) 

Maiirici* Maeterlinck by his " fate ot the Ere " has made it 
ditlicult lor his successors to write an atteptable treatise on the 
bee. but Mr. Ed\\ards not only approiiches verv closely to the 
Belpian writer’s literary excellence, but surpasses him in the 
practical inlormaticm which he displays. Indeed, were* it not 
for an imlortunate <lispositioii to extol the bee into an exem]>lar 
lor humanity, the book would take its place as the standard 
English work on the siib|ect. The liook is a lascinatinp one, 
and will ap]>eal to the reader whether he be- *i bee lover or merely 
a lover ol beautiful lanpiiape. 

(Adam MilU*r, 45, BrudeiielJ Road, Hyde Park, J-eeds.) 

GILBERT HERAIKR The Memory of a man. his ways 
AND HIS W’ORDS. Bv C'liARi F.s M AsKFiF i.i). (Blackwood.) 

This is the simple tireseiit men t ol a hte. nncoloured by tlinllinp 
situation or curious chance. It appeals to llie r<*ader as beinp 
so possible and yet touched with a praiideur and pathos wdiich 
is seldom revealed in real lile. The subject is a lelinsl doctor, 
whose rich ])ersonalit\ ditfuses jiuelry throupliout the story ; 
his old servant and other well-drawn Staltordshire characters 
supply a nob- of liuiuuui. Ciilbert Hermcr’s heroic optimism 
and the oripiiiai cast of liis mind should endrar him to every 
n-adcr, but espc-cially to tlios»* who value tlioupht and character 
in a book more hiphly Ih.m sensation. 

(Miss Murifl Bussell, Wisteria, Zelliind Road, Malvern.) 

THE VIRGIN IN JITDCtMT-NT. By Eohn Phii.i.potis. 

(t’asseli.) 

In this deliphtliil book Mr IMiillpotts lia^^ stored a success 
winch IS more than clever or biilliant. ICveiN’ chapter tliat leads 
up to the trapic eiidinp is planned w ith ( ousumm.ite skill ; the 
characters untold themselves with a perlectly natural effect — 
serious and pay, n!flective and tlioupht less m turn. Thomas 
Hardy lias never drawn a more deliphitul group ol peasants flian 
Simon Snell, Screeeli, Shillabei-i and their Ineiuls, while Bartley 
IS splendidly conceived, a hvinp. aiiiazinp. loveable creation ; 
and behind all broods the spirit ol the great tors. Jt is. without 
doubt, amonp the aiilhor’s tmest work, second only to “ The 
Secret Woman." 

(Geo. Greenwood, 131, Ferndale Road, Clapliam, S.W.) 

".ARTHUR'S." By A. Nhil Lyons. (John Lane.) 

In this collection of sketches the book can scarcely be called 
a novel- the author presents a .stTies hle-like portraits of the 
whimsical personalities wdio niphtly conprepate round " Arthur's” 
cotfee-stall. Most of the habifues are jiililul human derelicts, 
w’hose trapic histories draw' tears to the eves. The backpround is 
necessarily a ploomy one. but Hashing across it, like iighliiitip over 
a dark sky, are some very real and vivid gleams of humour. 
The book is hardly one to appeal to lov<*rs of " light fiction,” 
but as a faithful .study ol the " seamy side " of life it is con 
spiciioiisly successful. 

(Evelyn Campbell-Collins, St. Antholius House, 15, 
Queen Street, Queen Victoria Street, E.C.) 


THE DI.ARY OF A LOOKER-ON. By C. Lewis Hind. 

(Fveleiph Na.sh.) 

Ihis book is replete with terse, delightful phrases which lurk 
round unexpected corners, and make one stay to question : Do 
I agree with that ? " Hence, being conducive to thought, it is 
stimulating ; it is also inlormed throughout with that strange, 
niapical light that is shed by the thing which wo name " poetic 
vision " ; and if occasionally the purple is too heavily laid on — 
well, one can always turn to another entry in the diary, and 
assimilate the pill of education in a jam which is composed of 
quite a number ol things — music, pictures, and the human 
comedy dominating all 

;Mi.ss B. M. Terry, 374, Brixton Road, S.W.) 

Some of tile competitors omitted to giv'e names of 
authors and ]iublishers of books they reviewed some 
exceeded the bundrt‘d words limit — one indeed ran to 
close on a thousand words. From amongst the large 
number of good reviews sent in, we select for special 
commendation those submitted by the Rev. (i. M. Y. 
Hickey (('hesliire), Mrs. Sybilla ^Stirling (Gleiifarg), 
G.'rtnide Leslie (Newcastle-on-Tyne), Helen Smylhe 
(Notting Hill. W.), M. C. Jobson (Harrogate), Miss F. S. 
Alexander (Highbury, N.), C. L. Arden (Yoxall). .\. R. 
Williams (Denbigh), Mrs. Brain well (Chtdleiiham), 
Gertrude Pitt ((Uoucestei Gate, N.W.), M. R. Ridley 
(Clifton), and Miss (h)dlev (Dublin). 

IV. — ^'I'he Prize of O.vf. Year’s SuBscRierioM to “ The 
Book.m.w ” is awardi'd to Miss Gertrlde 
Pitt, 15, Regent’s Park Terrace, Glouce.ster 
Gale, X.W. 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS* PAGE. 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

In future all orltlclimi of MSB. will be poited direct to the authore 
ae eoon ae poielble after receipt. Two ooupone out from two numbere 
of **The Bookman*' for the current month (lee below), together with a 
stamped addreeeed envelope, must be enclosed with each MB. 

All communlcatione must be addressed to the 
Editor of the Young Authors* Page, 

** Bookman ” Offloe, 

Bt. Paul*! Houee, 

Warwick Bquare, London, E.C. 

Terms for fuller opinions on MBB. may be had on application. 
Every endeavour will be made to return MSB., but should writers desiro 
their MBB. returned, they must tend stamped addreeeed envelopes or 
wrappers. When this rule is complied with we shall make every 
endeavour to return the MBB. But we undertake no reeponelblllty 
whatever for their custody or safe return, and writers are earnestly 
requeeted to keep copies. 


COUPON. 


young AUTHORS’ PAGE 

OOTOBER, 1908. 



“THE BOOKMAN” GALLERY 


MR. HAROLD BINDLOSS. 


M ost of us hav^e m('t the man who has roametl 
over the w'orld with his eyes oj^en, and found 
himself at grips, liere and there, w^ith the big, elenieiita] 
things. SometiiiK^s he will talk, sometimes not. On 
the rare ocea.sions when he is moved to write about his 
experiences he usually becomes interesting. Mr. Harold 
Bindloss is a case in j)oint. In early manhood tlu* 
wander-thirst drew him to the New World, to Canada 
first, ranching, })ros])erting, wood-cutting, losing him- 
self in tlui bush on th(‘ Pacific Slope, then to s(*a in crazy 
cattle-boats, in merchant- 
ships to Africa, up into 
the mvsterious mangrove 
swam})s ol the Congo. A 
time of service on S])anish 
boats, a long j)eri()d sjuMit 
in and about the Canaries, 
and more sealauiig in 
various cajxicities, hardly 
served to satisty his vag- 
rant instinct. T w v 1 v e 
yeais ago Mr. Bindloss 
came back to Englaiul and 
sat down, as it were, to 
describi* ('verylhing that 
he had seiui. It was 
almost by chance that he 
discoveied his own abili- 
ties in this direction, 
took to literature,” he told 
me, “by accident, and at 
a timewln n 1 was broken 
iijiby malaria and couldn't 
liiid anything else* to do.” 

He was bom, neaily 
lorty-two years ago, in 
LiverjW)!, aiifl received 
the ordinary middle-i lass 
jirivate school education. 

This training was, he thinks, in his case rather worse 
than usual. There were but two periods in those early 
years in which he remembers being taught anything 
worth knowing. Hi* read for a year with a clergyman 
of the Church of England, an old man deeply imbued 
with the pliiloso])hy of Carlyle, whose teaching hdt a 
lasting impression on the grow'ing character of his 
charge. TIk^ only other time during th(‘ school jieriod 
in which he h^aint anything of value was, he declares, 
an interim of si.x weeks spent in a Liver])ool Board 
School. At sixteen he started in life, and was not a 
little astonished to lind that h(^ knew virtually nothing. 
To make u}) for lost opportunities he began to attend 
night classes of all kinds. He thus acquired a smattering 
of several languages, simie knowh'dgii of mechanics and 
chemistry, and a nodding acquaintance with all the 
other subjects that such institutions profess to afford 


instruction in at moderate f(‘(*s. It was a lorliin.ile 
inclination that led Mr. Bindloss to acquire ])ri)ficicni‘y 
in the arts oi carjxm try find boat-building. On manv 
a night in wmtei he would forfeit hours oi sleej) to 
])atch uj) an old boat by tht' light ol a bicycle lanij> 
beneath a tarpaulin. 

His first exjxTience of a man s work was in llu* st(*el 
export trade, and it became j)art of his duty t(» go 
round the big steel mills, testing and ins]H*cting. This 

work went on till, as he says, ” McKinli'v’s American 

Tariff came and knockixl 
the bottom out ol that 
trade.” He lost his job, as 
a wise Providence meant 
that he should, and went 
to Canada. He joined 
two ])artni*rs on a ranch, 
blit thi*ir first season’s 
yield was a bad one, and 
an involuntary dissolution 
ol |)artnershij) was the 
result. There is a good 
picture ol thesi* years in 
a little book ol his, “A 
Wide Dominion,” jmb- 
lished bv Cnwin as one of 
till* “Overseas Si*ries ” in 
i8()(). Than this little 
volume, nothing written 
by its aiithoi jileases m(i 
better. It shows none ol 
the characteristics td hue 
writing, saving only sim- 
])licity and vividness. Mr. 
Bindloss has ])ut before 
hinisell as his duel object 
the portrayal ol the 
rougher side of active 
o]>en-air life as it really 
is, a simple task perhajis, but one well worth the 
doing. “ A Wide Dominion ” relates the experiences 
ol a young colonial, a green hand, a ni'w chum, a 
raw Britisher, but as such it is aliv^^, refreshing, 
convincing. Wdien the ranch failed, Mr. Bindloss 
wandered about Western Canada, doing odd jobs at 
boat-mending, harvesting, and wood-cutting. He came 
back to England in a leaky cattle-boat, rushing lor 
twelve days IxTore a north-east gale that washed away 
the Eiver}X)ol doctor. I'liat brief voyage wns an educa- 
tion in itself, but not one to induce Mr. Bindloss to 
forsake a sailor’s life. Almost as soon as he reached 
Liverpool he shipped aboard a Spanish steamer as 
purser. It was after this that he visited the Canaries, 
sub.'ii'ciueiitly working on an African line of steamships, 
and sjiending some years as secretary of a Royal Yacht 
Club. 
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Much of his life has passed, as he puts it, “ in getting 
more or less knocked about the world,’* in some doiiln 
as to the possible existence of a next meal. The man 
who wanders the world over, seeing and doing tilings, 
gets quite a lot out of life, everything in fact but money, 
and of this it would seem that he generally gatliers 
very little indeed. Mr. Bind loss was no exrc'ption. 
He was alw^ays wondering, he says, where the next 
few shillings were coming from. From somewhere, 
and somehow, they gt'ncjralJy did come. “ I always 
just managed to earn them,** lui says, “ by some kind 
of very hard w'ork.** 

In a lite full of incident and changi' he has had but 
few adventures, in the popular sense of that term. He 
has indeed been several times upset out of boats, and 
even shot at. Only once did a more serious thing 
happen, at least it seemed far more sc'rioiis to him at 
the time. It fell to his lot to have to follow a trail 
through the bush in Western Canada for thre(‘ days. 
During the whole time he never tastt^d food. Also it 
rained continuously. Such tales bring tlie rougluT 
side of the pioneer’s life home to one with a vengt‘ance. 
Looking back on those years, Mr. Bindloss has a })loasant 
remembrance of the many kindnesst's he received on 
his journeyings up and down the world. Mostly, he 
says, they were from colonial wood-cutt(TS and road- 
makers, from sailsmen, and Bohemians a little outside 
the pale of civilisation. It somehow ha})])ened that 
he failed very often to get on well with prospcu'ous and 
conventional folk. Generally, he says, he was too hard 
up to see much of such people. I think he lost but 
little. Sleekness, smugness, and convcntionalit\’ gener- 
ally have but little in common with the ]>ioneering 
spirit. It is from contact with the men who make 
roads and till the ground that one benefits. The villains 
of Mr. Bindloss's stories sit in tludr city offices and 
scheme to snatch the profits of those who have; laboured 
with their hands to open uj) new countries, to drive 
highways through the prinueval forest, to locate the 
mineral riches that Nature has hidden for centuries in 
her mountains and rocks. This, I think, is typical of 
Mr. Bindloss and his attitude. 

It is perhaps unnecessary to remark of Mr. Bindloss 
that he never had an offic(? and never floated a com- 
pany. Of his first essays as a writer 1 have spoken 


already. He staked liis last month's supplies, he says, 
on a batch of short sea and colonial stories and sketches, 
and most of them he was fortunate enough to place 
immediately. From that time until he was well estab- 
lishetl, I went on living,’* he told me, “ in the very 
grimmest fashion, without a fire in winter and generally 
with about six])cnc(‘ in hand.** By degrees he worked 
up a connection with various magazines and papers. 
By natural stages he proceeded to the writing of novels, 
w'ork that has engro.ss(id most of the twelve years he 
has spent in the country since his return to England. 
That he is still a believer in the doctrine of hard work 
is denoted by the lengthy list of works to his credit. 
“ In the Niger Country," a careful record of travel 
and obsiu vation publish(‘d by Blackwood in 1898, was 
his first book. Thiui came “ A Wide Dominion,** 
and atteiwards a string ol novels; “ Ainslie’s Ju-ju,** 
published by Chatto in i()()o, and “ A Sower of Wheat '* 
from the sanu* liini in the following year ; “ Sunshine 
and Snow ” with Partridge, and “ The Concession- 
Hunters ” with ('Iiatto, in ii^oj ; in i()03 “ His Master 
Pur])ose ” (Long) and “ The Mistress of Bonaventure ** 
(Chatto); “ Daventiy s Daughter*' (Chatto) and 
“The League ol the Li*o])ard ’’ (Long), in i()04, with 
“ True Grit,’* a boys’ story, j>ublished by I'artridge ; 
“ Alton of vSomasco ’’ (Long), “ In the Misty Seas,’’ a 
tale ol Behring Strait (Partridge), and “ The Imjiostor ** 
(White), in 1905 ; Beneath Her Station ’’ and “ A 
Damaged Re])utation " (Whit(‘), Mtl “The ('attle 
Baron’s Daughter ’’ (Long), m 1906 ; “ His Lady's 

Pleasure ’’ (White), “ Delilah of the Snows ** and “ The 
Dust of Conflict ” (l.ong), in 1907. This year we have 
had “ By Right of Purchase *’ (Long) and “ The Libera- 
tionlst ’’ (Ward, Lock). 

His out* distraction from work has been the patching 
up of old boats, and the subsequent sailing of them. 
In his work he has sought to I'efrain from any discussion 
of matters about which he has little or no knowledge. 
Of his positive endeavour, the picturing of the active 
open-air life, I have already made mention. If one 
might express a wish as to his future performances, it 
would be that he should giv(‘ fiction a rest for once, 
and ])roduce another book like “ A Wide Dominion.** 
Perhaps he will, for h(‘ has not finished writing 
yet. 
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THE LIBRARY EDITION OF RUSKIN.^ 

W. Robhktson Xicoll, LL.D. 


O NLY two volumt^s remain to be piil^lishod of|the 
magnilicent Library Edition of John Ruskin’s 
works. These will make up thirty-s(^ven noble books. 
It is impossible for us to calrulat(‘ the total extent of 
Ruskin’s work, as the volumes vary in size. But the 
('onjecture may be hazardc^d that measured by quantity, 
Ruskin is ah(‘.ad of any other among English < lassies. It 
may also be said that the volumes an* unsur] massed in the 
care and scholarship with which they have been (Mlit(‘d. 
Even Di'. Birkb(‘('k Hill must yield the |>alm to Mr. 
E. T. ('ook. In some respei'ts Mr. C'ook’s work has becui 
even mort' laborious than that ol Dr. Hill, though his 
path has bei'n smoothed for him bv the labours oi 
others, and iiotablv by those t»f Mi. \\’is(‘. Tie has had 
much to do in sean hing pi'nodh als and lugitive writings 
of all sorts, riie work has been flone so well thiit at 
pr(;s(‘Tit we an' not abh' to inditMte a single error or a 
single omission. As vet we have not re('eive(i the two 
volumes ol letters. In these wi' ho]H‘ Mr. Cook will 
not rejieat the error of “ Igdrasil in l(‘a\'ing out im- 
Dortant ])assages. We refer espei ially to the references 
made by Ruskin to his wifi' 
in th(' letters to Miss Mil lord. 

All thesi are eiased in 
“Igdrasil.” but ought to find 
a [)lace m the iieniiaiient 
edition. For example. 

Ruskin writi's on Ciood 
Friday, 185J, from Keswii k ; 

“ But my ]mr])ose was 
variously stayed, chiefly, as 
I remember, by the events 
on the Continent, fraught 
to me with very great dis- 
appointment, and ( asting 
me inti^ a d(‘])ression and '' 

lcv(T o'f spirit, whic h, joined 
with some other circum- 
staiK'CS nearer home, have, / 

until now that T am resting 
[with my kind wife! among 
these (luiet hills, denied me 
the heart to write cheer- 
fully to those very dear 
friends to whom I would 
fain nevi'x write' sadly.” 


♦ •• The Works ot John 
uskin.” Kditecl hy H. 1. 
Dok and AleXt'indcr Wedder- 
urn. (Allen.) 


Again : “ But you are better and the spring is 

come [and I hope, tor 1 am sure you will allow me, 
to bring my young wih; to be rejoiced (under tlii' shadow 
of tier new and gricjvoiis lot) bv your kind comforting. 
But j)ray keep her out of your garden, or slu' will cer- 
tainly lose her wits with pun' rlelight, or jierhaps insist 
on staying with you and letting me rinding [sic ] mv 'vay 
through the world by rnysell, a task which 1 should not 
like to imdcTtake.l 1 should l.)e very, very happy 
just now but for these* wild storm-clouds bursting on my 
dear Italy and my lair Franci*, my occupation gone, and 
all my earthly treasures ((^\f'ey)t [the one I have just 
acquired and] the I'XH'rlasliiig Alj)s) perilt*d aiiiidst ‘ the 
tumult ol the pi‘o])le,’ the ‘ imagining of v.iin things.’ ” 
.Again : [“ My wife Ix'gs me to ri'lnrn lier siun-rt' thanks 

for yonr kind message and to e.\])ress to you the deliglit 
with whi(‘h slu' looks lorwanl to In'irig jireseiiled to you, 
rememlM'ring what 1 told lu‘r among some of my first 
jileadings with her that, whatever laults she might 
discover in her husband, he could at least ])rc»mise hc'r 
Irieiids, whom she* would have* eviTv c ause' to lov t* and 

to honour. She needs thc'm, 
but 1 think also deserv'es 
them.”| Once* more : [“ I 

ought to tell you that we 
have* si'nt cards to no one. 
or most certainly this form- 
ality would n(»1 have been 
omitted with Miss Mitiord."! 

I can supplement slightly 
Mr. Cook’s eoller'tion ol 
sc'raps. Ruskin was asked 
by the British Weddy in 
1887 tc) write on a ]»ostcMrd 
the names ol a h*w books 
w’hi('h had chieflv inliuenet*cl 
him. Mr. (iladstonc' had 
prev'ionsly w'rittc'n a post- 
card which was I'nclosed 
with the request and a 
checiuc' was sent lor three* 
guific'as. Mr. Ruskin wrote : 

“ May 14. 1887. 

“ I am alw ays ready to do 
a good three guineas’ w'orth 
ot w'ork - if anybody will be 
so good as to ask me for it -- 
but 1 fear that 1 should 
have to charge you 
more for reading one of 
3 
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Ruakin’a Mother and Father. 

From I hr portraits by James Northcolf, R.A. 


Mr. (ihulslune’s Irttcrb. You have luckily Iclt it 
out of your note.” Then follows tht* letter as printed. 
The conclusion was : ” 1 tliink this is a fair two 
guineas’ worth oi informatitJii. You shall Jiave an 
explanatory tliird guineas’ worth il you tell me what 
you’d like explained.” 

The se('ond letter is |)rinted in full. 1 may also quote 
a hotter in my j)(»ssession 1(.» Mr. Jowett ol Ayleshury, 
Ruskin's ])rinter. It is written from Ihantwood, 
May 9, itSSq, and is as follows : 

” Dear Jowett, 

I am so very glad to hav(’ your note, and s() very 
grateful to you for yf)ui* expedition. Miss .\lexander 
will b(* happy, too, and sonn* other j)(‘o])le will he in 
seeing this new iiiimher ol ('hrist’s Folk. And T have 
good ho])e now of advance' with Piceterita also -hut 
must he extremely cautious. -However, I’ve written this 
without spectacles and see colour as W(‘ll as I used to 
do— so that I'm not going to give mvs(*lf uj) for a tuece 
of Praetorita altogether. 

Ever affectionately yours.” 


The jmhlishers have done their part with conscientious 
thoroughness, lavish lihcrality, and excellent taste. 
One cannot he suffir'iently gr.itidnl to them tor the 
nohle array of illustrations, for the ( learnej-s <>1 the 
type, and for tht* gtmeral soundness whieh marks all 
their work. 

Dip]ung into these great tri^asure-houses hen* and 
then* it is impossil)le not to leel that the strength 
and the weakness cif Ruskin art* to be found in his 
enthusiasm. This t*nthiisiasni olten jiasses into l(‘\'er, 
and at times into 1 aging fe\'er. A nitent critic 
has very justly remarked that we disagret* with 
Ruskin as we disagrt'i; with a friend goiu* wrong, a 
friend wht) has suggested more than he has fullilled. 
Pnit Ruskin lias gained great viilones, and in im- 
portant matters the flowing tide is with him. It is 
prohahle that he will be ajqu'i'eiated by the (oming 
geiKTatioiis oven more than he has been valued by 
the present. In any case his pf>sition is with the 
supreme masters of English ])rose, and he will never 
he read to more advantagit than in this sjdendid and 
magnilicent edition. 
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RUSKIN^S POSITION IN THE WORLD OF ART. 

Hy M. H. Spielmann. 


\^7HA'r, 1 ;ini iisketl, is flu* ])osition ot Riiskiii 
VV lo-day ? Iliis Ills in llir world ol 

art inrrrasrd or diiniiiisluMl during; tlio vi‘ars that 

lia\T rJapsod sin! t‘ Ins doatli ^ W(‘ll, l)iit liis intiiKairo, 
with whom '' kOr Ruskiii a|))M*ali‘d to two piil)li(’s, two 
.^ival lilt om|)atil)lo coiistituoiK ii's : tlu* artists -students. 
])ainters. s uljitors. and an'liitec ts ; and the ^eneitd 
■<'ul1i\'ated 01 ( ultix ahle pnldie. It w'as his lriiiin]>h loi 
a lonp; s< iies ot yt*ars that h(‘ lu Id them Imth . that lie 
sw.iyrd an hiteets towards (iothi( .it^ainsl th<‘ir natural 
Ix'nt, and })ainters tt)W'ards l*re-l^a])lia(‘litism and 
naturalism aj^ainsl tlu ir liahits and |)ra(ti(e . while he 
turned till* |Hil)h( atti'iition to art, ]>artt\ 1)\‘ the esstaitial 
trntlis he lold ot it, ])aitlv l»v tlw’elIm.L; on th*- emoiKnial. 
.sj)intiiaJ. reliL^ions. and SI lentilK sidestd it. thus mteresl- 
in^ a wist ( n>wd who w’(»nld not ha\'e Ihm'ii attiat'ted and 
^;ri|)j)ed, as the\ were. 1»\' any svnlh"ti< dis(|nisition on 
asthetK s ol theory ol art. 

It ma\ he assnimal. without distnssion. that Rnskm’s 
reputation as a man ol letters remains whi're it was - 
and wln*re it will ('cmtinne to remain. That ])n)}K>sition, 
T think. IS not (‘ontested. Tlu' wist sail* of copyrii^dit, 
non-t op\ nL;ht , and jarated editions settles the point ol 
j)ojnilanl\' jaetty ('onelnsiv(‘lv, and it a seal nt‘i‘ds beset 
•on it, we may jioint to thi' superb labraiy Jiihtion — 



jPhoio bv Elliott « 5 ^'‘ Fry. John RusKina 1876. 


a noble inoimment not only to Rtiskin's f^enius, 
but to Mr. E. T. C'ook’s amazing editorial ea])aeity 
- whii h is a noteworthy roinmercial sni i’i'ss. That 
eirenmstani is remarkable I'liough in itsell. It is 
to b(‘ (*.\])i‘( ted that as long as we retain tin' lovi* ot 
Iit(‘ratnre and as long as we apjireeiate a ]>nre anti noble 
style, so long will Jviiskin maintain his jiosition as a 
literary artist. W'hethei w<* preler tlu* torri'iilial and 
burning elotpieiu'e ol Ids \’oimger days, glowing with 
< olonr. studded w ith gems ol du tion, ( oin iiu mg through 
passionate pleading 01 swet‘t ]H‘rsuasi\'eness ; or whether 
we esteem him iol his lal«*r style, when, shoe keil and 
hiimih.iteil to Imd tluit peopk* read aiul a}>])laiidetl 
him nt»t lor what he s.ud but how he said it. and 
that they were tarried away lun b\' his statements 
and his n^astming, but by his ra]>tures, lu- c losed down 
his jewel-mini* of words and ]>hrases, and gave himselt 
over to tlu* utmost simj)heit\' ot word and ex])ression 

file told me that he was onee surjinsed and grati- 
hed to hnd that he had vvritt(*n a pagt* and a half in 
wonls ot oiu* syllablt*, 1 think in “Our b'alhers have 
lohl Us” — w(‘ still fi'el that lu* is one ot our tnu*st 
makers ot literal un*. eyt‘n w*hen he is t'ollotjuial in 
manner, and wa* do not qiiarn*! with tlu' eritir who 
dt'rlanal that his jilat t* as a writer ol Knglish is beside 
Jeremy Taylor. .\s a writiM*. Ruskin will neser grow* 
out ot date. 

.'\s r(*gardshis art eritieism, broadly sj)i‘aking, Ruskin ’s 
position has (hanged -or, rather, his iianu* h.is been 
soni(*what tarnished, it only for a time, horit is greatly 
a question ol his name, not ol his work. As 1 shall 
])resently show, ('(*rtam ol liis ( hiel art theories are j)re- 
eisely those whieh ammati* lhe“ modern ” artist, who, as 
a rule. jsMibhmely iim onseious that in his modernism lu* 
is blindly ai ting on the teaching ol tlu- rejaidiated sage 
of ( oniston. I\iiskm has been written down, among a 
eoterie, rathei than thought or argued d«»wn. and l ertain 
unfortunate ]>hiases. s«*ll i ontradietious, and limitations 
ol jiersoiial taste have been used »igamst him as a batter- 
ing-ram, and he h.is been denoutu ed as old lashioni‘d — 
that most damaging and miurious ol all charges. Kis 
dislike ot tlu* uninspired and otten debased and degraded 
subjei'ts ot the sevi‘nteenth and eighteenth ci*ntury 
school of Holland (like Mii hael Angelo’s dislike of the 
l^'leinish). and his indiilerence to the gi*nius and methods 
of Rembrandt, Rubens, and ( onstable. not lor them- 
selves. but 1»\' reason ot their negl(‘ct oj l ertam ja-inciiiles 
he held lo be essential --these .ire among the ofleiiees 
which jirovide one ot the levers with whii h it h.is been 
sought to overturn him troin his pedestal. It is, I 
believe, tlu* fait that it Whistler h.ad not sent to the 
(hosveiior (hallery i ertain juctures lacking certain quali- 
ties, and had they not been attai ked by Ruskin, with the 
result that Whistler 7'crsns Ruskin awoke the artist 
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princi[)l«s based upon wide kn»)wledgt\ 
sympathy, and j)liilos()])liical understanding. 
Basing liinisell upon the theories that were 
th(‘ outcome ol his reasoning, Ruskin })erforce 
attackt'd th(‘. work of wlude bodies ot artists,, 
living and dead. The dead might \w cham- 
j^ioned by whosoever jdeased to enter the 
lists; the living artists criticised, uni'onvinc- 
ingly but effectively retorted that “ Ruskin 
doesn’t know what he’s talking about,” and, 
rej>eating the dictum in tlie schools, hrouglit 
uj) generations of students in the same belief. 
These students, and the readers ot the news- 
papers referred to, kncAV little of the processes 
of Ruskin 's reasoning— they knew less that 
his teaching contained the very rot k-basis 
of some of the leading art-movements of the 
]>resi'nt day which tliev t(»ndl\- imagine are 
‘\ne\\ ” while Ruskin is “ oltMashioiied.” 
Thatiswliv T said that his name i^' tarnished 
“ for a time." h'fU’ wh(‘n the slrih* m n‘sj)e('t 
to the minor matter ol Whistler ahd his 
maiKcuvres is lorgotten (1 am here e.xjaessmg 
nf> opinion against his art) it will be rec«»gnised 
that Ruskin busietl himsell witli tlie eternal 
truths ot art and lift', and it will be seen that 
h(‘ dealt with (piestions that animate the latei 
S(’hools and taught the ver\’ ])rinci].l(*s that 
Portrait of Ruskin at the age of 3.1 years. those wlio have h(M*ii misled into the lutterest 


to action and hrouglit to his camj) certain 
young men to whom he talkinl and then 
spurred to " get on ” to certain ])apers as 
art crith's — or sought to seciin* tin' su))]»ort 
of others already at their ]K)sts— we should 
have heard vastly h'ss of the talsilv ol 
Ruskin’s outlook and ol the oul-of-tlatem-ss 
of his art criticism. 

By the general public the lunction of art 
criticism is curiously misunderslocMl and its 
scope is greatly nndei-f'.stinialed. It is 
commonly su])p().sed to mean the writing of 
new'spaper articles ilealing with the works 
in the picture exhibitions, and the cx])ression 
of an opinion as to the excellence or other- 
wise of the mor(‘ notew'orthy canvases. To 
the })hilosophy as wtH as the science* ol 
technique, little heed is given ; of the relation 
of art to life and its attendant jirol^lems, 
together with all the considerations which 
have called into being the ” Arts and 
Crafts ” — (jf the sociological \'alue of art 
and its relation to morality and spirituality, 
that is to say, the social function of art 
little is considered ; these points, from the 
artistic morality of th(i painter, sculptor, and 
architect down to the everyday |)olitics of 
the world of art, all come within the purview 
of the art critic, whose attitude towards 
them must be governed by well-defined 
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RusKin^s House at Herne Hill 

Wlifit ^^llb hift lather and muthci he went to live in iMa-j. 


deiiuiK Kition oi liiiii aiv sur('('sstiiJly jiractisinf;, as tlifV 
lliiiik, in npposilioii to what \\c prraclu'd, J.rt iiir 
c*X])laiii. ll wasRn^kin nn I n) liisl ontjinrd tlu‘ subdivision 
of colours — one ol the leading sectional leaidiings of 
liii})ressiouisin — that is 1osa\, the most let'eiit innova- 
tions in tht‘ te(. hnic|ue of jiainting who insisted on the 
colla bora lion orid(Mitit\’ of the artist and tin* (rati sman, 
and on the social luiiction ot art ; the latest inovtmient 
in decot ative art; and the aim ol (’ontemporary (non- 
professional) tTiticism to delimit the inter-relation oi art 
and life. Of eoiirse, there is little in the last-named 
section to interest the “ artist ” who paints only to sell; 
but the first two lie at tlu* very heart ot artistic 
endeavour. All this was very eh'arly set forth by M. 
Robert di‘ la Sizeranne on the morrow of Ruskin s 
<leath 

It will therefore be news to many of the students of 
to-day, and jierhaps, too, to not a few of those able writers 
who have been seeking to undermine Ruskin’s influenci‘, 
that the Master,” as his adherents loved to tall him, 
not only understood clearly, but siit forth with all the 
eloquent persuasiveness jiossible to him. those tendencies 
in the art of to-day which we recognise as among the 
newest. It was in 1856 that Ruskin wrote tin? words 
w'hich later on wen' adopted and proclaimed by Manet. 


Monet, and the later luminisics 
and Jwiji/illis/cs, who none ol them 
susp(*(’ted that it was old- 
fashionc'd Ruskin who lirst preac hed 
them. In his “ Fdc'ineiits of 
Drawing” you will find, he says, 
that it is better to consider all 
Nature as a mosaic of difftTent 
colours, aiul gives detailed instruc- 
tions how to proceed, urging the 
painter to practise the production 
of mixed tints by infcTlactnl touches 
ol the jmre colours out of which 
they are formed ; and it was he 
who first pointed out that in certain 
(•(mditinns shadows in intense sun- 
light are purple. ” Go to Nature, 
go to Nature.” he j)reached while 
studio conventions were still the 
rul(‘. and he taught that men should 
paint ” to the very last touch ” in 
the open air (sinct* calK‘il plein- 
tiirisDic by his scornful critics) as 
the only ho]H' ol llii' landsc:ape' 
paintei and the* ]>ainteroi open-air 
S(‘i‘nes. And many years Indore, as 
long ago as jS.p), he exj>lain(‘d that 
(“xtrcmc‘ tints and pine colour 
should « ally (‘xisi cm points. Thus, 
in details of technique, altcruards 
ado])ted by th(‘ gr(‘ai(‘st of ilic 
“ reforiruTs,” Ruskin was tlu' 
pioneer, and his U‘a( hiiig triumphs 
while his mthicnce is indubil' 
ably considered to have waned, 
and lu‘ is the despised of certain men who in- 
directly havi‘ benefited most Iroin his writings and 
his theories. 

Siinilarb', it was John Ruskin who declared that in* 
man could be an artist-artilicer who w.is not also an 
artisan — .a workman. To the mislcjrtiine, induced by 
the trade* unions, that the designer was no longer the 
maker Ruskin iirst call(‘(l attemtion, and laid it down that 
no work can (ontain the breath of lib', sne h as we marvel 
at and ajqdaud in evem the most arc haic' |)rodu('tions 
oi media*\'al times, unless designer and maker are one. 
Th(*n arose* William Morris and his IrieTid WalteT Crane, 
and the " Arts and Cralts ” niox emeiit was the elirect 
result — a move*me*nt that has spread o\’er the* civilised 
world, and in sjnte* of many exaggerations anei extremes 
and absui dities born of the* ne*w e*ntlmsiasm, has re- 
juvenated the art-craftsniansliip ol to day. 1 reme‘mber 
that duriiv- tlu* idveTjMiol Art Congress ol 1888 a siutaktT 
denounced Ruskin for having by his teaching kept art 
back in this country ; wh(*reiipe)n William Morris 
s|n'ang to his leet, and with indignation qualilieM.1 by 
contempt exclainieel : ” Ruskin keqit art back ? I say 
that Ruskin is the one man who has made art possible 
in England ! ” The i>oint need not be laboured. But 
read ” The Elements of Drawing,” ” Aratra Pentelici,’* 
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the I,e( tur(‘s on Art,” and ” Ariadni‘ Florenlina,” 
and then say if ytni think Kuskiii is out of date. You 
will find them astrauf^c* antidote to ” Mf)dern Painters ” 
and ” The Stones of ^Vni('e,” to which students usually 
confine their reading. As M. d(‘ la Sizeranne nt'atly 
put it : ” If w(‘ wished to write a summary of tlu* newest 
and boldest the(jri(‘s of our rising artists, we netul only 
copy certain ])ages written Iw tin* hand now ('old.” 

On(i of the main reasons tor tln^ turning Irom Ruskm 
of the artist-student (a])art irom tin' great wril(‘r’s un 
forgivable popularity) js the t(*a(hing he opposed to tin* 
cry ot ” Art for Art’s Sake.” substituting lor it ” .\rt loi 
Man’s Sake.” .\s lu* had insisted that tlie artist sliould 
identify himself with his malenal and work in it ; as In' 
liad declared that an artist should be jiaintvT, architec t, 
and sc'uljdor, too, like the great fourteenth-century 
group of Italian masters |‘‘ T know only one art,” said 
Allred Stevens, who hiinsell ju ac Used all] ; so he. insisted 
that the artist had responsibilities towards hie and his 
fellow-men, through his an, without which he was only 
a craftsman and not an artist. Ifr did not ask that 
art must go to the extreme of being didactic ; but he 
did apjdaud a jheture ” with a purpose,” so kmg as it 
was a pic'tural purpose— a definition as to which, no 
doubt, o])inions may greatly differ. No wonder that 
Whistler, whose vi(^ws were diametricallv op])osed and 
whose ca})acities of intellect were stiictlv limit(‘d, kicked 
at th(‘ theory and was followed by liis disciples who 
j)robably had never rt‘ad a line’ of Ruskin, except the 
libel. Ruskin demanded that tlu' artist should not only 
think artistically, but think ” rightly,” and that, just as 
the poet must not becemtent with only ])li‘asing measure 
and ear-caressing rhyme, but give us thoughts and 
fancies too, so tin; artist mu.st justify his jdace in the 
scheme of life, and satisfy all the spectator’s desires 
and all the capabilities of art itself rather than leave the 
better part of them unemployed. Otherwise the result 


would be but Dead Sea fruit. 
It was not ” morality ” he 
asked for, but intclk^ctuality, 
intelligence as well as tech- 
nique, poetry of thought as 
well as of presentation, so- 
that the result might Iw* a 
work of art — the ])ro(liictioni 
of heart and brain as well 
as a mere hihclol. In short, 
that i)ainting docs not begin 
and end with the painter’s 
Inushes and pahdtc. 

Art criticism of to-day 
differs strangely Irom what 
it was only a quarter of a 
century ago. At that time it 
was addressed to thi‘ ]>ubli(’ ; 
to-day it is written with one 
eye on the ])ainler. and tech- 
use at Denmark Hill, niqiie is looked at rather 

than the jneture as a whole*. 
That, at least, is the im- 
I)ressic)n that is derived liom some of tlu* al)lt*st com- 
mc'ntary that is juibli.slied. ” Tin* ]>ainl’s the thing ” is 
the modern method. ” Thi* art and tliought’s the tiling 
was the j>rincipl(* on which Ruskin went. Ruskin, who 
had more ol the scientist in him than any critic of to-day, 
is now N'oted too unsi'ientific for consideration, or at 
any rate lor symjKitliy. Materialism has in\ad(‘d llie 
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critical world as every other, and “ Kiiskin is old- 
fashioned.'^ That is to say, his name" has lost its^ in- 
fluence, while; his theories have become more and more 
firmly established and more and mon* ('mphatically the 
basis of the art of to-day. 

Such is' the situation in art circles. Beyond them, 
the case is different, altlunigli no doubt the open snitfing 
at Kuskin's name within th(‘ said ( irclcs has attracted 
some attention outside But the intellectual world 
generally is still deeply interested in his personality, his 
te*\ching, his writing, and his art. As a public lecturer 
on Buskin, his achit'veiiient and his limitations, T have 
had abundant o])]iort unity ior observing tin* powt'rlul 
attra('tion of his nam(‘, thi; profound interest in his work, 
and the atlmiralicju for his teaching and the re\ereuc(‘ 
if)r his j)r(‘-eminen( e. h'rom that jioint oi \'ie\\ liis 
influence has mU diminishefl, lor, lik(^ Dic kens, he 
touc hed the heart ol his hearers, and so like Dickens 
he will survive in the esteem and alfection oi that 
larger jmblic, that larger audience, to whom he; mainly 
addressed himselt and for whose advantage he laboured 
during a fruitiul halhcentury of art teaching, and art 
yirac'tice too. 


JOHN RUSKIN AS 

Hv J. A 

A I/l'Il()l’(jtl loi .iboul lorlN yeaiN Kiiskin hmisrll 
in all his iiltciaiices with a ])cisisteiit ])assion ol 
endea\'our to im|»osc re\’ohitioiiar\' doc trines ol soc lal 
progiess iij>on the* mind oi a grcMt reading jMiblic' a\'id 
lor his bc'oks, it ( annot be said that during lus hletime 
this teaching jmidm tal any detinitc* idfec l u]>on nationcil 
thought, feeling, ami c'oiuluct c'ommc’iisiirah* witli its 
truth. This was due ])artly to the disturhiiig nature of 
his doctrines, partly to the- eharac IcTislic' attitude ol 
the' cdiieated classi;s in tliis couiiliy tow'ards litcnalure, 
arl, ami the wiiolc; ol what is eallecl “culture.'’ This 
attitude involves an al)rupt severaiic e betw eeii the “ })ra('- 
tical” affairs of liie, things that hmIIv mailer, smii as 
business, s]X)rt, and in a low’i;r di'gree politics, aiKbtlu* 
oniamc'utal activities, wimii iiiciudi* the* fine' arts, 
literature, and all lorms of disintcMcsled scimice. This 
makes it ol ni'cessity very diliuult lor a man wlio has 
taken sides with c ulture, ami has become an authority 
and a distinguished figure in art and literature, to get a 
hearing wlien he claims to “ interfere ” in practical 
aftairs, tendering advice in the' management of private; or 
public' business. 

When the chapt(;rs of “ Unto this l.ast ” were first 
published in the Cornhill Magazine, Rnskin complained 
that they “ were reprobated in a viok'iit mann(;r, as 
far as 1 could hear, by most of the readers^, they met 
with." But in truth it was not so much reprobation 
that greeted his attempt to teach political economy, but 
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a Ic'elmg among his n'adc'is that .in arl < rilic., a beautilul 
word-painter, a sc ulinu'iilal mor.ilist. ought not to 
ttvsj>ass 111 a w’oild which did not belong to him. II, 
how'c‘\’c‘r, a htc'rarv man insistc'd on thus trespassing, 
he- oiighl at an\’ late to throw off his ait-iobc ami grub 
aw’a\’ at lac t and tlr* )r\’ with olhc'r han 1-hc-adc‘d j>r:u tic'al 
iiu'ii, amt jiot In insist on iiiixiiig litc'ratiirc' and morals 
with his social i^olitic's. To use Ills How ol passionate 
eIo(|iK‘ric'e m driving hcunc sonic doctrine of wMges. 
some revoliitionary delmition oi \alm*, they felt wa> not 
“ plaving tile game.” This is still I lie \ ic'W' t.d’.cn in 
acaicleniic ami other intellectual » iiv |c‘s ol his (‘niitrihii- 
tioiis to social icdorm, ami in p.irtu iilar to iricluslrial 
changes. Kc adeis of his arguiiieiil.ative aual\'sis ol tht' 
c urrent doc triiic's ol wealth, i a])il.il, and cost of ]:)r()duc'- 
tion, especially in the c'lc.»sel\' reasoned passages oi 
“ Miinera Piilvc'iis ” and *' h'ors.” will probably agre^e that 
these doc'trim'S, extric'.iti'd Inun thc'ir literary setting 
and formulati'ci mon* fully in a dull unemotional treatise, 
would have vastly improved his influence' as social re- 
former in his d.ay. Those wHio hehevc* that j^rogress is 
mainly aclm;vt'd by an appeal to O'asoii may be- disjxised 
to .regret that Ruskin did not use his analytic and 
constructive genius in this w'ay. But their regret w-ould 
be foolish. Ruskin well knewv that wdiat w\is w’aiited 
was a change of heart as well as a change' of head, and 
that no amount of acute ratiocination would secure the 
substitution 7>f a better "tor a worse national Vconomy. 
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He therefore marshalled for his work of reform all the 
various powers of his ric'h flowing personality, working 
with voice and pen and brush, and even incidentally 
with axe and shoved. It is worth remembering that he 
set out u])on this mission not as an enthusiastic young 
prophet of social justice, nor as a ('onstructive theorist, 
but as a practical student of work in various sorts of arts 
and industries. To the academic teacdicrs, the bankers 
and the cottem manufacturers, who intellectually 
financed the orthodox tlieory and art of the; c urrent 
political economy, Ruskin ap]M»ared as an inexperienced 
litterateur. In point of fact his close years of ])ractical 
study in many sorts c)f good productive labour gave him 
a far better claim than an\' of them to yK)se as an 
authority upon practical questions of production and 
consumption of wealth. His central indictment 
directed against their conception of wealth was valid 
not only sentimentally, but scientifically, and the works 
in which he resolved “ value ” from t(;rms of money 
into terms of human life will assuredly rank as im- 
portant contributions towards a sound art of social 
economics. 

His insistence that, in order to knenv the “ value ’* 
of a thousand pounds’ “ worth ” of any sort of goods 
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it is essential to discover what the real ** cost ** of 
production in human painful effort is, upon the one 
han<l. what the real utility of consumption in human 
enjoyment is, upon the other, is a principle of the first 
importance in the social interpretation of industry. For 
since it is admitted that industry exists for the welfare 
of man, the worth of any act of industry must be measured 
in terms of human benefit. Degrading and painful work, 
em]floy(;d to make ugly or injurious products, implies 
so much wanton waste of lift;, in producing not wealth 
but “illth ” ; and even articles good and serviceable in 
their j)roper uses beconu; illth ’* if they ])ass into the 
possession of those' who are incapable of using them, 
(‘ither because they have no “ taste ” for them or because 
they an' already in possession of as much as they can 
use. 

Born at a time when the “ condition of England ” had 
sunk to an unprecedented state of degradation, when 
the factory system and the dominion of machinery were 
mere instruments of unbridled greed, and when the 
mass(;s of the workers in country and in town were living 
in degrading toil on th(' verge of starvation, his sensitive 
nature was driven to revolt against the whole conception 
of “])rogress” which was linked with such de^^radation. 
Though Ins youth and early manlKJod wen' mostly 
absorbed in studies of art and nature, thi' human note 
was always dominant. “ In these books of min(; their 
distinctive^ charart(!r as (‘ssavs on Art is their bringing 
everything to a root in human ])assion or human hope.” 
From the study of art hi' passed to art oiigins, to the 
understanding of the histoi v' c>f tlu' conditions of national 
life* whii’h produci'd grc'at periods oi flowering and decay 
oi art. Then, turning his critical mind upon thir life he 
saw around him in his own country, he was driva'ii well- 
nigh to despair. 

How were sound work and a happy life jiossible in 
such a material and moral atmosphere as he encountered 
there? “For my own part,” he wrote in the early 
’sixties, “ 1 feel the force of m(;chanism and the fury of 
avaricious commerce to be at ])resent so irresistible, 
that 1 have seceded from tlu; study not only of architec- 
ture, but nearly of all art ; and have given myself, as 
I would in a besieged city, to seek the best modes of 
getting bread and butter for its multitudes.” 

Where avarice was the ruling motive and mechanism 
the prevailing method, there could be no true national 
prosperity, not ev(;n s(;curity of bread and butter for the 
multitude. 

Ruskin’s indictment of the competitive system of 
conmiercc, and his firm conviction that the monster 
machine fouling the air of heaven with its breath 
was destined to destroy all opportunity of interesting 
and really skilful work, appear to most of us to-day 
fraught with extravagance. Though competition still 
lords it over great provinces of trade and industry, its 
power is limited, sometimes by combination, sometimes 
by co-operation, sometimes by legal restraints : large 
fields of employment in most civilised countries are 
passing from private into public enterprise. Though the 
sub-division of factory labour still proceeds apace, in this 
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country, at any rate, the nK'chanical life of mere routine 
does not prevail over an increasing an;a of employ- 
ment ; the machine is becoming less the master and 
more the servant of man ; and even tlu*. siib-di\'ided 
labour of the machine-feedi^r is partly cornj^ensatod by 
increased leisure from a shorter working day. Many 
of the industrial disorders which Kuskin diagnosi'd still 
remain unremedied, notably that waste of work and lile 
through unemployment, the worst symptom of economic 
anarchy ; poverty is still rife in all the lowtT grades ol 
labour, and the sw(\ating system, which Ruskin and the 
Christian Socialists of the mid-Vic torian era ex])os(‘d, 
still festers in the body politic. 

But ujion the whole the progress has btum so consider- 
able that it is dilhcult for modern readers adequately 
to realise the true enormity of the outward and inward 
evils which Ruskin assailed i. c^r to n^c ognise the amount 
of influence which he t'xcTted in combating them. 
Thougli the agricultural and industrial c‘X])('riments in 
co-opcTation connected with the Guild of St. George 
were inconsidcM-abIc* and short-lived, l^uskin ]i\os as a 
personal force', only sc'cond to Owc'n, in the great co- 
operative nio\'c*mc‘nt whicli is doing so much tc» improve 
the moral and economic' condition of great masses ol 


workers in our nortluirn and midland towns. His 
saying that “ Government and co-ojx-ration arc* the laws 
of life : anarchy and competition the* laws of dc'ath ” 
breathes the very sjurit of the era of social reconstruc tion 
which we are entering. 

The necessity of intc'Tj)reting industry in terms of 
human life is leading evory civilised i)eople to-day to 
place restrictions upon ]irivate enterprise in the interests, 
sometimes of the workers employed therein, sometimes 
of the consumers of the product, sometimc's of the public' 
order. The old anarchic notion, that a business simply 
“ bekingc'd ” to the? (?mj)loyer, who was to have? the 
untrammelled right to make what bargains he chose* 
with his individual emjfloyees, to conduct his business 
as he? chose, and to sell whatever he? c'hose, anyvvhc^rc?, 
at any price, to any buyers, is being undermined in 
a dozen different ways ; partly by combinations and 
agrec'inents among employers themselves ; partly by 
c'ollec'tivc? bargaining with workers ; jwtly by the growth 
of co-oj)eration and jrolit-sharing businesses ; partly by 
municipal and stale c*ontrol ; and partly by the dis- 
placement oi ])rivatc- by public enterprise. All thc'sc* are 
diflerent substitutions ot the princij)le ot ordc'r and 
c'o-operation lor the older anarchic ('om])etiticm. Though 
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in some instances the movement is motived by a wider 
and a more enlightened selfishness rather than by a truly 
social spirit, it will be remembered that Ruskin himself 
appeals to the intelligent self-interest of employers, as 
well as to their humanity. wJkti lie invites them to 
utilise the '' good-will of their employees. Though 
Ruskin’s ideal of nn industrial society was that of a 
benev^olent aristocracy, in wJjich landowners and em- 
ployers assumed aiitlinrity and exa('t(‘d obedience, 
rather than tliat of an industrial democracy, the dift'erenci' 
is not so great as at tir^t a]>j)(‘ars. Any reasonable 
democracy r(*jaidiat('s (*quaJJy with I^nskin th^' ('()Tic(q>tion 
of a workslioj). a mine, or a fact )ry in wlii('li tlie will or 
votes of tin* ])artirn]ar j)ers:)ns (‘m])Ioyed deterrnities 
the conditions ol employnKTit. the methods of work, 
or the distribution ol tlie ])rodiict. Authority and 
discipline an* i‘ssential, whether they are ultimittOv 
derived from the will of the ])eople or. as Ruskin ]e‘ld. 
from the conscious siij)eriority of the “ h(‘st ” men. 

So it has come to pass that those vvlio repudiate as 
fantastic and utterly impracticable the revivt^d feudalism 
which Ruskin h(*ld out as his ])olitical id(‘al, have 
nevertheless absorbed the social spirit which animates 
his policy of reconstruction, and have often poured it 
into the same moulds which he j)rovided. 

This is particularly true of the changed attitude 
tow'ards wag(‘s and the employment of labour, discernibU^ 
both in j)ubli(' and in privates businesses. The mixed 
folly and cruelty of making workers in want of a job 


comi>ete with one another until a wage was reached 
which was the lowest for which any of them would 
consent to work, was exposed more forcibly by Ruskin 
in “ Unto this Last ” than ever before ; and his net 
influence in modifying the old conception of labour as 
a commodity to be bought in the cheapest market has 
been very great. But even shrewd business men of his 
day were coming to recognise “ the economy of high 
wages ” for some* sorts of work. What Ruskin did w^as 
to imj)ose a general principle, towards the adoption of 
whic'h w't‘ are nf)W slowly but surely moving, viz. the 
substitution ol a ii.xed sufficient salary with security of 
em|)lovm(‘Tit for th(‘ competitive wage and right of 
unconditional dismissal. 

Th(‘ new notion that a worktT who puts his best 
labour-power into a business has a first equitable elaiin 
to be sup|)()rt(‘d in decent (omlort out of that business, 
and to be rctain(‘d in regular (*mploymcnt so long as the 
state of business permits, is rapidly gaining gn>iii)(l as 
a ])rinciple of social policy, and not only trades unions 
but Gov(Tiiments are li‘iiding their support to tht‘ estab- 
lishment and tmlorcement (d' this new conception of the 
“ rights ’* of labour. 

In other words, the policy whic h all public botlies 
and many private' businesst's have long applied in th(‘ 
ease of salaried officials and other skilled responsible 
em])loyecs, is beginning to be extended to all the lower 
grades of employets as the sound eccjiiomic' and social 
policy. Bc'aling down lie* wage of worki'rs b\' sheer 
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force of bargaining-power and throwing them upon the 
labour market whenever trade is slack are recognised 
as anti-social methods of doing business, inconsistent 
with the maintenance of social order and not to be 
tolerated in a civilised Ftate. All this Ruskin saw and 
said with incomparabki courage and force, and our 
actual policy is moving towards the assimilation of these 
profoundly important truths. 

Hardly hiss significant has been the eflfic’ac'y of the 
protest against tlie abnscis of machinery which Ruskin 
voiced with so much veh('m(Tice. Here again liis n‘al 
influence is not to be measured bv the size of tlie return 
to liandicnifts and tlu* scores of little* e\])erimenfs in 
skilled manual arts to whic h liis teac hing and exam])le 
gave ris(\ Ruskin was evidently e.xc essix’c* both in his 
geiUTal denunciation of steam-clrivc'ii macliiner\' and in 
his desire* for the revival <.)1 hand-labour, much of wide h 
indeed is open to worse abuses than the moejern factory 
discloses. Rut his jiassionati* exaggeialion ol the real 
injuri(*s which the* d(*s])()tism of machinery inllic t upon 
tlie |■^roduccr and the* tonsumc*r has greatly assisted 
to remedy thc^se injuries. The nugii of macdiinery is 
being limited iii two ways. The shortening of the work- 
ing day is securing for tlu^ workers a growing share of the 
true (M’onomy of machine jucKluction, increasing the 
]>roportion of the tune which they have at their own 
disposal as men and 
c'itizc'us, diminishing 
Ihe ]>n^porticMi of 
their sub|ec'ticjn to 
the* madiinc*. Not 
less iniporlant is the* 
gradu.d cuhn alion of 
the taste o] largc*i 
budies cif consumer's 
which leads them to 
c.lemanc.1 g«»c)ds c'on- 
tainmg some* (]uahties 
ol genuine art and 
human skill, insteaci 
ot quantities ol goods 
turned out \vhc)K*sal(' 
by niacdmu‘ry. This 
d()c*s not chii'fly mean 
an abandomnc'iit of 
macdiiiu* •• work lor 
handwork, but in 
many instances a 
combination of llie 
two which niak(*s it 
necessary for ])ro- 
ducers to em]d()y 
considerable*. numbiTs 
both ol designers and 
skilled exc'cutants, 
using the machines 
for the duller routine 
processes alone. This 
friendly union of the 
artist and the me- 


chanic is destined to go very far in the transformation 
of industry, and the spirit of artistic demand which 
it implies owes more of its inspiration to Ruskin 
than to any other man, unless perhaps to William 
Morris. 

But perhaps the strongest of all claims for Ruskin 
as social reformer is based upon his labours for the causes 
ol liunumc* (‘ducation. For in an age when the art of 
education was little better than an empty phrase, aiuf 
when the utility of jiojnilar educatioti in the wide* seiiso 
received the scantiest rec'oguition even among educated 
men aiul women. Ruskin j)erc-eivc^d and taught tliat 
social n*iorm was imy)()ssil)le unless its foundations were 
laid in an oiganisc'd attempt to disco vei', educate, anc.l 
utilise* all the \'arviiig la('ultii*s of childn*!!. But Ib* saw 
much further than this. He realiseil tin* double natun* 
of the* clanger tc» whic.h echie.itionalists in this and othei 
cc)untiR*s .ire (‘X})osc*d Irom their exaggerati*d stress, 
iqioii the cultivation of the mi‘n*ly iiitellec lual taculties. 
and the S(^])aralioii of tlu'oretic. al anc.l pr.ictical know- 
ledge*. Ediu ation to him meant primarily the building 
ol cliara(‘ti*r, in wlncli the c ultivation <j 1 wlic.ilesome 
feelings was mon* important th.in tin* training of 
the inlt‘ll(‘c 1, and far more important than tlu* ac qui- 
sition of knowledge ()f facts. “ You do not educate 
a man hy telling him what he knew not, but Ijy 

making him what 
he was not," is one 
ol those (Oiiimon- 
j)lac'c‘s which ni*(*c! 

( oiistani reitcTalion. 
But Riiskm's pecu- 
li.'ir c'oiilnhution to- 
w.'irds edijc'.ilion was 
tlu* iiisisteiii e he laid 
iij)ou the .ij ipeal from 
hooks to nature. 
The be.iut\- aiu.l tlu* 
niaiN'el ol the ju'o- 
c esses ol nail in* he 
lield with Words- 
worth to he .the 
gre.itesl of ediu ators. 
But nature he would 
study not nieri*ly as 
s}>ec'1atcir. Educ ation 
requires a more iu- 
tiiiiate association 
with n.'itiin*. th.it c:>f 
the artist c o-o])erat- 
iiig will] some forms 
(.)! natural material, 
would therefore 
e\erv b<.)y 
to do some- 
well and ac- 
c'urately with his 
hands." In this and 
this only shall we get 
that organic co-opera- 
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tion of brain and heart and hand required for 
the harmonious developmt^nt of human powers. 
Rooted thus in nature and in manual work, and 
fed by a vital and intelligent teaching of history 
and of literature, children will grow into those ** liabits 
of gentleness and justice ” wliich are the supreme 
end of education. 

But while Ruskin’s contributions to these definite 
forms of industrial and educational reform were so 
considerable, his great influcince lay in the i)Ower of his 
writings to imj)ose new and nobler standards of life for 
the individual and the nation. The ennobling and 
persuasive eloqueru'e (jf such books as “ Sesame and 
Lilies,” ” Unto this I.ast,” and ” Time and Tide ” is 
now beginning to exert a wider force in national educa- 
tion than e\'er before. For t]u^ ])rices at which most of 
them were procurable until these last years confined 
their possession to the upper and what Ruskin ('all(‘d 
" the undistressed middle class.” Now they are cir- 
culating in great numbers among the masses of a people 
whose standard of intelligence, and literary training is 
gradually rising to enable them to absorb the great 
thoughts and feelings they contain. The more (ulti- 
vated well-to-do persons who read his books during his 
lifetime mostly prized them for the literary qualities 
which their author valued least. It is likely that the 
simpler mind of the artisan, the clerk, the skilled 
mechanic, and the; fac tory hand will get out of these 
books more of the revolutionary force which they contain. 
For the real trouble in whi('h Ruskin found himself in- 
volved was the persistent refusal of his admiring readers 
to take his statements seriously. This was no doubt 


partly because the saturation of our more|” educated ” 
classes in print has produced a mind highly susceptible 
to jiassing intellectual and emotional impressions, but 
incapable of choosing and retaining any truly guiding 
thoughts for the practical conduct of life. In the midst 
of su(‘h a flood of print as that which nowadays pours 
over us. even great books may easily escape unnoticed 
or may win a merely transitory fame. But there is 
another reason why Ruskin’s weightiest words were 
taktm lightly. If his really revolutionary utterances 
had been taken as he meant them to be, they would 
have incited their readers to changes of conduct 
involving great immediate trouble and self-sacrifice, a 
grave disturbance of existing social order. Now the 
whole of modern ” culture ” has been built up in such 
a way as to furnisli an instructive rejection or warding 
off of ideas which carry suc'h inconvenient implications. 
So it became possible for well-to-do ladies in reading 
circlets to bubbl(‘ over with platonic love for the beautiful 
sentiments in ” Unto this Last ” without entertaining 
the faintest intention of “ doing anything different ” 
in consequence of reading Ruskin. 

The less sophisticated mind of the working clas.ses will 
be likely to take Ruskin more stTiously. and though the 
aristocratic features in his concrete schemes of social 
reconstruction will not win wide acceptance,* his great 
underlying doctrine of wealth as ” th(‘ mnlti]>licalion of 
human life at its high(‘sl standard ” and of the complete 
subordination of the demands of industry and j^olitics 
to this great imd will ('laim an ever-growing range of 
influence and an incn\ising intmisity of ])owei as the 
motive force in social ridorin. 


THE INFLUENCE OF RUSKIN. 


Bv Hall Caine, Arthur C. Benson, W. M. Rossetti, I. Zangwill, Walter Crane. Hon. John ('(jllier, 
Frederic Shields, James Orrock, R.L, Alfred Russel Wallace, LL.I)., W. H. Boyd-Carpenier, 
Edward Clodd, John Beattie Crozier, John Carter, of Pnsey House, Oxford ; 
and Dennis IIikd, M..A., 


H as the influence of Ruskin, in art, literature, and 
social politics, increased or decreased during the 
eight years that have passed since his death ? This is 
the question that we put to the rcpres(*ntative authors, 
artists, and social workers who have vcTy kindly sent 
us the following expressions of opinion : 

I am sorry it is not possible for me to meet your kind 
request, being at the moment very deeply occupied with 
my work and not by any means in the best of health. 
Otherwi.se it would have been a great happine.ss to me 
to express my strong conviction that the ethical influence 
of Ruskin’s writings is greater now than it was at the 
time of his death, and immeasurably more powerful 
than during that feverish and tumultuous period in which 
his mind, and consequently his temper, seemed to be 
seriously overbalanced. 

I recall with a good deal of interest the fact that when. 


Principal of Ruskin College. 

not long before Ids death, I spent a day fir two with him 
at Coniston. he took great joy in my assurance that his 
economic writings (which, atter all. contain llie (tuiiit- 
csscncc of his ethical aims) had made enormous progress 
in public esteem situc the years of my own early manhood. 
I may atld that I look forward with high hojH^s to the 
revival of interest in Ruskin which Mr. E. T. Cook’s '* Life ” 
and his Edition of the ('ollected Works may be expected 
to produce. 

Hall Caine. 

I believe that Ruskin ’s art criticism is to a great 
extent discredited, as being obtrusively vehement and 
prejudiced ; while his theory of art is little more than an 
attempt to express personal preferences in a philosophical 
way. At the same time I imagine that his art criticism 
is still highly illuminatiag and stimulating incidentally, 
because it shows people how to observe and admire : though 
it fails, in so far as it is an attempt to substitute one 
convention for another. 
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I will take your several j^oints in orrler. 
r. Ar/ theoriesi and criticisms, — Kiiskin’s tluMuii’s iu 
art varied very considerably at (litt(‘r(‘nt ])erio(ls ol 
his life : he has himself athrmed this, and has re- 
voked several of his earlier tlicdries and criticisms. 
] think that he was always inspired by verv hi^h. 
noble, and impressive conceptions of art. and that 
thus his theori(‘s, however diverse or disjiutable they 
may be. constantly work(*d for ^,'ood in one phase or 
another. As to his (express criticisms, I think he often 
went astray, but also rij;ht very frequently. He did 
a great service in upholding Turner, and Tintoret 
likewise. It is a curious tact, of which evidence was 
produced a tew years ago, that, long before Riiskin, 
the gre^at Duke ol Wellington was the Englishman who 
first pounced upon Tintoret as a supremely great 
figure in the art ot Italy and ol the, world. Kuskin's 
criticisms of art were often c.ipricioiis, strained, and 
fanciful. On this, and on all subjects, his mind 
Irequenlly went oil at a tangent ; and, before he 
had finished saying something sensible, he said some- 
thing the reverse ol sensible. In fact (as we .dl know) 
his mental jirocc'sscvs were not always under his own 
control. 

As a philnsoldirv. The* cpiestion here rcl.ites (T 

sup})os(‘) chiefly b) Ruskin's writings on i^olitical 
economy and social regulation. I .1111 not iiilly 
ac'quainlc'd with tlu'se writings, and. c\'en w'cre 1 
so. 1 should not j)erh.i])s be very w'ell qu.dificd to 
pronounce an opinion upon them. 1 understand that 
Ruskin’s vic'W's wi'ic* substantially in the* direction 
which wc‘ call soci.dislic' : 1 .un mysi*lt a quasi- 

soc ialist. .end should therefore sympathise' with 

Ruskin to a large extent. J strongly dissent, how- 

ever. trom his thc'sis that libirtv is a bad thing, and 
♦hat. wlu'ii the question lies between liberty and 
control, the lattc'r is thc' only good thing. 'I'his. 

His social theories seem to me* tc» bc‘ to a great c'xtent of course', doc's not inv. didate the inqiort.inc c' and Vtdue 

sound and truitliil ; ot course' thc'v are obscured bs whim- of ac//-< ontrol. 

sical and minute’ taiicies ; but his altruism, his views of As a mini vj letters. — l^uskm was most jire-eminently 

work, ot ciN'ic diitv, ot indu'idual rights, to mention a gifted with (’locjuenc.e, combined with relinement and 

tc'W’ points, closely c'orrc's]K)nd to. it they are not responsible delicacy, and also with a great faculty ol h.ird hitting, 

lor, ti good de<d ol modern so-callc'd socialism, and are He* had the deh^ts ol these' cpialities, m sc'ntimentalism, 

likely fo have’ an even extended nitluc'iic c’. tinessing. and violence’, llc’ was likewise olteii unable to 



As a wntc’T 1 sliould not rate’ 
his ])hil(r.ojihi(\d stvle. or e\’en 
Ills rhetorical stvle-, \ervlugh. 
The most c har.ictenst ic' ])ass 
ages, which lU'e still cpioted tiiid 
adiiurc’il. seem tcj mc' to con- 
tain an cd>undance ol bcautilul 
things, but to lack restraint 
and c’conoiny. l.hit I think 
that \. hen he is neithc-r rhe- 
toric’al nor dogmatic, and 
mainly when hc’ is persoiitd. 
humorous, and stitiric al (as in 
•* Pnelerita.” tor instance', and 
many of the later writings) 
his style sc'c’ins to me to be as 
near to a certain sort cfl j)er- 
lecticm as is jM-rhaiis iiossiblc ; 
it is absolutc’ly lucid, propor- 
tioned, harmonious. It reveals 
with entire distinctness the 
slcnderi'st nuances of thought ; 
and it has that indefinable 
charm ot personality, so that 
one is brought into the frankest 
and most direct contact Avith 
a beautiful, ardent, gracious, 
and sorrowful spirit. 



A. C. Benson. Hy Arthur Scvtrtt^RJ. 


Ruakin'a Bedroom at Brantwood. 
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iix himself down to his own main ]^oint, and he started 
off in a rambling manner, so that one hardly knew what 
he was “ up to," or wanted ]M'iniarily to csiloree. Not* 
withstanding all this, he was a great writer, iiill of beauty 
and of cogency. 

4. The increase or dei reuse, since Huskin' s death, of the 
influence of his ideals and teachings m art or literature. 
Kuskin's ideals aiul teachings in art sank deej). from 
an early period of his hie. into tin* po]nilar conscience, 
overthrowing many imtions, transforming others, and 
establisliiiig some. 'I'his general inffueme remains, and 
will harilly dis.ippear lienviitcr : lint 1 tliink that jicojilt* 
have, to a grewt extent, hirgotten by now the details o1 
Kuskin's vu'ws ol art, and pay nt'xt to no attention t(» 
the less s.ilu-nt j)omts in tliem. His acfual practi(al 
" teachings " in art, .is in Ihe Working Men’s College, do 
not s<‘('m to h.ue at all superseded other and tolallv 
opposite* methods ol teat hing. As lo Iiteraline, Kuskin 
])re. idled Dante and Wordsworth with great lervonr. 
anti mntli at t t'jd.ince in his own litetimc. 'riie value of 
his homage li> Dante has. 1 tliink. been permanent, and 
fruittiil til ninth in the teeling of the Anglo-Saxon race 
11]) to the ])r(‘sent day. Ills servites to Wor<l^worth a])])eai 
to me to ha\’e been mmli more transitory. 1 cannot 
discern that the inflneiice ol Wtndsworth. gre.it as are 
tlu‘ excellent es oL several of his jitieins. is at all on the 
increase, but r.ithcr the contrary. 

5. Increase or decrease in relation to soiial flotitics. 
Kvery year seems tt) increase the power ot soci.ih.sm. anti, 
in that sense, the influence ol Kuskin’s views upon ])t)litics. 

Wm. M. Kossmti. 



l*hotu hv Eihott cS* /• M 


John Ruskin. 


Some ol Kuskin’s judgments ui)on individual jiictures, 
together with liis general mystical art tlietiry, are alreatly 
outworketl. But his social, spiritual, aiul artistic itleals 
iirc destined to ever wider acceptaiite, while his style, 
being a thing ol bi'iiuty, is a joy itir ever. 

1. ZANt.wri.i.. 



John Ruskin* 1662. 


1 can never lorget the inspiring influence ol Kuskin’s 
writings uptin my miml. when I began tt) reatl “Modern 
r*amters ’’ as a bt)y til lourtt*en ami onwartls, and I shall 
ahvays v.diie the help anti gnidanee 1 it)iiml in Ins wtirks 
in my (‘arlier years, but 1 havt* come tt) \'alue liis teaehing 
less lor its eritual and arlistk bearing ami more lor its 
social and economu signifii'ant e. 

It seems ( urioiis tliat while he was atcepletl as a guide, 
emit, ami jihilosoplier in the region t)f .irl in his liletime, 
he A\as ilcnonnted iind abused as a social and [loJilical 
ectinomist, wlu‘ieas nt)w.ul.iys his mtlnence ;is an art 
tritu h c'l detlinecl. w hile his ei't)noniic and sot i.d leaching 
Is a jitiwerlnl inlliieiut*. It may be reniembereil that 
Kuskin himsell considered this j),irl of his work the most 
valuable and I'mkirmg wlieii it w.is laughetl at by f)rtliodox 
economists. 

Kuskin’s honesty and sini'cnlv. wht'ther wrong or right, 
must ahvays be respeiteil. lie was im[»iilsive, and often 
w'liimsiLal and Cf^ntr.ulu tory, but hi* lared tor the moral 
and spiritual meanings in .irl (wlmh he exjunindetl with 
wonderfully moving eloipimu t*). reg.irdmg it, trom however 
narrow a ])oint of \iew\ rightly, in its higliest lorins as 
a language of intelli*i tual (*x])ression, as well as an inter- 
preter of N.itnre and he was himsell a sensitive anil 
charming tlr.iiightsinan, but was more ot a naturalist than 
an artist. 

While he li id a seienlihe si<lc, he seemed never to grasp 
the meaning of evolutionary philf)so])hy anti was inclined 
to be seornfuJ ot the results of Daiavin’s great tliscov erics, 
which have so j)rotoiindly influenced the thought of the 
modern world ; but this may have been partly owing to 
his theological bias, which, though tempered by keen 
human sympathies, coloured liis writings throughout. 

Walter Crane. 

My own view* of Kuskin is that hg was a great master 
of the English language, and a most stimulating anti in- 
genious critic of art. But his criticisms were mostly 
fantastic and tre{jucntly absurd — and his contributions 
to philosophy and to ])olitical economy are not worthy 
of serious attention. But when all reservations are made, 
it must be acknowledged that he had one supreme merit : 





View from my window* at AVornex l862 



TKe Gt^ande Chartreuse 



.___ ^ 

MoonllqKi onVeniee 




Chamouni -Study of Roeks «s^ Lichens 1844 


Drawings and Paintings by RuslLin« revealing his varied tastes and his care for detail. 
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he succeeded in making art criticism interesting. This 
is an almost unique achievement. John Collihr. 

Personally, as man and artist both, I owe to Ruskin*s 
teaching a debt of inexpressible and rc\'erential gratitude. 

pREniiKic Shields. 

Any one who desires to know the best in Kuskin’s w'ork 
as an art teacher — I say the />fs 7 , bee ansc^ a great deal is far 
from good and permanent — should read the following books : 

1. “ The Elements of Drawing.” 

2. ** Modern Painters.'' 

3. The “ Lectures on Architecture.” 

4. The “ Notes on Prout and Hunt.” 

There is here a wide variety of rc^ading that show^s the 
Master in all his moods and convictions : moods, because 
a man of genius is sw'aycd by wavwvard emotions from 
time to time, and allowance must thus be made for their 
transitory nature and value. Further, Kuskin liimsclf owned 
that he wrote things descriptive of natural scenes and used 
this ” copy ” in his occasional criticism. But underlying all 
this rather superficial eloqueiu e, w'c find the critical faculty 
that guided Kuskin to a thorough knowledge of landscape 
art. I'liis w’as his favourite subject : he was the first 
wTiter to do it justice, and 1 hold that this part ot his work 
wdll endure. His knowledge of trees alone is a revelation, 
and has any one a more delicate sympathy than lu^ displays 
for cloud effects and for mountain scenery ? His observation 
is, indeed, wonderfully sensitive, and licncc the delight he 
takes in the tender and luminous qualities of water- 
colour. Y h i s 
medium was dis- 
covered to him by 
'I urner, and it g«ivc 
him the bulk of 
the illustrations for 
“Modern Painters.” 

James Ok rock. 

I have no ade- 
(juate knowledge ol 
the influence of 
Kuskin at present. 

Personally 1 hoUl 
him to be in the 
front rank as a 
WTiter, and as a 
philosophical 
thinker cm art. 
ethics, and social 
economy. My im- 
pression is that 
his influence is in- 
creasing, and that 
it ought to in- 
crease. 

Alfred K. 

Wallace. 

Kuskin's prose 
was instinct wdth 
all the subtler 
forms of insight 
into art and 
beauty. Kuskin 's 
skill as a wTiter 
has plat'ed him as 
a model which any 
gcmcration may t)ii 
proud to make its 
})aitern, whilst his 
thoughtful analysis 
of social actions 
and social hojies 
in his ” Unto this 


Last ” at least made the chance of conceiving that what 
appeared to be alteration of design, was, in reality, the 
ordered sequence of progrcssi\'e development. His crown 
must be found in his influence over modern men 
and w'oinen ; they have, consciously in some cases, un- 
consciously in others, so absorbed the spirit of his writings 
and his life that they preach the doctrines he advocated, 
and still prepare the coming generation for the lessening 
of ignorance, the mitigation of inhumanity, the decline 
of pedantry in the rules which govern society at large. 

Kuskin is dead. But his spirit is still a motive force of 
modern efforts. W. B. Boyd Carpenter. 

I am not competent to express any opinion on the 
waxing or waning of Ruskin’s influence. His wonderful 
prose has laid its spell on me. as on so many others, and if 
it be wdthin my jmvver to say w^here his influence may be 
detected, it is in the infusion of a moral element into what 
Carlyle called the “ dismal science ” — Political Economy. 

Edward Clodd. 

I must confess tlnit I have a real feeling of hesitation 
in saying anything about Kuskin and his influence on 
the mo-lcrn wTwld, in Ihii fear lest in my ignorance of 
cirt. to which he devoted so great a part of his lile. I might 
unwittingly do his great “shade” the least show^ of in- 
justice or irrev(‘renc(*. But the tollowing are a few of 
my impressions which 1 put lorw'ard tentatively and wnth 
the greatest delcuimce. I may say, to begin with, that T 
had never even h(‘ard of his name until shortly after! came 

from Canada to 
F-ngland in *72. 
wh(*n some casual 
not 11 e in a new's- 
paper made me tec l 
that here was a 
WTiter who could 
possibly hel])mc in 
what at that time' 
w';is my main ob- 
ject of pursuit, VIZ. 
the groat jiroblem 
ot the world and ot 
hmn.m lile. and ot 
how I was to figure 
it all to myselt .is .1 
])reliminary for the 
lile-w'ork on this 
problem to which 
I intended to dedi- 
cate myself. 

J hail but re- 
cently joined Mu- 
dic’s Library, and 
lortunately taking 
“Modern Painters” 
at a venture, to 
start with. I found 
that far from con- 
fining himself to 
art, Kuskin had in 
the interspaces of 
his great work 
ranged freely over 
many of the very 
questions for the 
solution of w'hich I 
was seeking. I re- 
member being deep- 
ly impressed with 
his chapters on the 
K^arious forms of 
imagination and the 
illusion.s to which 
they give rise not 



The Chapel of Roelin. 1638t 
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only in art, but in poetry and philosophy as well — studies 
which were free at once from any trace either of the current 
dogmatic theology of the time, whicli I had rejected, or of 
the materialism and agno.sticism with which T was entirely 
dissatisfied, but whose closely knit arguments in the hands 
of Darwin, Huxley, and Spencer I could not as yet sec how 
I was to get over. 1 was not only delighted with his style, 
his high ideals, and the clear-cut analytic subtlety ex- 
hibited in all parts ot his work, but was s(j tar tlellected 
from philosophy to art tf)r the time being by them, that 
for months, in the intervals ot my work. T haunted the 
National Gallery 5 with his “Modern Painters" in iny 
hand, to try and sec lor myself what were those differences 
between the two rival ])icture:^ ot 'ITirner and ( laude which 
challenge an<l contront the spectator side by side on its 
walls, and on which he so much iiisiste<l ; as well as to 


but from his manner I judgerl that he was somewhat luke- 
warm. tor he said simply. “ Kuskin is a man of high and 
pure itleals. but not quite level with thi‘ present world " — 
or words to that effect. 

1 do not remember having lf)oktMl into Jtuskin again 
tor soTiii* ten or fifteen year.s. with the exception of oc- 
casionally keeping my eye on what he had to .say in the 
newspapers and elsewhere on the art ot the day. and 
going to the Koyal Acatlemy to see it I could grcisp the 
real significance ot his criticisms. But his severe strictures 
on Whistler’s jiicture. “ Creinorne by Night." in which he 
accused the artist of having the imimdence to throw a 
pot of paint in the jmblic’s face, .ind ask a hundred guineas 
for it (all ot whit h I accepted as gospel, coming from him), 
so shook up my ideas ot art a lew years later. I remember, 
when 1 tound thit this same Whistler w.is regarded as a 


t 


/ 



Photo hy F. HoUyet, *• Datur hora quieti.*’ 

(Braiilwood, beplember, i8i)t>) 


verify the remarks on Titian, 'I'lntorctto, Correggio and 
the rest, with which his book abountlcd. 

But it was all of no avail, and I hatl to give it up ; for 
having no technical knowledge of painting whatever. 1 
found myself quite unable to judge. In the meantime I 
had gone on to his " Seven Lamps of Architexture ” and 
the “ Stones of Venice," but here, too. I was baffled for 
the same reason ; and imagining in my ignorance that his 
smaller books also — the " Crown of Wild Olives." " Muncra 
Pulveris," " Unto this Last," and the rest— were from 
their peculiar titles also dissertations on art. I did not 
ieel that I was likely to be further helped in my own course 
of thought by reading them. I was still, however, so 
deeply impressed by the largeness and scope of his mind, 
lliat early in '73 when I made my first pilgrimage to 
Carlyle. I ventured to ask the sage, among the various 
other topics for which I had begged the favour of an inter- 
view. what he thought of Ruskin. He w^as quite frank, 


"master." ami this picture as a inasterpie< e. that 1 felt 
it was no use my continuing the subjett iarthcr. 

This was just before I began to collect material for 
my projected volume on political economy. And having 
learnt in the meantime that Kiiskin’s books " Munera 
Pulveris " and " Unto this Last " were really not (as I 
had imagined) books on art, hut were on this very subject 
of political economy. 1 hastened to make inyselt acquainted 
with their contents ; and it came to me as a surprise 
that he ot all people should have become interested in 
a subject so remote from his own wa>' of lile as that of 
political economy. 

Now to make clear Kuskin ’s position on this fresh subject 
of his speculations, it is necessary to remark that Carlyle, 
who had taken up a purely humanitarian and st>ciological 
standpoint on political economy, had confined himself 
to flinging out contemptuous jibes all round at its pro- 
fessors — great boulder-rocks of denunciation, without any 

4 
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aiuilysis beyond that 
of pointing his finger 
of scorn at the actual 
facts of lilc which the 
precepts of the existing 
political economy had 
•abetted aiul encour- 
aged. as ior exami>lc 
those slacks o1 shirts 
piled up ill warclifuises. 
while bare backs were 
standing shivering out- 
side in the cold ; the 
regiments oi cddc- 
bodied iinemtiloy cd 
swe])l into ])onv 
houses, there to “sit 
enchanted. like ;ij>e.s 
by the Dead S(m " ; 
and the fact that w Ink- 
dogs and horses t oiild 
be sure ol tliLur pro- 
vender, tlu'si- pool 
wretches A\eie neither 
allowed by l.iw to be 
shot outiight, nor yiM ])ermilted by religum to go 
and (tiiietly liaiig IhiMiiselves and ; . as Carlyle alleged, 

arising out ol those damnable dcjetrines ol “ laissez- 
faire .ind ■■ fret’ilom ol lontr.ict ” which, as being 
the bases ol existing jiolilicid economy, weri' th(‘ i’ot»t 
of all the (‘\il. Kuskin, who had embraced this humani- 
tarian standi)()int of his master, set himscll ileliberately 
to track tlu* political economists from point to ]>oint in 
their anedysis, .iiul try to turn them and their so-ccdled 
** principles ” inside out ; concentrating hims(dt mainly 
on John Stuart Mill. And here 1 must (-oiifess that 1 
greatly apprecialeil Kuskin ’s general line ot attack -his 
high and noble tone, the iincom]iromising t laiins he made 
for the ideal, as well as the originality and subtlety ol 
his analysis— all of which were summed up in the one 
pregnant (jiiestion which he asked the caiutalists. viz., as 
to what living human reason (as distinct from brute human 
exploitation) they had to give lor ])aying a workman less 
when there were two or moie tompetiiig for a job, than 
if only one had ])res('Tited himsell at their lactory gates ? 
— and from that hour 1 tell that “ Ireedoin of contract.’* as 
a cardinal principle of publit tuonomit ])()licy. was doomed. 
1 entirely assented, too. to his idea that men should be 
paid according to the amount, eharacUr, and <juality of 
the services they rendered tt) the lomniunity, on some 
more or less pxed scale — as they were already in the Army 
and Navy, the Civil Service, an<l among the judges, bishops, 
and other members ol the high })rolessions- -ami not left 
to pile themselves up int») colossal millionaires on the one 
hand and a starving populace on the other--as indeeil 
was sure to come 1o pass when t nmhination took the jikuc 
of competition among <!mi)k)yers, as it is doing to-day. 

But all the time I eould lieai Stuart Mill, who was as 
high-mindctl aiul ])ure a man as Kuskin, saying ; “Well, 
if you w^ant the workmen to have more wages, why don't 
you tell them to restrain their population, and then you 
will have your one man only at your lac tory gates instctul 
of Iw'o, and he will get the job largely on his ow n terms ? " 
But I saw, on the other hand, that the increase ol jjojju- 
lation, against which Mill so inveighed, was a necessity 
in the present w^orld ; and that Adam Smith was right 
when he declared that “national delenc:e w^as more than 
opulence.” I also saw that Rusk in’s view on a graduated 
Sicale oi iiu:omes for all men, with an upper and lower 
Register beyond which they were not to pass (the view 
■which I am now myself engaged in advocating), was, and 
is even yet, quite utopian for the present ; although I 
believe it to be the next step in evolution — and not that 
Marxian socialism which goes to the other extreme, and 


would have us reduce 
all men alike to an 
equality ot jiay all 
round. I .saw^ in a 
word, that Kuskiii's 
view's, which wxnild 
have been possible, 
perhajis. under some 
magnified hall -divine 
potentate liki* the ('zar 
of All the Kiissias, were 
in England, where 11 
(-aj)italists themselves 
with the landlords 
jiractically controlled 
the entire legislative 
in .1 c h i n e , (j ii i t e 
utopian. I felt, too, 
that in spite ol his 
determination to run 
Stuart Mill ami the 
economists t«> 
earth, he had not 
re.dly put his finger 
on the lallacies ot 
their system — tnnsidcred. that is to say. Ironi their own, 
and not Irom his exclusively humanitarian ])oint ot A iew, 
which was its exac t antithesis ; so I w'as ohhgc'd to 
let his works ]iass. tor reasons into whic'h I (miitioI eiitc’r 
here, but which are set forth in dc-dail in my ” Wlu'el ol 
Wealth.” 

As regards his later w’ritings — his “ k'ors (“lavigeia” 
and the rest, my impression w'as, and is. that he had grown 
somewhat c a])ric:i()us and wayward in his views : .end that 
partly irom tlu* great .iiithoritv and reputation w’hic.h he; 
eiijtiyecl, and partly from his f.iiling health and tlie crosses 
and disappointments ol Ins lile. he Inid bec^oine somcwliat 
over-dogmatic in tone, occasicnicdly perverse and sell- 
eontradic'tory, and sometimes held himsell as il his mo- 
mcntciry whims were endenved with the sac ramental c har- 
acter of eternal truths. But taking him lor all in all. 1 
should say ol Kuskin, as ol Carlyle, that it yon do not take 
his partiCHlar doctrines toe.) seriously on questions w'hich 
have in the interim and in the ])r()C(‘ss ot (‘xolntion been 
developed to a higher stage than where he lelt them filty 
years ago, no greater w'orks than his can be pul into the 
hands ot young men on their entrance into hie. and bedore 
they have si*itleal down to their special callings .ind to 
these tw'o I would venture to add the few otlurs who have 
been all in all to my^^elf — Bacon, Goethe. Emerson, and, 
strange as il may seem to many, Cardinal New niaii. 'I’liese 
were all great and original creative spirits. “ great men ” 
in the highest sense ol the term, and of the finest inlek 
lectu.d subtlety and penetration, each pure as crystal, 
but with his own distinctive plane and angle of observ.ition ; 
each loo. like Bac'on, taking all knowledge as his province- 
in its w'idest ultimate implications, 1 mean — while at the 
same time plumbing all the depths and ric hes ot the human 
spirit on the way ; and all without a trace in their com- 
position either of the pedantry ol the academicals or the* 
j)rcciosity and topsy-turveydom ol the epigrammatists and 
j)hrase- mongers. .And ol these great men. not the least 
W'as. in my judgment. John Kuskin. His work, T believe, 
will survive and grow in jiower long after the specialists 
who have supplanted him in this or that jiarticular doctrine 
shall have chased one another into oblivion. 

John Beattie Ckozier. 

RUSKIN AT OXFORD. 

" It is not easy, I am afraid, to give anything like 
a definite answer to your question witii regard to Ruskin’s. 
influence in Oxford,” writes Mr. John Carter, of the 




Study of Plumage of Partridge. 

Hv Ruskin. 
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John RusKin the RoadmaRer. 

“Now it w onlv by iabmir that thouf^ht can hr madr liralthy, and only b\ 

thuujtlit that labour can bt* inaik* lia)ipv, and the two cannot l»e separated 
with iinpiinit>,'’--“ The Naluie of t.olluc,” S/oms of I'ntto, 

]*usi*y TIoust'. “ No doubt his books art* stilJ mid, 
and will rontinuo 1o bt* rc*ad. And students of ‘ Unto 
this Last,’ or ‘ MuiuTa rulveris,’ ami the like, tan 
hardly jail to have their social synij)alhies (juiekened 
and their ceoiioTnie ideals streii^j;thened and enlarged.” 
Mr. CarttT entdoses a leaflet pulflished by flu* Oxiord 
University Braneli of th(' ('hristian S<h. ial Ihiioii, alter 
a systeniatit' study ol Uuskiii’s works, and adds ' "Of 
course, it (»nly ])rofesses to be a brief 
summary of tlu^ main points in Ruskin's 
learhiiif; ; but, at all events, it may starve 
to show that Rnskin has hy no m(*aiis 
been entirely forgotten in Oxiord.” Any- 
how, that the world at large has done 
very miK'h more than not lorget him, 
this leaflet makes abundantly ilear, and 
comdudes, toiadiiiig on the way in wdiicli 
we an' realising his ideals : It is 

signilicant how far we hav(‘ gone in 
the direction of Ruskin’s socialism, which 
was essentially ethical or :iristo(Tati< 
rather than economic nr democratic. Ol 
his revolutionary proposals seune havt' 
already been adopted, c.g. the State 
maintenance of elementary and technical 
education and the inim iifle of a standard 
wage ; while others are at least within 
the range of practical politics, e,g. 
Government Workshops for the unem- 


l)loyed, Old Age Pensions, and the treatment of the* 
idler as a (Timinal.” 

Moreover, in the hrm ol Thomson Sons, Ltd., of 
the Woodhoiise Mills, Hiidderslicdd, one has a ('oncrete 
instance ol how Ruskin’s economii- thc'ories have been 
*' taken up bv eager and intcdligeiit business men with 
the happu‘st ri'sults.” This linn of woollen mann- 
iaelurers was reorganised ovc'r tw’eiity years ago and 
is still managed by Mr. George Thomson, as Mr. Garter 
reminds ns, “ on Rnskiniaii ])rincij)Ies.” It em|)l(jyj^ 
some hundred and lilty hands wlio work on a co partner- 
ship looting, and, to (|uot(‘ a writer in the Spcctulur, 
it “ lias goiu‘ lurther still in Rnskiniaii econonii<’s, 
adopting not onlv tlu' liglit-honr day, but the ju'iiiciple 
ol lixed w'ag(‘s lor all, so that it is really a working or 
industrial )>artnership. . . . The result of the adojition 
oi the eight-hour day h.is been to give this hrm some 
of file healthu‘st and hi'sl woikeis ol any plaei‘ in ling- 
land. In a wold, all th<‘ w'orkias are satistied and 
iioiit' w'oiild go b.K'k to the pri*eaiToiis and iioii-ethical 
t'onditioiis whieli obtain generally in industrial life. 
Some* ol Ruskin's biisiiu'ss metliods, at any rate, jiay 
in the liiii‘st sctisc* ot lhi‘ word, even if you caim«)t 
turn yoursell into a millionaire bv tluar adoption, and 
it is well that this should bt‘ juoved.” 

RUSKIN COLLEGE. 

When all is said, it w'ould seem, at least, that Ruskin’s 
infliicn('e at O.vlonl is strongei, inori' jiolcnt now than 
it W'as in his owai day. ” Mr. Ruskin’s jiersonal influence 
over till' grovvn-u|> University was not gn'ot,” Dr. G. 
W. Kitchin tells us in liis “ Riiskiii in r)xford, and 
Other Studies a lew^ understood, many admired; 
some sneered, many laughed ; the gr.ivi'r W’orld was 
<»llen angry. He Irietl strangi* things. I remember 
that he tried to make University soiiety })aiise in its 
race for show' ami display of luxury ; he bade us lease 
from comjieling dinner ])arties. and taki' to siinifle 
syni})osia. A ji'W' tiied it, but tlii'ir mottlon anx mivds 
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did not attract the Oxford Don more than once. . . . 
Perhaps the oddest thing of all was his new Both'y 
Road. He used to lament to his friends among the 
young men the mislortune of the waste of jiower in 
their games and amus(intents ; he ht'ld that all energy 
should have fruitful results ; that they should tind 
interest in some work which would unbend their minds 
and excn ise their sini'ws. ‘ Take plt‘asure in con- 
structive work/ he would say ; ‘ you will soon discover 
the delight of feeling that your efforts are ])roductive.’ 
Tliis, he urged, was bettcT than kic king a football, and 
presently he got leave to make a new road across the 
fields towards Ferry Hinksey : “Thither a gang of 
undergraduates in flannels, with spades. ]ncks and 
barrows, went day by day, while the ])rofessor came 
forth sometimes and apj^laiided them at their task. 
I do not think he ever handled a s])ade ; tlu* lads worked 
with a will, but small knowledge* ; a mile or so of road 
was laid out ; it led to nowhere in i)articular. unless it 
had been intended to lead to a comt‘ly larin on the 
hillside ; and even that it did not reach. . . . Tht^ 
W'orld naturally laughed at sucli imdirec ted enthusiasm ; 
still it did good to the better men. ... It did the lads 
good. The road also expressed a x aluable principle. 
It was an impractical protest against the tyranny of 
games. . . . Oxford, let us hc)])e, will always feel the 
influence of this singularly charac teristic nature ; let 
us hope that tlie College Iramc'cl on his princijdcjs, and 
called by his name, Ruskin Hall, may grow into a 
great power for good, because* it aims s];ecially at bring- 
ing the working world into closer r(*lations with ancient 
Oxford.*’ 

Ruskin Colleger, Oxiord, was founded in iHc^g, and 
incorporated in icpo, the year of Ruskin 's death. It is 
“ a school of c'itizenshii) and ])nblic administration for 
working men.” Thci normal currkulum consists, in 
the main, “ of courses ol instruc tiem in Soc icjlogy or 
Social Science,” the aim of the instil utiem being to 
educate young men of st>eeial promise who are likely 


to become leaders of their fellow workers, and who by 
raising themselves may help the class to which they 
belong, and it is significant of much that not a single 
working-man student who has passed through the 
College has failed to return to his trade.” For fifty-two 
pounds the student obtains board, lodging, and tuition 
for the College yc^ar, and as there are no servants, c*xcept 
a c:ook and an assistant, each student has to do his 
share of the house work, and is cxj)ected to give two 
hours a day to washing floors, dishes, etc:. The College 
has been well filled from the outset ; three hundred 
and nincty-sevcui students have resided in it during 
the last eight years, the number rising from twenty in 
i8c)() to fifty-four in the j)resent year, and that these 
are really working men is shown by the list of students 
now in residc*nce. which includes twenty-eight miners, 
six engineers, three* weavers, two locomotive firemen, 
two car])enters, two pattern-makers, a bricklayer, a 
boiler-maker, a coach-builder, a cotton operative ; and 
it is gratifying to learn that though the ColFge has 
no official connection with the University, “ University 
men, both graduate and undergraduate, are taking a 
considc*,rable intc*rc*st in it, and are hel})ing it in edu- 
cational and other ways.” So far the Collc'ge has jiroved 
an unqualified suc'cc*ss. “ Wc* are not able to jioint 
to ixny lack of succc^ss anywhere:,” writc's Mr. Dennis 
llird, the: Principal. “ Tlie students are in earnc*st 
and bring great industry and intelligenc e to thc*ir work. 

I cannot oftc:r any opinion on Ruskins influence on 
Oxford University,” he ccairludes, “ but 1 tfimk it is 
not .so great as it used to be.” Just now, by the* way, 
the Collcjge has an interc*sting exhibit in the* Hritisli 
Education Section ol the hYanco-Hritish Exhibition, 
comprising portraits of working-men stiidt*iits, jifans 
and jffiotograjflis of tlicj ('ollege Imildings, copies t l 
letters from Ruskin, and the original ol a watc*r-('(dour 
caricature' of him as a roaclmaker that was painted 
in 1874, by an undergraduate* of that lime who is now 
an K.A. 


MOLIERE IN AMERICA. 

By Y. Y. 


T WO handsome American octavos • sent me as not 
unlikely to prove suggestive, liave suggested no 
more than a favourable but quite brief review. Yet 
an English translation of Moliere would afford the 
practised literary person a holiday task just to his mind ; 
while playing chess or watching a prize fight, he could 
scribble off to order any number of columns on, over, 
under, and round about this or any other of the great 
writers most in demand. But I shrink from adding 

• *' Moliere Translated into English Verse.” By Curtis H. 
Page, Ph.D. 2 vols. 21s. net. (Putnam.) 


anotlxer to the thousand and one unentertaining and 
stereotyped dissertations on the ” Life and Times ” or 
the ”Mind and Work” of Moliere. If it followed the 
beaten track, it would be insincere, for some of the 
venerable platitudes, both the dogmatically orthodox 
and the cautiously vague, I disbelieve. On the other 
hand, my heretical views on Moliere were formed from 
a rather careful study of him very many years ago, 
and so not wisely but too well. The judgments remain, 
the data on which they were baseH, and by which they 
could be defended or corrected, are partly forgotten. 
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It would be rash to set them forth without again care- 
fully reviewing the plays, which are of late only taken 
up now and then for i)leasure. 

First as to this book. It is the third — Rabelais and 
Montaigne have preced(‘d it — in Putnam’s new scTies 
called “ French Classics for English Readers,” whereof 
paper, print, and binding are all excellent ; books that 
will really ornament a library. The principle of the 
scheme is at least novel, but after all, it may be quite 
sound. Existing standard translations are adopted : 
wliere such is wanting, Professor Page makes a new on(‘. 
So lar, good. Though only portions of each author 
are given, these are not in the nature of “gems” or 
” elegant extracts.” The best and most typical works 
are To be given in full, and the use oi extracts avoided 
if ])ossil^le. Thus in the exceptional ('ase of Rabelais, 
“all the b(?st ” (probably meaning the most pr(*seii table) 
cha])ters are givi'u ni full from Urquhart tand Motteux. 
Here six of Moliere’s most aj>prov(‘d })lays are selected, 
('onlining ourselvT's to tln^se we may re])eat the ancient 
question, C'lii hono -I d(^ not mean in the ancient 
sense, which might seem rude here but that so 1t‘W 
know what it was. We simply ask, who are the readers 
who will profit by tlie boon ^ Who wants a spmally 
good translation oi these six ])lays ^ Several lair trans- 
lations exist of Molic' e’s complete works - the early 
onis the raciest, tlie latest tin' most coned. He who 
wants six ])lavs should want whole. Again, he 
who wants MoHimv at all, will want him in th(‘ original. 
Again, he who d(H‘S not laki* Ihc' ])ains to learn French 
IS not likely to trouble aliout Moliere or any other 
Flench author. All which may bo true enough, but 
good scholars who scorn translations forget that though 
to OTIC ignorant of French a translation conveys a 
lt)tally lalse eonception ol tlu‘ 

|)iays, it is of great eihraey to 
those who have rea<l more or 
less I^'nuKli, yet cannot read 
Moliere ]>iop<'rly. 

He is not s(» easy as ho looks, 
nor does lu* bear skimming. 

Yon miss half the ereani unless 
you are constantly ])ausing to 
think with him, to w’(‘igh his 
words in order to be sure 
ol his ])Ui|)ose, ol the point 
he is trying to iiisinuat(*. 

And thendore 1 think that 
to very many who have bet'ii 
only lairly taught, who can 
chatter glildy and devoiii French 
novels with cast', Moliere will 
introdiici' himself best in a 
good translation. That would 
give them his real meaning ; 
their superficial French reading 
would help them to realise the 
French tone and atmosphere. 

Good translations then do more 
for imperfect knowledge than 


for ignorance. Perhaps after all, two volumes of 
specimen plays suffice. And their stately form is 
perchance judiciously tempting — Americans can afford 
luxuries. Professor Page may be opening a window 
to many an imprisoned soul who may hail the 
new' light and fly forth for more'. Take one case. I 
pictuH' a noble millionaire torso : the legs w'cre n?- 
moved in a motor accident, the arms went in an un- 
dirigible airship smash — as plutocracy and mad loco- 
motion advance tlu'se iminessive figures wdll become 
rominon. A money-bag of fine intellect but neglected 
education. He reclines on a bed of antique brocade 
inflated atresh thrice a day wulh cosily oxygen, and 
helore him, on a solid gold Invalid Literary Machine 
(gearetl to turn th(' pages at any i)ace required), lies 
open one ol these imposing volumes- of course he 
would not look at a cIk'ji]) duodecimo. No longer can 
he ])atronise the tiiri, so lie will jiatronisc' literature. 
The truth, the tidelily ol the '* Bourgeois Gentilhomme ” 
ravi.shes his soul ; the raj) seems to fit — certain Wall 
Street friends oi Jiis. Moliere has struck home. The 
torso bends a Jovian eyebrow. Instantly the Professor 
appears. ” Sir, coiiipJete your translation of ^^lolicre 
in recoid lime — at my ('xpense ! ” "Mr. Putnam, sir, 
]niblish it in an edition dr luxe in record tinu* — at my 
exjiense ! ” And tlu‘n he imports from Paris bj' sjiecial 
boat a governess of the most attractive manners and 
highest di])lomas, under whose* auspice's he founds cosy 
narcotic beds, not in hos|u1als, but in universities 
w’here' they call them Cluiirs— but it means much the 
same* thing; and W'lieii at last the Mieeeiias tonso goes 
to rejoin the limbs, the academical eagles flock to the 
s])oil. The're* the Prole.ssor’s elream lades into bliss ; 
may it all come* true. 



On the ReuM, below Lucerne. 
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The Cathedral of Lucca. 

By Kuakin. 


The little Introduetioii l)y Professor B. ]\latth('ws is 
loo slight for comment, save* that the generalities of the 
first section seem dubious, and that later on he seems to 
argue an antithesis between ** Comedy ” and “ Drama/' 
His very brief notice ol Moliere's life, tliough judicious, 
is disappointing. Tlie very careful tai)les of Bibliograj)hy 
show the vast amount that has been written about him 
of late years, whereof I am quite ignorant, yet very few 
new facts comt; to light, though the old leg(‘nds like the 
absurd en-totii-cas story and the sensational iuneral are 
exploded ; but these one never believed. It is very 
curious. Apart from professional facts about the aj)- 
pearance of the jdays and so on, mainly derived from 
the archives of the Theatre Fram^ais, and especially 
from the diary of La <irang(\ a few ])ages suffice for 
the second name in French liteiature. It only he had 
left his memoirs ! 

Professor Matthews’s best point is the singular ma- 
turity of Molicre's great work, which was all crowded 
into the last fourteen years of his life — a contrast to 
Shakespeare and to every other great dramatist. HLs 
]irentice essays, nearly all lost, were mere managerial 
adaptations and trifles. He waited till he was rii)e, 
and then in his delicious “ Prccieuscs,” and even in his 

Facheux/* he suddenly shines out the same mature 
I)hilosopher and finished writer which he remained to 
the last. How did this busy provincial actor and 
manager of a company yjerhaps less rowdy than that 
of the “Roman Comique," but assuredly with its 
seamy side, train his mind and pen to such perfection ? 
— for remember that as much as Boileau, Corneille, and 


Racine he helped to fix the norma loquendi of polished 
French, and I should say has done much to correct 
their tendency to chaste barrenness. Maybe there is a 
whole history to be written, if we could only get at 
the facts, of literary intercourse, correspondence and 
influence ; for the scholarly circles of the provincial 
capitals where he si)ent so much time counted many 
congenial spirits among their eminent savants and 
writers. 

Professor Matthews’s comparison of Moliere with 
Shakcs])care is sober and no doubt correct, but lierc' 
com])arison is even less Iruitful than in most eases. 
Moliere lias few faults, and those ol the age which 
he was gradually reforming, and he is su])ieme in 
his own restricted field. Shakespeare has many and 
enormous faults, but he is su])reme in most and 
excellent in all the many fields he occuined. Their 
real affinity lies in their calm, assured, Ixnevolent, 
jiroloimd and at heart melancholy and divinely com- 
passionate views ol human hie — for I think Moliere 
consciously insinuates (not by direct words or jireaching, 
Imt by the purjxise and moral tri*nd of his jdays) 
more ]>rolound truths than is generally recognised. 
Shakes]>eare’s is 1h(' d(‘(‘]H*r mind, Molier(‘’s the more 
consistent and well-balanced. 1 would distinguish tlius : 
Mohere's vi(‘w is tliat ot the ])tTfect civilised mind, 
the hviv ol all the ages ; he has the world’s centuru‘s of 
experience at the back ol ins vigorous, dear-sight ('d, 
relorniing sj>irit original not in ci cation, but in criti- 
('isin and judgment ol ideas. All this in a less degree 
IS Shakesj>ean‘, but a1 his gr(‘atest, in his highest 
flights— in short, where he is the incomparable, the 
unapproachable, the ineffable Shakespeare, the stupor 
mundi lor all ages — tluut* lu? is tlH‘ perh'ct natural mind, 
di.sci])lin(*d no doubt by civilisation, but absolutely 
unbitissed and unjaejudiced by it. By intuition such 
minds without (effort or consciousness see the truth 
as it i.s — simjily and naturally ; they have not the 
acquired power to see it otlierwise. The world si*es 
slowly —it takes centuries to clean its old telescopes and 
niicrosco]>es, and to get the right locus. A Shakes] xsire 
needs no optical aids. The truth is there jilain enough, 
and he se(*s it, bi^causc liis eyi* is not only strong, but 
unblurred by prejudice and tradition, undazzled by 
false sid(‘-lights — because he is a seer. And with the 
same native jiower h(‘ enunciates tlie truth instantly, 
spontaneously, without jmmieditation or refining, in 
a few words that may be a little clumsy, a little obscure, 
but tliat in a flash convey the whole truth with glimpses 
of truths beyond — which, once read, we recognise as 
for all time the only ajq)roi>riate, the only possible 
words. This rare ])ower is called inspiration, as if it 
were the breathing-in of some external spirit ; rather 
is it the out-breathing, the absolutely spontaneous, un- 
fettered, uninfluenced emanation of pure intellect and 
emotion. This is no matter of poetry, for Shakespeare 
was a great poet, while Moliere was, as we English 
understand poetry, hardly a poet at all, though it be 
true that Shakespeare’s supreme sayings seem poetry 
raised to something beyond poetry. But regarded 
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merely as words of wisdom, how many of his inspired 
sayings are treasured in our hearts, to which we find 
no single rival in Moli^re. I know no line of his to 
place beside those incomparable gems. But after all. 
how rare they are everywhere ! One picks them up 
here and there, mostly from siin])le, unsophisticated 
writers, not often from the sages or illiiminati. Th(‘ 
Greek dramatists and philosophers, even Socrates, may 
impress, but do they flash upon us, startle us like a 
conscience ? In the literature of all the higher n^ligions 
no doubt these electric flaslu^s occur, but this is due 
to the aloofness, the outside* standpoint, from which 
the mind imbued with sujjernaturalism regartls things 
mundani'. No, Molicre is not a seer, but ralher the 
greatest of all soeial critics and censors, as great as 
Johnson without liis, or indeed any, wliiins and t‘cci n- 
tricities — say. therefore, the ])erfe('li()n of ]uo»'alisls. 

Just om* other j)<)int. Shakes])eare di<*d at filtv-lwo, 
having begun early, trium|)h(‘d in niauy fields, and 
probably com])I(‘1ed his work. Moliere livi'd cuie y(‘ar 
less ; he began lal(‘ ; 1 h* laboured m but one field, 

founding and ])erlecling modern comedy .Might he 
hav(' att(‘in|)led more ^ I think he might , and would. 
Porha])s reiornu'd and vitalised Freiicli tragedy — which 
sadly needed il. PcMiiaps anlicipate<l the inodiMU 
scTioLis dr.nua and ilu* tragedy ol coTit<‘m])()iarv hie 
and manners ; perhajis gixen a new and peiinaneiit 
lorm to liLstorical duiiiia. JM)r he was a jirogressive 
genius. Ihobably his development has biH‘ii W’orked 
out, but I have ntwei seen it done. Jt Jias always stiuck 
me as jfiieiumienal in siadi a (onveiitioiial ])erjod. Ol 
course his views, liis attitude and o})ini(ms, once ma- 
tin ed, sliovv no change, but in his art lie W'as ever jao- 
gressive, shuflling olf tlie old trammels, and reaidnng 
out to Klizaliethaii and modern tn^edom. His originality 
is an inepressible instinct. Tn his jirosi* ])lavs and larc<‘s 
the critics allowed him greatin- Jicenci* ; tJiat is why T 
rate some ol iht'm above tin* ('orn entional “ 7artuffe " 


and “ Misanthrope,*’ for in them he is all himself. Him- 
.sclf, and others too of whom hii dreamed not. In 
“Don Juan” he sometimes touches Shakespeare; 
Sheridan in the incomparable “Comtesse” (w'hy is she 
.so n(‘glected by critics and readers ?) ; “ Pourceangnac ” 
is Smollett and Dickens blended. Is it not iiossible 
that in time lie w^ould have undermined all tin* old 
dramatic conventions, unities and tlu* rest ? The play 
whicli was iiis sw'an song and death seem* too oj)ens 
with a solilnr|iiv by the liero an audai’ious defiance of 
th(* rule that the hero should bt* kept back if possible 
till the siTond a< 1. 

I have ])ut off tin* tianslator’s introduction lest I 
should b(‘ ensnared into a discussion of French versified 
drama, w'lucli w^)uUl iiiten*st but few. Proti'ssor Page’s 
viiwv.'> and nrgiimerits on the thorny subjt'ct oJ transla- 
tion seem v('iy sound. Ills j)ros(‘ Iranslations are 
good ; hen* he has many rivals, but his success is most 
leniarkable m this the lirst si‘rious ;ii tempt to render 
the veisi* plays in wrsi-. 1 have tested one ol the 
three*, which 1 lia])peii to kno'w almost by heart, and 
am surjirised at his correctness, coiiij^leteiiess, and colour. 
Some e.\pH‘ssions I I'oiild wash away, liut the general 
effect amaz<‘S me. He discovers that tlie English 
heroic jiist siifhces ior tlie Freiicli alexandrine, and 
indeed he is sometimes able* to translate literally lor 
several lines fogei-thcr. It is a revelation how well 
MoIkmc lends liimselt to this metre, and detesting as 1 
elo the ale*xaiidrine, i really teed the translatieins in 
herencs n‘ael more* natural and Moheresque than the 
original. Prose ve*isions are de])lorablt? ; they expose 
the padding wdiieh even Moliere had to use sometimes 
te) •• make his line.” EvTn the critics willperhajis allow 
that W'here a Ihoremgh knowledge* ol Fre-nch is lacking, 
Prolessor Page for the first time bungs the reader into 
the actual piTsence ol TaiTiiffe, the Misantliro[)e. anel 
Uie Femmes Savaiites. May his reade'is be many and 
grate* till. 


IFlcw Books. 


AN ELIZABETHAN HERO.^ 

'riiere' was once a genial and intcllige’nl editor who ii.seMl 
to say to his mynuidons when lie handed iheni books to 
rew'icw. Now' jnit on your theological jac ket.” nr “ yonr 
Tiiilitary.” e>r as the rase* nii^lit be. If this coiir.se had l 3 een 
piirsuec.1 in reference to Mr. de Sidincourt’s boeik, the pre-seiit 
revievve^r would have had to pause scuue time* before liis 
\vardre)bc. Tlie very title of the* volume indicates that il 
is not a “ serious ” liistorieal treatise : and a prelatory 
note ot the* autiior’s puts that matter out of all jiossible 
doubt. Neither is it a pure historical novel, nor even one 
of tlic hybrids bctw^ieii story and liisteiry which liavc some- 
times been attempted. It is a sort of picturesque essay- 
biography on the grcatt?st but one of Sir Walters, consid- 

* ” Great Kalegh.” By Hugh de S61incourt. los. 6 d. net. 
(Methuen.) 


(•red }i,irtlv as himsell and jiartly .is a lyjK' of llic Elizabethan 
hero — an e.ssay allcAvmg it.selt \ery ( onsiderable clivagalion 
and a good deal of indulgence in jier.sonal utterance. And 
it w( 3 uld seem rather intended to put a gr.iphu' view' ol the 
lads (or some ol them) belore the reader, than to .sum them 
U]) into a delinite ” judgment ” or “character.” 

Probahlv ^Ir. di; Selincourt sl.irted with a conscious or 
unconscious ieeling ol the extreme ditheully ol realising 
the Elr/abethans. It is in l.u t a great deal more ditfii ult 
to grasj) the Englishman ol Tiidoi and early Stuart times 
than to perform the same operation eilher upon his ancestors 
or upon his successors. It you choose to lake the trouble, 
you can get at the mcdueval man more or less act uralely, 
ii not quite adccpiately —you can’t cross the gull innhaps, 
but you can see the man on the other side pretty clearly. 
From i 6 Ck 3 (inwards he is ctjming towards you and assuming 
your own likeness more and more every year. But Irom (and 
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from a little before) the Reformation to the Restoration he 
is an enigma made up of all sorts of contradictions, and of 
some things that are worse than contradictions, patches of 
sheer cypher and hieroglyph to which there is no key. 
Mr. dc Sdlincourt says of the strange devices to w'hich 
Ralegh himself resorted in his last struggle with ill-luck. 
“ Men like Ralegh have different values from the values 
of ordinary men.” This extension of Sigismund's '‘supra- 
grammatical *' theory is perhaps rather questionable — 
at best it only cuts the. knot. Others have said that 
on this and other oci asions Ralegh “ lied freely " ; and 
wiicthcr this be cxccs.sivc or not it is certain that w’hile 
neither England nor any other country his ever bred 
greater gentlemen in most \vays than the best of Elizabeth's 
men. the very best dt these men lind nedions about truth 
which would rallier “ stick in the gizzard ” of most of us 
now\ The fact is that, as Mr. <le Selincourt is here quit«‘ 
right in saying, or implying, they conducted all the 
affairs ol lih' on a diplomatic basis. Those letters which 
in other times are so revealing, in thelf'caso for the most 
part add fresh puzzles — instead of the letter acting as a 
key to the conduct, you have got to rack your brains 
and the circumstances for the key to the letter itself. 
It is certain that they were as a rule much more 
religious than w’c usually arc. Mr. de SMincourt accepts, 
or rather (for he does not accept it exactly) puts a 
construction on the charge of atheism Jig.iinsl liis hero 
too readily. But people wdio were as religious now as 
they were then would probably not do so ne things that 
they did. 

One point on which Mr. de Selincourl ha . gone right, 
though the way in which he expresses himsell about it is 
sometimes a little eruile, is that ilevotion to the CJueen as 
a woman which has amazed some jieople and has b(!en 
regarded by others as a degrading and servile affectation. 
Although his reiieated description oi Klizabelh as “ lieauli- 


ClMimoual. 
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ful " is excessive — she never can have been that at any 
time of her life — there is no doubt that at one time she had 
good looks enough for a Queen, and that she made pretty 
free use of them. Patriotism, religious zeal, covetousness, 
ambition, the “ little brain-fever ’* given by the unknown 
regions and tempting adventures open to them, the breath 
of poetry everywhere blowing, and this chance of the 
great game of flirtation — of the royal Pays de I'endre 
as a sort of other Indies to be conquered — everything 
came logetlier to intoxicate the young EUzabeth.iii 
gentleman, and to keej) him intoxicated when he ceased to 
be young. 

On one of these conditions Mr. dc S^dincourt has not laid 
as much stress as he might. Ralegh," he tells us- -tells 
us indeed twice over and at the beginning of two consecutive 
paragraphs — " was a poet." He certainly was ; but his 
biographer makes no direct use of the verse except to quote 
the famous final lines, " Even such is time." He might 
indeed pilcad that the separation of probably true, perhaps 
true, inijirobably true, and certainly false, in the case of the 
verse attributefl to Ralegh, is the most difficult among tluj 
many difficult problems of the kind in that age. But there 
is a certain colour about the pieces least probably attributed 
to any one else which is pretty unmistakable. Except 
Donne’s and in a very much less degree Eulke Grevillc’s. 
no other verse, even then, has a certain quality of “ strange- 
ness " to the same extiMit, and yet no EJizabcllian poet was 
more of a man oi action and business than Italcgh. Exce]>t 
perhaps Spenser, he seems to have had no very iuiimate 
Iricnd : and there is the curious lact — not miicli dwelt on 
here — that lie was admittedly one ol the most unjiopular 
men in England till the atrocious and disgusting injustice 
of his treatment in ihv C obham matter turncil the public 
mind. Whether Ralegh was, as his biogra])lier ilimk'., 
" one of the greatest men that ever lived." dc}icinN of 
course on the limits which may be .is.signed tii that 
l.cgion of Honour. But his claims to great 
ness arc (ertainly numerous and strong. 
His quality as a warrior and commaTidcr 
both by sea and land ; his administrative 
power ; his unlucky but persistent efforts in 
colonisation; his verse; the “History ol the 
World " and his other prose ; and last but not 
least that personal vitality to wliicli. much as 
he was hated, even the hatred is a sort of 
negative testimony, w'hile the love <>1 Si)enser 
and of Elizabeth is a positive one these things 
go far. And it is hard to say what is the 
set-off. Tlie charge of cruelty in the Irish wars 
is historically absurd ; if he was bitter against 
Essex at the last, it w'ould. considtTing tlie 
circumstances anil the past relations ol the 
two. have been almost a miracle il he had bi'cn 
anything else ; the rather mysterious business 
of his marriage (on which Mr. de Sehneourt is 
less explicit than from some other passages oni‘ 
w'ould have expected him to be) ended \'ery 
w^ell indeed, however it began ; there w'as not 
eviilcnce against him in the matter of the ])lots 
enough to have hanged Cobham himsclt or Sir 
Lew'is Slukeley ; and difficult as the Guiana 
matter is, and strongly as we may suspect that 
Ralegh carried into the .seventeenth century 
too many of the quasi-buccaneering habits of 
thp sixteenth, it is pretty clear that lui believiul 
in the mine and fairly certain that the mine 
existed. Perhaps he did not " stick at trifles, 
blit he diti some jgreat and one feels 

somehow that he was greater than the greatest 
things he did. So our wheel comes pretty 
full and even circles with Mr. dc.S61incourt*s ; 
though perhaps not through quite the same 
movements. 
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MR* CONRAD'S SHORT STORIES.* 

Mr. Conrad s six new stories are labelled, rather whim- 
sically, a romantic talc, an ironic, an indignant, a desperate, 
a military, and a pathetic tale. But they are all })erfcct 
tales, fascinating arrangements of character and event 
so as continually to delight and surprise. At a first reading 
wc are inclined to think that here is an entertainment, 
of the oldest kind, that has just mached its hardest, clearest, 
least wasteful lorm — an entertainment and perhaj)s nedhing 
more, except tliat it is unique in quality. Not. of course, 
that this would b<* a small or a common achievement. 
To excel in the telling ol a story is to excel where all men 
are competitors. And the invention and external lorm 
of tlir(*e ol these six tales are in themselves so good that 
every one would b(‘ very much charnicil it the colouring, 
tlie words, tlu* Idling in of the prcscrilied outlines had 
been done b)' less than a master hand. The other three 
tah'M.oi .1 mad.shi]). ol an anarchist, and ol a quiet old gentle- 
man and a ( awnyra. are not imaginable in any other man’s 
hands. \\v arc, Jiowevcr, iniuh more than i harmed. 
Sonic very go(jd st<jries urt^ “ writ in water ” ; they sling 
us lor one short monuMit only and vanish away. These 
are nol. 'I'lu' subst.ince of them is ol precious material, 
lu ) less Ih.in I he Knglisli ol a master who s(*ems lo be jw.icti- 
cally iiu ajuble -ext’c])!, where it is inevitable, in di.ilogue 
- ol using wolds without that m.igK' ol labour and ol 
<'hartUlci by whit.b the whole, the seiitciK'e or tlu' para- 
giMph hc('oinc s iiK oiiip.irably gn'aler tlian tlie mere sum 
oj !!.*> \f»r is ^Mr. (.oiir.id only a lord ol language. 

'riies(' slt)nrs. withoiil any ineJevancy, bear a liea\'v weight 
ol evpenefue. ot obser\.ition ami ol reflet lion. W'lth 
all their sjieed, tlierclon* with .ill their e.ise and spirit, 
ihf'v [irodiu e a richness ol tdlect wIikIi compels yon to reafi 
tin III .igaiii 111 order to iimhTsl.imi it. And then you 
notice the t oloiu . Ijoth jihysual and sjuntu.d, that is in 
tin winds the tailencc von must ha\e noticed bidore, 
1 oi silt li mo\einenl is mil ol every day. 'Tis the colour, 
til St ol all ol a man who is vowed to beauty*. This is 
an adniir.ilde senlcnte: “In the colourless anti jwlliicid 
d.iwn tlie woofi tjl j)mes dclaclitsl its columns ol trunks 
ami It- dark green canopy* vt*ry clearly against the rocks 
ot tin' grey liillside.” Hut then he sacriin es nothing to 
* *' A Set ol Six ” Hv Josejili ('0111 . 111 , t»-,. (Metliui'ii.) 
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produce such sentences. His arc ;ill equally gtiod, though 
there is no harm in admitting that it is when they are useil 
to depict the visible, the faces and forms of men and nature, 
that they have the most relish. Ami not only ])arts of 
things, anil things still and waiting to be painted : but 
things moving, as in the description of tlie retreat from 
Moscow' : 

“ . . . Olten from tlayhrcak to dusk no one siiuUc in tlu* 
w'liole roluinn. 1 1. was like a macabrv nnircli ol si niggling coi j)si‘s 
towards a thstant grave. Only an alarm of Cossiirks could 
rt'slon* Ui their eyes a semblance ol martial lesolutioii. The 
battalion laced about and deployed, or lormed stjuare under 
the endless fluttering of snow*flakes. A cloiul ot hoi semen 
with fur caps 011 tlieir heads levelled long lances, anil yelled 
lluriMli ' Huiiv'ih ! ' around their menaeing innnoiulity. 
wlieiici*. with inuHled detonations, hundreds ot daik retl flames 
darletl through the air thick with falling snow. In a very few 
moments the horsemen would disappear, as il carried ofi yelling 
m the gale, ami the sacred hattahuii stantliiig still, alone m 
the bh//ard. heard only the Jiowling ol the w'lnd. whose blasts 
reachetl iheir very* he.irls. Then with a erv or tv\o ol \'}ve 
r ICmpt'h'in f It w'oiild resiiim- its march, leaving behind a lew 
lifeless hodus lying hiiddletl ii]>. Imy hlack .specks on the white 
immtmsity of the snows. . . “ 

But it is also the toluiir ol a great Lharailei* ami a gre.it 
cmiragt*, of one wbo has p.itlios, irony, wit, iimlerstaiiiling, 
and alw*ay*s grace ami an .idmirable .iir , above .ill, one who 
has lilt* sjunt ol tomedy. 

bjiVVACO d'HoMVS. 


CRUIKSHANK.' 

Art has been tlidiiieal many* times ; ami again, niis.itislieil, 
wti are .isking : What f.s art y For what tleliinlion can be 
so catholii' that with door wide oj>en lo (botto ami Monet 
it will y’^ct find rtMini for Iht* ])olilical i am atiinsts ol a 
hundred yxjars ago Nev*ertheless. delinition oi none, h(*rt‘ 
is (b'orge Cruikshank, anllior of /hn/cr’s ( han, 

intdudetl in the “ IVipular Library of Art,” anti liiniisliing 
text toi a most able discourse. As befits .in imaginativ't* 
writer. Mr. Cliesson emjilovs the subjetdivt' nietli<»tl -ihiit 
is to say*, he puls inlt) his theme at least .is iihrIi as In* 
thaws from it. But some fan* r.ile t)l ext hange innsl be 
ohservetl in llie.st* m.illei's, anti J.eonanlo .iml J)iirer are 
nioie geiienms than the “ great (hMUge." St> it i.iniiot be 
expr-i ted that Mr. ('Iicssoji will be quite .so last iii.iliiigly 
st tl-revea ling as ]*at(‘i or Mr. Sturge Moore. lie in. ikes, 
Imwevei. ino.st extellent nst* ol his ni.ilenal ami iliM'us^es 
Cruikshank as c.im .iliirist and journ.ilist . niorahsi jiiinioi- 
is 1 ,aml S'liiernalui .ilisl in a really sp.irkliiig manner, tsome- 
time.s there is a slight straining Jor the e|ug,i.iin .iml lln'i't* 
are some uiip.'ir.lonable jiiins, but llie book aliouiuls m 
lelit ilie.s. 'Vii-l alien v\ h.i I Cniiksliaiik w .is bertunes barren 
t»l nispjiMtion 111- ingeniously uses what ( nnksli.mk was not. 
'Ibis, ol I hr W^oi'.hih "/ liai(hns, lying bultlen in a vault 
bene.'illi the N ilion.il (hillerv. is tpiolablt* .is a iii.isit'rpiete 
ol negative imaginative entii isin . 

So It l.iv . and pi I haps V'ct lies m its iluiigeoii. aiul ovci head 
Silemis .still limmphs diMiielv diunU 011 K’libciis's canvas, .irul 
Bacchus, .irdeiii k).' Anadne. lca|)s liom his th.iiiot in that 
maslt-rpici i- ol Titian, whu h Sir l^d\^al<I l’oyn 1 i-r believes is 
“ ]io.ssil)l\ the imesl jacture in the woild.’' Poiissm s Bact liaua- 
h.iii leslivilies .lie st.ll loi tlie mirth of a wtirltl wheiue Bacchus 
has lletl ; but the god enthioned on hogsluads is not mistaken 
lor Jkict hiis now ; Bat elms was stroiigei tlian (‘nnksliaiik. 'Ihc 
wluile tiealhless pagan vvorltl ot be.iuty and laughtei is l>y him 
made losier and iiioie silverv. (. ruiKshaiik lu vci drew hnu ; 
the god hi* tin was Bung m masquerade. 

After .'ill. title may easily be unjiisl It) Getirge. If his 
hiimoni .ippears biiftotmcry iiiitl his romance iiultnlrairi.t 
to a generation which believ'es itself neither sentimental nor 
obvious, it must be remembered that he drew Itn* Harrison 
Ainsvv'orth, not Mauriee Hewlett, and for an age ol absolute 
attitudes, that could have found no manner of sattslailion 

* " George Criiiksliank.” By \V. H. Chesson. 2.s. net. 
(Duckworth A* Co.) 
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in a Beerbohm or a Beardsley. He could rival Gillray in 
grossness, but he drew fairies which arc far more illuminative 
of folk-tale and nursery lore than the i‘X((uisite arabesques 
of Mr. Arthur Kackham. Whether that be sufficient to 
establish his claim as an artist or not, Mr. Chesson has made 
him the subject of a very clever j)iecc of art criticism. 


JAMES II. OALANT. 

'fhe surfeit of books we have been having poured forth 
of late on T'lidor and Stuart princesses would seem to point 
to some curious morbidity ol the public- -or can it be mainly 
the publishing mind ? Klaborate, ancl for the most ])art 
defensive, books on Mary 1 . and Mary H.. cm f.ady Jane 
Gre\'. on TTenrietta Maria, on Catherine of Braganza. on 
Marv ol Modena, on Queen Anne, not to speak of the later 
Carolingian beauties gcnerically, have streamed across the 
literary firmament. We have not yet had a book frankly 
descriptive of Charles II. and liis mistresses, but the re- 
ticence has been one of cxiucssion meri'ly. Mr. Allan 
Fea's ingenious formula for a book of dissolving chapters 
on a period which Avas dredgeil exhaustively as tar as 
picturesque detail is conci'rned sixty years ago by Macaulay, 
is “ James II. and his Wives.” by wliich he really means 
“ James IT., his Wives, ct cetera.” Th(‘ chief attraction 
in the present volume, liowever, is imlic ated by the w'onls 
that follow, ” With forty illustrations.” Mr. Fea seems 
thoroughly 1o understand the art ol portrait-1 urnishing, 
and his reproductions in tins volume, though not of an 
expensive, kind, arc every one ol them succcsstid and 
every one of them interesting. We must say that vve 
should like to peruse under his guidaiu'c a similar gallery 
ol Williamite, Queen Anne. Kit-Cat or Herrenhansen 
portraits. The ]>ortraits an* olten the more interesting 
because they do not by any means always confirm the 
popular or generally rcceiv<*d historical idea of the per- 
sonages they represent. The first Duchess of York, for 
instance, in common estimation is sinewed, clever and 
witty, but no beauty. She had a very nice, fat w hite hand 
which lVpy.s loved to kiss, but ol other attractions, wc arc 
given to luidcrstaml, the less said the bf’lter. Vet here, 
in the portrait by Lely at Hampton Court, admirably 
reproduced, she looks decidedly attrai tive. both in face and 
figure, and so confirms the verdict of I'tcresby which I 
came across quite accidentally the other day. At York 
in August 1665, he records at the beginningof his Memoirs, 
” it was observed that Mr. Sydney, thii handsomest youth 
of his time, and of the duke's be<lchamber, w^as greatly 
in love w^ith the duchess, and itulecd he might wrcll be 
excused, for the duchess, daughter to CJiancellor Hide, 
was a very handsome personage.” 

One of the most attractive of all these portraits, curious 
to relate, is that of Catherine Scdlcy. Countess of Dorchester, 
who is always regarded in the fable we call history as tlie 
type of impudence and wit without beauty, the lady who 
was so plain that the witty Charles said she must have 
been prescribed to his brother as a penance by some mali- 
cious priest. It cannot have been for her wit that James 
admired her. Her common style of retort bore a general 
resemblance to that of Kell Gwyn, but the flavouring in 
her case had more of Billingsgate than of Covent Garden. 
Another puzzling verdict to my mind is that passed upon 
Mary of Modena. Mr. Fea goes into ecstasies over her. 
” Slim, graceful, and remarkably handsome, the portraits 
we have of her painted when she was young compare favour- 
ably with contemporary court beauties. There is a dreamy 
loveliness in the face and not a touch of sensuousness.” 

The portrait here seems but a poor advocate for the 
])Ossession of such charms as those enumerated. The face 
seems too long and the complexion too muddy. But in 

• " James II. and his Wives.” By Allan Fea. Witli 40 illus- 
trations. 12s. 6d. net. (Methuen.) 


hope of outside corroboration, I turned to the frontispiece 
of the excellent Life of Mary of Modena recently produced 
by ” Martin Haile.” The far from attractive portrait 
there sent me to the National J-’ortrait Gallery, from which 
I came away a profound disbeliever in Mr. Fea’s vision of 
dreamy loveliness, though ready enough to assent to his 
last proposition that the lady w'as deficient in sensuousness 
— a strange commendation, you will say, for a beauty at 
the court of Henri Qiialri‘’s grandsons, concerning whom 
WT fully agree with the implied verdict ol these ])ages that 
it was “ six of one and half a dozen of the other.” James 
himself was a decidedly hanilsomc man, as yon may see 
in hall a dozen portraits heri;, in the clever portrait in 
James Wanl’s ])iLTure in the i'ate Gallery, and in the 
fascinating statue which now' turns its back ujxm the 
park Iront of the Admiralty. The two prettiest pictures 
of all in this book, to my mind, ari^ tlu; two portraits of the 
iniioeent little Princess Louisa Maria Theresa, the con- 
solation of her father in his tlevoul old age, tin* tl.iughtcr 
w'ho had ne\cr sinned against him, as he path(*tii ally said. 
The bad luck that scenusl to preside at the coinis ol France 
at the f.ig-eiid ol the st(‘rn king's tedious reign pro\'ed 
fatal to her at the age ol nineteen, and she tlieil at St. 
Germain regretted by ( vi i y one. The ]m*tti(*r of the two 
portraits by far is that by Mignard, whose* masterly portrait 
of Molien* is one (>1 tin* tre.isurcs ol Chantilly. Why »'ould 
not Mr. Tu'a give us a book on Mignard, the V.in Dyck ot 
the Kri'iieh court at that period, with eo})ious illustrations ?' 
He would find matt‘rial for his Ictterjiress far less hackneyed 
than that t«> wlni li lu* is n>ndeinned in these t)agcs. 'riuTe 
is nothing new' in tact to be said .dioul James 11 ., aiul 
dcs]iair at tiniling anvthing redmi's Mr. Fea to (onstnict 
sentences siuh as the following : ” llis attac hment to the 
ladies also had a d(‘moralismg etteet. which i aused the 
business-side ol Mr. Pepys to mneli dt'plore.” Attciiijits 
Ihivc be(‘n made to rehabilitate James and beatily him 
as a Catholic saint, just as att('mj)ts have been made to 
reprcsi.’nt Bloody Mary as the* gentlest and most humane 
ol her sex. But common sense revolts against such vadent 
antics ol distortion. James had good points, but the im- 
measurable egoism, the cold obstinacy, and the utter lack 
ol sympathetic imagination which he mhc-rited from Jus 
father rendered him, w hen a somewhat simil.ir crisis arose, 
the most despicable ol all our native sovc-reigns. The 
man who after tw'enly-li\e years' experience ol Fngland 
under his brother ancl the memory of the ” Popish J*lot ” 
fresh upon him could have set up a Jesuit ostciisiblj^ as his 
Grand Vizier was a disgrace to his trade, and unfair as 
were some of the methods used to oust him, Avhat dis- 
passionate person can do other than congratulate England 
on having given a final conge to a type of royalty so utterly 
useless ? It is c'har.ictcristic of James that, having bc*im 
urgently adjured by his dying father to remain a good 
Protestant, he resisted all his mother's almost frantic 
solicitations to turn Catholic; as long as she lived, and only 
announced his conversion after her death. JMr. Fea ex- 
tenuates James’s folly cm one or two ot^casions, but he 
makes no special plea for him. The character of James 
indeed seems to have bored him, as it bored most of his 
contemporaries from his elder brother clowmwards, and he 
carefully abstains from any deliberate and generalised 
judgment, which shows a great pow'cr of self-restraint— 
more, I fear, than I should be able to exercise. 

Thom.\s Seccombe. 


SOME SCOTTISH WOMEN.* 

Captain Harry Graham, happily, has not followed the 
example of the Scotch Education Department in mistitling 
his book " A Group of Scotch Women.” Wc arc grateful 

• " A Group ol Scottish Women.” By Harry Graham. 
With 16 illustrations. los. 6d net. (Methuen A Co.) 
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lor that, since, indeed, there is no such word. He might 
have said Scoots Women, to be sure, but there is a suggestive- 
ness of Scott and the Waverleys about this which wouhl 
have been awkwnrd. Hence the expression Scottish 
Women is the hapiner, as it is tin; cturectcr designa- 
tion. One is tein})led to ask. wtieii will Dover House iollow 
suit ? Captain Oraliain runs tlirougli the whole gamut 
o1 Scottish leininiiiity— -troin the foundress ot Ikilliol 
to the fanatical toiiiKhM* of the Biich.inite sec t -and his 
chapters, despite occasional slips, make very acceptable 
rc’ading. On account of its theme, the* book is naturally 
lascinating, and there is about it a vivacity, .ind a rivcT-like 
charm of diction and trc-alment. whic h c oinpel one*s ])enisal. 
Headers can hardly lail to be struck with its rcm.irkablc 
resemblance to the brilliant work ot tlie laic* Henry Grey 
Ciraham. that master ol cightcenth-c ciil iiry hie and litera- 
ture, sc'Vcral of wliosc ])agc’s, particularly in “Scottish 
]\Tc*n ol Letters, “ arc* concc‘ined with the identical women 
writers wheme caiccrs li.ive bc*en dealt with so atlrac ti\ c‘lv 
by this Harry t'ri\diain the* second. Ihe work of the* 
later writi-r, however, lias a much wider stojx', inclnditig. 
as it does, all sorts and condilioiis of woiiic'ii celebrities. 
“ of w'liom,’’ he s.iys, “ Scot laud can lay claim to a gc*ncniU‘^ 
share.” J'or women ha\c‘ ever hail tlieir part, .is w't'll as 
men, in the making ol Scotland. And Scottish women 
have' dared and achieved ipiilc* as niiii h the’ othcT sc'x 
when It ('.nnc' to be a cpicslion. .is ollcn it w.is, ol i ight ag.iinst 
might. So this lo sonic- extc'ul . is the sloi \’ ol b.ill Ics whu h 
have’ bc’cn longhl .iiid ol conc|uc’Sls which li.ivc' bc’en won. 
in which Scottish women held no inconspicuous plac'e 
With the- .always welcome' inlormati veiiess ol one- who 
lias re. id ('xlcaisn'cly <’’i his subjec t, ( aplam (ii.di.im 
descants upon it with easi .and grace, 'riiere is no re.illy 
dull ]3age. not with-dancling the' eM i aorclinary \.inety c)| 
types oi the tc’mimne chtraclc’i' which .m‘c' heic' disjihived. 
])C*rtaining to.dl the' sjdicrc*-. ol lile. social, literary, jiolitic'al, 
and religious, 'rims wc h.ivc- Hevoi guill.i, tor instance, 
(not Dervorgiiilla howc’\er. as .Mi. (d.ih.im constantly h.is 
it), wile* ot John Biilliol (which should lie* speilc’d with 
three* H's). one- ol the toieiuosl Scottish women ot her time*, 
the builder of at Icaist h.iH a clo/eii monastic houses, and the 
oi'igiiia lor ol Halliol ( c)llc*ge. The datc’ol her ost.ibhsliment 
oi DiileeC or - Sweethc’.irt Abbey— ne.ii Dumtries. wliereshe 
lu's, is generally gi\en as I2;*5, not 127s; and thc’ie is 
rvidenc’e that this J.adv Moiiiitilul ot tiu’ olden days jMSsed 
away ju'ovious to i2c>o. Ikirn.ird (‘.istle. by the way 
Balliol's home — is not in Northuniherl.ind. but on the* 'rees, 
in Durham. Jt is curious to note that ju.iyers are still 
daily ottered uj) tor Dcvorguilla’s .soul and that of her 
husband “ by scholars ot whom the majority know' little* 
or iiolhiiig of thc’ii iemndcr’s history, and only associate* 
her name with that ot the ' Devorgiiilla Cluh,’ wliose 
members torgather tor llie jmrjiosc* ol en|oymg refreshment 
W’hich is not exclusively iiitc’llc*LUial.” 'riie redouhlable 
Black Agnes ot Dunbar, name* i.iiuiliar to every Scottish 
schoolboy, is an easy first among the “ Am.izons ’’ ot 
Mr. Grah.iin’s iiery galaxy, Jo.m, t’oiinloss ol Sutherl.iiid, 
that devoLitest, most obdurate Komanisl of lu’r day, 
scarcely merits so much good space* ,is is given tc^ her. 
Neither do mad IClspeth Buchan, nor Miss “ Nicky ” 
Murray, whose reputation seems to rest soleh' cm her 
unrivalled resourcefulness as a society entertainc'r and 
mcilchmakcr. Of thrc'c*- Duchesses of laiuderdale, Mon- 
mouth. and Gordon respectively Mr. Graham writes dis- 
passionately and with good sense. The first ol th(*se was 
the' wife ot the infamous Duke of Lauderdale, the only 
bearer ot the title. IIow' muc h the history of the persecu- 
tion in Scotland, and Lauderdale’s firm suppression ol the 
Covenanters, w^ere influenced by his ambitious spouse is 
patent in almost every incident of her inglorious career. It 
is certain that no two names have so reeked with the ])oj)ular 
odium. Nor were* any ])air holding their all but regal posi- 
tion more utterly corrupt and corrupting. What a con- 
trast when one comes to Grisell Hume, afterwards Lady 


Grisell Baillie, that sweetest of all Scottidi heroine's, the 
narrative of wLose amiable and noble iilc* is surely the gem 
of this collection. 

Captain Graliam’s statement may be* cpicslioncd that 
“it is nut easy to believe 1 h it the name of Alison (oc Id Mini 
would have bc'tome a household wonl in Scotland h.id her 
only claim to i.ime restc*d upon the song witli winch it is 
always associated.” Whatever the poetic merit nl “ 'l lic 
Flowers ol the Fori'st a lyric belauded both by ihirns 
and Scott, be iL noted it is more than jMob.iblc that 
Mis. ( ck kbiii ii’s memory would ha\e perished hmg ago. 
liad that alone dependc'd on her innumerable* gtiv sup])C’i- 
])arlic*s. ()nly the other day thc'rc* was erected a tablet 
duet ling attention to hc’r biinal-pl.u c* in Buctleiich chiirth- 
vard. Lihiibiirgh. And therc'on she is n-iiicnibc rc'd. not as 
a cpieen in the lasluonahle sciciety ot her Imic, not as a 
mere amusc'inent calc*ic*r, but as the writer ol what Scott 
has slylc’d ” .1 line set of vc‘rsc*s,“ whose* words nc'\ cr grow 
stale, whose winsome inc'lodv never grows old. 

Lady Anne Jkirn.ird, who wrote* the btdlad ol ” Aiild 
Kobin ('iTay.” and Mrs. (irant cjI l.aggan. .1 songster, and 
one ol the nnmc’rniis ira,-cr/c\' susik*c ts. with Lady Louisa 
Sliiai t. St olt’s litc-long litfiMi v c on cspondi'ut ; and ( Icnieii- 
lina Stirling (jrahain. ol M ystijmithnis noloric*ty. make 
11]) the- c one hiding c hapters ol a ti ii]\- notal>lf' and instriu 1i\ e 
and not least entc*rtainnig \ oliiine. Mr. Ih.ditini might, no 
doubt. ha\'c nulnded other Siottish women iiuitc* as well 
known iiiicl as iMilliaiit as 1 li(»se In* li is g.ithc-u-d together 
here, bat hisexc use- he- tc'lls iis. “ miea be- that tluTc* was not 
room lor all. and m the selection ol siibic’cts I ha\ c' exereisc'd 
the light ol .illow mg personal prelereiuc-. or prejiuliee, to 
be in\ guide.” I'liis is .1 book which might be- introducc’d 
with profit into the* highc'r e l.isses ol Scottish schools, and 
it should be* in e*\ cry rc‘s]>(*e table Sc ottish lil)iar\\ ltssj)jrit 
IS exLclleiU. It c out. nils .1 shoal ot liesh stories. Jl will 
jM'ove a mine* ol wc-alth to the' fa. lion writc’is, and it is a 
Jong wa\' belter to rc'acl than m.inyoi the* lie t loiis Ihemsc’lves. 

\\^ S. I uoe Kkll. 


THE CENTURY SHAKESPEARE.* 

<-)ne seems nc*vc*r to have- elonc w’ith c ongr.it ulating .Messrs. 
Cassell on tlu'ir gooel services to the* cause e»l ehc’a]) liler.i- 
ture ; the booklovc'r ot moder.ite means has alie‘ad\- inanv 
le'.isons to l)c* gr.iteliil lo lliem, and he* will ha\'e forty more 
w'Jien he* li.is po.sscssed himsc’ll of the^se volumes e)] the 
‘‘('entiir*' Shakes])c*arc*.” 'riie* books are- beautitiilly 
jirmled. neall\' bound 111 red c loth or in re«l lambskin, they 
are embcllislii*d in green and bhiLk by Mr. Ke*ginald L. 
Knowles, anel each has .1 photogr.ivuri* Jie)iitis])K*c c repro- 
diKeel from .111 oiiguial ])amtiug of some lanious .ii'tist ot the 
past or present. Mori'over. each volimie lias a useful 
glossarv. and is jirel.ieeel Avith ;iu introduction by Dr. 
Furmvall .lud Mr. Munro th.il will satisfy the sluelent as 
wfll as the general ri*.ider. J‘'or Dr. iMirnivall has the raic 
gift ot wc*aring his knowlc'clge lightly, ol iinji.iiting it with 
an ease ami siinjihc ity oi style that arc* none the Jess instrue- 
li\e lor making attractive* ;nicl interesting reading. 

Tilt* lirst \e)liime of the forty is dcvotc'd te) a \ery lull lile 
ot the great drai uilist and a careilul. critical study ol his 
w’orks. This is largely a rciirint anel amphticatiein of the 
admirable; biography aiul erilical study with which Dr. 
Furnivall jirefacecl his “ l^et)pol(l Shakcsju'arc ” some years 
ago; it has ht'cn re\ iseel, rearraugt;d, and brought U]) to 
elate, lunu-^hed with additional notes, and with new^ and ex- 
cellent c Jia piers by Mr. Munro on ” Shakesjieare’s London ” 
anel on ” i*higlish Drama bc'iort* Shakespeare,” anel is. in a 
word, an exhaustive, illuminating, anel helpful .survey of 
Shakes])earc's lilc and wairk anel times. 

♦ “ The Centuiy Shakespeare.” EchtcHl. with Lile and 
Introductions, by Di. F. ]. Furmvall and John Munro. Com- 
plete in 40 vols. Cloth ud. net ; U*ather is. (d. net. (Cassell.) 
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Happily Dr. Furnivall is a whole-souled Shakespearean, 
and quietly and rightly ignores all qiirslions as to the author- 
ship of the plays — rightly, because, after all, if there is no 
convincing proof that Shakespeare wrote the plays, there 
is certainly no convincing proof tliat he did not. The latest 
doubter confesses that one fac t which largely shook his 
faitli was the discovery that in liis later years Shakcsjiearc 
developed into something ot a money-lender ; he had 
expected to fiiul him many-sided, yet was astonished to 
find him so various that he even had a money-lending side. 
Why not trace to this personal we.ikncss his sneaking 
sympathy with Shylock ? Then, of course, there is always 
that question ot Shakespeare’s education. I know halt 
a dozen ancient and nKulern languages, and have been 
thoroughly well educatc’d in this tlircction and in that,” the 
doubters seem to say to themselves. ” yet 1 cuidd never 
have written these ])l.iys ; liow then could Shakespeare 
have done it . seeing that he didn’t get a lithe nl the schooling 
I have h.id.” Tlicv do not alh>w lor his genius. Finding 
from his writings that he possessed certain knowledge, they 
take it for granted that he must have kmnvn ever so tnucli 
more than he !e\eals ; when the ])robabdity is that, with 
his nimble wits, he had the knack of making tin* very utmost 
of every scraj) of learning lie ciiiild jiick u]) and using it so 
effectively that it seems to ns as it In* must have knowai 
everything instead of something oi evi'iy thing. Tlis dramas 
are not great dramas because they display a marvellous 
acquaintance with books, but because' they (lis])lav a mar- 
vellous acepiaintance with life ; the sort ot knowledge that 
the mail in tlu' street gathers and the man in the study 
loses. lie never blunders in matters ot poetry, ot art. 
of human ( liaracler. and his mistakes of t hronology ami 
geography are not those ol a highly educated ju'rson. Your 
bookish man. crammed with other men's learning, tan 
rarely turn his acquirements to poetical account, ami 
merely remains wisely dumb in a <lozen languages, so far as 
literature is (’oncerned ; ami it is oiieii to argument wdieiher, 
if Shakespeare had been hampered with as mmli book- 
knowledge as those floubters think the real dramatist must 
have had. his plays would have* bei-n any greater than Ben 
J orison’s. 



If the general reader for whom these forty volumes are 
intended marks in each play the passages that impress 
and delight him and notes whether what so delights and 
imiwcsses is some scholastic quality in them or some innate 
quality of heart and mind and experience of humanity and 
nature, with which mere scholasticism has very little to do. 
he w’ill thereafter follow Dr. Furnivairs lead and let all 
Baconians and otht'r doubters wTangle together and confuse 
themselves and each other whilst he reads and enjoys and 
is silent. For my jiart. 1 see more reason for believing in 
Shakespeare than in the pcojdt: who don’t believe in him, 
and there’s an end of it for me. A. St. J. A. 


LATTER-DAY POETS.* 

Mr. Bernard Cai)es’s verses are a great relief after the 
smooth, wc'll-rhymed . delicate nothings wliich hundreds of 
University men are iiroducing to-day. They strike no deep 
or new’ note, but tlicy have a gesture, an accent, as it were, 
that removes them irom the monotonous well-s])oken 
crowd. Mr. Capes can be playful without comicality, 
and to'do this means a certain lobustness along with real 
feeling, which is a raic combination to-day. Mr. Meredith 
has it, but not many more. It is tJic ]dayhdness ol lanlge’s 
masleri)iece, ” Lov(‘ in my bosom, like a bee.” We arc 
delight eil to find it in Mr. Capes’s six verses on Cnjiid and a 
clolhcs-lme. Adiilti’iated by <l conceit, but still pleasant, 
it is in ” When C'ltelia ])r()ve<l obdur.ile.” and then 
perfect again, in its own way. in ‘‘Cross mv hand with a 
penny bright ” and the delicious ” Chloc, will yon hi'ar me 
woo ^ ” W’v will eiuote this : 

” ChlfK'. will you heai me woo 
That I promise, that I’ll do. 

I v\ill make thee soil shippers 
Ol the pretty mou.st' s cars , 

Stockings, just a single ]>air. 

S])un by spiders from the air , 

Sup})le garters lightly wove 
C)1 tlu* spnngv enrls ol lovi* ; 

Gown ot laet' wings, hardly felt, 

Clas]K*d with inv arms for bc‘lt. 

1 will grail mv thorn\‘ drouth 
With the sweet sli[> ot Ihy mouth. 

Till tliv lovehru'ss shall make 
Buds ol beaut V for my sake, 
laki* a wild liare m its form, 
i hloe, in thy bosom waim. 

Sweetlv. swcsdly. let me be. 

Hearing all the world go by." 

TIk eleventh to toiirlcenth lines an' not perlcetly liar- 
inomoiis. iierhajis, but tlu* jda vliilness of the ojK-ning and 
the tender close' make a c harming whok'. There are one or 
two ]K)ems in the book wliuli remind usol Bediloes’ ‘‘ l)re>im 
Pe<ll.irv " and ” I-o\c in-Jdlenc'ss. ” Not that tlu*y are 
borrowed cither ; but tlicy have a symbolism like the first 
and a dramatic brevity like Ibe si-i oiid. Then his cliildrciCs 
poems are oiteii very good. " Drow zydoze,” a lullaby, and 

Her J’ray’er ” arc the best. The eiiliiely serious jiocms arc 
the least attractive' and the most like e\ ery body clse’s. except 
one. a poem to a woman, wooed ol many, nevi’i* married— 

" Such rushdiglil souls. igi)ol)Ie Hames ! 
porget. great ghost, tlu-ir suit of tliei'. 

But no, thou gav’st tlu'in ol thy iire ; 

Tlieir eliiklreii are the iiuit of Ihee." 

Mr. lack also recalls the Elizabethans, but in a more 

* “ Amaranth us ; A Book of Little Songs.” By Bernard 
Capes. 3s. bd. (Unwin.)- Mathilde ; A Play.” By Adolphus 
Alfred Jack. 3s. bil, net. (Con.stable.)— ” New Poems.” By 
St. John Lucas. 5.S. net. (Constable.)— ” Ariadne Diainomeiie 
and other Poems.” By iC W. Sutton Pickliardt, 3s. 6d. net. 
(Mathews.) — ” Sacred and ProJane Love and other Poems.” By 
Alfred Austin. 4s. bd. net. (MacmillAn). — ” Andrea and other 
Poems.” By Gascoigne Mackie. i.s. net. (B. H. Blackw’cll). 
— ” New Poems.” By K. G. T. Coventr>'. 39. 6d. (Mathews.) 
— ” Mont St. Michel and other Poems.” By Howland Thirlmere. 
39. 6d. net. (Allen.) — ” Talmudic Legends, Hymns, 'and Para- 
phrases.” By Alice Lucas. 28 . net. (Chatto.) — Goethe's 
^ Faust,” first part tran.slated into English verse by Sir George 
Buchanan, with introduction. 2s. 6d, net. (Alston Rivers.) 
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purely antiquarian manner than Mr. Capes. His play 
takes place in Ferrara in the sixteenth century, and we 
frankly admit that this prejudices us against it. We have 
had good Elizabethan drama and also good Elizabcthanisni 
long afterwards. We need no more Klizabcthanisni ; we 
desire it least of all from so able a man as Mr. Jack. One 
who can so relish the old drama is too good to be thrown 
away on echoes ol it. And well as he writes speech after 
speech and whole scenes he cannot * -who could ? — g*ve 
real life to the whole. It is an interesting, ingenious talc, 
and the closely knit style keeps us awake, but we hojx' Mr. 
Jack will forsake this path. 

Messrs. Lucas, rickhardt, Austin. M.ickie, and Coventry 
might almost be one man. They arc all obviously Univer- 
sity men who handle nothing which they do not adorn, and 
usually they do more, tluy tlecorate it and ovcr-dccoratc it 
until there is nothing of it left. Messrs. Liujis, Ma( kie. 
and Coventry, indeed, allow their own characters to show 
through at times. Hut too scl«loni does the reader see a 
vivid image or hear a liuman voice as Ju* ])roceeds. Their 
gifts are those ol the pianist rather than ol the (.ninposer. 
Yet that does not fully define th(*ir limitations, for though 
they can play they know not wli.it to play. ^Nlr. Lucas lias 
the widest range ol subjects and the>' repn'sent real affec- 
tions — tor a child, for the J^ulgcway in Herksliire, tor the 
“ strijiling Thames,” lor Homer, Konsard. for a dog, lor 
Oxford. Tile. Kidgew.iv is an excellent subj('i 1 , ;ind this is 
liow Mr. Lucas writes ol it ; 

“ Lot the valley lanes sceni good to lho-,e 
Who lov«* a guarded way . 
d'he ol my soul is the wind-scoiired down 

Wiiere I lie red sun hums all clay. 

Viid O the road. Ilie g.dl.mt road I 
Let me lollow and traeU my friend . 

■file gieat gieeii siialo' ol turl Ih.il glides 
With nev(T a coil iiui hend. . 

“ Xow SOUK* love wonu n, and these art* wisr ; 

And some love- ale* and \Mue ; 

\nd the Poet's ail is hie tn lIic* he.irl, 

Ihit a road is <i tlung divine. 

(*.o 1‘asl. go west, there aie roads ol tlic best . 

lint ol ail tin ju.ids llial In . 

() tin* local \\a\, the broad Ridgeway, 

Is long ol roads lor me ' 

” Koy.il ” ^ No 1 Ihil it is a pleasant ])oem and there 
is not ;i jhece in tJie book uJik h does not go well with 
summer ease. 

Mr. Jhckliardt's book consists ol a ])lay on a Cbeek model 
and a number ol short poems, mtluding ni.uu' translations 
Irom the (beck and irom Dante .ind exjieiimcMits in classic 
metres. One ol his jiieces siginfic aiith' — is ” a jiara phrast' 
from a paraplirase.” Mi. Swinburne lias had lew nioie 
brilliant disciples and iewer still who have s.icrilit ed sense so 
little to the needs ot an intuiitely varied lyrical fduy. It 
you can give ytnirself up to p.ige atter page' without a iu*w 
thought or observation of man or nature, you will find 
abundant pleasures in these .implc and delicate rhythms. 
It is not possible to do niueli inort' with the English dic- 
tionary and a sensitive ear and a classical education. 

Mr. Austin wc know of old. He is a master in this kind. 
In his poem on ” Sacred and Profane Love,” the sacred, 
Uranian love tells him : 

” Vex not your mind with riddles that beguile 
The unwise to wrangle over things unknown, 

'Tis not for Song to enrage, but reconcile. 

So to the Tower of Babel add no stone.” 

Well has he obeyed this behest, according to the letter. 
But according to the spirit — he has addixl innumerable 
words to the senseless pile that darkens real poetry ami 
makes it so difficult to come at. He, too, has an car, 
though by no means a perfect one. He likes spring and 
what he calls England,” also Italy and Shakespeare and 
Mozart. But any one of Mr. Austin’s books is better than 
the twenty or thirty which he has actually written. For 


their amiaVde swectnes.s is their only cjuaiity, and that is to be 
found in all. 

Mr. Markie is a graceful versifier, anobserver of nature, and 
a man of much tender affection and interc'st. He is narrower 
than Mr. Lucas and not quite so stately, but lor practical 
])ijrposcs he may be said to be the same man. And il it 
is hard to distinguish Mr. Mat kic trom Mr. Lucas, it is 
impossible to distinguish Mr. CTovcntry from Mr. Mackie. 
( lever and vainly clever would he be who could altributt' to 
its right aullior any bunch of lines in tliis book, sm h as : 

*' Rome is not d«*ad. her language lives. 

And m its music she survives. 

(treece is not deail, wliose living page 
Jhvatlies yontli betw-een the lips of age. 

Tlie\ worshipped Beauty, (ireeee ami Koine, 

\ house where ruin cannot come.” 

Mr. Thirlinere is anotlicr w riter of the wsame ( lass, but willi 
more t'xubcrance anti energy. He calls one of his ])oems 
” A Symphony,” ant! it is upon the sounds and ttilours ot 
words that he relies lor his effects. These, when the niiiul 
IS concentrated upon sound and colour alone, are con- 
siderable. 

Mrs. Lucas’s translations t)f Talniiidie legtmtls and })ara- 
jihrases from the Psalms are tlie jilainest anil nio.st modest 
kind ol verse. They are uiiskdied, and all that tail be said 
ol tluMii is that they are willuuit alletlation and without 
extravagance. Tlieir matter is good, but il might lar 
better liave been in prose. 

Sir (ieoige Buchanan is also perlia])s a noviie in the use 
of verse. A lo\er of pot lry would prefer to luu'e a great 
])oem in common juose. ihil we understand that those 
who ilo not c'are for poetry are inipiessed by N’crse, and to 
Ihi'in this translation can lie recominended .is containing all 
the l.K ts. 


A MAKER OF WOMEN.* 

'rill* early .ind middle Victorian age, wJiiih we usually 
dismiss witli scorn .ind ])ity .is a stagn.int and nii])rogrcssivt‘ 
jieiiod. was really a time oJ reniark.ible inovi'inent, a time 
of most signifuant ide.is. It prodiiied, among other great 
inflniMices, tlial wonderJnl force whose increasing ])ower we 
are watcliiiig lunv with niiiigh'd feai and liope the Active 
Woni^n. Tliink ol as many i ein.irk.ibli' Englislnvonii'ii .is 
you laii --women, tliat who origin. ited and ])erfonned 
A\oik of their own, .iiid t.inie into the juiblii \iew — and you 
will find that the greater Tinniber belong to the despised 
peiiod of respei lability, ni.ihogany, .iiid crinolines. They 
weie heroines AMthoiil ad\ ertiscnu'nt. They broke Ihroiigli 
the iK'dge. and ci'Dwds now stream llirongJi llie gap iiiitoin, 
olteii, we ie.ir, wit hout a thought ot the pioiuM'is who made 
such progress ])ossible. High in the list ol noble women 
conies the name ol Doiotliea Beale, who, born in iS . ruled 
!hinci})al ol the Ladies’ College, ( heltcnham. Irom 1.S5S to 
In fact, she really creatc'd that n'lnarkable institu- 
tion ; tor before her appointment its life had been brief and 
steailily failing. So well did she do her work that the 
publii', or thir small }K>rtif)n ol il that was interested in 
school- work, linked her and Miss Buss together as the chicl 
prophets and chanqnons of women’s education. The 
present volume gives a nmst careful and comprehensive 
account of lier life. ” School masters (says Walter Bagehot) 
should Inivc an atmosphere ol aw'i?, and wvilk wonderingly 
as if they "were amazed at being themselves.” To which we 
may add a.s corollary and parcnthc.sis, ” especially school- 
mistresses,” Bagehot had in view the dismal failure of 
Hartley (Zolcridge to achieve the due decorum of a don ; 
but he could have dcriveil his dictum more jjositively trom 
the complete success of Dorothea Beale. Whatever else 
she did, she never failed to take herself most seriously. The 
atmosphere ot awe is preserved in the rather portentous 

• ” Dorothea Beale of Cheltenham.” By Elizabeth Raikes. 
109. 6(1. net. (Constable.) 
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Fn»n ophiti,u>iai<h hy The Lower Hall, Ladies’ 

.l/iss College, Cheltenham. 

From *'J)orotheu Beale of Cheltenhaiii.” (Constable.) 


pages of this volume. Kevereiicc is the riglit haiul ol a 
biographer ami humour is the Icll. We sliall suffu ieiitly 
indicate the merits and defects of the book by saying that 
Miss Elizabeth Raikes is cgregiously rightdianded. As a 
pious record, tlie volume \\ill be immensely apprts iateil by 
all Miss Beale’s ])upils ; but the \vider world of people 
interested in edtu ation will be repelled rather than attracted I 
by the figure here solemiil)^ presented. This is a pity ; lor 
no teacher, no member ol a si hool committee, should leave' 
the volume unread. Miss Beale had learning enough, but 
she proves in her person the most important truth that 
what a teacher knows is of little at count compared witli 
what a teacher is. Then; is an unlortnnate tendency on 
the part ol education authorities to demand from teachers 
knowledge rather than character, it is ot course essential 
that teachers should have sufficient knowledge for their 
work (though there are certain schools in which cvc'ti this 
necessity is overlookcil) ; but what is \iistly more important 
is that teachers should have that personal and peculiar 
gift, the jiowcr to influence and insjiire. Pupils occasion- 
ally come into contact with a teacher’s knowledge- they 
come constantly into contact w'illi a tea< her's personality ; 
they may perhaps be infliiem crl bva teacher’s inlormation — 
they will certainly be influc'nccd by a teacher’s disposifion. 
But this influence, all-imporlaiit as it is. has its dangers. 
There is a letter of Miss Beale’s that 1 should like to ciuote 
in full, a letter that every teac her shouhl read and ponder. 
Those who have had to teach girls will be aware ot a curious 
tcndcnc.y in their charges— a tendency wliich is (piitc strong, 
even when adult age is reached -to become sentimentally 
attached to their teachers and to cling to them in a spirit 
ol fatuous idolatry. A teacher of strong character and 
ct^mmon-sense^ will check this tendency, and lead it into 
useful and healthy channels ; but unfortunately there are 
weaker persons who become intoxicated by the incense ot 
w'orship. and aecept it eagerly. Miss Beale's admirable letter 
should be both a warning and a guide in this matter. In- 
deed. the volume is full of suggestion — full, too, of in- 
structive glimpses of a noble life-work. 

X^EORGE Sampson. 


THE WISDOM OF ^MERLIN.*^* 

Few writers outlive the fame of a novelist to achieve the 
popularity of a jc)urnali.st. Yet David Christie Murray 
did this. It is not the author of tliosc caiiital stories, 
“ Joscpli’s Coat ” and “ A JJtc’s Atonement,” but rather 
'* Merlin ” of the Referee whom the present generation 
has know n and greeted. And it is the bc.st of Merlin's work, 
some sixty articles in all. gathered up carefully from tlie 
fdes of the Referee, that is now- set before us — haply 
to post})onc for a briel season the inevitable oblivion that 
aw'ails the journalism ot our day. wade, range of topics 
is covered in tlicse "Guesses at Truths,” anrl, naturally 
enough, we find thoughts and ])hrases repeated, and ideas 
.md fancies recurring. 'Die wonder is that there is not more 
re})e1ition, that in these writings so mni h diversity is to be 
loimd. Taritt Rc'lorm and Socialism, Irny>crialism and the 
Meicantile Marine. Dreams and Spiritualism, Books and 
their Authors on all these subjects (and many others) 
" Merlin ” writes, and writes well ; anil tlii^ note of the 
writing is sincerity-- .1 sincerity unmistakable. He bidievcs 
ill the Jiumortality of the Soul, in the Divinity that shapes 
our ends, in thi' L’ltim.ite Deiency of 'riiings, in the life to 
come no less thiiii the lile now. Haeckel lor him lias by 00 
means said the last word on the Riddle ol the Universe. And 
next to the strong religious leeling in these ” Guesses 
comes the sine convii tion oi I'aigl.md’s re.il greatness, its 
j>c)W'er lor good in the world. He is alive to our social 
diseases, our national tailings —no man is less ol a Ifliarisce, 
but he believi's m I'aigland tlirough and through, with a 
brave and cheerful tailh. With.d these " (iuessi's at 
Truths ” are the work ot a large-licarled, tolerant, kindly, 
.ind cultivated man. who has travelled much, mixed with 
many lolks, known sorrow, had •! lull share ot the troubles 
ol lile. and remains to the end loyal to the progress of 
maiikinfl, .m o[)tinnst not to be gainsaid, 'riiere is nr> 
great display ot wit or humour, thi’ie is neither st.irtlmg 
paradox nor iiroiundily nor originality in the book, but 
there is a generous outlook on lite and a broad, wholesome 
view ot man and his di'stinv. 


PSYCHOLOGY ON SHIPBOARD.f 

This is Mr. Masehcld's first novel. He had written sca- 
jKietry, and two volumes of sailors’ tales, and several 
plays, and more than one book on maritime subjects ; he 
had edited, with a lull-blooded luefacc, Reynolds’ " Peter 
Corcoran ” ; but, until this book, he had not written a 
novel. Every variety of his work had shown such un- 
hampered couragt' in technique that, though it was jiossible 
that in the novel his wumlerful gitt would find a form that 
dill not fit it, it was most improbable that even a failure 
should not be cxtr.iordinarily interesting as a piece of 
(Taftsiiianship. ” Captain JMargaret ” is anything but a 
failure, and it is a sea-novel of a kind entirely new. 

When a landsman writes a book about the sea, lie talks 
of little else. Waves roll and break, rocks pierce the 
waters, and, for fear the reader sliould forget that he is 
not on land, evtiry chajitcr contains a panegyric on the 
ocean. But there is \'cry little sea in ” Peter Simple ” or 
in " Cnptain Margaret.” Sailors remember only that they 
are on board ship, and take the sea for granted. Captain 
Marryat, taking the picarescpie novel on ship-board, sticks 
close to his midshipman and his shi]) ; and now Mr. Mase- 
field, in the much more daring task of shipping the psycho- 
logical novel, finds the ship sufficient. Neither Marryat 
nor Masefield lose anything by their limitation. The events 
of this story, set between bow and stern of a small ship, 
have a savour of shipboard that they would lose if en- 
acted in the larger space between sunrise and sunset over 


• ” Gues.ses at Truths." By David Christie Murray. 6s. 
Hurst ^ Blackett.) „ , ^ ^ 1 . j v 

I " Captain Margaret." By John Masefield. 6s. (Richards.) 
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the ocean, us a landsman would describe them. In any 
large setting men are ants, and Marryat’s picaresque 
mcth(3ds and MasefieUrs psychological would not be inter- 
esting done from Iht! further end of a telescoiH*. 

The story is that of four charat U‘rs in a small ship 
sailing to the Spanish Main. 

“ Slic was a. small ship (only live hiiiidrid Ions), built o( 
aromatic cc<lar, and liki- all woo(ion sliips slic would have looked 
ungainly, had not her «rcat beam, and Hie height ol hei altei- 
works. given her a ma|esiv. something ol the roval look which 
all slnps Jiave m some pro]3ortion. The virtiu* ol man had been 
busy about her. An artist’s hetii t. hungry lor beautv. had seen 
the idea ol her in a dream ; she had her coiinterjiart in the 
kingdom ol vision. 'I liere was a spirit in liei. as 1 lu-re is in all 
things fashioned l>y the son) ol man ; not a spirit ol beaiilx. not 
a spirit ol slfeiigth. but tlie spirit ol her biiilih'r. a iVruvian 
Spaniard. She had the impress ot her buildet in her, a moiirnliil 
stale, a kind ot butleied grandeiii', a liUiaiess to a type ol man- 
hood. ” 

'riiis is till' sidling for tli(‘ druiikeii coarseness ol Stiikeley, 
Hying Irom justice, the delic.ite-miinled loy.illv ol his wile, 
the rough decency ot Cammock, the ex-pirate wlio ( oni- 
maiids lilt! \'esscl. and for ('.qitain ^Margand, ihc' owner, as 
much poet as sailor, who, in love with ]\Iis. Slukcley, risks 
himself and his shi]) to Indp her husband to es( ajie a ftirger's 
rojjc, and shields her throughout hom knowledge of 1lit‘ 
li’uth. These four chanu ttus, with the attendant IVrrin, 
sailing 1o D.iiii.Mi, are Hie material ol .1 no\'cl of extraoi- 
tlinary interest. 'J he book, howi'ver, is no novel tif in.ithe- 
matical analysis. The (‘vents that occur in tlu' nniids ot 
tlie (haiatters llieii mental advent 111 es aie visuahsc'd 
ill action. 

It is a modern psychological novel set on slnjiboanl in 
the sixteenth leiitiiry. Mi. Mascdield iloe.s not aUem]»t to 
give iJie psytlmlogv .1 Sixteenth-century ll.ivour, and he 
makes a ]»er1eclly justifiable* iisi* of modern hiiiguage. 
He iK'ver tries to use dialogue foi' purposes of local colour ; 
and. whili* upholsH'i cd talk very easily stillcns, this naked 
direct speech slilfeiis never at all. ills sixleent h-i entury 
sailors speak like men ot to day. .iiid are alive, although 
in the midst ol tlieii conversation the mention of gnu'ii- 
slashed .sleeves coinc’s .sometimc's as «i shock. H the dia- 
logue is to be ke])t frc‘(‘ without losing atmosphere, the 


descriptive passages must be spread so evenly and thickly 
that the reader never has time to forget that when, tor 
example. C'uptain Margaret says : 

“ Because there W'as no one on shiplioard, except .1 lew 
interiors, who could consoh* him. JIi- could not contldr in y»>ii. 
He had hed to yon. We were not his sort. 'J’lieie was no one 
else t(3 whom he could turn.” 

he says it out of a sixleent h-('ciitury cosliiiiu*, in the cabin 
of a painted ship of cedar-wood, built before the Aniiada. 
Mr. Maseheld has. pcrhaijs. been a little afraid of ov('i- 
loadiiig his book with (lescri]itiim ; but ins choice cd an 
unencumbered sjiei'ch really left it almost impossible' lor 
him to jml on too nuicli. The iiorlr.iit of the liyokcn 
Heart that J have quoted is enough to show how delicate 
a leeling tor ( oJour he has at his ccjmmand. 

Ariiiuk Kan so Ml 


A FAMOUS SPORTING EVENT.» 

A givat deal oi inlormation which will interest others 
bc'sidc'S sporting men is to be jomid in this volume dealing 
with the life of Tlifunas l)og‘’(‘11 .ind with the famous race 
Jor th(‘ ('oat and Badge which he institiiti’d. Although 
TK'.irly two hundred years have* elapsed .since Doggc'tt 
ftninded Hie i'om]H'tilion — protmbly in i/it* with the 
injunction that “ it will tx* (’ontinued annually on the saim^ 
day for ev(*r,” there is no sign that jiiiblii- int(*r(*st is waning 
in this event, which ” is older than the oldest rc'gular 
a(piatic rontt*st by owr a century, and more ancient than 
any annual sporting ev'ent by si.xty years ; for the Uni- 
versity Boat Kac t* began in and the St. Ueger (which 

antedates both the Derby iiml the Oaks) was only in- 
stituted in 1776.” 'rh(‘ book tails into two broad halv'es. 

Ill ])ail- one Mr. 'f. A. Cook (himself an »ld ‘‘ Blue *') de- 
scribes ” the man,'’ and it will readily be ac knovvledged that 
he has made the most of his intc'rcsting though somewhat 
scanty materuil. 'riionias Doggett vv.is born, .Mr. Cook 

* Tlionias Doggett, I>c’cease(l.” By 1'. A. Cook and G. 
Nickalls. I os. Od. net. (Constable.) 
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thinks, nearer 1650 than 1670 in Castle Street, Dublin, and, 
alter roughing it in “ the provinces ** for some years, ap- 
peared at Drury Lane in i6qi. As an actor he had a great 
reputation, and won the admiration of such men, amongst 
others, as Addison and Steele. In contradistinction to the 
biting description of Garrick by Goldsmith, Dibdin said 
of Doggett that his acting was so chaste and his manners 
in private life so well bred that he never chose to be the actor 
anywhere hut on the stage, yet his company was warmly 
sought after by persons of rank and taste.” He played 
with Mrs. Bracegirdle and other celebrities of the day in 
the principal dramas, and seems to have excelled especially 
as Fondle wife in Congreve’s ” The Old Batchelor.” 
That he was of a pugnacicnis disposition is evident from the 
notorious dispute which dissolved his long partnership 
with Wilks and Cibber, but as Mr. Cook points out in 
reference to one of these disputes, there was nothing really 
malicious in his sulking, and he tells an excellent story of 
how an emissary sent down to Norfolk to fetch Doggett 
back to J.ondon was so impressed by the comedian’s good 
humour* and the excellent <linners he ordered all along the 
road at the expense of ” the Law ” that Doggett easily won 
his case. In describing the history of the race Mr. Guy 
Nickalls has had tiu; st)mewhat tedious task ol scvirching 
through the sporting press of the eighteenth centui-y for 
much ol Ihe fresh information which he has discovered. 
The task, however, must have had its consolations. In the 
year 17S2. for example, we read how the com})ctitoi*s 
” started about 2 o’clock anti three of them kept together 
till they got to J-ambeth. when one b(*gan to get ahead and 
was soon ftdlowed by a setond. 'Ihese two kept pretty 
nearly a breast of each other till they carnc pretty nigh the 
goal wlieii the first man's .scull split, which retarded him 
so much lliat the second man got in first.” The race, in 
fact, seems to have led to some rowdyism, for we read of an 
ironmonger in Southwark having his skull traclured by a 
bottle being thrown at him when the Coat and Bailgc were 
being rowed for, and sometimes watermen tleliborately 
obstructed the competitors. Tl is not always the best 
compliment to say that the illustrations enhance the value 
of a book, but in this case there sliould be misunder- 
standing, and Mr. Cook docs not claim too much when he 
says that the pictures will throw' a valuable light u])on many 
points hitherto in dispute. 


NAPOLEON^S ENCHANTRESS-* 

Legend, largely inspired no doubt by the Court ol the 
Third Emjare, has contri\etl curiously to idealise the char- 
acter and career of Napok^Jii’s first Empress. PlaywTights, 
poets, and their kind have converted the indolent and 
pleasure-seeking Creole into a heroine of ronuince, have 
presented her as the loving, long-suficring, atjd virtuous 
wife, wdtosc consent to a divorce from her great lord was 
the final proof of an affection that was as self-sacrificing as 
it was profound ; just as the artist who pictured her in stone 
in the square of Fort-de-France softened her profile and 
exaggerated her charms. Mr. Philip Sergeant, in the 
opening pages of the monograph whii h he has devoted to 
the Empress Josephine, quotes the poetical eulogy which 
this statue moved Lafeadio Hearn to pen on its subject, 
and reminding us that the real woman never appeared 
without her rouge and thick coating of pow'der, and spent 
three hours in her dressing-room every morning at the task 
of labouring to ‘be beautiful, says wc could scarcely have 
better conveyed to us the idea of the Jo.scphine of romance 
as opposed to the Josephine of history. It is with the 
Josephine of history that he sets himself to deal, and he is 

* “ the Empress Josephine. Napoleon’s Enchantress.” By 

Philip W. Sergeant. 2 vols. (Hutchinson & Co.) 


to be congratulated on having avoided the vices ot too many 
modern biographers. His book, it is true, can lay no claim 
to original research ; it is one of those ” lives ” that do no 
more than popularise the labours of historians, for w'hich 
there seems an unceasing demand now'adays. But at any 
rate Mr. Sergeant refuses to w-hitew'ash his heroine, at any 
rate he resists the temptation to serve up a dish of scandal. 
With a full sense of responsibility he endeavours to paint 
the woman as slie was with all her faults ami with, what 
she must have possessed also, her singular fascination ; and 
if in follow’ing her progress he has to discuss some unsavoury 
stories and to weigh rather nicely in the balance something 
more tlian indiscretion, something less than innocence, he 
makes all pos.siblc allowance for malice, jealousy, and 
uncharitablcness in the insinuations of her contem- 
j>oraries. 

But, even when the libels of her enemies have been 
discounted, it must be conte.sscil that often enough she gave 
them their o})portunity, aiul there arc certainly passages 
in her life and phases of her nature w'hich no one but a 
partisan couhl .ittc'mpt to excuse. There is a suggestion of 
the woman ” on the make ” about Josejdiine’s earlier 
history, and yet it was not force of character that lifted her 
ultimately info lame. A mere ch.ipter ol accidents alone 
rendered pjv^ible fier escape troin her West Indian birtfi- 
placc to the great world ot Frame, and only tlie death ot a 
young sister brought about her marriage watli the pedant 
and doctrinaire. Alexandre* de Beauliarnais. A neglected, 
but a]>pareutly at that time rather stupid, wife, it was not 
till the guillotine had robbed fier ol her first liiisf>an(l that 
Josephine seemed to develop chann. ami with charm in 
the day.s ol the Directory went generally em.im'ipation 
from moral rei.trainls. 'J'lie ” Veuve BiMuharnais ” did not 
waste over-much tune in mourning lier ilead hvisbaml's 
fate, and all the evidence goes to show' tliat in tlie yc'ar 1705 
she was receiving sums ol money from Barras ami acting 
as liis mistress. Then came the meeting witli Najjoleon 
Bonaparte and his otlcM* ot marriage after but a nionth’s 
acquaintance. It is only too evulenl tfiat Jos(*phinc. 
conscious, at thirty-two years ot age. ol lading looks and 
shrew’d enough to see tfiat the young soldier li.ul a future, 
snati Iietl despiu'atelv tit the ])ioposal as .it a l.ist t hame. and 
took advantage ot her lover’s intatuation. The affection 
was all on his sale rarely (an a woin.in have received 
siK'h jiassionate love-letters as lie sent lier on liis Italian 
Fanipaigii ; and she refused to join him, iiegli'cted writing 
to him. or else sent replies which Napoleon said weve “ cold 
as fifty and like those of hlteeii years of mairied lile,” wouhl 
read out jiassages from his protesUitions to friends, rem. irk- 
ing the while, “ II est drole, Bonaparte ! ’ and wlien he 
returned home conqilained that he was ’* all day in adora- 
tion ” before her. as if she were a divinity. It is suspicious, 
also, that she maintained after her marriage close intimacy 
w'ith Barras, and there is no doubting tfiat she proved 
unfaithful to her husband — perhajis in more cases than one 
-- w^hilc he was absent in Egypt. ” If only I am the first 
to see him,” she said w'hen she heard he w'as back in France, 
” he will throw himself into my arms.” But her brothers- 
in-law reached Napoleon in front of her, and she w^as within 
an ace ot being divorced ten years in advance of the actual 
time. Her tears concpiered Bonaparte’s anger, but her 
success was not w'on without a price. She never deceived 
her husband again ; he never showed her the ardour of 
the earlier stage of their union. Henceforward it w'as she 
who had to complain of coldness, of slackness in correspond- 
ence, of infidelity, it was she who waxed jealous, suffered, 
and wept. 

What was her hold on Napoleon ? Mr. Sergeant, like 
many another student of the Consulate and First Empire, 
does not find an answer to the question easy. That her 
husband’s affection lor her was never seriously impaired 
is obvious from his having her crowned and consecrated by 
his side in Paris, and by the tenderness with which, 
according to his lights, he treated her after the divorce. 
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From “ Ihr Enipreiis Joseph SlTOllgeSt tit^ IH'I WCCn 

()lutchiii.son.j 

them was Napoleon's 
belief that his wile li.id grown to love him. “Good 
w’oman, good Jo.sephine ! “ was the e])ilajih he ju'O' 
nounced over her grave, “ she loved me truly/' In a 
way j)erha])S lie s])oke liie truth, though th(' affections of 
Josephine were lo<» diflused to possess much intensity. 
To (piolt' Mr. Sergeant : 

“ Slie loved loo inaiiv things to lovx* anything mucli. Idowers. 
animals, children, young and amu.sing jicrsoiis, claimed her 
rcgai'fl so strongly that her heart was another Malinaisoii in the 
iiicongriions \ariity ol objects lor whicli it found room. 


Josephine. 

From a ^kch'h /#v Davul fnr h p 
oj the CtJiiiiiafioii. 

From “The FIni press Joseph 
(Hutchiii.son.j 


Kveii Iier own t hiJdreii lesi^rseil the natural relations ol 
jiarent and oilsprmg .ind tieateil her as a charge to be looked 
alter and inotecled. M(»reo\er, any love she had for 
N.ipoleon did not pr('\ent her Irom pouring out siu li 
griev’anccs as she had .igaiiist liiin to hc'f comjiaiiions or 
servants, or deceiving him about her endless debts, or giving 
a ready car tt» the i ntics and foes of Ins rigour. P(*rhaps 
he did FioI mind lier being in debt, because it made her more 
dejiondeiit on Ins bounty. Perhaps he liked her explosions 
of jealousy, as he seems to ha\'e enjoyed her tears, as a 
tribute to his m.inhood. He cannot h.ive been \\hoily 
ignorant that the worst calumnies urgt'd against him b\ 
the Royalists had their source in Josephine’s rash outbursts 
ol chagrin ; possibly these also were to Ins thinking pi oofs 
of her love. Perhaps in essentials he was a domestic jierson 
as in public life he was a fonnalisf. and Josejihine had 
become a habit. However liis devotion may be cxjil.iined, 
Mr. S'Tgoant .seems ju.stilied in sminning up the case as 
follows : 


“ Although Josephine coinmciicicl her htc with Najioleoii l)y 
grossly betraying the ino.st jjassioiiate altedion ol which actual 
records remain m history; all hough liei own love which she 
ultimately developed for him was a strange compound ol la.s- 
ciuated submission to a dominating will and an eager clinging 
to the provider of her riches ; although she lohheil him with 
his .servants, and discussed liiin disloyally with Ins 
although to nre.sent a really black pictiin- ol Ins character wc 
need only go to her recorded utterances about Imii in spite ol 
all this, we must not forget that Napoleon never ^ 

end of his days, to speak ol the perfect hapiuness 
given him in their life together. If she h!v.. said 

devoted and virtuous of wives, coultl any husband ha\t 

more for her " 


Bonaparte liimsclf described her as “ la grasta in persona:' 
and added in his characteristically coarse way that she was 
graceful even as she went to bed.” Her charm then for 

him was her gracefulness ; let us leave it at that. 

F. G. Bettanv. 


THE YEAR OF THE FOUR EMPERORS-* 

The title of this volume suggests a large theme, but the 
reader will find, not without surprise, that its scope is of 
the narrowest. Mr. Henderson, in fact, deals only with the 
events of a single year, and he deals even with these less in 
the broad spirit of a historian tfian as a minute critic of 
military operations. With those larger issues which make 
the year 6y a.d. — “ the year of the Four Emjierors “ — 
memorable in history, he has little concern, and about that 
“rebellion" in Jud:ca, which has a supreme interest for 
the whole Western world, he says nothing, but he is bent on 
demonstrating that the greatest of Roman historians is 
wholly ignorant of the meaning of “ strategy." Accordingly 
he takes the account given by Tacitus in the “ Histories " 
of the struggle between ( )tho and Vilellius, of that belwccii 
Vitcllius and Vespasian, and of the campaign against Civilis, 
and examines it at length “ by the aid of, and as illu.stra- 
tivc of, modern strategical principles." His conclusion is 
that the narrative, being chiefly founded on “ camj) gossip." 
is both “ inaticqualc and short -sightcil," but whether he 
has, or has not, made out his casi* is a question which to 
those who .id mire ’I’aciliis will have little attractiveness. 
Tliat master spirit had other .liiiis than to leave to posterity 
an exact I'stimatc of the gencralshiji of an Otho, a Vaieiis, 
or a Ociiia. The campaigns of Alexander, of Hannib.d, or 
of CTesar may justly rcquiri' from the historian some close 
study of the military cirt, but to explore the feeble and 
dubious strategy ol obscure leaders was not ;l task lor the 
jH-'ii of Tacitus. He is, indeed, compelled to pursue the 
weary record of war and butchery, but, until Mr. Henderson 
discovered the fact, who would havi* dreamed that “ jicrhaps 
his chief interest ** is for the military stuilcnt ? Rather, 
while till* world lasts, men will turn to the “ Histories " not 
merely because of their sidcndid eloquence or their mar- 
vellous piortraiturc, but rather to study in them those moral 
c.Luscs w'hich undermine and destroy empires, and which are 
set out by Tacitus with the insight of a pliilosopher, the 
clearness of a dr.iiiialist, and the impassioned iniligualion 
ol a patriot. It is as a great writer, a great moralist, and a 
great man that his immortality is secure, and though he 
fails to sufijily a text-book for array examinations or to 
satisfy aiadcmic critics of the art of war, his reputation 
remains uninjured. But the wTiter of this volume thinks 
otherwise, for he has learned to use the word “ strategy." 
In the brief compass of tw^o jiagcs he employs it eleven 
times; he talks of “the strategy of exhaustion,” “the 
.strategy of annihilation," “ tlic strategy of masterly 
inactivity," and a dozen other strategics with the easiest 
fluency ; he knows that “ a strategy of defence may be 
executed by a tactical oflensive as well as by a tactical 
defensive," and he informs us that " the tide of warfare ebbs 
and flow's on an ocean w'hich is studded w'lth strategical 
objectives." 'I'lie last splendid phrase is, indeed, not Mr. 
Henderson’s own. but an ajihorism quoted by him from 
some unknown authority. It may serve, however, to show 
the supciiority of the moderns to the .incienls, for it is 
certain that neither Tacitus nor any classical writer coulil 
have compo.sed so remarkable a sentence. But 'I'acitus, 
at any rate, in addition to le.iving us “ a large rubbish- 
hea}) of ‘ military ’ judgments,'' was, it seems, only a poor 
ma.ster ol language. After leferring to a speech made by a 
Roman general, called Voeula, in the remote town of 
Novacsiiim, Mr. Henderson asserts that the reiiort of it is 
authentic, for “ the historian." he assures us, “ however 
great a ma.ster of the sham rhctorii. of the schools, could 
hardly have inventeil a speech which breathes so passionate 
a scorn." Totally ignoring the well-known fact that 
ancient historians jilace w’hatcvcr words they think fittest 
in the mouths of speakers — occasionally, of course, with 

♦ “ Civil War and Rebellion in the Roman Empire." By 
B. W. Henderson, Sub- Rector and Tutor of Exeter College, 
Oxford, 8 s. ^d. net. (Macmillan & Co.) 
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some knowledge of what was actualiy spoken — he argues 
that the speech ascribed to an obscure general must be 
genuine just because it is dramatically appropriate. ** This 
is good/* he says, “ and therefore it is not Tacitus,’* thus 
at once begging his argument, and defying the judgment 
of the whole world, which to this moment never denied 
to Tacitus the possession of “a passionate scorn/* and 
which has yet to learn, as Mr. Henderson states two 
pages later, that he was only “ a stilted pleader at a 
decadent Bar.*’ To such a verdict there is, assuredly, no 
reply. It can be received only in astonishment and silence. 
But the reader who, not being “ a man of war from his 
youth," cannot pronounce an expert opinion on Mr. 
Henderson's military criticisms, may reasonably wonder 
whether a classical lecturer, who takes up a literary position 
which is so obviously indefensible, can be safely trusted 
when he accuses Tacitus of complete ignorance of the art 
of war. 

T. E. Page. 


A BEAUTIFUL FRIENDSHIP.* 

Platitudes enshrine truths, though they often deface that 
which they enshrine, and we need not fear to reiterate the 
truism that, from the days of David and Jonathan onward, 
the friendship of one man to another has been one of the 
most beautiful things in all this strange, beautiful world. 
Such a friendship lives in this fascinating volume. We 
learn to know Lafeadio Hearn with penetrating intimacy — 
an intimacy which reveals to us how much of the inner 
sanctuary of his subtle and elusive selfhood will ever re- 
main ttwrevcaled ; but what a flame of f.aithful and sincere 
lovingness burns there upon the altar ! 

Indirectly also, wc learn thiough these letters more than 
a little of Henry Watkin, the noble old man who befriended 
Hearn in the days when he was an ugly, inarticulate, 
forsaken boy, with no passport to the hearts of his fellow- 
men excejit the inscrutable signature of jiersoiiality 
and the added appeal of his lonely poverty— befriended 
him and, through all his waywardness, poured forth 
on him such trust and affecticn as made him, not a 
prot^gi, but a comrade and an equal and something 
more. " The boy," we read, " by virtue of his dark 
hair and colouring, the gloomy ca.st of liis thoughts, his 
deep love for Poe, was known as ' The Raven,* and 
in the clever and very various little sketches of the bird 
with which he signs his letters to Henry Watkin, he con- 
trives his somewhat wistful sense of his own outward 
unattractiveness. ' * 

The letters to an unknown lady — written on a far more 
formal and fastidious level— add a distinct note to his own 
half-unconscious self-d**lincation, in their chivalrous and 
generous evasiveness toward one who — a very different 
person from Prosper M6rim6e*s Inconnuc — is at times, we 
suspect, not a little embarrassing. The small volume, 
therefore, in addition to the admirable introductory sketch 
by Mr. Milton Bronner, frames a kind of tri])tych which 
includes the letters to Henry Watkin, the letters to the 
fair unknown, and extracts from certain new.spapcr letters 
in which the writer had concealed his identity under that 
of Ozias Midwinter. 

The editor speaks of Hearn as having, in what he wrote 
for publication, " every attribute of a great writer save 
humour ’* ; but in these private scribbles to Henry Watkin 
the spirit of fun, lurking in his shy, sensitive nature, bubbled 
over even through his bitterest melancholy, and some of 
the letters are as humorous as they are sad. " The world," 
says the writer of the Preface, " had dealt him some very 
hard blows " ; but may we not add that the hardships 
seem after all to have been 

* ''Letters from the Raven : Lafeadio Hearn." 5s. (Archibald 

Constable & Co.) 


"Machinery just meant 
To give (his) soul its bent " ; 

for, through these playful, bewitching, yet sometimes half 
tragic letters, the history and growth of a soul uncon- 
sciously gleams forth. The failures, .struggles, lonely 
heresies, even the hunger and the five-cent dinners — with 
rare pluck he at one time .n vented and " ran " a five-cent 
eating-house — all encountered by him, we divine, with a 
spirited gaze on the vague eternities above and beyond 
them, a determination that, whatever else he sold, he 
would never sell his soul — these were melting and hammer- 
ing him into that of which Noguchi wrote : 

" Truly he was a delicate, easily broken Japanese vase, old as 
the world, beautiful as a cherry blossom. Alas ! that wonderful 
vase was broken ! He is no more with us. Surely we could 
better lose two or three battleships at Port Arthur than I.afcadio 
Hearn." 

Annie Matheson. 


EASTERN STORIES* 

A collector of folk-lore who does not hai)pen to be a 
skilled folk-lorist is by that the better fitted to make a good 
book. The best material is pressed and dried by the folk- 
lorist into " books that are no books, Cemrt Calendars. 
Directories, Pocket Books, Draught Boards, bound and 
lettered on the back," and all the rest of Lamb’.s delicious 
list of montrosities. He turns bread to stone before our 
eyes, and is proud of it. Mr. Hanaver (may Allah smile 
upon him!) is not a folk-lorist. His volume of wise tales 
and quaint laics and distortions of history (" distortion " 
did we say ? — no, fairy-story improvements) is marred 
by no theories, no reminders that this story has a parallel 
here, and this other a variant somewhere else. He speaks 
not as the scribes, but as a fortunate human being to wdiom 
people in turbans have toM most wonderful things. 
His stories all came to him by word of mouth, and 
on paper they still retain that pleasant intimate savour. 
The reader never feels that the author regards his tales 
as so many interesting trifles, for classification and 
discussion. No ; the very gusto of the book makes it 
clear that they are as real to him as the " Arabian 
Nights " to healthy children. Occasionally he may men- 
tion a European talc, but so seldom, ami so perfunctorily, 
in a book whose every page contains an opportunity, as 
only to heighten that reverential feeling that identifies him 
with the fellahin who sat before him and talked while he 
listened. 

The book is alive with the tnie story-telling spirit that 
will not allow a listener to do anything but open his mouth, 
laugh under his breath for fear of interrupting, and, at the 
end of each tale, ask for another. Although parallels and 
side-issues kept suggesting them.selves all the time, it was 
not until the last page was turned that it was possible even 
to pretend to be a folk-lorist. When with some difficulty 
the feat was achieved, the book took a new interest without 
losing the old. 

It is only possible to mention a few of the parallels that 
refused to be forgotten. There is a Blue-Beard, who has 
a more intricate talc and a more elaborate psychology than 
those of our old friend, and actually kills himself at the end. 
There is a Cinderella, and there is a cunning simpleton 
called Goliha who is the twin brother of Little Claus. And 
apart from nursery talcs, there is a version of our old story 
of Cherry of Lennor, which has another parallel in a 
Scandinavian story of a woman of Skums-stadir. A 
fellahin cursed an old she-toad, who happened to be a Jan, 
with the result that she was hurried away at night to assist 
the Jan in childbirth. She stayed as nurse to the Kttle Jan, 
and put some of the kohl, that it was her duly to apply to 
the little fellow’s eyes, in her own. On being dismissed, she 

• '' Folk-lore of the Holy Land." By J. B. Hanaver. 83. net. 
(Duckworth & Co.) 
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was paid with scraps of onion-peel that changed into gold 
pieces. Some lime afterwards, walking in the bazaar, she 
saw the mother Jan pilfering from the stalls. She spoke 
to her, and bent and kissed tlie baby Jan, to the great sur- 
prise of tlie onlookers, who saw her kissing empty air. The 
mother Jan cried out angrily at being seen by her, and 
blinded her by })<)king a finger into the eye that had been 
touched with fairy kohl. This is almost exactly the tale 
of Cherry of Lennor, and of the Skuins-stadir girl. 

To notice a later influence from the Hast, we have only to 
turn in the book to the talc of a boasting pigeon who sub- 
dued his wife by threatening to kick over King Solomon's 
palace, and wlien Solomon rebuked him, explained to her 
tliat tlie great King had been l)egging him not to do it. The 
two pigeons were turned into stone, but the talc is the germ 
of a wise and capricious fairy-story that has another ending, 
is called “ Tlie llutterfly that Stamped," and was written 
by Mr. Kipling. 

There is an interesting comparison possible between the 
Scandinavian account of the origin of elves and that given 
in this book of the birth of the Jan. The Northern tale 
tells how God visited Adam and Eve in the Garden of 
Eden, and j^aid tliem compliments on those of their children 
whom Eve exhibited. He asked if there were any more, 
and as Eve had not yet washed the others, she said " No ” ; 
whereuj)on Ckxl replied, " That which has been hid from 
Me shall also be hid from man," and those other children 
became invisible, and their descendants, living in hills and 
caves, are tlie elves that everybody’ knows. Mr. Hanaver's 
story is different. Kve used to bring forth forty children 
at a time, and as she could not be bothered to nurse them 
all, pic'-ketl out the best twenty on each occasion, and threw 
the rest awav, always telling Adam that she had only had 
a score. Adam knew her. and therefore jirayed Allah to 
let any she had thrown away live underground and go 
abroad at nigld, " and thus the Jan came into being." 

Ill noticing the many Cfuiuterparts these tales have in 
European folk-lore, we are driven to wonder what arc the 
characteristics that make up the atni()S])hcrc of story-telling 
that is so easily recognised as Oriental. It is certainly not 
a quc.slion of local colour alone. The substitution of 
ointment for kohl is not enough to make Cherry belong to 
Lennor in the way she docs, and the resubstitution of kohl 
is not enough 1(» make her a fellahin of Palestine. We 
cannot answer the fpiestion. But there are some points 
about Oriental story-telling that can be noticed at once. 
For one thing, it is more logical than European, and more 
capricious in its logic. Karnkarl, on liearing that a man 
he had sentenced to be hung from his own door had a door 
too low for the ])urposc, replied simply, " Tlien hang the 
first short man you can find." There is something essenti- 
ally and absurdly logical in that sentence, and it is the 
keynote of a gre.ii part of Oriental story-telling. It is more 
ruthless than ours : witness the difference in the character 
of Eve as given in the two talcs. It has a different humour : 
witness the tale of a man who, when his house was on fire, 
absent-mindedly pitched his mother-in-law out of the 
window, and tenderly carried her bed to safety in his arms. 
“ It was agreed that he had done wisely." No modern 
tale could have finished like that. 


DREAMS AND FANTASIES-^ 

Hoffmann -Gautier — Poe — the three arc symbolical in 
romantic literature of the fantastic, the wild, the wonder- 
ful, and the gorgeous. They arc three master spirits who, 
with magic wand, conjure up before us new worlds, rend- 
ing the veil behind the commonplace and pro.saic to disclose 
tlie “shining, shifting Sovranties of Dream.” Vet is there 

♦ " Stories by Hoflinann,” " Stories by Gautier.” ” Stories 
by Poe.” Edited, with Introductions, by Arthur Ransomc. 
IS. net each. (Jack.) 


little real likeness between these three. Each had two 
personalities, the man and the artist, and in their art they 
bore to one another as little resemblance as in their lives. 
Hofimann might, with some show of reason, have been 
I'allcd mad. Poe, though characterised contemptuously, 
by his countrymen at least, as a drunken ajid drug-taking 
crank, was a genllc, inoffensive soul, whose spirit craved 
naturally for the delights of domesticity and a quiet, 
peaceful life. Gautier alone was a complete man ; a “ solid 
man," glorying in the ilcscription of a friend that summed 
him up as " fat, jovial, and sanguinary." He was " a kindly 
bear . . . who was always called by his Christian name, 
and delighted in astonishing his frie.iids with outbursts of 
genius served uj) in a joy«)iis obscenity." To compare their 
inclliods. one might set down Hoffmann as a type of the 
olfl school of story-teller, as a man with a story to tell who 
told it in his own way ; l^ie was almost the first to choose 
an effect and then think out .i story to produce it ; Gautier’s 
way was different too, less ambitious fierhaps, but calling 
tor fully as much genius in the achievement. His was 
"the art of making dreams come true." Poc was ever a 
conscious craftsman, with a tcHliiiupic more elaborate than 
any wTitor had either ilared or cared to formulate: Hoff- 
mann " started anywhere, and managed to produce his 
effect by the hy])notism of ])crsonal feeling." He " played 
on his own nerves." writing with a trcunbling pen, " while 
his wife held his iither hantl to keep him from forgetting 
that there was a luunely wiirld whose emotions were less 
terrible than those he at oik (‘ desi ribed and experienced.” 
"Fancy.” us Mi. Uansoine dei lares. “ w^as at once Poe’s 
servant and Hoffmann’s master.” And Gautier, what of 
him ? He did but thronicle, in perfect pros(* it is true, the 
aflvenitures of " an Oriiuital and antique projeetion of him- 
self." 



Theophile Gautier. 

Fro^n “Slones by Gautier," (T. C. Ac E. C. Jack.) 
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' These little volumes of stories form in themselves a 
literary treasure of rare jewels, and Mr. 'Ransome's critical 
introductions double their value. One needs an educated 
taste to appreciate things that arc exquisitely and artistically 
perfect — pictures, melodics, old wine, beautiful women 
even, and cameos of literature like these before us. Poe. 
perhaps, is coming into his kingdom, but Gautier, to 
English readers, is little more than a name, Hoffmann 
is nothing more. The three essays that here introduce 
their work will suggest something that is new to those, 
and they are not many, who have thought that they knew 
already most that was worth knowing of these three. 
Readers to whom the beauties of these authors are fresh 
will find Mr. Kansome’s forcible and graceful expositions 
invaluable. 

Hoffmann - Gaul ier — Poe —all had "their dreams, from 
which they wove a Paradise." " Gautier’s work." says Mr. 
Ransome, and the remark applies with almost equal effect to 
the other two. " was the construction of a Paradise for himself 
in which other people were allowed to walk. Ilis stories 
arc a substitute for opium and haschish, and taki* us into a 
world like that of (dd romance and myth, where we meet 
our own souls walking in strange clothes." Hoffmann, 
Gautier, and Poe. all “ starved on dreams, and found them 
good." Mr. Kansomc quotes Santayana, that "art. so 
long as it needs to be a dream, will never cease to be a dis- 
appointment." " We leave a story of Gautier," he says, 
as indeed we leave a story of Hoftmami or a fantasy of 
Poe’s, " as we leave the Mabinogioii. or the Mortcd'Arthiir, 
or the Volsiinga Saga, or a book of fairy-tales. We have 
to readjust ourselves before meeting the difficulties of life." 
Against Santayana he puts Mahomet : "If any man have 
two loaves, let him sell one. and buy flowers of the wliite 
narcissus, for the one is food lor the body, and the other is 
food for the soul." 

The Gautier stories that have been chosen for illustration 
arc " Clarimoiulo," " The Mummy’s Foot." and " King 
Caiidaulcs," and one’s interest increases on finding them in 
Lafeadio Hearn’s translation. Now Hearn. ])articularly 
at the time he undertook his lovingly laborious translations 
from the French, had an altogether indifferent knowledge 
of that language, a fact that explains not only the one or 
two rallicr snrfirising lapses in accurate rendering of the 
original, but, wliat is far more important, the beautifully 
exact transference of the author’s spirit th.it is only possible 
to one not too familiar with the language from which he 
is translating. This may sound paradoxical, but it is a 
fact that a translator equally familiar with both languages 
in which he is dealing is the last person who should be 
chosen for such a task. 

Hoffmann, to whom music, drawing, and literature were 
the same art, w’ho could exjiross hirnscll ulmost ecjually 
well in any of the three, who called his first writings " Fan- 
tasy-Pieces after the manner of (ballot " (the sc\entcenth- 
century artist), and published llicm in a music:.il pa}»cr, is 
represented by " The Cremona \ iolin ” and " M.ideinoisellc 
de Scud^ry " ; Poe by the better known " Masque eff the 
Red Death," " The Murders in the Rue Morgue," " The 
Oval I'ortrait," and three other talcs. 

The thought which prompted the summarised chronology 
of each author's life and works that stands before the 
introduction was a good one, and almost a belter was that 
which resulted in the inclusion of Miss Gavin's clever and 
vivid frontispiece portraits. 

Ashley Gib.son. 


GEORGE JACOB HOLYOAKE / 

This book is the record of work done by a gifted and 
public-spirited man, who laboured for more than sixty years 

• " A Descriptive Bibliography of the Writings of George 
Jacob Holyoake," with a Brief Sketch of his Life. By Chas. 
Wm. F. Goss. 5S, net. (Crowtber & Goodman.) 


in various popular and unpopular causes. Mr. Goss has 
taken all possible pains to give us a complete bibliography, 
and, not content with a full list of Holyoake’s fugitive 
pieces, has even included the attacks, replies, and criticisms 
of Holyoake's opponents. A born controversialist, George 
Jacob Holyoakc raised the dust of debate on many a subject 
that time has mercifully disposed of, and to the end was 
ever a fighter. Mr. Goss recalls the memory of these 
debates anti battles : debates with Christians and atheists 
(Holyoakc would never admit that secularism was identical 
wdth atheism), battles in support of free speech and free 
thought. Of all the causes Holyoake championed, to the 
co-oj)erative movement, perhaps, he rendered most service. 
Inspired by Robert Owen, though always willing to point 
out the deficiencies of that great man. Holyoake as far back 
as 1841 wrote in support of 1 'rades Unionism, and in 1858 
published his first book on the Rochdale pioneers. In igob, 
when death was near, he was able to attend to the publica- 
tion of a new and revised edition of his "History of Co- 
operation." Apart from all the anti-theological, the politi- 
cal, and the social writings, quite a number of simple 
educational works — dealing with grammar, matliematics. 
and logic, and attempting to explain the mysteries of words 
and al]>habets to children -w^erc publishcil by Ilolyoakt^ 
more than fifty years ago, when children’s books were not 
quite so plentiful or delightful as they are to-day. Holy- 
oake never went into Parliament. He never got beyond 
lM‘ing a " prospective candidate." Always some man (ff 
money was preferred before him when the election ap- 
])roachcd. It may be his l-ihcralism ^vas t(.»o robust and 
too independent for party }jurpc>ses, but there is something 
at fault in our politics when men like Holyoakc cannot c\’cn 
offer themselves for election. 

The biographical part of the book gives the reader a 
synijiathetic and reliable narrative of George Jju’ol) Holy- 
oake’.s long and eventful life, and should be of use to all 
who have not time for Holyoake’s aiitobiograjihy - the 
" Sixty Years’ of an Agitator’s Life." We do not entirely 
sliare the views of Mr. Goss coneerning the old dittercnecs 
between Holyoakc and Bradlaugh, but the merits or de- 
merits of that ancient dispute arc no longer of interest. The 
good of both these remarkable men lives after them, and 
the rest is of no account. 


QUEEN VICTORIA * 

It cannot be said that these three works lia\e any great 
value. Mr. Frank Hird, in the preface to " Victoria the 
Woman," explains that his hook in no way purports to 
be a conqilete life of Queen Victoria, nor does he, in his 
modesty, even claim that it is a complete study of her 
character : but it takes us through her life in lour hundred 
pages of large type, and to those who are not versed in the 
chronicles of her reign it may be acceptable. It contains 
a characteristic letter, not, we believe, previously printed, 
from her late Majesty to Lord Ronald Sutherland Gower, 
written shortly after the death of her youngest son, the 
Duke c)f Albany, in 1884 : 

" Dear Ronald." it runs. " not knowing where you might 
be 1 did not at once an.swer your kind, Jceling letter, wliicb 
touched me much. Yes. God has taken most away w^ho were 
my dearest, as well as those whom 1 most needed as helps and 
comforts, and 1 am sorely stricken indeed. This is but a pil- 
grimage, a great .struggle, and not our real home, and wc may 
say with those beautiful lines : 

' So long Thy power has blessed me, sure Thou still 
Wilt Icjid me on 

• '• Victoria the Woman." By Frank Hird. Illustrated. 
7s. 6d. net. (Appleton.) — "Victoria Regina: Her Court and 
her Subjects, from her Accession to the Death of tlie Prince- 
Consort." By Fitzgerald Molloy. Illustrated. 2 vols. 248. 
net. (Hutchinson.) — " Queen Victoria as I Knew Her." By 
Sir Theodore Martin. 3s. 6d. net. (Blackwood.) 
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O'er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night be gone ; 

And with the morn those Angel faces smile. 

Which we have loved long since, and lost awhile.* 

I know you appreciated my dearest child — on your return 
I will send you one of his last photographs.” 

The fact that “ Victoria Regina,’* Mr. Fitzgerald Molloy’s 
posthumous work, like “ Victoria the Woman,” has no 
index, suggests at the outset that the publishers assume 
it will not be regarded as a worlc of reference. It is, indeed, 
a not very favourable specimen of the popular biography 
now so greatly in vogue ; and the key-note of tlic whole 
is struck in the opening paragrajih : 

” The turret dork in Kensington Palace has not yet struck 
five on the morning ol June 20, 1837. when a carriage covered 
with dust and drawn by horses jlecked willi loam drew up at 
its principal eiitrciiice. Already the sun had flashed signals of 
gold across wide spaces of skie.s ; but as yet the land slept ; 
silvery phantasmal mists hung above the surrounding garden's 
wide glades, the Koiind f’oncl, and grassy .slopes. From the 
carriage stepped two iiieii, the Archbishoj* ol Canterl)ury and 
the Marquis of Conyngham, bearers of important news ” 

-“The news being, of course, that William IV. was dead and 
Victoria (.’)ueen. 'fhe work, which stops at the death 
of the Prince Consort, contains nothing that is not known 
to the reader who is acquainted with Grcvillc, McCarthy, 
and the many histories of the reign, and it has not a tithe 
oJ llie interest ol the unjustly negUjcted little book, ” Vic- 
toria, Queen and Ruler,” by Mis Emily Crawford, who 
drew her facts from sources not generally accessible. The 
truth i.s that so mm h has be^iii written about Queen Victoria 
during the later years of her long reign, that such a coin- 
jiilation lacks the freshness of the same author’s ” Court 
Life Below vStairs under the Georges,” wherein he gathered 
much that was interesting from memoirs long sirne ne- 
glected. The details of the trouble about Lady Idora 
Hastings, the Medcliamber Question, the Parliamentary 
discussion anent tlie income to be granted to the Prince 
Consort on his marriage, are too familiar to bciir rc]K*ti- 
tion. Still, a j Peasant hour may be pas.se(l wdtli these 
volumes by those who arc acquainted with the art of 
skipping. 

Sir Theodtuc Martin, who now issues the brochure 
privately printed in 1902, has at least the advantage over 
Mr. Ilird mtkI Mr. Fitzgerald Molloy of having known the 
Queen, lie made her acquaintance on November 14, 
1866, the eve of which event he luis reason to remember : 

” I'lie night before.” Sir Theodore reminds us, ” was menioi- 
able for the marvellous transit of shooting-stars (the Leonids) 
aci'0.ss the heavens, the recurrence of which 111 subsequent years 
has been looked lor eagerly, but in vain, I remember well 
wondering to myself, as after midnight I gazed upon that mag- 
nificent spectacle, Jiow I, utter stranger as I w'as to tlie ways 
and etiquette of courts, should pass Ihrougli the ordeal tliat 
awaited me.” 

Sir Theodore Martin, or, as he then was, Mi. Martin, in 
his intercourse with her late Majesty w^as as a simple- 
minded, chivalrous knight ; but, admirable as is that 
attitude, it is not one that allows of impartial judgment, 
and from this chronicle of small-beer we obtained a very 
different impression from that which tlie author intended 
to convey. We do not sec the admirable female Crichton 
that Sir Theodore Martin surely believed he was depicting, 
but a lady, gracious indeed to her favourites, but an un- 
conscious egoist of the deepest dye, overwhelmed with a 
sense of her own importance, and absolutely convinced 
that any tiling or anyone even remotely connected with 
her is of primary importance ! 

We are shown tlie Queen at home, setting down her 
views, not through official channels, but in confidential 
correspondence ; and everywhere we see, not the eiilighted 
woman of the eulogist, but the narrow-minded Hausfrau 
of the Teutonic race. We may, or mjiy not. be advocates 


of " Woman’s Rights,” but the violence of Queen Victoria’s 
anger against the movement shows her limitations : 

” The Queen,” she wrote on May 29, 1870. ” is most anxious 
to enlist everyone who can speak or write to join in checking 
this mad. wicked folly of ' Woman's Rights,' with all its at- 
tendant horrors, on which her poor feeble sex is bent, forgetting 
every sense of womanly feeling and propriety. Lady - 
ought get a good whipping. It is a subject which makes the 
Queen so furious that she cannot contain herself. God created 
men and women dillercni — let them then remain each in their 
own position. Tennyson has some beautiful lines on the diller- 
ence of men and women in ‘ ‘The FTincess.’ \yonian would 
become the most hateful, heartless, and disgusting of human 
beings were she allowed to unsex herself ; and where would be 
the protection which man was intended to give the weaker 
sex The QuetMi is sure tliat Mrs. Martin agrees with her.” 

But a woman may have her ” Rights ” and yet not 
be unsexed ; and, anyhow, that a Queen should pro- 
test shows in a royal lady a very marked want of the 
saving grace of humour, for if any woman has her 
” Rights,” surely that woman is the sovereign : we 
never heard that her late Majesty was an advocate 
for the introduction of tlie Salic Law into the British 
Constitution. 

Sir Theodore Martin's character-sketch is valuable, 
especially su for the deductions that are to be drawn from 
it, and in one reviewer’s reading ol it, at all ev'enls, 
“Queen Victoria as I Knew Her ” goes far to prove the 
accuracy of the rather disparaging study of Queen Victoria 
made by Mrs. Emily (Vawford in the volume mentioned 
at the beginning of this review. 

Lewis Melville. 


SIXTY-NINE BIRNAM ROAD.* 

Middle-class and lower Lomlon have no truer or more 
attractive chronicler than Mr. l*ett Ridgi'. He is as 
realistic as (ri.ssing was. but he lias deeper and broader 
synipalliies and a saving .sense ot humour that enable him 
always to sec the other side of darkiu*.ss, and the inner and 
better side ol what is superficially sordid, or wTcTched. 
or bad. ^'ou care no more about his plots than yon do 
ciooul Dickens’s ; wc delight in his books because they 
mirror the life that we know ; because they tell the un- 
si'iisalioiial stories of ordinary nitui and women with such 
an air of v.onvmcing reality ; liei.iuse of tlu’ir unfailing 
humour, .ind <>f the many t|iiaint, likable, lifelike characters 
tiicy bring us ac quainted with. 

” Sixty-Nine Birnain Road ” is the. story ot an educated, 
c.ipablc girl, a school-teacher, who inarric's a less than 
half cclncatecl man of th(^ somewhat dull, but steady and 
jiloddiiig order. She loves liini, and is determined nut to 
be ashamed of him. though .she sensitively suppresses the 
tact that they had first met on a tramear and he had 
.spoken to her without waiting lor an introduction. He is 
I'lerk to the Sniierintcndcnt of a great i.iilway company, 
anti his salary is largt' enough to warrant them in keeping 
a maid-of-all-work. but Ella, his wife, has social ambitions 
aiul is practical, and, bent on helping him tf> get on, she has 
a brass plate affixed to the railings anti ativertises tor music 
pupils. Shti is careful to corre('t his mispronunciations 
anti to instruct liiin in the manners of good society ; has 
her At Honij.s and little ilinners, and likes to go one better 
than her neighbtiurs ; hut his ambitions are of the more 
stilid and less showy v.iricty ; he plods industriously, gives 
his time anti thoughts so entirely to his work that she is 
sometimes irritated by his seeming neglect of her and her 
friends, and by his untimely thinking of it when he ought 
to be listening to her. lie is glad tiiat she corrects his 

• ” Sixty-Nine Birnam Road.” By W. Pett Ridge. 6s. 
(Hodder & Stoughton.) 
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mistakes of speech, and gives him hints on how to behave, 
feeling that llicsc things arc useful to him from a business 
standpoint ; for the same reason he had learnt commercial 
French, and could undertake correspondence in that 
language, and presently, with a shrewd eye to business, 
he tells Ella he thinks of taking lcs.sons so that he may 
acquire the art of conversing in French. 

That's just what T want von to do,’ she said, resting an 
elbow on the table, and touching the flowers. ' I want yon to 
keep moving. T should like, Fred, to see yon earning three 
hundred a year.' 

** lie drew in a breath between his teeth. ' That would take 
a bit of doing.’ he said, thonghtlnllv. ' Men don’t get along on 
the railway as they <lo in short stones.’ 

Life is made up of short stories.’ Ella insisted. ‘ liow 
many are there between you and the General Manager ? * 

' You don’t understand.’ he said tolerantly. ‘ It’s true I'm 
chief clerk to the Superintendent, and you may say that the 
Superintendent is next to the General Manager, but it by no 
means follows — What T mean is that very olten a man is 
brought in from another line when there's an important 
vacancy.' 

“ ' In that case you stand a chance of being transferred to a 
good position on some other railway.’ 

Go on ! ’ he said good-humouredly. ' Map it all out for 
yourself. T.et me know when you’ve made me a baronet ’ ' ” 

In some respects, ])erhaps, Ella is rather a snob, but her 
snobbery is never more than skin-deep, and her loyal 
standing by her husband’s kindly, unpresentable old mother 
and defying the ridicule of her superior friends is a good 
touch ; an excellent character, the old mother, by the way, 
conscious of her deficiencies and anxious not to intrude 
and discredit her son, whom she is jiroud of. or her son's 
wife, of whom she is even jirouder. A good touch, too. is 
Ella’s affection for her dissipated, unscrupulous brother, 
in relieving whose monetary embarrassments she comes 
near to estranging herself from her husband ; but best of 
all, maybe, is the way in which her husband, a sensiblij, 
modest, matter-of-fact, reliable fellow, vindicates himself, 
and, advancing quietly from promotion to ])romotion, and 
carefully studying as he rises to fit himself and his manner 
of living to his improved prospects, impresses her at last 
as being not inferior to herself, but superior ; so much so 
that in the end she shrinks ner\ously from the responsi- 
bilities and dignity of the high position she had been 
ambitious for him to achieve, whilst he accepts them easily 
and as a mere detail of the business, h<iving carried heavier 
burdens. 

In every way this is Mr. Pett Ridge at his best. The story 
has more plot than he usually allows himself, and all the 
pathos and humour and know'letlgc of humanity that he 
has taught us to look lor in a book that boars his name on 
its cover. 


CATHERINE DE^ MEDICI.* ^ 

There is greater opportunity for dramatic description of 
the events in French history covered by Miss SicheTs new 
work than was the case in her earlier book “ Catherine de* 
Medici and the French Reformation,” to which it forms 
the natural sequel. Together the volumes give a complete 
picture of an enigmatic and abnormal character from the 
day when the girl Catherine rode fearlessly a-hunting with 
her father-in-law, King Fran9ois I., to the day when she 
died, a disappointed and worn-out old woman with a record 
of shameless intrigue behind her. The mother of three 
weakling and vicious kings, she struggled to protect the 
throne against two powerful opposing parties, the Guises 
and the Bourbons, and during the struggle resorted to deceit, 
dishonour, bloodshed and crime. She moves us to com- 

* The Later Years of Catherine de' Medici.” By Edith SicheL 
■X58. net, (Constable.) 


passion ; ” and yet our very compassion,” says the author, 
” is mixed with dust and well-nigh chokes us in the parched 
and arid atmosphere surrounding her.” Indeed the interest 
attaching to Catherine de’ Medici is less personal than 
due to her as the central figure of one of the most difficult 
and involved periods of French history. The reigns of the 
last two Valois kings, dealt with in the volume under con- 
sideration, abounded in political and religious problems of 
which the assassination of Coligny, the Massacre of St. 
Bartholomew’s Eve, the murder of Henri, Due de Guisc^ 
and the Cardinal, his brother, were the inevitable outcome. 
These atrocities, the story of the League, and the triangular 
conflict between the three Henris, are narrated with the 
touch of the true historian. The author’s scholarly and 
detailed style suits the complexity of her subject, and if 
the picturesque and imaginative note is sometimes lacking, 
Uic deficiency is atoned for by the wealth of facts set forth. 
Miss Sichcl uses telling phrases showing both insight and 
originality. ” Catherine’s malady was negation,” she 
writes in summing up. ” Her work itself rang hollow ; she 
went about crying peace? where there was no peace? ; she 
took the shadow for the substance, the moment for the 
age.” 

An interesting section of the book deals with Gaspard 
de Coligny, with whom the author is in thorough sympathy ; 
another is a study of the delightful Queen Margot, Catherine’s 
indepen(h?nt daughter, who “ brought a note of nature into 
a close ext)tic atmosphere, a rush of sunshine into a stifling 
room.” Many of the excellent iiortraits arc reproduced 
from originals in the Bibliotheque Nationale. 


THE MACHINERY OF GOVERNMENT.* 

It is a trite saying that the spectator secs most of the 
game, and there is much to be said for the contention that 
a foreigner is often the best critic of political institutions. 
By far the best account of the American constitution is to 
be found in the monumental work of the present British 
Ambassador at Washington, and it is only fitting tliat the 
most impartial and the most exhaustive examination of 
the complex machinery of government in England which 
has yet been produced should be the work of one of Mr. 
Bryce’s American pupils. Mr. Lawrence Lowell, Professor 
of the Science of Government at Harvard, makes full ack- 
nowledgment of his indebtedness to Mr. Biycc as ” the 
master and guide of all students of modern political sys- 
tems ” ; and there could be no more filling tribute than these 
two stately volumes to the influence of Mr. Bryce’s spirit 
and method on all succeeding students of political science. 
Mr. Lowell i.s admirably equipped for his task. His inde- 
fatigable industry is attested by tlie multiplicity of the 
authorities whom he quotes in support of every statement. 
But while he has resisted the temptation to indulge in 
sweeping generalisations, he has never allowed himself to 
be biassed by tlie prej udices or partialities of his informants. 
His judgments, always shrewd and cautious, are clearly his 
own ; and his detachment and impartiality in handling the 
most delicate and controversial questions are beyond praise. 
It may be said without hesitation that this masterly work 
will indispensable to all students of English political 
institutions. 

Mr. I-owell’s investigations have covered a large field. 
He begins inevitably by discussing the general characteristics 
of tlie British constitution, and passes from this to the Crown 
and the Cabinet. So far the ground is familiar enough, 
and Mr. Lowell follows Professor Dicey in the main, but 
makes frequent and judicious use of Morley’s ” Gladstone.” 

* " The Government of England.” By A. Lawrence Lowell* 
2 vols. X7S. net. (Macmillan.) — ”The Story of British Diplomacy.” 
By T. H. S. Escott. x68. (Fisher Unwin.) 


October, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


53 


He gives a minute and careful account of the various public 
departments, and rightly analyses at some length the rela- 
tions between the Treasury and the great spending depart- 
ments, the War Office and the Admiralty. On the whole, 
he inclines to the view that in fact the powers of the Treasury 
are not as wide as might at first sight be supposed ; and 
most people who have had any personal experience of the 
system will probably agree that Treasury control, irksome 
as it may sometimes be, on the whole makes for economy. 
Mr. Lowell discusses the position of the permanent Civil 
Service, and is obviously impressed, as every American 
observer must be, by the absence of anything analogous to 
the “ spoils system so long prevalent in the States. He 
deals fully with the relations between the permanent Civil 
Service and the various ministers, and exhibits considerable 
insight in his analysis of the sources of the enormous 
influence of the permanent staff and the way in which it 
is exercised. Indeed, these are among the most valuable 
chapters in the book, and here to a great extent Mr. Lowell 
is breaking new ground. His account of the position and 
powers of the Comptroller and Auditor-General is rather 
meagre, and he scarcely appreciates the growing influence 
of the Public Accounts Committee ; but these are the only 
serious omissions in this portion of the book, and both are 
matters of which it is difficult for an outside observer to 
form a just estimate. 

The succeeding chapters give a clear and adequate account 
of the franchise and electoral law, and Mr. Lowell com- 
ments, very naturally, on the absurdly cumbrous system of 
registration which maintains and seems likely to maintain 
in this country. He comments too on the custom of 
‘‘ nursing ” constituencies and the extent to which the 
Corrupt Practices Act is evaded. In his account of Parba- 
iiKiiitary jirocedure Mr. Lowell relies mainly on Krskine 
May's classic wcirk, through he acknowledges his indebted- 
ness to Sir Courtenay Ilberl, whose admirable little manual 
has been a guide to so many new members. 'Fhe chapters 
on the relation of the private; member and the Cabinet 
and on the more delicate question of the powers of the 
House ot Lords are admirable in their lucidity and com- 
pleteness; and Mr. Lowell riglitly allows great weight to the 
influence of “questions" on the ministry and still more 
on the departments behind them. 

From these more strictly constitutional questions Mr. 
Lowell passes to the subject of party organisation, noting 
the growing power of the party machine and the influence 
exercised by such bodies as the Primrose League. lie is 
much impressed by the frequent difficulty of finding candi- 
dates and the ajiparent absence; of competition for nomina- 
tion, which, in his view, is attributable mainly to the expense 
of a contested election and t() the fact tliat a member, 
especially in an English constituency, must face continual 
demands on his purse. The frequent appearance of the 
" carpet-bagger " is attributed to the fact that the voter 
is more interested in the success of his party than of a 
particular individual, while in the absence of any “ spoils " 
system the successful candidate has no means of rewarding 
his supporters. This portion of the book concludes with 
an extremely interesting chapter on the “ strength of party 
ties," in which English and American systems arc compared, 
and a short account of the present position of the various 
parties. 

The remainder of the second volume deals mainly with 
local government. Here it is satisfactory to note that, 
in the opinion of so judicial and experienced a critic, " Eng- 
lish municipal administration is upright and well conducted 
in a remarkable degree, in spite of the fact that the leading 
citizens are to some extent deterred from taking an active 
part." It is worth remarking that Mr. Lowell attaches 
great value to the institution of aldermen, who do not re- 
quire to be elected and tend to fonn a quasi-permanent 
nucleus in every council, and so to maintain continuity of 
policy. Mr. Lowell was much struck with the general 
honesty of municipal administration, which he attributes 


in great measure to the efficiency and integrity of the 
permanent officials. As regards the personnel of the councils, 
his opinion (which is shared by many competent observers) 
is that the capacity of the candidates is slowly but steadily 
deteriorating. Many causes no doubt contribute to this, 
and it may be traced in part to the apatljy which Mr. Lowell 
notes as the characteristic of the municipal elector. This, 
he admits, is due partly to the vicious system by which only 
one-third of the council requires re-election each year, but 
he is disposed to attribute it also in some degree to “ the 
general English custom of continuing in office any man 
who has done nothing to forfeit public esteem." 

The vexed question of municipal trading is discussed in 
a valuable chapter, but Mr. Lowell writes with too much 
detachment to commit himself to any positive judgment. 
He appends also an interesting comparison between Glasgow 
and Boston. The succeeding chapters on county and dis- 
trict councils and on the administration of the Poor Law 
are scarcely adequate to the importance of the subject, 
and the position of the guardians, with the opportunities 
which the Poor Law system offers for socialistic experiment, 
might have been examined in more detail. The Local 
Government Hoard comes in for some unfavourable criti- 
cism, and Mr. Lowell appears to regard it as the least effi- 
cient and least progressive of Government departments. 

'Pile chapters on the English educational system, from the 
primary schools to tlie universities, are .is careful and thor- 
ough as all Mr. Lowell's work, but there is little in them 
calling for comment, except the emphasis laid upon the value 
of an honours degree. In the American universities Uie 
honours examination, which is necessarily competitive, is 
practically unknown ; and the objection to any examination 
of a competitive nature is based upon the idea that it 
necessitates special tuition, and so favours the more pros- 
perous classes. Besides, as Mr. Lowell remarks in another 
place, “in America, where the value of education is commonly 
deemed to lie in the utility of the information acquired, such 
a test of ability would not be readily accepted." As regards 
Mr. Lowell's personal opinion, it is clear that he is prepared 
to accept the competitive examination as a test of ability ; 
.'ind he fully indorses the system under which the Civil 
Service is recruited. 

The concluding section, " Reflections," contain-s many 
pregnant and suggestive criticisms, which we have no 
space to discuss. Like all other observers, .Mr. Lowell is 
struck by the predominance of the ruling class ; but though 
his verdict is generally favourable, he notes a tendency to 
treat symptoms rather than causes. As compared with 
the American constitution, where a sharp distinction can 
be drawn between the structure anil function of the organs 
of state, Mr. Lowell remarks that in the British constitution 
funcliun and structure are the same thing. 

The book is admirably arranged, though the index might 
with advantage have been made fulJi’.r; and the space devoted 
to the various sections has been allotted with sound judg- 
ment. The style is sober and lucid, and coinmendably free 
from rhetoric or irrelevance ; and the general severity of 
treatment is only relieved by an occasional touch of sarcasm, 
as, for example, when Mr. Lowell notes the mistake commonly 
made by Liberals of assuming that man is a rational animal, 
or when he cornmencs on the gratuity granteil on marriage 
to women employed in the Post Office as “ given rather 
out of commiseration than from any desire to encourage 
matrimony." 

In strong ooi trast to the judicial sobriety of Mr. Lowell 
is the gaiiiilous discursiveness of Mr. Sweet Escott. In 
" The Story of British Diplomacy " Mr. Escott gossips 
pleasantly about the Foreign Office and British diplomats 
generally. Though he adheres in the main to chronological 
order, he is too inveterate a causeur to be bound down 
to any very rigid method. Mr. Escott is perhaps at his 
best in the chapter on Palmerston, and his judgment as a 
historian is coloured by his obvious partiality for those 
diplomats (and they are many) with whom he has been 
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personally acquainted. All his life he has been in touch 
with the Foreign Office, and he has enjoyed exceptional 
opportunities of studying diplomatic methods at first hand. 
His discretion is unimpeachable, and the reader who looks 
for any sensational revelation of diplomatic secrets will be 
disappointed. Foreign politics have a peculiar fascination, 
and Mr. Escott is not insensible to the romance of his subject. 
But his interest is ])rimarily in men more than affairs, and 
though his book is always readable and contains much 
interesting matter, it is desultory and rambling. Still, Mr. 
Escott is always good company and an agreeable gossip, and 
the general reader need not fear being bored by any abstract 
historical discussion. 


MOTHER OF PEARL^ 

The deiect (^f most c(jllections of short stories is the 
temj^tation to read in succession a number of stories which 
have not only no connection, but liave no background or 
atmosphere in common. The selection is arbitrary and 
frecpicntly brings together stories which, like discordant 
colours, “ kill ” one another. Anatolians familiar with M. 
France’s various manners will not feel the abrupt changes 
of style, but novices whose acquaintance w'ith M. France 
is only beginning, and for w'hom primarily this translation is 
intended, may well feel a certain bewilderment as they i)ass 
from “The Procurator of Judaja “ to “Our Lady’s 
Juggler *’ or “ Madame de J-uzy." Still, the selection, for 
which after all M. France and not Mr. Chapman is re- 
sponsible. is characteristic ot an art always impatient of 
conventional patterns. M. France is too great an artist to 
restrict himself to any one model, and though some of the 
sketches in this collection arc less typically Anatolian than 
others, all are marked by the same delicate finish and the 
same graceful scholarship. For M. France is a savant, 
though he ^Year.s his learning lightly and is quick to mock 
the pompous solemnity ol pedantic erudition. The two 
best stories in “ Mother ol Pearl,” both gems in their way. 
are “ The Procurator of Judaea ” and “ Our Lady’s 
Juggler.” In the former Pontius l^ilatc, grown old and 
reminiscent, is tUscussing with a nieiul the events of his 
governorship in Judaea, His friend asks him if he recalls a 
young Galilean who Avas crucified, one Jesus from Nazareth. 
“ Pontius J’ilate contracted his brows and his hand rose to 
his forehead in the attitude of one who probes the deeps 
of memory. Then after a silence of some seconds — 
’ Jesus,’ he murmured, ’ Jesus of Nazareth ? 1 cannot 

call him to mind.* ” It is an audacious theme and one which 
might easily have been offensive with less delicate handling. 

“Our Lady’s Juggler” is the story of Barnaby, a poor 
juggler who takes refuge in a monastery*, where he finds 
each of the monks dedicating his accomplishments to the 
Virgin. One is illuminating missals, another is copying 
holy books, and another is carving images. Barnaby alone 
can do nothing for the honour of our Lady, tDl a happy 
thought comes to him. Wliy should not he too dedicate his 
art ? So the prior finds him juggling before the altar, 
and thinking he is mad is about to lead him aw'ay, “ when 
they saw the Blessed Virgin descend the steps of the altar 
and advance to wipe away with a fold of her azure robe 
the sweat which was dropping from the juggler’s forehead.” 
It is a beautiful story told with that tender sympathy for 
the simple-minded which is one of M. France’s most en* 
dearing characteristics. The remaining stories, which we 
have no space to notice in detail, are illustrative of the two 
main subjects on which his education was based, the Lives 
of the Saints and the history of the Revolution. Mr. 
Chapman has carried out the task of translation with 
taste and discretion. 

* " Mother of Pearl.” By Anatole France. Tran.slated by 
Frederick Chapman. 6s. (Lane.) 


THE VIRGIN IN JUDGMENT.* 

Rhoda Bowden, an austere Artemis of the Devon moors, 
is the protagonist of Mr. Phillpotts’s tragic romance. Her 
brother David, a priggish and rather uninteresting Exmoor 
farmer, has married Margaret, a lovely and impulsive 
creature, all heart and sympathy. He is devoted to his 
w'ife, and never at any stage in the story do his love for 
and complete trust in Margaret diminish. Bartley Crocker, 
an old lover of Margaret who has transferred his affections 
to Rhoda almost as soon as her brother and Margaret 
become engaged, arranges frequent meetings with David’s 
wife at wdiich the two discuss the chances of his winning 
Rhoda. “ The Virgin ” herself, all unconscious of the 
j)urpose of these interviews, grows suspicious of Margaret 
and Bartley, and zealous for the honour of David, the 
only man she loves. Various incidents seem to lend pro- 
bability to her imaginings. She has moved with David 
and his wife to their new home, Mcavy Cot, where her 
.affection for and knowledge of sheep, clogs, and all animals 
enable her to be of great help to her brother. Mirgarct, 
of no use with the sheep or the dogs, is eating her heart 
out at David’s apparent neglect of her. Altlnnigh he 
loves her. he thinks it unnecessary to go on saying so. 
Bartley, despairing of winning Rhoda, ilecides to sail for 
C'anada and make a career for himself in the New World. 
Ilis farewell to Margaret is witnessed by Rhoda. whose 
suspicions are brought to a head. In David's absence 
she accuses his wife of laithlcssness. The timid ami im- 
pulsive Margaret, overwrought and almost he.ir I -broken, 
runs away from home, grows distraught troin Ininger 
and exhaustion, and drow'ns hersclt. David returns to 
discover the mischiet his sister has worked. He turns on 
her and drives her from his door. It is the turn of Khoda’s 
heart to break, and the closing seem’ ol the tr.ige ly repre- 
sents her arrival at lier father's house* al Ditsweinhy: 

" Among the burrow's of the w'arren she threaded her way. 
until, black against the night, tow'cred Dit^^worthy. And she 
opened the outer gate, reached the dooi, struck upon it and 
cried two words. Mournful they rose, and deep, and hca\y 
with the w'cight of lier torments. 

'■ ' Father ! Mother ! ' 

” Tliey came down to her out of broken sleep. They found 
her collapsed, and carried lier in and roused tlie smouldering 
peat upon the licarth. Then to their questions as they crowded 
round her - men, women, boys, candle-ht. grotesque, hastily 
robed from bed — she ausw’cred slowly : 

" ' Margaret is drowned -driven to it by me - and David 
have cast me out.’ ” 

No one can deny the pow'cr and sombre b(;auty of this 
story, marred, w'c think, by the somewhat frequent de- 
scriptions of scenery that Mr. JMiillpotts seems to find 
necessary. The account of the great fight between Bartley 
and David, early in the book, is not as convincing as it 
might be. We never lost sight of the fact that David 
was going to win. A. G. 


THE PEACOCK'S PLEASAUNCEt 

“ E. V, B.” is an aesthete of Ruskin’s school, a lover of 
beautiful things, of w'hat is decent and quiet and old, of 
gardens, of nature in selections, and of art. We have to 
read very little to be sure that she is happy writh these 
things and sincere in her writing about them. Ruskin was 
perhaps her master — he has somewhere said an unpleasant 
thing about disciples — and we must do this justice to her 
writing, that it seems to reflect a life which, though probably 
cloistered, is beautiful. How genuine, for example, is the 
opening of ” In Praise of Birds ” : 

• “ The Virgin in Judgment.” By Eden Phillpotts. 6s. 
(Oassell.) 

t “ The Peacock's Pleasaunce.” By “ E. V, B.” With 
8 full-page Illustrations. 3s. net. (Lane.) 
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“ There are not many lovers of beautiful things that are not 
made continually to feel in their heart it is misery lo love ! I 
do not mean the romance of love that belonged to our youth ; 
that remains the same as ever, divinely happy, inipenshably 
beautiful. But for such as know what it is to love and sym- 
pathise deeply with the lower creation — as it is called- they 
recognise at every turn the law, hard and fast like a law ot 
Nature itself, causing that which most tlioy Jove to become a 
source ot greater pain than pleasure. Life would certainly be less 
hard lor .some of us did we not careas we dofor God's creatures 
of the animal world. And this leads up to the love most fraught 
with pam — at least to they (sic) who care lor them as so iiKiny in 
these days do— the love winch is most universal, the love of 
birds. ...” 

An(.l everywhere these deep affections arc reflected, now in 
a thought, now in a description like this of a rainbow : 

** No seven colours such as other rainbows were these (mO; 
only one broad band of purple and green. Ju.st where this glory 
arose, on the one side it stained ,i violet path across the walls of 
a low white cottage under the hill with a garden ami in the lence 
a little garden gate, and acro.ss tlic hillsitle woods at the back, 
and across two or three apple-trees and a central rose bush 
flushed with pink, and across the figure of a woman slandiiig at 
the garden gate. A piMCock by her side shook down emerald 
splendours. Very stilland preternaturally tall. wrapt in shimmer- 
ing sappliire. lriuni])liantly beautilul. sto(xl the figure at the gate. 
Clothed with the rainbow, crowned with light, we saw her stand, 
as though ready lo rise and soar above Go(-!'s symbol in the cloud, 
like the bird of Hope ! As we looked we could not speak • a 
sense of awe for the moment kept us silent.” 

And yet Iher:* is not a pas.s.ige wliich does not show that 
lor some reason, known to Providenre, the gift ot exjmMsion 
has not been iTU'liided in her many Kilts. Slu* suggests, 
for she is a cultivated woman who has read much and 
watched many kinds of writing ; hut she does not expn'ss. 
She is always talking ahou! things ; she cannot create. Her 
illustrations are photographs of a white peacock in different 
attitudes. Tlie beautiful bird e\presses itself by life and 
motion. How disappointing it would be w(T(‘ it to dij) a 
quill into .i hoi lie ol the best ink ! 


Elixir. He gets Marx Golders, an astute journalist who 
owms a newspaper, to support him ; writes hir Marx’s jiapcr 
a scathing imlictment ot the jjaterit medicine and its 
owmers ; but Sir William’s money and standing are too 
much for thani ; he brings a libel action, and, backetl by 
eminent medical rvitnesses, wins it. Tlie scandal is. through 
Goklcrs, brought betore Parliament ; but again Sir William 
outmamruvres his assailant, anri uses his niece as an un- 
conscious means to his end. He is a widower, and his 
nicce acts as Mayoress. Slie is a quiet girl, (‘harming, 
piipiant, intelligent ; she is very miicli in love with Jason, 
and the Mayor liad been willing that Jason should marry 
lier, but he had held off. and did not know- himself that he 
loved her. His loolness jmpies her; she is anxious that 
lie should succeed in his profcs.sion, and ])rivately uses her 
influence to a.ssist him : then she pretends to .i more than 
common regard lor Marx, luqung to arouse the other’s 
jealousy, and in this she has tier desire, hut Marx is already 
in love with her. and, juisliing his advaiit.iges, presently 
draw’s her into an engagement almost in spile of herself , 
and thereafter, on .l Jimt from her uiu le, Marx leaves Jason 
and his crusade in the lurch. This is a hrilliaiit and original 
novel ; Mrs. Haillie Saunders handles her theme with a 
dcit and sure liand. edg(‘s it with delightful touches ot 
humour and s.itin*. and carries it through to an unexpectedly 
happy ending with .1 Luiiiiing 111 narration lliat never once 
loosens its griji (»n the interest .mil svmpathies ot the 
rcMtlcr. 

FURTHER EXPERIENCES OF AN IRISH R.M. By E. 

(E. SoiiiPiville and Martin Boss. (>s. (Loiigiiiaiis & Co.) 

A new' hook by these wiitiTs produi'es the s.mii* ieehng, 
when we ojuai it, ,is whim some trusted (.omediau comes upon 
lJu‘ stage. You smih* and are prepared to smile. Whoever 
is dull or hiM'tic, these authors i an be relied upon for breezy, 


Hovel notes. 


THE MAYORESS'S WOOING. By Margaret B.iilhe Saunders, 
fis. (Hutchinson.) 

The strength of its plot, the cleverness ol its rharactei isa- 
tion. till’ (iTspness and naturalncs.s of its di«dogue make 
“Tlie Mayoress’s Wooing” a very remarkable jiii’i e of 
work. The story is oi modern London. Sir William 
Chatto hctoiiies Lord Mayor, am.l the hook oiiens with his 
procession through the City. One ot the spectators is 
Dr. Paul Jason, his reyniti’d nephew’, who has been brought 
uy) by him ” on the yiroceeds ol a famous cough inixlur(\ 
one or Iwo city swindles, family ymiyi’is, worldly wisdom, 
heavy dessert, and moral homilies.” In a word, the Lonl 
Mayor is the worst kind of sanctimonious hypocrite, and 
w'hen Jason discovers that he has amassed most of his 
huge fortune as a si’cret yiroprictor of a rascally qnaik 
medicine callinl ” Mother's Good-night Soothing Elixir.” 
w'hich has caused deaths among the children ot the poor, 
he understands why his uncle h.id objecti’d to his studying 
tor the medical profession. Howbeit. Jason becomes a 
doctor, and on the day oi the Lord Mayor’s Show he is 
summoned to pc’rfonn an operation on a woman-paliciit, 
and from her learns something that affects both himself 
and his supyxised uncle, and that would, if it were disclosed, 
blast Sir William’s high moral reputation for ever. There 
is a i^oignantly dramatic scene in wliich Jason, aflame with 
scorn, lets him know he is found out, and later the old man 
collayises and is dying of sheer terror of exposure when 
Jason goes to him and saves him by y)romising that his 
sordid secret shall be kept ; but he refuses to be bribed, 
and nothing turns him from his iletermination to denounce 
and smash the Company that owns the murderous Siiothing 



'* * 1h thttl my diirliu' Majoi Ycatca ?' ahnuted the cook." 
From "Further Experirncte of an Irish R.M.” (Lonf^roana.) 
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racy tales of Irish life, especially in the domain of hunting. 
Who does not know Philippa and her husband ? or Mr. 
Knox and his relatives ? The provincial society of Ireland 
is unknown to such, if such there be among the readers of 
modem Irish fiction. All that a reviewer needs to say is 
** Buy, Buy." Wliencvcr in this dull age the average man 
needs to play the Mark Taplcy. and turns, as Mark Tapley 
never turned, to his bookshelf for aids against melancholy, 
let him take down this book or any of its six predecessors. 
Only, let him not take it into a hf)tcl sitting-room or a rail- 
way carriage, as the present reviewer was foolish enough 
to do. That means the loss of one’s reputation for staid 
gravity. Apart from this caution, the Irish R.M. is a hrst- 
class companion, and we can only hope he will rc-appear 
again for the clean, joyous delight of un-Irish readers. 

THE LIFE CLASS. By Keighley Snowden. Os. (Werner 
Laurie.) 

Mr. Keighley Snowden always wTites carefully and well, 
and in " The Life Class ’* he handles a difficult subject with 
conspicuous ability and success. It is the story of Ray 
Fothcrgill, who as a child “ ran bare-legged in clogs" — for 
Mr. Snowden writes again of Yorkshire and of the North 
Country folk he knows and loves ; it is the story of how’ Ray 
showed a wonderfully promising talent at drawing, but 
after the death of her father was forced by poverty to turn 
her back on higher ambitions and earn a livelihood for her- 
self and her mother as a model. In this capacity she re- 
turns to her native town, where a large Art School has been 
established, and one result of her posing for the nude is 
that she is slandered, misun<lerstood, cut by her respectable 
friends, and made very unhapj)y. yet is too conscious of her 
innocence, too pure in heart anfl courageous to be ashamed. 
The School Committee, a narrow-minded, inexperienced 
body, Ls shocked that such a thing should be permitted ; 
indignant prudes and Puritans make scandalous attacks 
on her in the local paper ; the father of the man w^ho loves 
her is indignant and disgusted that his son could make such 
a choice, and fiercely opposes it ; and Ray comes through 
this, and worse, with rlifliculty, but triumphantly. There 
arc some notable stiulics of Yorkshire character ; old 
Verity, the successful manufacturer bent upon becoming 
Mayor, is a masterly little sketch ; and the whole novel, 
centreing on a much-discussed phase of art life, deals with 
its problem fearlessly, earnestly, ami with a fine idealistic 
suggestiveness. Mr, Snowden has written several novels, 
but " The Life Class " both in idea and in achievement 
touches a height he has never reached before. 


ANGEL ESQUIRE. By Edgar Wallace. 3s. 6d. (Bristol; 

J. W. Arrowsmith.) 

Mr. Christopher Angle got his sobriquet from " a pert 
little girl," but his dealings were more with criminals than 
with the fair sex. He had a high position in Scotland Yard, 
though he had never been a policeman. Inside his room 
" you would find Angel Esquire sitting at his desk, doing 
nothing, with the aid of a Sporting Life and a small weekly 
guide to the Turf." This is a change from the test-tubes 
and violin of Sherlock Holmes. But Angel Esquire has all 
his wits about him, as Holmes had, and he manages, not 
without considerable danger, to run down a gang of thieves 
in London, The chief criminal is a lawyer — for Mr. Wallace 
is nothing if not fresh. One of the gang comes to a better 
mind, and eventually wins tlic girl whose fortune is at 
stake. But the love-thread is not allowed to become too 
prominent. Mr. Wallace sets himself to write a clever, 
startling story of modern crime, and, although the elaborate 
anagram and hiding-place for tlie money arc rather far- 
fetched, the human beings all behave with astonishing 
vitality. Jimmy, the real hero of tlie talc, commands the 
reader’s sympatliy. " If you ask me to describe him," 


says Angel Esquire, " I would say that he is a genius who 
works in an eccentric circle that sometimes overlaps, some- 
times underrcaches, the rigid circle of the law." This is 
euphemism of a subtle order, but Angel's belief in Jimmy 
is well justified before the talc is done. 

THE MAGNATE. By Robert Elson. 6s. (Hcinemann.) 

If, as we take it, " The Magnate" is a first novel — for Mr. 
Robert Elson’s name is quite unknown to us — it is a 
book of unusual promise, and this in spite of obvious and 
abundant faults of style, and occasional laj)ses of taste. 
Mr. Elson (we arc not sure that the author is a " Mr." ; 
there are signs and tokens of a woman’s hand in " The 
Magnate ") has an irritating trick of using the first person 
singular ; he indulges in too many serious commonplace 
reflections on human life and conduct, fiat and stale to all 
save the very young and inexperienced ; he talks in a 
knowing way about woman — as big boys talk at school ; he 
drops into horrible crudities of phrase — J anct, the heroine, 
" gets into a w^ax " ; and he calls upon the reatlcr to share 
his enthusiasm over the vastness and magnificence of J anet’s 
wardrobe. But when all this has been said , * * The Magnate ’ ’ 
remains a novel of exceptional interest. There is a great 
deal of faithful observation of life in it, the misery a self- 
respecting girl with good looks endures as a mother's help 
in certain types of sordid, English middle-class homes, and 
all the riot of luxury, the dissipated wealth and futility of a 
fashionable crowd on the Riviera are excellently dcscribctl. 
John Holden, " the richest man in the world," is an entirely 
admirable study of a strong human character, and indeed 
all the people in this novel are drawn wuth distinction. As 
for Janet, the story of her beauty, her prides, and her con- 
duct to her husband wc do not lor a moment doubt. But 
we are not convinced of her charms. She might draw 
Captain .Ambrose and all the other men — why wasn’t the 
book called " The Magnet ? " — but at best she only earns 
our respect. 

A WOMAN^S WAY. By G. B. Biirgin. os. (Hutchinbon.) 

Mr. Burgin can always be relietl upon for good entertain- 
ment, and " A Woman's Way ” will be enjoyed by the novel- 
reader who likes a judicious mixture of pathos and humour 
— ^thc humour preiX)nderatmg - and the right sort ol ending. 
The yoiitliful Karl of Graysc, happy as an amateur author, 
Phyllis Cartcrettc, earning her living at a West End 
milliner’s because she won’t Vjc dependent on rich relatives, 
Nick Faryll, a wreck of a man redeemed from the gutter and 
full of love for dogs and young people, Madame Ninon, 
Phyllis’s employer anil a regular fairy godmother, are all 
good company. The minor characters, Parker, the Earl’s 
devoted nurse, Mr. Perks, the lawyer, the farcical medical 
man and his limericks, and, above all, Mrs. Brown, w'idow 
of William Brown the linker, with her sweetstuff shop, 
" who had often saddened his young days with her in- 
digestible toffee," are even more diverting. No sombre 
realism disturbs the story, Mrs. Ashburton and her sorrow 
supply all that is necessary in the way of gloom ; and if the 
probabilities are a little strained, and the coincidences 
somewhat startling, who would be so ungracious as to 
grumble when the feast is generously spread ? That there 
is an appropriate mystery to be solved and misunder- 
standings to be cleared up is all as it should be in "A 
Woman’s Way." 

ROSE MacLEOD. By Alice Brown. 6s. (Constable.) 

You do not remember Miss Alice Brown’s stories for 
any mystery or intricacy of plot or violence of sensation, 
but because of the charm and quaint, quiet humour of 
her style, and the easy lifelikeness of- her characters. It 
is these same qualities that unfailingly delight you in 
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''Rose MacLeod." Taking a handful of more or less 
ordinary people, Miss Brown shows them in their homes 
scattered within reach of each other on a New England 
country-side — old Madam Fulton, who has outlived a 
modest sort of distinction as a very average novelist, and, 
yearning for a little fun, has just published a volume of 

Recollections, more or less imaginary, that are booming 
her into fame; Madam's coldly beautiful, serious, pur- 
poseful grand-daughter Electra. who attends lectures and 
likes to fuss about importantly and take a hand in " move- 
ments ; Billy Stark the publisher, over on a visit from 
London ; the excellently gentle, lovable Grannie Grant, 
who keeps the farm near by ; her big-hearted, shrinking, 
hunchback grandson, Osmond ; her younger grandson, 
Peter, a brilliant artist who has studied in Paris and New 
York, has sold a great picture, and comes home crowned 
with honour ; and, of course. Rose MacLeod, the daughter 
of a notorious labour agitator, in whom she has ceased to 
have any faith ; and the daily lives of these people open 
out before you until you arc as intimate witli them, and 
as keenly interested in their loves and hopes and fears, 
as if they were actually alive, anti you knew them in the 
flesh. It is a story that might be true about men and 
women who arc as real as if they had been drawn from 
life ; a book that is wholly idcasant to rcatl, and fragrant 
in remembrance. 

BEFORE ADAM. By Jack London. 6s. (Werner Laurie.) 

" Beftirc Adam " takes us back into that early twilight 
of time when man, just emerging out t)f apehood, was less 
tlian half human, most of the ract* still living in trees, a 
few evolved into cave-dwelhirs, and a masterful few so 
far advanced that they had discovered how to make fire 
and were skilled in the use of bow and arrows. Into 
this grim, savage, priniccval world is born Mig-Tooth, a 
child of certain Tree-Folk ; he survives a wild and perilous 
boyhood, and. being driven from his home in the trees 
after the death of his father and the re-inating of his mother, 
lakes up residence, not without strife and difficulty, among 
the Cave-Folk ; then follows the story (jf his friendship 
with Lop-Ear, his long and fearsome feud with Red-Eye, 
" the mighty monster, the abysmal brute ’’ who was " more 
primitive than the rest of them," the terrors of night and 
of the ravening, ruthless beasts that continually environ 
him, and the touch of tenderness and elemental romance 
that come to him through it all with liis love for the Swift 
One. It is a crude and naked world, and its primitive 
people have not even the beginnings of a language ; Mr. 
Jack London recreates it and them with a wonderful 
imaginative insight, and tells their tale daringly, graphically, 
and with a subtle narrative skill that makes this book in 
every way worthy to rank with " The Call of the Wild." 

ANTHONY CUTHBERT. By Richard Bagot. 6s. (Methuen.) 

Mr. Bagot’s latest novel has an Italian woman in it, but 
the two men arc Northumbrians, uncle and nephew. Both, 
unknown to each other, come into close relations with the 
wronged and beautiful Sonia. Her husband’s death enables 
the uncle to marry her, but the tragedy of her life — and 
indeed of all the three lives — begins with this tardy pliasc 
of happiness. We are not going to give away the plot of the 
story. It has an element of improbability in it. Sonia 
and the nephew could hardly have failed to discover each 
other’s history and relation to Anthony. But Mr. Bagot 
has made this the hinge of his plot, and the unconvincing 
nature of the story arises from this comidication. The 
outcome of the marriage is tragical in the extreme, but all 
three behave with chivalry and courage, and Jim’s selt- 
sacrifice is described with touching power. Mr. Bagot has 
been specially happy in the characterisation of the grim 
old sister of Anthony Cuthbert, wliosc prejudices against 
an Italian Papist melt before Sonia’s charm. Sonia here 


is far more real and attractive than in her liaison with Jim 
Sinclair. Mr. Bagot has succeeded to Mr. Merriman’s r61e of 
the anti-Romanist in modern fiction, but this note is not 
obtrusive, and the drift of the story does not become deflected 
by any arbitrary attempt to make religious or romantic 
capital out of the weaknesses of the Italian priests. 

HESTER LANE. By Annie S. Swan. 3 s. 6 d. (Ilodder & 
Stoughton.) 

Hester Lane is the eldest daughter of a family which finds 
itself in poverty after the death of its head. She starts a 
High-Class Employment Bureau in London, and many a 
housekeeper will wish that such an institution could exist 
in reality as well as on pai)er. Miss Lane’s venture is quite 
successful. She suits employers and employees, the latter 
being feminine. Naturally most of them have romances of 
their own, and Miss Lane is not behind them. She is 
eng.igcd to be married before the book ends, and her business 
venture is abandoned. The stories arc all written in the 
pleasant, straightforward way which the authoress has 
cultivated so assiduously in her other novels. It is an 
exielleiit book for grown-up girls. 


THE BURDEN. By C. A. Daw^son-Scott. (>s. (llcincmann.) 

If you have read “ The Story ot Anna Beames," you 
will expect much of Mrs. Dawson-Scott’s new' novel. " 1'hc 
liurden,’’ and will not be disapj^oinled. Tlic book is written 
with a ripe knowledge of life and a profound and sym- 
pathetic insiglit into human character. It tells the story 
of Elizabeth, Lady Raven, married to a good man much 
older than hers(‘lf ; slic becomes his second w’ife before she 
is out ot her teens, and rcs])eets him, shares his interests, 
and is wholly flevoted to him, until she is thrown into 
contart with his young kinsman, ('aptain Piers Raven. 

“ She loved Piers, not tein))(‘ratply as she loved her husband, 
but with all that there was of her. She had loved him from the 
liour ot then* meeting, she woidd lov'e liim until the hour of her 
dealh. Her stead last spirit knew it and rejoiced in it. But 
recollection came hot-loot. She w'as married, she had no right 
to lov’c. How then liad this thing come to pass, how had she 
forgotten what should have he]<l her hack ? . . . Her marriage 
had been due to ignorance, nevertheless it stood. She, like Piers, 
was of the liiw^-abiding type, and it did not occur to her that 
there was any way ot regaining tlie freedom she had surrendered. 
No. the beginning must be the end. Piers must go. 'J hey must 
never meet again, they must never even write. Love liad come 
upon them as a thief in the night, but they were lioiiounible 
people, they must go on living as it he liad never come within 
tlieir deicnces. young hearts, who plan and so heroically 
perJorm. could you take up these burdens il your eyes w'ere not 
holdcii that you should not .see ? ” 

But this, after all, is not the burden that PUizabeth has to 
bear ; not this but one that is far heavier, and it does not 
tall from lier till she tells the truth and bears it openly 
instead of in secret. Mrs. Dawson-Scott has a clear, 
strong, vivid narrative style ; she writes with imagination 
and with feeling, with a courage that hides no tiling of her 
heroine’s sin, and a fine reticence that tells all without 
telling too much. 

THE WILD WIDOW, By Gertie dc S. Wentworth- James. 

6s. (Werner Laurie.) 

A bookful of exceedingly unpleasant people whose 
incredible adventures arc narrated in an exceedingly 
unpleasant style- dor that, indeed, the puff on the wrapper 
prepared us. “ Many social and moral questions," it 
says, “ are discussed in the book, the situations arc poignant, 
and most astounding surprise is revealed in the last 
chapter.” Wc fail to find the discussion, though wc do 
detect a certain cuteness of insight, a deal of cheap cynicism, 
and a nauseous insistence on the physical worth of a waist 
that does not need long stays, or something of the sort. 
The word ** poignant " is misapplied, and as for the 
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“ astounding surprise,” it is what any hardened reader of 
bad fiction would anticipate. Briefly, the ” widow ” 
defrauds an insurance company by burying a dead man 
as her insured husband. With the proceeds, she wins at 
Monte Carlo, speculates in Grey Kubbers, obtains the 
luxury she craves for and enters siiiiirt society. 


THE LAST SHORE. By Vincent Brown. 6 s. (Chapman 
& Hall.) 

This is one of those novels which a critic acknowledges 
to be good by his very reluctance to say so in plain terms. 
Mr. Brown cannot conceal the conscientious pains he 
has taken to write it particularly well. He does not make 
a single concession to the popular taste for meretricious 
brilliance of dialogue or narration ; but he is better than 
clever : he is true to the faith that is in him. He con- 
centrates into evtiry other terse sentence the sum of his 
considered thought on the subject that has arisen at that 
point in his story. It would be unjust to say that the 
pages smell of the lamp, but one can vow that they were 
written i)ainfully. Further, Mr. Brown makes no a])pcal 
to the emotions of his readers. His story concerns itself 
with four people, and not one of them is sympathetic. 
Studying them in their present relation to social environ- 
ment and to moral laws, he refrains from .setting down 
aught in malice, but he declines to suggest the least ex- 
tenuation of their faults. He deals with their case as 
gravely as its gravity demands, and in effect he presents 
us with an exceedingly interesting study of temperaments ; 
but he fails to produce a wholly satisfactory fiction because 
he omits that relief of which the most sombre life is never 
entirely destitute. The omission is es]?ecially unfortunate 
in this instance, because Lady Renvil must have j)usscssed 
exceptional charm if her personality really obsessed men 
of such widely diver.se natures as f.anfranc and Hackforth 
and Confessor. We are compelled, however, to include 
her charm among the things postulated, for no demon- 
stration of it is vouchsafed to us. With regard to the 
men, Hugh Lanfranc comes perilously near being a prig ; 
Hackforth is transpontine — the con vent ion.d rat behind 
the arras cannot be mentioned in the same breath as the 
mouse that completed thi.s most melodramatic villain's 
destruction ; Confes.sor is a subtle blend of cowardice and 
fine moral courage. We cannot accept Mr. Brown's as- 
sertion that Confessor is not spiritually abnormal, for wc 
do not share his gloomy opinion of the spiritual unhealthi- 
ness of the age. We go further, and declare that not one 
of the four protagonists is normal ; and that is where the 
story fails. Only a man of high intellectual order could 
have written ” The Last Shore ” ; but Mr, Brown should 
not allow his intellect to constrain his heart within iron 
bands. One of the notes of great fiction is that it is vibrant 
with true human emotion. That note is wanting here. 


MAURICE GUEST. By Henry Handel Richardson, ds. 
(Hcinemann.) 

y// Richard.son has chosen his second name or else his 
^sut^ect very fitly. This is a musical novel. That is, it 
describes the Bohemian life of young people at the Con- 
servatorium of Leipzig who find that Venus and Apollo are' 
near of kin. The petty jealousies of the teachers, the 
ambitions of the pupils, the joyous irrespon.siblc existence 
of the musical schools, these are drawn evidently at first- 
hand. But the relations between most of the leading char- 
acters arc by no means regular, and the course of love ends 
for several of them, including poor Maurice Guest, tragically 
enough. Mr. Richardson has dwelt too strongly on this 
side of the subject to make his book as pleasant as it would 
otherwise have been. And it is inordinately long. Whole 
^ pages are devoted to the characters of Guest and Louise, 


which would have been better away. But with some 
judicious skipping the novel will be found thoroughly vital, 
though the author has a bad habit of making tlic action turn 
upon letters which arc never printed and conversations at 
whose import wc can only guess. More compression and 
more width of interest would have improved what is a 
conscientious, powerful, and even subtle piece of writing. 
The delineation of the Engli.sh and German students is the 
best part of the work. But Mr. Richardson has to learn 
how a sentence will often suggest more than a paragraph. 


PAN AND THE LITTLE GREEN GATE. By Sylvia Brett. 

6 s. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 

Miss Brett’s collection of short stories is dedicated to 
“ dear J. M. Barrie,” and the prevailing note is one of a 
pleasant, seini-rnystical feeling towards the child. The tales 
are short and well -balanced, for the most part. Perhaps the 
best of them arc ” Sweet William.” ” A Broken Heart that 
was MemlecI,” and “ The Little Runner.” Miss Brett can 
touch the string of pathos without obliterating the other 
music of her story, which is a far more difficult thing to 
do than most novelists seem to perceivt'. She has also the 
gift of a whimsical sympathy with young things, which 
is admir.ibly shown in The Ujijier Room.” Her book is 
distinctly good of its kind. There is individuality in it, and 
the subjects arc not too remote from the onlinary heart of 
men. 


THE ADVENTURER. By Lloyd Osbourne. 6 s. (Heine- 
mann.) 

Dr. von Zedtwitz, guiding a scientific expedition from 
the city of Quito into the unexplored regions of the Southern 
Llanos, fell into the hands of the savage aboriginals and 
spent three years in cajitivily. It was then that he hap- 
pened by ('hance upon a jilacc called Cassaquiari, and found 
the ruins of an aiiticpie city, and among the ruins the 
actual strong-room of the citadel, and in the strong-room 
five thousand ingots of pure gold. He escaped from 
captivity and one day met Mrs. Poullcney Hitchcock. 
She was a millionaire and was soon persuaded to finance 
an expedition to recover the buried treasure. Westbrook, 
the famous inventor, designed the vessel Fortuna that 
was to bear the weighty mass across the land — ci topsail 
schooner running on gigantic wheels. And then a band 
of men was got together to make the great adventure. 
Lewis Kirkpatrick was one of these, before long captain 
of them, and he is the hero of this swinging tale. Otlier 
romancists have shrunk from the liist mendacity and have 
c:allcd fire down from heaven or up from the bowels of 
the earth to prevent avaricious hands from wresting treasure 
from the greive where it has been buried. Not so Mr. Lloyd 
Osbourne. He works to a finish. With breezy courage 
he takes his gallant company out and leads them home 
again, bringing their golden tale behind them. Lewis 
Kirkpatrick’s share of the sport was 437.^00 dollars and 
a wife— Vera, the lovely daughter of Westbrook tlic in- 
ventor. That, it will be admitted, was fairly good hunting. 
“ Corking— simply corking,” was Wicks's description of 
the picture made by the treasure in the ancient vault, 
and ” corking — simply corking ” is the happiest label to 
attach to' Mr. Osbourne's book. It is a clean and invigor- 
ating tale of adventure, the breeziest that has been written 
for many a day. 

THE SIN OF GABRIELLE. By Mrs. Coulson Kernahan. 63. 
(John Long.) 

Gabrielle is ” a little black-eyed witch,” a vivacious, 
pretty, fascinating French girl, who arrives at an English 
farmhouse in a storm, and knocks at the lattice window 
of the room in which the Reverend Donovan Fitzgerald, a 
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young clergyman who is staying there on a holiday, is sitting 
moody and alone, harassed by the religious doubts that 
are clouding his present and his future. She brings a 
new and unlooked-for distraction into his life, but is 
by no means so guileless and undcsigning as she seetns. 
Conspiracy, robbery, murder come into the story with 
Gabrielle; Fitzgerald loves her, breaks his heart for her, 
but is the happier for losing her, and in the end you 
agree with John Adams that “ Gabrielle may have been 
wicked, but she behaved like a heroine in going away ” 
at last, knowing that she went to her death. It is sheer 
melodrama of the most lurid and exciting, but excellent 
of its kind. 


THE LOST ANGEL. By Katharine Tynan. 6b. (Milne.) 

It would be easy to make fun of Mrs. Hinkson’s eighteen 
little stories. They are simply told — slightly thin. The 
Fairy Prince has a habit of turning u]) at the right moment ; 
people’s ships come in when they most need them ; the 
handsome right young man infallibly meets under roiiiantie 
circumstances the beautiful right young woman, and 
they fall in love and settle everything within a score of 
jiages. To read Mrs. Hinkson one would never siippo.se 
that ]M)or creatures die still waiting “ here where 
men sit and hear each other groan ” . nor would * 
they, suspect the savagery and unexpectediu’ss of \\ 
joy, or the <pieer ways by which mankind achieves ^ 

it. The truth is, she writes of a fairyland. Her ; 
stories are hiir^'-tales for adults and adolescents. ^ <' 
They are fragrant, like rooms ke]it full of flowers, C 

yet seldom occupied. \Vc do not live in her f.iirv- 
land ; we can’t most of us, and would not jf we 
could. Jhit an excursion there is refreshing, aiifl , 

we arc duly gr.iteful lor the chain (‘ ol it 


GREEN AT GRE YHOUSE : A Talc of Adventure 
and Mystery at a Public School. Bv K. S. Warrcii 
Bell. 6s. (Chapman & Hall.) -TOTTY. The 
Truth about Ten My.sterious Terms. By Bertram 
Smith. 3S. od. (Harpers.) 


Here arc* two liooks of vastly dittc’rent work* ; 

man.shij) dealing with that subject of perennial • 

entertainment — the public .school boy. Mr. Warren 
Hell dejiarts Irom the time-honoured tradition wdnt b -K 

gives us the new boy trembling on the threshold of , 
the big school in the first chajitcr, and leaves him ! * 

captain of the school, or at least a piretect ami a : 

member of the Klevc'ii, in the last. M()rc*c)vc.*r. he 
introduces a foreign prinec, waiting to be recalled 
to his kingdom and meantime* acting as modern 
languages master at Greyhoust;, and an attemjited 
a.ssassinatioii of this heroic personage by a villain hired 
for the job — which is all quite outside the bounds ot the 
orthodox public scdiool story. Then, again, w'h.it the 
butler thought of the Headmaster’s daughter, and the 
plans of that young woman’s mother for hc*r dangliter’s 
prosperity, are an innovation not entirc*ly to be com- 
mended in this class of fiction. The boys arc all right 
and do' the outlandish things that boys are expected to do. 
There are bad boys who smoke and drink, and there arc? 
fights and bullyings at Grcyhousc. It w^as a rough jilace 
altogether. The fcn*cign prince apparently was the only 
master who really had any influence in the school. ‘ ‘ Totty ” 
is a much more cheerful book, and “ Totty ” himself 


right through, as could be desired. We recommend 
“ Totty ” to all lovers of the human boy. 

PATSY. By H. de Vcrc Stacpoolo. 6.s. (Unw'in.) 

Mr. Stacpoolc's Irish story is alive and frc'sh. Its humour 
may not be profound, but it is genuine, 'fhe exploils of 
Con Cogan. c^f I’addy Murphy, Mr. Mahoney flu* swcc*p, 
and the rc*st of the village folk, are perhaps of grc*atcr 
interest to us than the fortunes and misfortunes of the 
lovers. Violet Lestrange and Dick Fanshawe. Thc.*y both 
belc^ng quite to the old order ot romantic fiction, and it 
is j)leasant to meet them again. Con Cogan and Paddy 
Murphy are all-round, if entertaining, scoundrels. They 
clc'cide to burgle the big house*, Lady Seagrave’s, w^here 
Patsy, the hero, is employed as “ buttons.” Patsy givcis 
them awav and t on is caught. He is imprisoned on the 
ground floor, but escape's. A m(*c*t ol the local beagles 
on the* lawn rc'solvc's itsc*li into a chase aften’ the fugitive, 
w'ho gets clear away after many adventures, to jirovc of 
use a day or tw^o latc*r on the occasion of the midnight 
elopement of Dick and Violet, bv a ” holdiiig-iq) ” on 
the roatl ol pursuit of General Grampoiind, Dick’s uncle 
and Violc'I’s guardian. Dick takes the invaluable Patsy 
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Mr, Mahoney going to the Meet. 

Fen ai«1 i>enc‘il iinpreasionist poitiait by Thoin.is Downey. 

Froiili»piecc Co Fatsv." (KiRner Unwin.) 

into Ids cfiniiloymcmt. a deserverl recognition of that 
brilliant youth’s services. One can hardly call this a 
‘'sporting novel.” and the emblems that dcicorate its cover 
are hardly justified, but it is an amusing stc^ry, and 
constitutes a clevc.*r and faithful pr(*sc*,ntment of the 
Irish character. Mr. Thom, is Dowiu'y is iv^sponsiblc for 
an impressionist frontispiece, representing Mr. Mahoney 
going to the meet. 


A LAUGHING MATTER. By Shan F. Bullock. 6s. 
(Werner Laurie.) 

As one might anticipate from its title, ” A l-aughing 


(Sidney Graham was his real name) is a great creation. 
The tale of the exploits of this delightfully versatile boy 
makes uncommonly good fun, and withal the tone of the 
book is capital. “ Totty ” is irresistible, and though he had 
to save the great cricket match — every public si'hool book 
is bound to include a great cricket match — he was no 
cricketer : he was a great deal more than that. He was a 
genius, and yet as sound a boy, good in heart and brain 


Matter ” is written in a much lighter vein than is usual 
with Mr. Shan Bullock. It is a gay, lively, amusing little 
comedy that Mr. Bullock h.indles so deftly and brightly 
that it is highly entertaining from start to finish. A fas- 
cinating, unsoifldsticatcd country girl comes to London to 
stay with a novelist and his wife ; she is the motherless 
daughter of an old friend w'ho commits her to their care 
with a long letter of warning and advice and a particular 
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request that they will not let her go out alone or take her 
to theatres, and that they will “ not permit her association 
with any youths among your friends, or any others likely 
to stir her feelings.’* Dallas, the novelist, feels his re- 
sponsibilities acutely and strives tf) live up to them ; his 
wife docs not take the matter so seriously, and, like 
most women, is a match-maker at heart. Next door 
to them is a family that include a likeable young 
man and his sister ; the latter ha.s a lover, the former 
is unattached, and they arc not slow to make ac- 
quaintance with the Dallas’s visitor over the garden 
fence. The ri])cning of this acquaintance and what it 
led to, under the covert encouragement of Mrs. Dallas 
and in spite of the stern opposition of the worried 
novelist, make a delightfully humorous, thoroughly read- 
able romance. 


THE GREEN MUMMY. By Fergus Hume. 6s. (John I.ong.) 

Here wc have a group of people living in a village on the 
Thames marshes — the very place for dark, inexplicable 
doings. Mr. Fergus Hume knows the value of a con- 
venient waterside in a sensational novel and uses his material 
to advantage. When we read that Pnjfessor Braddock, 
a devoted, but quite inhuman, Egyptologist has sent his 
assistant to bring a certain Peruvian mummy to England, 
and on arrival it turns out that the said mummy has dis- 
appeared in the course of a night, and that the dead body of 
his murdered assistant has been placed in the coffin in the 
mummy's room, we can only say with the immortal Miggs, 

Here’s mysteries. Goodness gracious, here’s mysteries.” 
Of course the plot thickens, for two green emeralds, natur- 
ally of fabulous value, ought to have been found with the 
mummy, and they, too, are missing. Everybody is worried 
by all this, the Professor and his stepdaughter Mrs. Jasher, 
who loses her life over the business, Mrs. Bolton, Ihe mother 
of the murdered assistant, Mr. Hope the artist, Sir Frank 
Random, an army officer, and Don Pedro from Peru, who 
claims the mummy for an ancestor. It is only at the end 
we learn who the real criminal is, and how badly old Brad- 
dock has behaved. 

HEATHER O' THE RIVERS. By W. Harold Thomson. 

69. (Greening.) 

Mr. Thomson has written one of those rural, sentimental 
love-stories which make pleasant enough reading for a 
•summer day. There is plenty of Highland scenery, and 
of easy moralising upon things in general. The young lady 
who gives the title to the book falls in love with an artist 
after she has been badly treated by the villain of the plot. 
But the said villain repents in lime, and the sun shines 
out upon the lovers. That is the .simjdc outline of the 
tale. But it is fUled out witli some quaint, bright situa- 
tions. and there is an entire absence of any smartness or 
affectation, for which one is grateful in these latter days 
of fiction. The gamekeepers and country people are more 
convincing, however, than either Norman or Heather, 
” * There’s no right woman for me in this world. Maybe 
I might meet her in the next, though.' ‘ Away, man I a 
reeligious lad like you should ken that there’s no marriages 
in heaven.’ Ronald thought fur a moment. ‘I forgot' 
that extra blessin*,' he grunted.” Mr. Thomson's Scotch, 
it will be noticed, is not perfect. But that is a detail. 
ITie story as a whole is healthy and bright ; tliere is 
an open-ait flavour about its pages. The illustration 
of the river whets the appetite of angling readers, but 
when the hero and heroine take their rods — and they 
only take them once — the expedition tends to flirting 
rather tlian fishing. Mr. William Black knew better 
than this. He gave us catches that had no parallel in 
ordinary Highland angling. If Mr. Thomson puts another 
fine stream into a novel, he should not wilfully forego 
his opportunity. 


THE LEADING LADY,. By Archibald Eyre. 6s. (Ward, 
Lock.) 

Miss Alice Kirby is entangled, as a girl, into marriage 
with a man beneath her in character and position. After 
his death, she goes on to the stage, and becomes a ” leading 
lady.” They all do, in novels. Then the complication 
comes. Not only does she find herself half engaged to a 
peer's son, to whom she is afraid to tell the truth about 
herself, but she discovers that her child, instead of being 
dead, is alive, and in gaol on a charge of theft. Her ma- 
ternal instinct triumphs over her private feelings. She 
insists on clearing her boy and acknowledging him openly. 
The result, as any experienced reader of fiction will guess, 
is that her marriage is found to be genuine after all, instead 
of being, as she supposed, a trap laid for her by a married 
man. The interest of the story lies in the girl’s develop- 
ment of character under the strain of circumstances, and 
Mr. Eyre has managed to depict this in an attractive and 
convincing manner. He spares us theatrical ” small-talk,” 
for wliich we arc grateful, and he gives an amusing interlude 
describing a parvenu, Lady Williams, trying to snub a 
Radical candidate and his wife. The least successful piece 
of the tale is the interview between Alice, disguised as 
her old nurse, and Lord St. Quentin. But, apart 
from this, there is a brisk air of reality about the charac- 
ters and their doings. The nurse, Deborah, is singularly 
effective. So. too, is the ” bounder ” at the beginning of 
the story. 


Zbc ffioohman’6 stable. 

LEAF AND TENDRIL. By John Burroughs. 4s. 6d. net. 

(Constable.) 

Thoreau, Jefferies, Mr. W. II. Hudson, and Mr. John 
Burroughs — these are probably the four literary naturalists 
of the nineteenth century. Mr. Burroughs has not the 
humour and the philosophy of Thoreau, or the sensuousness 
of Jefferies, or the personality of Mr. Hudson, but he has 
an exquisite lucidity and simplicity, exceptional precision, 
a profound seriousness, wide knowledge and fine feeling, 
and originality, if not (exactly what is called personality. 
Some time ago wc seem to remember that he promised to 
write no more, and that, too, in a volume that showed no 
shortcomings. His new book is one of the most attractive 
that he has written. The titles of his thirteen essays 
include ”The Art of Seeing Things,” “The Coming of 
Summer,” ” Straight Seeing and Straight Thinking,’' 
” Human Traits in the Animals,” ” Animal and Plant 
Intelligence,” “ The Reasonable but Unreasoning Animals,’' 
” All's Right with the World.” The third, fourth, fifth, 
and sixth of these are extraordinarily interesting, but 
can hardly be toucheil on here. They include a very fair 
and quiet statement of the case against Messrs. Roberts, 
Thompson Seton, and others, “ the nature fakers,” with the 
shrewd hit : ” It is one thing to treat your facta with 
imagination, and quite another to imagine your facts. 
But their chief business is, if not to justify the old distinc- 
tion between instinct and reason, to show how such facts 
as there are may be interpreted so as not too rudely to 
upset the older view of the intelligence of animals. Thus 
where Maeterlinck speaks of the intelligence of plants and 
flowers, Mr. Burroughs would prefer to speak of manifesta- 
tions of ” the general intelligence that pervades all nature.” 
Whether he would label in the same way the process that 
produces great art-- a process for which there is no rational 
and complete explanation — is not clear, but apparently not. 
” The Art of Seeing Things ” is another good essay, ripe, 
and clear and new. There is no ait that can be taught, 
nor can this. For in them all ” nothing can take the place 
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of love/* as he says. There are some fine phrases here, such 
as that of the observer who “ brings home finer game than 
ever fell to shot or bullet,” and many examples from his 
own experience. As a combination of observation and 
reflection and reading, with perfect fitness of expression, 
it is likely to endure longer than inf)st essays. 




SPIRIT AND DUST. By Rosa Mulbolland (Lady Gilbert), 
as. 6d. net. (Elkin Mathews.) 


There are faith and a most bcncfiLcnt (piiet in Lady 
Gilbert's poems. Her muse is no restless, baiiling spirit of 
modernism. She asks no disturbing questions, comes with 
no new message, only with the tidings so lew may bear : 

All’s right with the world.” There is, perliajis. something 
of Browning in these poems, something of Browning's 
simplicity. And there is a inystii ism ol the seventeenth 
century and a pre-Raphaelite love of clear colours : 


” Cytherea in green gown, 

Hair alight and purple crown ; " 

green and gold and rose, all the colours that make the light 
beautiful in churches or brighten an old missal, no doubtful 
or sombre hues. It is very sweet and retreshing. There 
are simiile, rhymed legends of the Mother of Jesus and of the 
Angels, that remind one ni a day when jiainters had learned 
to paint liglit, but had ncit yet le.inied to jiaint shadow ; 
and pretty paganisms, .lud once the wt)c of the wood-ilove 
and onec the sorrow of the willow. There is a poem — 
” The Knight Templar ” - of a cloistered maiden, 


** (iual G.irall’s rla lighter. 

Enveilerl in her gold hair with the love-light in her eyes,” 

who h)oke(l out of a Avindow and saw one riding and was 
disturbed. But something tells us that this is no Elaine or 
Mariana, that the peace ot the cloister will be more than tlie 
passion of the world. What does it matter that Lady 
Gilbert has no new thing to say ' Rather may we count 
it for gain : and perchance for an hour she may jwrsuade 
us that these old. gentle things are true. 


AMERICAN SKETCHES, By Charle.s Whihlry. ds. (Black- 
wood.) 

There is a good deal in these " American Sketches ” that 
will not gratify the purring self-esteem of the average 
American : there are some very flattering bits in the other 
scale, but not enough of them t(^ make tlie balance even. 
Boston wins JMr. Whibley's admiration for its old-world 
atmosphere and architecture, but its craving for culture 
and its inordinate love of lectures move him to gentle 
ridicule. He considcus Chicago ” the happiest city in 
America.” but for reasons that Chicago will not pride itself 
upon ; he has a good word for New York’s sky-scrajiers : 
the sheer vast mass ol them in a sunlit city that needs 
protection from the heat becomes impressive and even 
beautiful ; but he has no joy in the feverish rush and hurry 
of life there, the strenuous struggle to save time that is 
only wasted after it has been saved, and ” the most vivid 
and constant impression that remains is of a city where the 
means of life conquer life itself, whose citizens die Iiourly 
of the rage to live.” There is as much truth as shrewd irony 
in what he has to say of America's conceptions of liberty 
and patriotism ; of its ” yellow press,” its millionaires, its 

language.” One of the most interesting chapters is 
that on American literature ; another is that which 
serves as an epilogue. Mr. Whiblcy has individuality 
and a charm of style tliat make his opinions excellent 
reading apart from the rightness or wrongness of them, 
and his book is everywhere piquant, illuminating, subtly 
suggestive. 


WARP AND WOOF i A Drama in Three Acts. By Edith 

Lyttelton. 3s. 6d. net. (Fisher Unwin.) 

We welcome this reprint of Mrs. Lyttelton’s thoughtful 
drama. As a spectacle, it did not, we believe, run its 
hundreds ol nights, even though it had the advantage of 
Mrs. Patrick Campbell’s art and personality. The niodern 
public which likes its Shakespeare adulterated till “The 
Tempest ” is indistingui.shable from a musical comedy, 
will not go to serious jdays unless a genius like Mr. Shaw 
can offer it philosophy matic to look like Ian e. Mrs. 
I-yttcltnn is nch Mr. Shaw, but her play was worth seeing, 
and is equallv worth reading. It is a modern ” Song of a 
Shirt.” It gives a startling glimpse of the ])riee jiaid lor 
the luxurious garments of wealthy and selfish ])eople a 
price measured nol in gold, but in human llcsh and blood. 
The book, by an interesting coinciilcmcc, appeared just when 
the papers were reporting the case of a poor woman who 
c'arned a living (il ” living ” be not too ironic a word) by 
making blouses at tenpeme a dozen ! There is alw^ays a 
flanger of exaggeration w'hen facts like these are embodied 
in a drama ; but Mrs. Lyttelton’s jilay is neitlier exagger- 
ated nor sensatioii.il. 'Plie tharaeters are w^ell handled, and 
the scene ol the factory inspector’s visit is genuinely 
dramatic. The iilay is obviously written with sincere 
leeling aiul noble intentions, and we wisli it every success 
in its jnintetl lorm. 

SWORD AND BLOSSOM POEMS. From the Japanese. 

Done into English verse by Shotaro Kimura and Charlotte 

M. A. T*rake. Illustrated by Japanese Artists. 3s. 6d. net. 

(Tokyo. T. Ilasegawa. London: Siinpkiii, Marshall.) 

For a wx'ck or so I have been carrying in my pocket the 
most delightful little book. Many people have been forced 
to look at it, and many have been the exiiressions of joy. 
It is unfortunate that I am unable to exhibit to the readers 
of this notice wdiat the book is like. 1 can but make a few 
quotations and endeavour to describe its charm, which is 
as beautiful as foam upon the w^ave : 

•' lore ol the Autumn turns to Red and Gold 
Tlic greenness ol the l.cavc.s before their grave 
Receives them, but for ever pure and cold 
The White loam blossoms on the tossing Wave.” 

That is the rendering of a poem by Yasuhide. and it may be 
remarked that for the Japanese it would have been sufficient 
if one had written nothing but the words in capitals. This 
book has been produced in Tokyo, but is entirely different 
from the flimsy books of fairy-tales, jiriutcd in English, 
that one buys at Yokohama. Some of these are. from a 
literary point of view, impeccable — seeing that they were 
translated by Mr. Chamberlain, wdio has acliieved the 
extraordinary position of ITotessor of Japanese Philology 
in a Japanese University. Jhit they are printed on such 
paper as preserv'es the local I'oloiir more than it retains the 
colour of the pictures. And the flimsiness of these little 
books causes them to be as evanescent as the spirit of a 
Japanese poem ; 

“ O World ! O Dream ! as empty as the Shell 
That the Cicada’s very lorm doth keep. 

You pass as quickly as the Bloom that fell 
Dow'n iroiu the Cherry as I lay asleep.” 

J am afraid that what 1 wTite has more of the appearance 
of advertisement than of review ; but when 1 showed this 
book to the austere gentlemen who preside over the Oriental 
Department of the British Museum, one of them exclaimed 
that it was the most exquisite tiling hi; had ever seen, and 
the solitary words of prijse which another one let fall were ; 
” I shall order it at once.” 

*' For thirty years have these dim eyes of mine 
Pored over Student's 'rheses. noting well 
Where seemed the light of knowledge best to shine. 
Who pressed along the path, who tailed and iell. 

And watched careers, ambitions, etlorts. powers. 

Ruined by Moonlight, .spoiled by Cherry flowers.” 
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“A woman/' wrote the celebrated moralist Kaibara. “a 
woman must be ever on the alert and keep a strict watch 
over her own conduct." Thus if the translator of this book 
will give us another collection she must see that the poems 
are not less delicious than these and that the pictures are 
as captivating. 


SULLIVAN AND HIS OPERAS. By B. W. Findon. is. net. 

(Sisley.) 

Mr. Findon has written a short account of Sullivan's life 
in relation to his j)rofcssion which should prove acceptable 
to the musician’s admirers. Its tone is frankly laudatory 
but by no means undiscriminaling. What most strikes one 
in reading the story of the i)opular composer is the extra- 
ordinary success of his life. From the time when, at the 
youngest possible age, he won the first Mendelssohn scholar- 
ship. everything went well for him. As a scholar, both in 
London and in Leipzig, he appears to have found favour 
alike with masters and pupils. The music he wrote while 
still in his teens was received with acclaim. There were 
only a few years of pot-boiling, no period ol storm and 
stress, no lonely days of waiting before he sprang into 
affluence and fame. For many years he was the Iriend of 
princes, and lortl of a princely income. Ilis life was as 
uneventful as any man’s must be who receives both abun- 
dantly and contentedly the good things of the world. There 
are no lurid or lamentable incidents lor Mr. Findon to relate. 
The greater ])art of this little book is, naturally and as its 
title indicates, concerned with the famous series of Savoy 
operas. The oratorios, cantatas and songs which Sir 
Arthur composed with such versatility and facility are, 
however, touched on and several interesting letters are 
quoted. Mr. Findon rightly condemns the pedantry whicli 
regrets the sacrifice to light opera of capabilities lor more 
serious music. Sullivan would never have attained to a 
place among the masters. His obvious mission in life was 
to write tunes to Gilbert’s words. He was essentially 
the popular musician, and cf)uld at need make an apipropriatc 
setting lor Kipling’s great Jingo song : so that when his 


death was billed in the streets, a pavement child was heard 
to exclaim with bated breath, " That's him as wrote ‘ The 
Absent-Minded Beggar.’ " The book has an appendix 
comprising a complete list of the composer’s works with 
dates of composition and other details. There are also 
four photographic illustrations, printed (one wonders why) 
in a peculiarly violent shade of crimson. 


THE ENCHANTING NORTH. By J. S. Fletcher. 2 s. 6d. 

Illustrated. (Eveleigh Nash.) 

It is somewhat surprising to find a novelist of such dis- 
tinction as Mr. J. S. Fletcher writing what is nothing more 
than a superior tyjie of guide-book. When, however, we 
have got over a natural feeling of astonishment we are 
ready to admit that Mr. Fletcher’s work has been well 
enough done. The chapters upon Yorkshire — and these 
form the bulk of the book — are especially good, as, indeed, 
one would expect from a writer for whom that country is, 
in Horace’s phrase, " The corner of the world which de- 
lights me beyond all others." Moreover wc can at least be 
grateful to Mr. Flelchcr for recognising that the reader 
does iKjt care so much for cold statistics as for the subtle 
little intimate touches which can bring out a scene. To 
quote, for instance, the local tradition that upon one occa- 
sion a vessel, being driven ashore, poked its bowsprit 
through the window of an inn at Kobin Hood's Bay, sug- 
gests ill once the extraordinary way in which that place has 
been built, which should be iippieciated both by those who 
know and those who do not know that most picturesque of 
English fishing villages. History again has been largely 
used by Mr. Fletcher in compiling this book, and he has 
many amusing anecdotes to tell about the various places 
he so neatly describes. In one case, however, we have, if 
wc are not much mistaken, caught Mr. Fletcher tripping. 
Describing York he says : " Here, in a small chamber in the 
Guildhall. Charles 1. was sold to the Scots for two hundred 
thousand j.x)unds." Wc had always been brought up in 
the belief that the Scots were tln5 vendors and not the 
purchasers in this i)articular bargain. 



from '* The Enchaotiog North *' (Evelalgh Naab.) 


Rlpoa Cathodral. 
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Sixth Imptcss 


The Virgin in Judgment 

By KDKN lUIILLPOTlS 6s. 

The 7thtt\s, in the rourse of s lonjf review, reni.irks that it ih the best 
novel Ml. PliillpottH has yet wiitten. 


The Ghost Kings 

lly II. KIDKR HAdtiAKl) 6». 

With S llliistiutioiis by A MICIIAKl 
Ml. KuJer Ilairtfsini doubtlcKS knows more of the /uIum llian any 
other writer ol our diiy, but this ia the love story of a mysterious 
maidt n, of hn wandetinf^s in the land of the (ihost Kiiifcs one of the 
weirde.st lef'ioiis Mi. H icj^urd has ever iinaKined. 


Sfintui Iiupir**sion 

My Lost Self 

By A. W. MAK(TIM()N r 6s. 

"'I he whole adventure la carried thiouRh 
wiih a splendid vigour and enthusiasm, mi 
that c.\ccllLiit itiadin;; is provnhd." 

Stauitnut. 

The Hate of 
Man 

By IIKADON JIII.L 6s. 

" Mr. Ilendiin Hill itivcs ns a piece of sensa- 
tion wliieli would he hard to heat. . . . Jlc 
has devoted a tleal of iiiKeniiitv lo the 

makiiii; of the book."- Ihiitv J eh'^^niph. 


Sei fill#/ hnpn \sinn 

Mad Barbara 

By VVAkWICK DKKI'INLi 6s. 

“A iieh iiiiiianer/' ha\s the (Minphu. “ Mr 
Waiwick Deeping; fill.s Iiih pastes with a 
Itloiious not ot life and loIoui.*' 

The Cairn of the 
Badger 

Ity MAIK.K I!AUI.()\V 6i. 

1 he stoi V Ilf a ilrumatic conlliLt between two 
u ilful men, the one weafthy of plebeian blood, 
the other leprifentiiii^ biiih and poveity. 
A powi-ifiil and iiioxiii}* tale. 


Svfiiiiit /mpiY'^'-nnt 

Rose- white Youth 

I?y DOLK WA IJ.AKDK 6s. 
A sindv ofKiiihood yert;iiiK into A^ij^anhord 
is here preHentnl in a lll••nlle^ wIiTch las- 
nnates ami liolds the attciiliun from fust 
to last. 


The Amethyst 
Cross 

By KKUCUS IIUMK 3s. 6d. 
*'IPKcniuus and skilfully lompUx in plot, 
abounding in sircnii' Mtiiiilions, full of human 
Intel cat, and told with much lilei ary ability. ” 

.Srr4/*>0/tr;/. 


Sir Richard Escombe Miss Fallowfield’s Fortune 


By MAX IHiMBI IM'ON 6s. 

Ml Mas Beinhei tun has selected as tin priiu'ipul ihcnu ol his new' 
story the notoi ions Society of .st. hi.ince,, in the of (ieor^e II., 

and Its stran(;e doint^a at Meihnenh.im Alihey. 


By r.LLK.X Tllf lUNKYCkOI' T KOWI.KR 6s. 

(Ihe Hull. Mrs. Aitied Kelkin) 

Miss howlei ^ives ,1 eh.tiaclei lalic slot y. The ennons legal dilemma 
III which Miss fallowlieUr.s lortniie is involved forms a mum iaane 
upon which many happeninga hinge. 


Ships of 
Desire 

By KATK IIOKN 6s. 

‘‘ Wheie arc your ships of desne that 
ye sent to the l.ind of spiccs and peat Is 

Life’s Chequer 
Board 

By IIKI.I.N \VAI.Iw\n-: 6s. 

With 4 I llijsti alioiis bv 
■ HOWAKH .sOMi’KVIl.I.I-: 


The Revenge of 
Gilbert Strange 

By WAI/J Kk WOOD 6s. 

With Fioiiti.sphce III Odom a 

A Life’s 
Arrears 

By I I.OkKNCK WARDEN 6s. 

Wilh Kiontispiece in ColmirH 


The Golden 
Precipice 

By MARRIOTT WA'ISON 6s. 

With Frontispiece in (.‘oloiira by 
W. HERBKKr HOI.I.OWAV 


Hoodman Grey, 
Christian 

By DAVID RAEBURN 6s. 

With I* ronti-ipifce 


Tragic Russia 

Ry \VA(:i.A\V (;AS1uKi»\\SK1 7».6d.mt 

Translated by ihi’ VI.S( OHNT HF BHSANf V 
With H Full I'age lllustrntiuiis 

In view of the piescnt slate of Kusc>i.Ts intirual aflaii.*', this hook 
haa, in adililion to ns inliinsic hum. in inti'icsi, a piuluiind political 
significance. As explained in a seathiiig inlMidiittioii, the woik has 
been written from the point ol view that such a hisloi vas lhal ol Kiissi.! 
is an iinanaweied argument agaiinit dexpoiic powci. 

Life’s Contrasts 

By JOHN FOSTER ERASER 6s. ml 

With Portiait of Author m Rembrandt and S Full-Page Di.mings 
Mr. Fraser pUees belore Ins leaders a hiilliaiil piiiioiania .showing the 

livea of the wealthy and the poor III diflcreiii parts ol the woiln. rlis 

pages are more attractive and alluring than a mwel, foi they neai with 
sctuslitiea in the lively and vivid fashion which we have ct»ine to 
expert Iroiii his jK*ii 

George Borrow 

The Man and his Work 

By K. A. I. WAEEINO 6s. net 

With Portrsit of (IFORGE BORROW by HFNHY PHILLIP.S 

Mr. Walling has managed to throw a new light on George Borrow, 
and a conaiderabic amount of fresh matter iHatiiig to his stinngc 
career la eml>odicd in tlii.s volume. 


The Royal Botanic 
Gardens of Kew 

Historical and Descriptive 

By U’. (. BI’iAN. Assisi. mt ('uirilor 
With .in Introdiiclioii iiy SIR WILLIAM HIISLI.I ON DVKR, late 
Diirrloi 1)1 till (i.iid( ns 

lliu.sti ati-d wilh au rcpiodnctions ol phuLugraphs by I). 1 . WALLIS 

('lotli gilt, 20s. net. J'.diLion de Eiinc, £3 3s. net 

Little People 

By RICHARD WMI’l EINf; 6s. net 

With Portrait of Author in Rcmbraiult 

Napoleon and His Fellow 
Travellers 

By CLEMENT SHORTER 12s. net 

With Frontispiece in (.'oloiiis and j Phrilogravnre plates 

Letters from an Ocean 
Tramp 

Kclilrd by WIM.IAM Mi KKP: 5». net 

With (’oloured Frontispiece and htid I'.per. by WARWICK CiOHLIC 


A Oomplete List of Autumn Publications on application 

Cassell & Co., Ltd., La Belle Sauvase, London, E.C. 
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VAGRANT SONGS. By T-. Nicholson. 3s. TkI. net. (Fisher 
Unwin.) 

One may have misgivings as to whether a love of 
mountains and the sea is in itself sufficient excuse for 
writing verse. Miss Nicholson internal evidence points 
to femininity -obviously has none. The greater part of 
her well-packed volume was suggested by the weather or the 
heather. The song of the oj)en has been sung before, and 
better sung. Miss Nicholson writes jileasantly enough. 
But if one is to write “The Song of the Road,” ” The Call 
of the Open,” ” The Song of the Surf.” a quite special zest of 
life is needed, siu h as Whitman had and Stevenson and 
Henley. If one is t() writ(* the songs of the mountains anti 
the scii one should be abh? to mould one's rhymes to tht‘ 
music of mountain winds and the music of waves. By a 
gradual transition there is a continuity which is just not 
monotony in ” Vagrant Songs ” — the later poems of the 
book come to have' a more human objective. These are 
the best ; wrought out of vague desires, vague regrets, 
such as come u])on one after listening to certain music 
or under certain skies — the traditional stuff of minor 
poetry and scorn of minor criticism, of whic h none the 
less undoubted poetry has been born. J*ain that does 
not hurt, sorrows that do not sadden, it tlic'se are not 
what make the greatest poetry of all. Ihc’y have been 
the cause oi nine-tenths of the world’s veisc, much ot 
it far worse written than Miss Nicholson’s. T quote 
one poem, one of the best, certainly, but typical of the 
author's unfaulty, uneventful manner: 

Moonhisic. 

"T-ong low wash of Hie sea on level beaches, 

Gliininenng silver in the tiusk ol clay. 

One white plume of fc'athc*ry cloud that rearlu s 
Half across the sky’s dim violet-go y ! 

“ Le.sseiiiiig lines of creamy foam receding 
As the tide obeys the- old behest. 

Slave to the inevitable pleading 

Of the pale young moon above the* west ! 

“ On the gorse and thyme the dew is glist(*ning. 

And the moonlit downs .stretc’h white and wide* 

In old dreams T steep my spirit, listening 
To the throb ol the* oiit-goiiig tide ’ " 


notes on new ffioohs. 


MESSRS. MACMILLAN & CO. 

When wc see a book by ” Barbara,” we reineiiiber ” 'The 
Garden of a Commuter’s Wile,” and we o])eii the i>ages with 
pleasure. ” Barbara's ” new book i.s called The Open Window 
(6s.). and it shows very prettily llio progress of the year in a 
series of stories. The general truth about a volume of stories 
is that they are uneven in merit, but in this collection the thfiines 
are so well varied, and the settings the weather, in fact so 
developed with the advance of the year, that there seems to he 
no reason or opportunity for comparison. ” The VaiMloo.” 
however, is one of our own favourites ; the .srenc^ of the sale at 
the old farmhouse being graphic, j)athetic. comic, dramatic 
in a few words and with quiet siireness of toiicli. ” 'The Opcm 
Window the October .story— is shown as letting in light and 
joy and hope?. The book itself is calculated to do the same by 
its tolerant sympathy and cheerfulness. 

MR. ELLIOT STOCK. 

In The Bride of the Bosphorus, a Turkish tale, in one canto, 
by Dr. David Sandler (is. net), we have the work of a poet and 
a scholar. In blank verse Dr: Sandler tells the love story <if 
Dj6nan, the Moslem daughter of a Moslem father. Abdullah, 
the father, is stern to all but his daughter. He is 

" pious, rigid in the Moslem rites 
Of life and worship, yet austere in mood. 

Relentless, cruel, selnsh, pitiless.” 

The tragedy begins when Dj6nan loves a Christian, This is an 
impossible madness, a profane frenzy in the eyes of her father. 


and in fierce wrath he kills the lover and shuts out joy for ever 
from his child. The strong interest of the poem, apart from 
the story, lies for us in the author's familiar knowledge of the 
qountry. the people, and the customs of the Eastern city. The 
glory of Constantinople is spread before us, the very atmosphere 
is around us, and wc feel that the details are as authoritative 
as the poem is pathetic. 

MR. JOHN LONG. 

We had just finished reading Duchlnka, by Lucas Cleeve ( 6 s.), 
and were ready to say words of praise concerning the author's 
undoubted skill in her pr(‘sentation of this Russian story, when 
the report of her death reached us. We have not read all T.ucas 
('leeve’s novels — tlieir number is great —hut whenever we have 
read one we have ht‘en impressed by tin* excellence of it, in face 
of the rapidity with which she wrote. She had the gift of throw- 
ing herself whole-heartedly into her subject, and when she chose 
an unusual background for her story, and she often did. she 
made herself familiar with it and learned it from the inside. In 
“ Diichinka” we have y»‘t another example of this. It is the 
story of a young Russian giii of gi'iille birth who is gambled 
away by the man she loves and is engaged to. and marries 
till* man w'ho wi.is the slakes. The story is Iresh. interesting, 
extremely readabh* ; but the things which inqiress a reviewer 
are (he naturalness of tin- whole inliniab* Russian lamily life 
and. distinct from this, tiu* thoroughly Russian style of the telling, 
the straight simple senteiiees, the ]»rogression ol the story in 
.'dmosl childlike seijneiui* of narration, m fact, the feeling of 
Russia in both Ihi'iiu* and tri'alnienl. The morals may not be 
entirely admirable, but the Imok is a not imwortliy one with 
which to close an all too short, il full, career ol novel writing. 

Anoth-r novel by a lately dead author is A Woman In Armour, 
by David Christie Murray (os.). That David Christie Murray 
was a man 01 gieal and varied power has always been ackiiow- 
ledgeil. and when ht‘ was at Ins best he was very good indei'd. 
'This jiosthunious story is i onrcTUisI with anarchy and crime, and 
love anci incidi'iit. riiesi' may not lx* new ingn’dients lor a 
sensational tale, but in tins novelist’s liamJs the liction becomes 
tact lor the w'hile. Hie eliaraetiTs are moving persons, .so real 
that we s<‘em to have bec'ii ini'eting them yesterday and to day ; 

e.ieh is a jjerson eithci ol unusual naluie or is placed in iin- 
tisual. yet dreadlully possilile. eiirumstanri's. In the di*velop- 
nient ol tile story the pUsis lor .ind against jilotting and intrigue 
«md iniirdiT are Inonglit loiwaid, and llunight as well as amuse- 
ment lies be 1 w(*eii the covers. 


Mh:SSKS. HU KTHNSON cS: C'O. 

In The Henri of n Butterfly (Os,). Miss ICileeii Eit/gerald give.s 
a cle.'ir study ol the temperament ol the girl who is too often 
devsenbed eaielessly as ** an empty-beaded Hirt.” Beryl Lc 
Marrhant is by no means enijdy-lieaiied, but she is a Ilirl. beanli* 
till. Irivolous, sell -ceil tied. She lias in her strong emotions, but 
they are always directeil tov\aids Hie thing - or man she cannot 
obtain. 'This is the stoiy ol two sisters ami two lovers, ami 
incidentally, ol .1 eoiisin. a gooil High Church clergyman, to 
whom, il .seems, it dix's not octiii Ilia I Hu*ii' is woik to lx* done in 
his taiiiily, among Hn* ” biitlerllies ” he condemns. He liiuls 
factory girls better .sinletl to him : Hu* others ” did not .ipjieal 
to hiiii.” Beryl the tin I is Hie kind of giil to wlioiii monogamy 
is a too limited arrangmneni . SIk* wishes to be loved by two 
kinds ot men. In this story slie gains her wish to some extent, 
and to some extent winks ln-i sistn’s life; but Hie author is 
kind enough and trm- enough to hi ns have a sufficiently 
happy ending. VVe are <|iiili- (onteiil lliat Beryl should have 
only one husband altci all. 

MK. JOHN OUSI-I.EV. 

Parents and friends who aie alieady beginning to think of 
gift bfKiks and jxizes will do well to kee]) in mind a mcxlest 
volume of many atliaf Hons. 'I'lns is The Druidess, by Florence 
Gay (2s. f>d.). Mrs. (iay is steeped in the early history of 
her country, a fact winch would be calculated to scare most boys 
and gills it we were not able to adil that, having accpiired her 
knowledge, she has snllu ieiitly roiiee.aled it. and has drawn from 
it all the colour anil romaiiee ami adventure, leaving the dry 
dust behind. The story begins with a siurited battle .scene 
between the Saxons ami the liaily Britons, and the w'holc theme 
i.s thrilling and dramatic as it reveals the vicissitudes of the 
early Qiri.stians and the intrigues and final fate of the beautiful 
Druidess who counted worldly victories greiiter than the new 
faith. 

REPRINTS AND NEW EDITIONS. 

Reprints and new' editions are matter for prai.se and joy in 
these modern times, and among those which lie on our table is 
the valuable treati.se ol Mr. Charles Thomas Jacobi on Printing 
(7s. 6(1.). He himself calls it ” a practical treatise on the art of 
ty})ography as applied to the printing of books,” and Messrs. Bell 
in publishing this fourth, revised edition have again included 
the useful samples of paper at the end of the volume. Mr. 
Jacobi knows about all there is to know bn the subj(?ct of printing, 
and his Ixiok is not only a treasure for printers, but a most useful 
handbook for journalists and book-lovers also. 




October, 1908.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


BOOKS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 


All iMioks in tins Usl nre illnslrnltd in lull nil..in- liy Julm llassill, VV. II. Mar(.cls<,n, Cytiis C’linc, ( 

Mew Books for Boysm 
HERBERT STRANG’S NEW STORIES 

HUMPHREY BOLD: j HERBERT 8TRANG’€ 

His Chanoos and MIschanoas by Land and Sea ^ niiRceiiai).v roniinmn^ stoneN bv ti 

. ... . . # on Miibicci!* iiueifstiiiir III liiivM. Illii 


('yriis C'linco, C. K. Brock, .iml olhcr .inisls. 


A Story Ilf ihr tiiiu ot Bt^nbuw. Liirjie crown Hmi, cloth cleuant. 
oil vim- cil^cR, 6 b. 

SitftCiHl piTsentalion ctliiion, bound in clolli, uilli p.iiilnm nl back and 
illiiniinaii'd i nd |it|iors, in dc.'orati.'d box. 7 b. 6 cI. net. 


HERBERT STRANG’S ANNUAL. 

A niiRceliany mniiiinini: stoneN bv the best boyH* writris, and ui tides 
on MiibicciN iineiestini; to boys. JIliiNti sited with coloured platcti and 
numerous black and white illiiRi rations. 

ContribuhonH by llrHiibKT .Simanu, Desmoni* ( hkk, CiII.iikrt 1,. 
|i-saui\ ( Ai'iAiN (iii.soN, Hakolif Avkky,Gokiion Stadiks, KnwAini 
^)TKi% etc., rlc. Cloth, 4to, olivune edy^cs, SB. net. Pictuie buiirds, 
doth back, 8b. 6d. m l. 


BARCLAY OF THE GUIDES. i 1-ORD OF THE SEAS. 

A H.o.y d tlK. Indian Mut.nv croun 8v„.c.<.t1. ni.v.n. I •• Kin, of 

99* j Ijlj. Air.*’ 

By CAPTAIN GILSON, D.S.O. By DESMOND COKE. 

THE LOST COLUMN. THE BENDING OF A TWIG. 

A sltiry ol thi ItoNoi Kebellioii. i lovvii Svo, doth i Iceiiiit olivine ki . . > 

edees Sb. I'CR.im, oiivinc Edition, i. viscd and laindy ic-wiillcn. ( rowii Hvo, cloth 

clc);anl, olivine ed|;:i-s, 5 b. 

By A. C. CURTIS. 

THE GOOD SWORD BELGARDE ; By george surrey. 

Or How Do Burgh hold Dover. MID CLASH OF SWORDS. 

Crown 8vo, cloth e.xti . 1 , olivine ed^i s, 5s. ( niwn 8vo, doth elegant, olivine edge.s, Ss. 

New Volumes In the 3om Gcf. Series, 

J liis new Seiies consists of Bopukir Boys’ Books, Uy fniiious hoys’ wiiters, wliidi li.tve stood the lest of time. They are now 
presentoil in a new ami comely lonii, piiiiled on pnpei sjiccially inatle for the Series, with iu*w Coloured lllusiralions, and in new and 
altiactive toveis, llu* ed^jes ol lln* hooks lu'inj^ ohvimsi. 

FROM POWDER MONKEY FROM POLE TO POLE. | CHARLIE LUCKEN. 

• ® ADMIRAL. Bv GoHinin Stahifs, M.I)., U.N. By the Knv. II. C. Aiiams, M.A. 

By W. II. Ci. Kinc.sion. 

A Mew Half-Crown Series. 

Now Edition of Popular Boys' Books, with new covers and coloured illustrations. 


New Edition, uvised and laigdy ic-w'iittcn. ( rown Hvo, cloth 
elegant, olivine edges, Ss. 


WILD ADVENTURES ROUND THE POLE. 

OOKIION .SlAKLl S. I 

PETER TRAWL. j 

W. H. G. KiNC.bloN. j 

SOME OF OUR FELLOWS. I 

Kkv, I. S. M ii.i inc.ton. I 

STANLEY QRAHAME. 

(miMIoiN 111 All! FS I 

IN STRANGE QUARTERS. 

EiiWIN lloDUkK 

Mew Books 

By CHRISTINA GOWANS WHYTE. 

THE FIVE MACLEODS. 

Crown Svo, di)lh deg.mt, gilt edges, 6s. ' 

By WINIFRED M. LETTS. 

BRIDGET OF ALL WORK. 

Crown 8vo, doth elegant, oli\iiir edgiH, 6s. 

By E. L. HAVERFIELD. 

DAUNTLESS PATTY. 

Cl own Hvo, doll), olivine edges, 3s. 6d. 

New Volumes of “The Children's Honkcuse." Iwlitcd by E. Nkshit. 

SONNY SAHIB. 

By SaUA jKANNKIlf. DlI.NfAN (Mus. Evi U.Min Colb8^ 

THE WATER BABIES. 

By ( ' 11 AK 1 .FS K INI. .SI I \ 

Kadi volume ihnntily boiind Mild roiitainiiie iii.my coloiireH illiisi laiioiis 1 
In tliree bindings, at 3s. 6cl. net, 2s. 6d. net, and 1 b. 6cI. net. 


GREY HAWK. 

Dk. MArAKLAY. 

TOSSED ON THE WAVES 

Edwin IIoddfr. 

SHORE AND SEA. 

II. C. Adams. 

FRITZ AND ERIC. 

J. C. Hnn iiKsoN. 

FOR JAMES OR GEORGE. 

II. ( . Adams. 

for Girls, 

By ANNA CHAPIN RAY. 

NATHALIE’S CHUM. 

( I own tSvo, doth, olivine edgcN, 3s. Sd. 

A A'or/,/, A/JUJM ION (.INLS. 

MY SCHOOLDAYS. 

A book in which schoolgiils can keep a record ol their schooldays— 
holiilays, fiicndships, inaldies, favourite books, etc , etc. BcauiiUilly 
illii.sii .lied and decorated. 

I’added leather, gilt edges, 68. net. Leather, gilt edges, or parchment 
tied with iibbon, gilt edges, 6b. net. Cloth, olivine edges, 2B.0d.net 

Two Books for OhlMron, 

By LUCAS MALET. 

LITTLE PETER : A ChrlMmat Morality. 

Mew edinon, Ciown Hvo, doth elegant, gilt edges, Ob. 

THE NEW PEEP OP DAY. 

Hting a New and Kevised Editinn of “The I'eep ol Day,” edited by 
J. E. Hoddkk Wiliiams, wiili a pr« lace by the Bishop ol Durham. 
LeuthiM , 2 b. Od. ni t. ( loth, iB. Od. net. I’lctuic boards, 1 b. net. 


PICKLES : 

A Day In tha Ufa of a Naughty Puppy 


Cecil AMIn^o Mow Pleiuro Books, 

THE BLACK PUPPY BOOK. 
ofaNauohtvPuBDy. THE WHITE PUPPY BOOK. 


Containing a4 Plalea in colour. Handsomely bound in doth, with 
picture wrapper, 6b. net. 


Each book containing la coloured plates and iiuinemua black and white 
illu!»lratioiis. In cloth, 2 b. Od. net each. Picture boards, 1 b. Od. net 
each. 


John HaeoalPo Mew Picture Book, 

LITTLE ROBIN HOOD. With Coloured plates and numerous black and white illustrations. Cloth, 2Ba Od. ; picture boaids, 1 b. 6d. 

Write to the Puhlleherm for on iUumtrmted Oeteloguem 

Loadoa: HENRY FROWDE, Amen Comer, E.C. | HODDER A STOUGHTON, Warwick Square, E.C. 
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Tn^ their ‘‘King’s Classics” Mrssrs. Chat to VVindiis have 
included Swift's Battle ef the Books (is. od. net). It is not only 
a tiHsteful, but an admirable edition, Mr. A. Guthkelch, who 
edits it. having contributed a long and thoughtful introduction, 
marked by iirst-hand work and genuine enthusiasm. In the 
Appendixes are .selections troin tlie literature of the Phalaris 
controversy. The type i.s cleai. it not large, and the volume is 
very handy. 

From Messrs. Sish^y come thn «- verv attractive specimens of 
what thi.s firm's advertisement descnltes as ” the triumph ol 
cheap literature." In neat, taslelnl bindings, pleasant to see 
and to handle, we have Maeanlay’s England Under Charles II. : 
Peter Ciinninghcim's Story of Nell (iwyn, and The Reason Whv 
In Science, edited by J. Scott. M.A. (is. net each). The first 
two arc probably alreailv known to many w'lio have not hitherto 
been able to jnin hase them at anything approaching this cheaji- 
ness. The last named is lull ol short explanations ot hundreds 
of everyday ipiestions about scientilic facts of which we shall be 
the better lor knowing the answers. 'J*lns library ol choice works 
for the million is valuable, varied, and well produced. 

Messrs. Greening iV Co. send ns two stories by well approved 
wTiters : viz. The Tangled Skein, by Baroness Orezy. and The 
Dupe, by (ierald Jiiss (is. net each). In the hrst we have an 
exciting dramatn' taleol the tiim- when Mary. Henry's daughter, 
was queen ; in the secontl we have thrills ami a trunk mystery 
between covers, minus disagreeables. Botli stories are (piiek 
with incident, and luith contain the elements ol thrilling plays. 

Messrs. Nel.soii & Sons continue their astonishingly well 
.selected ” Scveiipeiiny Library " with The Duenna of a Qenlua, 
by M. K. Francis, and Hia Honour and a Lady, by Sara Jeanette 
Duncan. Kvery month’s ])iibhcation gives ns a fresh .sensation 
of surprise and satisfaction, and titillates our taste for the next 
volume. 

The Romance of the Salvation Army as wnttcMi bv Miss Hnlda 
Friedcrichs is now pnblisht'd by M(‘ssrs. C assell iV Co. at the 
popular price of a .shilling. It contains several illustrations, ami 
a preface by " General " Booth, amt it iinpress<‘s the most easued 
reader with the fact that botli on its Christian ami its social 
sides it grasps and handles dilhcullies in a pfcutiial nicinnei 
which is uue<|ualled by any othei body ot workers. The “ Ro- 
mance " should do wt‘ll 111 this cheap ionn. 


Hew JSoohs of the fliontb. 

.Aufiu.sr 10 TO Si'.nTRMiiER lo. 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

CLUN K. THOMAS. Spiritual I Vrieetion. is. net (A. C. Filield) 
MORGAN. G. CAMITILLI..- ('hrislian Principles, is, (ul. net 

(Hodder it Stoughton) 
STALL. SYLVANUS. D.D. 'I’alks to the King's Children. 
4s. net (Vir 1 ’iddisliing Co.) 

Nkw FniTioNS. 

NEWMAN. JOHN HICNKY. 'J welve Sernion.s. i^mI. (Allen.son) 
Practice of the Presence of (iod, 'J lie. ConxiTsatioiis and Letters 
of Brother Lawreiin-. Revised, with Adilition. fnl. 


net (Allenson) 

FICTION. 

ANON.— Maiitraj) Manor. 6.s (John Txmg) 


ANON.' Marcia in Germany : An Iridisereel Chronicle. Os. 

(Heineiuaiiii) 

ANON. — The Last ligyiitian. With Illustrations (Sisley) 

AVELING. FRANCIS.' Arnoul the Lnglisliinaii. Os. 

(Melhuen) 

BAGOT, RICHARD. Anthony Ciithbert. hs (Methuen) 

‘‘BARBARA." — The Open Window. <.s (Macinillan) 

BARNES GRUNDY. MABEL.- Hilary on Her Own. Os. 

(Hutchinson) 

BOJER, JOHAN. - The I*ower ol a Lie. 'rranslated by Jessie 

Muir. 28. Od (Heinemann) 

BOWDEN, H. PARK.* ’Drama in Mid-Air. is. net 

(John Ouseley) 

BOYCE. NEITH.— The Bond. Os (Duckworth) 

BRETT, SYLVIA.- Pan and tlic Little Cbeeii Gate. 6.s. 

(Hodder it Stoughton) 

BUCKROSE, J. K. — Voices.^ Os (Hutchin,son) 

CAINE, WILLlAM.-^The Victim and the Votcry. is. net 

(Greening) 

CASTI.E, A(;NES and EGERTON. Wroth. Os. 

(Smith, Elder) 

CAVE, JOHN. -The Wiles of a Wife. 6s (John Long) 

CHESNEY, WEATHERBY.— 'Hie Claimant. Os (Chatta) 

CLARE, AUSTIN,— The Consciepce of Dr. Holt. 

(John Long) 
(John Long) 


COUPERUS. LOUIS. — Psyche. Translated from the Dutch 
by B. S. Herrington, B.A. With Illustrations. 3s. 6d. 

(Alston Rivers) 

CURTIES. HENRY.— Renee. Os (Grant Richards) 

lOLSON, ROBElCr. The Magnate. Os (Heinemann) 

FIFE. ALEXANDER O. - Through the Wine Press. 6s. 

(John Long) 

FITCH ETT. W. H. A Fawn in the (lame. Os. . .(Smith, Elder) 
FITZGERAJJ). IHLEEN. The Heart of a Butterfly. Os. 

^ (Hutchinson) 

GIBSON. 1.. S. Ships of Desire. Os (Chatto) 

GRANVILLE. ( JIARLES. 'Hie Indissoluble Knot. 2S. Od. 

net (Open Road l*ublishing Co.) 

(;RIER. SYDNEY C. -The Heritage. Os (Blackwood) 

HATJFAX. ROBIHCr. -The Borderland. Os (Constable) 

HEATH. HELENA. The Propulsion of Domenica. 3s. Od. 

(John Ouseley) 

HICIHCNS. ROBICRT. A Spirit in Prison. Os. . . (Hutchinson) 

HILL. HEADON. The Hale of Man. Os (Ca.ssell) 

HOPE. ANTHONY. The Great Miss Driver. Os. ..(Methuen) 
HUDSON. (MIAIU-ES JHtADFORD. Tlie Criiiison Conquest. 

(>s (Cirant Richards) 

JOHNSON. ('. W.- The Tbiwrilteii T.aw (.^. H. Stockwcll) 

K.WE-SMITH, SHEILA. Tlie rranipiiig Methodist. Os. (Bell) 
KERNAHAN. MRS. COUJ.SON. -The Sin ol Gabrielle. Os. 

(fohii Long) 

LiacanON. marie CONNOR. Fut Younstll ill her Flace. 

Illustrated. Os (Ward. Lock) 

LOCKIC JAMES. The Stem of I he ('rimson Dahlia. f)S. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

LOWNDES. M KS. BEJ J .OC. The ITttermost Fai thing. 2S. Od. 

(Heinemann) 

LYONS. A. NEIL. Arthur’s. Os (John l.ane) 

MACJ’HERSON. JOHN F. Yelta the Magiiiliceiil. Os. 

(|nhii T.ong) 

MXRCIIMONT. AKTHUK W. My r.ost Self. Os. ..(Cassell) 
MASON. C \KOLL\K ATWATER. The Bimliiig ot the Strong. 

(»s (Hodder iM: Stoiighloii) 

ME.\DIC L. T. Hetty Uereslnrd. os. .. (I foildi r A' Stoughton) 
MURRAY. DAVID CHRISTIE.- A Woman in Armoiii. (is. 

(I oh 11 Long) 

NEVILI., |. (‘R.VNSroUN. Ihe ('limax. os. ..(|ohnLung) 
O’BRIEN. HON. (iEORtilNA. The Heart of the Feasant, and 

Other Slones (Sisley) 

PENROSE, MRS. 11. IL - The Cirey Above the tlrcen. Os. 

(Hodder iV Stoughton) 

PEPLE, EDW.VRD. Semiramis. os ((Vrecning) 

FHILLFOTTS. EDJCN. riic \iigin in Judgment. Os. 

(Cassell) 

POTTER. BEATRIX. The Tale of Jemima Fuddle Duck. is. 

net (Warne) 

SNOWDEN. Kh’KiHLi: V. The Lite Class. Os. 

(Werner Laurie) 

S0MI:R\ ILLIL E. (E.. and MARTIN ROSS. Further Ex- 
periences of an Irish R.M. With Illustrations. Os. 

(Longmans) 

STACFOOLE. H. DE VI*RE. Fatsy. Os (Fisher Unwin) 

STUART, he: NRY 1X)N(;AN. Weeping Cross. ()S. (Chatto) 
SWAN. ANNIE S. Hester Lane. ps. od. (Hodder A Stoughton) 

TllURS'l'ON. E. 'rEMFLK.-- Mirage. Os (Methuen) 

TRE:SAI1AK. JOHN. The Taint. Os (Collier) 

WARDEN. FLORENCE. Rogues Fall Out. (*s. (Ward. Lock) 
WILLLAMSON, W. H. The Fnnee's Marriage. Os. 

(T. Fisher Unwin) 

ZAHN, FRNST. (iolileii Ihieails. Translated by Muriel 
Trolloiie. Os (Hutchinson) 

Njf.w Eduio.ns. 

BISS, GERALD. The l)ui>e. is. net ((;reening) 

DIVER, MAUD. Captain Desmond. V.C. is. net 

(Blackwood) 

DUNCAN. SAR.V JIL-XNE i rE. His Honour and a Lady. yd. 

net (Nelson) 

FRANCIS. M. E. The Duenna ol a (ienms. yd. net (Nelson) 
(;0ULD. NAT.- The Little Wonder, is. net . . . .(John Long) 
LEE. HOLME.— Legends liom Fairyland. Illu.strated by 
Ri'ginald L. Knowles and Horace J. Knowles. 5s. net 
^ (Chatto) 

OKCZY, BARONESS. Ihe Tangled Skein, is. net (Greening) 
THAC:KERAY. W. M. The Irish Sketch Book, etc. ; The 
Yellowplu.sh Papers, and Ivarly Miscellanies ; The Paris 
Sketch Book, etc.; Catherine. A Shabby-Genteel Story, 
etc. ; Barry Lyndon, etc. ; Great Hoggarty Diamond, 
Fitz-Booclle I'apers, etc. With numerous original Illus- 
trations. 6 vols. Oxford Edition. 2s. net each. 

(Clarendon Press) 

POBTRY, MUSIC, AND THte DRAlttA.^ 

DIIXON, ARTliim. -The Tragedy of Saint EUwbeto of 

Hungary. 4s. Otl. net (Elkin Mathews) 

CHAVES, ALFRED i»ERCEVAL.— Irish Poem*. Vol 11. as. 

net ; (JUun^) 

NICHOLSON, L Vagrant Songs. 3*- M. net f^isher Unwin) 

SANDLER, DR. DAVID.— The Bride of the B^horus. is. 
net (Elliot Stock) 


CLEEVE, LUCAS.— Duchinka. 6s. 
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WANTED. 

NOVELS, specially suitable 
for serialisation, 

60.000 to 80,000 words. 

BRILLIANT SHORT STORIES, 

3,500 to 4,000 words. 

“NUT-SHELL” NOVELS, 

2.000 words, 

HUMOROUS SKETCHES and 
ARTICLES, 

1,600 to 1,800 words. 

SHORT, BRIGHT, ORIGINAL 
ARTICLES, 

about 1,600 words. 

THE NORTHERN NEWSPAPER SYNDICATE, KENDAL. 



It not years of writing service woitli iu/6? 
Isn’t a pen which needs lui renewal, writes 
every drop of ink on the paper, and 
saves time by it.s rapid lliglil a i 

^ SAVER / 
OF MONEY?# 

The “SWAN” is sckntili- U 
^ cally simple— contains no 
complicated wearing parts 
-docs not mi.ss ^ 11 fi 
awkward moments — Ij Ik 
’Km does not blot or #/ Im 





/#/ PRICE- 

ig WIG 

Wl upwards. 

'/ Sold by 
Stationers 

•nd 

Jewellers. 

miHte for Catalogue. 


TODD & Co. 

79 d 80, 

High Holborn, 
London, IV.C. 

93, Cheapsida, E.C. ; 
95a, Regent St., W., Loiulnn ; 
3, Eachnnge St., MancheHier ; 
10, Kuc rJeuve, Urii«M!ls: 
Breatano's, 37, Avc. do I'Or^ra, 
Paris : 

and at New York and Chicago. 



MBflf 


AtWi lMWA L' 


HOIO 


To begin with a “ GUNN ” is well begiiid^ 

No man of taste should be without a “ Gunn 
Sectional Bookcase in his library or drawing-rooni.\ 
ICach section is complete in it.sulf and may be piir-% 
chased separately. Kitted with glass doors set on m 
roller bearings which slide easily backwards and 1 
forwards, affording protection from dust and damp. 1 
The “Gunn’' always presents a handsome and coin- ] 
plete appearance, yet is always capable of unlimited 
extension. Additional .sections may be attached 
either vertically or horizontally. 



If you want a Bookoaaa 
of aupoplatlve exoellonco^ 
Invent In the ** Gunn ** I 
Sectional Bookcase— It la I 
novel In Idea, admirable J 
In conatpuotlon, faultleea I 
In flnlah. Don*t be put olf I 
with Inferlop makee. a 

Wr It for Doiorlptivo Booklot Ni. / 
«?, ihowlRB llluitralloiit of / 
varloot ttyloi, with full p r- # 
t oulart and prioaa. Stn' pu.l # 
iraa on applloatlon. M 

WM. ANOUS A CO.. LI.'., / 

47, PAUL IT., y 


C Lari^est Stock in London of 

DV/wWOn publishers* remainder stocks. 

All in perfectly new condition ae originally publiabed, but at 
GREATLY REDUCED PRICES. 

September Supplemotttmry Catalogue Juist Ready (No. ,160 j. 

WILLIAM CLAISHER, Limited, '’‘'"’'■"to,,".".'!..,':""' 

I!66 men IIOLIIOKN, LONOON. 


£50 PRIZE. 


The Editor of the PEOPLE’S FRIEND 
ofTers a Prize of £50 for the beet 
Adventure Story for Boys submitted 
to him, under conditions which will 
be found in the PEOPLE’S FRIEND. 

Of all Newsagents - One Penny. 




WILD GEESE 


WII 

Hoddai 


BY 


STANLEY 

WEYMAN 


Hodder db Stoughton, London, Si» 
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SAUTER. EDWIN. — The Death of Gracchus : A Tragedy 

(Siliiit TaOiiis) 

STRKET. I..ITJ AN.- --Erionclship. is. not (Elkin Matliows) 

TURNER, ALFRTtD. - Sonj^s n( tho Sunset. Jst Series. 6cl. 

net aiul IS. (k 1. net (llewelsun. Hampstead) 

WYNNE, FRANCES. Whisper! is. net. ..(Elkin Mathews) 

Ni:\v |^I>IntlNs. 

Aristophanes. 'Hie I'lavs of. \ Metrical Vi-rsion. with Notes 
etc., by John Hookham h'reie. is. net . . . . (Koutled^e) 
Ballads, l.eRendary, from I’erev's " Kelnpies.” I'.dited by 
Frank Siil^wirk. Witli Ilhistratioiis in ('olonr after 

Ryam Shaw. R.l. os. net (Chatto) 

SHAKESPEARE. The Cenlmv Edition. 40 vols. Etlited by 

y. J. h'urnivall. od. net eacli (Cassell) 

SHAKESJ'JCAKh:. The Teinyu st. With lllnstrations in ('olonr 
by Pan! Woodrofle. los. Otl. net . . (('hapnian & flail) 
STEVE:N’S0 N. K. E. a Cliilil s C.arden of Vei.ses. With Tllns- 
tratioii.s by ('hrirles Robinson. 2s. ()d. net (John Lane) 


HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

ALLEN, ALEXANDJ'.R V. G. IMiilh]is Jlrooks. i8ti3. 

10s. Oil. net (llotlder A: Stounhtoii) 

ANON. C. K. ('hesterton. 5s (Alston Rivers) 

BANFIEf.f). E. J. f ile Confes.sions of a Heaehtoinbei . With 

Illii.stration.s. iss.net (hi.shet Unwin) 

BAYNES. R'r. REV. A. JJAMll/roN. D.l). South Afriea. 

With Illustrations and Map. 2s. net (Mowbray) 

BE-RRY. W. (iRIN'I'ON. M.A. France since W.ileiioo. With 

lllustratioiis and Maps. Os (Methuen) 

BOVILI,. W. H. EOJtSTh-R. - Hungary and the Hungarians. 

With lllnstratioiis. 7s. fid. net (Methuen) 

BUM PUS. T. I'RANCTS. The Cathedials ol Norway. Sweden, 
and ]>eiimark. With Illustrations, ifis. net 

(*r. Werner Laurie) 

CHESSON. W. 11. -CeoiRe (Tuikshank. With Illustrations. 

2s. net and 2s. fid. net (nnekworth) 

COULTON, Cl. (1.. M.A. ( haiieer and his luiglaiid. With 

Tllu.stratiuns. los. fid. net (Methuen) 

DAVID. REV. A. E.. M.A. Australia. With Illustrations and 

Map. 2S. net (Mowbray) 

DAWSClN, E. C., M.A. — H(‘roines of Missionary Adventure. 

With Illustrations. 5s (Seeley) 

DE SELlNCOUlCr. 1HIC.H.— Great Ralegh. With Illustra- 
tions. 10s. 6d. net (Methuen) 

DIEHL. ALICE M.— The Life ol Peelhoveii. 10s. fid. net 

(Hodder A: Stoughton) 
ELLIOT. G. F. SCO'IT. — The Romance of Early Biitish Lile. 

With Illustrations. 5s (Seeley) 

GORDON. LINA DUEJ*' (Mrs. Auboy Waterfield). lloiiit 
Life in Italy. With Tllu.strations. los. bd. net 

(Methuen) 

GOUT-D. G. M., M.l). CoiKerning T.alcadio Hearn. 8s. fid. 

net (iMsher Unwin) 

GRAHAM, HARRY. .\ Group ol Scottish VVonieii. With 
Tllu.strations. 10s. ful. net (Methuen) 


Guides, The Homeland Handy: WaMon-oii llie-Naze, by K. 
H. J. Crook. Ryt*. Su.sse.v, by A. II. Am lei son. Reading, 
Berks, Ed i t ed by 1 Tescot t Row\ 1 1 1 11 si ra i ( d . 

(E. Wariie & Ct».) 

HIRD, FRANK. Victoria, thi' Woman. With Illustrations. 

7s. Cid. net (Applelon) 

HOLLAND, CLIVE. Eroni ihe Foreland to JViizance. Illus- 
trated in colour. 12s. fid. net (Chaito) 

JF:BB, LOUISA (MRS. Wll.KINS). Hv Desert Wa>s lo Bagh 
dad. With Mayi ami flluslration.s. ms. ful. net lUnwin) 
MACDONELL, ANNE. -In the Abnizzi. With I llustinlions in 

colour. net (riiallo) 

MASTERMAN. J. H. B.. J\1..A. Tlu- Hoii.sr ol Commons: Its 

Place in Nafional History. i;>. fid (John Mniray) 

MAUDE, AYLMER. — The Lih- of Tolstoy. Firsi E'ifiy AVars. 

IDS. 6d. net (Con.stidih) 

MILMAN, LICN.A. -Sir Chrhtopher Wren. With llliistralions. 

7s. 6d. net (Duckworth) 

MOLLOY, FITZGE'RALI).- Victoria Regina. With Illus- 
trations. 2 vols. 24s. net (Hulcliiiibon) 

PARKER, EDWARD HAKPICR, M.A. — Ancient China Sim])h- 
fled. With Illustrations, jos. bd. net. 

(Chapman & Hall) 

SERGEANT, PHILIP W.- -The Enipre.ss Josephine. VVith 

lllustration.s. 2 vols. 24s. net (Hutchinson) 

SINGLETON. ESTHER.— The Story of the White House. 2 
vols. With Illustration.^^. 2rs.net (Hodiler A: Stoughton) 
STEAD RICHARD, B.A., F.R.Hisf.S. - Adventures on the 

High Seas. With Illustrations. 5s (Seeley) 

THEAL, GEORGE McCALL, Litt.D.. LL.D.--Hi.story of 
South Africa. Since September 1795- Vol. v.. witli 

Maps and Charts. 7s. fxl (Sonnenschein) 

UHDE-BERNAYS, HERMANN.— Rotlieiiburg on the Taulier. 


Illusfhc^t^'" 4s. net (H Grevel A: Co.) 

In Stav ill the. 6d. net . . (F. Warnc & C^.) 


West CoukJhjj _Th^to Stay in the. 6d. net . . (F. Warnc & Co.) 

.^jfESMEY, WEATHL. Epitions. 

,,?''CLARE, AUSTIN. Th€^>^ The Story of Nell Gwyn. is. net 


cst Co 
jjfESMEY, 


CLEEVE, LUCAS. under Charles II. is. net (Sisley, 


LAW, PHILOLOGY, SOIBNOB, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TBCHNICAL BOOKa 

ASHTON, A. ]., M.A. -Inlennediatr Engli.sh Grammar. Based 

on Mason’s English Grammars. 2s (Bell) 

BENSUSAN, S. L. Tintonllo. With Illustrations in Colour. 

IS. fid. net (T. C, & E. C. jack) 

BOUE'I -WILI.AUMEZ, COMTIC E. - Hatailles de Terre et dc 
Mer. Edited by A. H. Smith, M.A., etc. 2S. fid. 

(Clarendon l*ress) 

C.AE'ETN, CHARLES H. -The Story of American t*ainting. 

With llliisttatioiis. 10s. od. net (Hodder A: Stoughton) 
CASTLE, FRANK, M.I.M.h:. Praeliral Arithmetic and 

Mensuration. 2s (Macmillan) 

COLICS-FINCH, W1J.L1AM. Water, Its Origin and Use. 21s. 

net (Alston Rivers) 

DOIXiE, KVA. M.A. Tlu‘ Teaching of History in Cdrls’ Schools 
ill North and Central Gminany. is. 6d. net 

(Sherrati A: Hughes) 

JKILMAGE. CECTT. G., M.A., TJ..D.. D.C.T,. Astronomy of To- 
Day. With Illustrations and Diagrams. 5s. net 

(Seeley) 

E’RY, G. CICCIL, M.Sc., E*.I.r.--A Text-Book of Geography. 

4s. fid (University I'litorial Press) 

(ilasgow (iallery, 'The. Reproductions of Sixty Masterpiecfjs. 

(III. net’ (Cassell) 

IIENSLOW, REV. PROE. (iEORCih:, M.A.. E.L.S. The Here- 
tlity of Acipiiied Characters in Plants. With Illus- 
trations. fis. net (John Murray) 

HUMBERSONi:, THOMAS J.LOVD. B.Sc.. A.R.C.S. A Short 
History of National I'.diication in Great Britain and 

Ireland. ^1 (P. S. King A: Son) 

JAMI'S, J. HRINDL1‘:A\ T..R.C.1\. M.R.C.S.. etc. Death ami 

its Verification. Js. net (Rebinan) 

JONES. 11. SYDNliV. Moilein Arithmetic. Witli Graphic 
and Piatlical h'xercises. Pt. 11. With Answers. 2S. fid. 

(Macinillan) 

LTDDET.L. 11. A.. M.A. Scliool History of Oxfordshire, llliis- 

trateil. is. ful. net (Cliireiidoii Press) 

OM \N, JOHN (‘ \MPBELL. Culls, Customs ami Superstitions 
of India. A Revised ami h'nlarged Edition ol “ Imlian 
Lile. Religious and Social." 14s. net (Eisher Unwin) 

ROLl.l-SroN. T. W. Parallel Paths. 5s. net (Duckworth) 

ROTHSCHILD. MAX. Gaimsborough. With llliistralions in 

colour. JS. fid. net (’!'. C. A: 1C. C. Jack) 

Science, J'lie Reason Why in. Edited by J. Scott, M..\. is. net 

(Sisley) 

WILI.IAMS. M. A TKINSON. B.A. Report on the leaching of 
ICnglish in the Uniteil States. 2s. net. . .(Sonnenschein) 

Nl W ICUITIONS. 

DARWIN. CHARLES, M.A,, F.R.S. Insectivorous Plants. 
ReMsed by h'raiicis Darwin. With Illustrations. 2s. od. 

mt (John Murray) 

TACOBI, CHARLES fl lOM AS. Printing : A Practical 'Treatise, 

;>>. : 

LIV V. Sci*m*s Irom the Life of ilanmbal. Selectums. i'.dited 
by W. D. Lowe, M. A. is. (id (('laieiulon J’ress) 


CRITICISM AND BELLES LBTTRBS. 

CHESTERTON, G. K. .All Tilings Consideietl. .5s. (Methuen) 
CHUNG VIT W.VNtL A.M. The Origin and Nature of Love 

(Open Road Publishing Co.) 
GOSS. C. AV. E'. A Descn])tive Bibliography ol the Writings of 
George Jacob Holyoake. 3s. net and los. od. net 

(Crowtlier A: Goodman) 


Nkvv Eoitions. 

SWIFT. JON.ATHAN. 'The Battle oi the Books, etc. JCdited 
by A. Cinthkelch. M.A. King’s (‘la.ssics Series, is. fid. 
net i (Chatto) 


MISCBLLANEOUa 

.AD.AM. H. L.- Oriental Crime, illustrated. 7s. fwL net 

(T. Werner Laurie) 

ANDRiC, GEORCiE G.. J.l*. — Our Criminal EVllow-Citizeiis. 

i.s. net (New Age Press) 

BURGICSS, W. V., B.A.. F.L.S. Chorltoii Road Sunday School. 

Manchester. 1857 19(17. 2s. net ..(Sherratt A: Hughes) 

DEASE, AT.,ICE. The Beckoning of the Wand. . . (Sands A: Co.) 
ICDECR, DR. M. D. — The ICndowinent of Motherhood, is. net 

(New Age Press) 

EELES, F. C.— The Oniaiiienls Rubric, id (Mowbray) 

HOFFMANN, MRS. ADOLl'HK. The .Social Duty of Our 

Daughters, is. od. net (Vir Publishing Co.) 

JENNINGS, ARTHUR S. -The Home Beautiful. 6d. net 

(Greening) 

TOZER, BASIL.— Tho Hor.se in History. With Illustrations. 


(Methuen) 

Vox Populi. 6d. net (John Long) 

New Editions. 

FRIEDERICHS, HULDA.— The Romance of the Salvation 
Army, is (Cassell) 


JOHNSTON, J., M.D. ^Wastage of Child Life. fxl. net 

(Heywood, Manchester) 
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8lol«:V5n,iclcc ROLHOP DESKS 

THE STANDARD FOR COMPARISON. 



SupoHor tn 
QurnUiym 


II yiui put 

oni' of oui 0(‘sks 


Moderate In 

Prloom 


u^aiiist aiinthi'r iiiriko aiul 
coiiipari’ thr two pouil l»y im)U>I, you will 
srt* exactly wh.il wr nuMU whuu wi’ say our ilesks 
aie llu* Slauclnnl for C'oiup.irisou. 'I'lini* is a iiiaiki'd 
siipniority m the quality ami Krm*r.il app-.Liauec ol our il ‘sks. 
. and tin*) havr addnioual laciliiirs for sioiiu/; Mt'runr.iud.i. 

< ■orrrspondfiiLi*, I'lc- , etc., wIikIi pioM- most usrfiil 
and fonv«‘Uit*nl. W’l* shall In* Ljl.id at any 
tiiiu* to show \i>u OUI spi'i lalilirs, 
or to semi voii a 


Beet Work 
Througheutm 


Roll ‘'Top Desks. 
Flat^Top Desks. 
Library Chairs. 


Revolvinjc Bookcases. 
Office Tables. 
Bureaus. 


Desk Portfolios. 
Telephone Holders. 

Elastic” Cabinets. 

” Elastic ” Bookcases. 
Vertical Files. 

Electric Desk l.amps. 


Up-'to^ilaie 

Designsm 

Electric Desk Fans. 
Electric Heaters. 
Desk Tray.s. 
Inkstands. 

Pen Racks. 

Card Index 5 y.stem. 


KlS^t I' In. I* l<, f Orders of ( ARRIAtil' I'AIli in .iny ( h>o(Is Siaiictn 
III iln' lilil I InII Islil'.s hcilit I**! t iil.iliii^iii* No. iH I), |io.L tii'i* from 


CASH OR DEFERRED PAYMENTS. 


Jl)e 9lol>c-V?ri)tcke(?o.^ 


Offtte ^ JsHbrarv 
7 urnis 6 ers. 


44, HOLBORN VIADUCT, London, E.C. 


82, VICTORIA ST., London, 8.W. 


WATERMAN’S IDEALS 
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I’lloH-lO/O. 16/-. 17 6. Sly , amniiiWitiaH. 

ut HtJttInlli'IH, ftc • 

[ A <' HtUDTMUTH. I'.' Unldt'ii Units liDiidim KT 


PURCHASED UST YEAR. 


THE MOST ECONOMICAL 



FOR EVIRY PENCIL PURPOSL 
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, LOCK & CO.’S LIST. 


AM IMPORTANT BIOGRAPHY. 


largB Demy Gvo, tOlB usim 


DAVID SYME, 

THE FATHER OF PROTECTION IN AUSTRALIA. 

By AMBROSE PRATT. 

Wnil AN Intkukstino Jntroduction by 

THE HON. ALFRED DEAKIN. 

Photogravure Portrait and Tteentg-one Full-page Plates. 


nmuiitc tlic- firealost inTsonalilies wli(» Have iiiacle llie Australia of 190S, and in a lar|;i’ inra.sun* I'onliiiue lo shape ils c<>niin|r deslinie.s. 

A BOOK OF TENSE INTEREST TO READER. POLITICIAN, AND THINKER ALIKE. 


POPULAR MEW FIOTIOM. 

Six Shillings oaoh. 

THE GOVERNORS. 

E. Phillips Oppenheim. 

THE ANGEL. 

Guy Thome. 

THE LONELY GUARD. 

Norman Innes. 

THE LOST VIOL. 

M. P. Shiel. 

THE LIBERATIONIST. 

Harold Bindloss. 

THE PITFALL. 

Sir Wm. Magnay. 

THE GOLD OF GATHAY. 

Gilbert Wintle. 

THE LEADING LADY. 

Archibald Eyre. 

THE ABBEY MYSTERY. 

Murray Gilchrist. 

THE MOTHER. 

Eden Phillpotts. 

THE PRIME MINISTER. 

Orme Agnus. 

ROGUES FALL OUT. 

Florence Warden. 

THE WHEEL 0’ FORTUNE. 

Louis Tracy. 

ANGELA’S MARRIAGE. 

L. G. Moberly. 

! YOUNG LORD STRANLEIGH. 

Robert Barr. 

THE LAW OF THE LAND. 

Fred M. White. 

WARD, LOCK & 

CO.. LIMITCD. 

Salisbury Square. 

London. E.C. 


Nearly Ready 


^he Qirlhood of 
cM^ary Queen of Scots 

Jane Stoddart 

Author of ** *irAe Life of the impress (Sugenie," e/c. 

IVilh T^botogravure T^orlraiL 12s, net 

H odder and Stoughton, London 
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W4RDb lock & CO.*S LIST. 

Neto Editions 

NEfV GIFT •BOOKS 

MRS. BEETON’S FAMOUS 

Cookery Books 

^^The best Cookery Boofcj in the tDorld.'^ 

MRS. BEETON'S 

Household Managemeat 

Half l.eather, 7a. Scl. ium. Half (.’alf iir Half Morotin, 
12s. Sd. iirl. Full or '1 rec Cnlf, tSs. net. 

MRS. BEETON’S 

Family Cookery 

Large Crown 8vo, .strongly bound, Half Leather, Ss. net. 

MRS. BEETON’S 

Every-day Cookery 

loirge Crown 8vo, Cloth gilt, SlU 6d. net. 

MRS. BEETON’S 

All About Cookery 

Large Onwii 8vu, ( loth gilt, 2a. 6d. net. 

MRS. BEETON’S 

Shilliag Cookery Book 

1 Large ( rown Svu. t.'lotii. Is. 

A BOOK OF ANIMAL LIFE 

The House in the Water 6«. 

By CHARLEB a D. ROBERTB 

The press says: - “As ii wriler about animab, Mr. Ridieiis nrcupics an 
enviable place. He is the iiioM literur)', aL well as the iiiosi ima^iiiaiive and 
vivid, of all the nature writers.” 

TH£ B£ST OF OIFT BOOHS 

Ward, Lock O Co.’s 

WONDER BOOK 

A Picture Annual for Boys and Girls 

VKAK OF ISSUE 

17 Full-page Plates in Culours. pages of Prightly written .Stories, Articles, 

and Verses. Upwards ul lllusir.itions. Crown 410, Picture Boardn, 

3a. 6d. : m h.iudsonic Cloth, Cilt lliiiding, 58. 

THE WONDER 

BOOK OF ANIMALS 

Crown 4to. Pirture Hoards, Su. 6d. : in h.'iiulsomc Cloth, liilt Himling, Bu. 
)>ages, IllU'lratiiiiis. 13 Coloured PI.iie>. 

A NEW GIFT BOOK FOR CHILDREN 

Happy Hearts 

Crown 4to. Pi. ture Boards, Sa. ; or Cloth Binding, 4a. iP 1 p.iges, over 70-. 
Illustrations, 7 Plates in Coloui and 4 in 'liiii-» 

Hows asd Whys of Nursery Rhymes 

By W. QUNN QWENNET 

Medium 4I0, Oldong PItture Hoards, 2a. 6d. 1') Full page ('oloiired Plates, 

Voini.sikks love Lonundriims. The riddles .isked and answered in llns 
delightfully droll volume all concern the heroes of popultir rhymes 

[ward* lock a C0.» LINITED* Salisbury Square* London* E.C.J 


'i^cady Shortly 

MY JFRICAtK 
JOURNEY 

iBy the Right Hon. 

WINSTON CHURCHILL M.P. 

I 

Fully lllustraieel, 5/- net 

Hodder & Stoughton, London, (j.C. 


A SHORT HISTORY 

OP THK 

EXPANSION OF 
ENGLAND BY 
FORCE OF ARMS 


J. S. C. BRIDGE, 

With an Introduction by 

ADMIRAL 

SIR CYPRIAN BRIDGE, 

G.C.B. 


Ready 


With many Maps 
and Plans. 


Lar|;t* (.'rown 
8vo, cloth. 


Is. 


NET. 


'J ilt* need for somv 
such xciluriir ns this 
is likclv lo l>e felt :it n 
tiiiu* ^^]\rn the Empire 
i.ccupies so prninitient 

11 pl.iie III Ihr thoiijilits 

of Its cili/ens. Many |H‘oplc 
should welconir an oppor- 
tunity of riMdinj;, in ,i concise 
yri interesting form, n con- 
nected ii.iriatixe of the expansion 
of Engl ind It is a mattei of time 
and trouble to extinct the necessary 
materials fioni the lecognised iiuthori- 
ties, which are nunieious and lengthy 
Tn the shorter hi.stones, on the other 
hand, Imperial events are eoninionly dealt 
with from the ni'-ular or European stand- 
point, and are loo often regarded as iire.somc 
interruptions to the main narrative. The reader 
who has exixirieiiced ihc^c difliculties should find 
that the present volume exactly supplies his needs. 


London: GHATTO A WINDU8, 

1l1i at. Martin's Lana, W.O. 
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GREENING’S 

UTIII PUBUMTIOIS 


ROYAL LOVERS AND MISTRESSES. 

Tlis Romance of Crowned and Uncrowned Klnita 
and Queens of Europe. 

By Dr. A. 9. Rappopokt, Author of “ The Curse of the Komsnofls/' etc. 
Illustiatcil. Demy 8 vo, cloth, 16 s. net. 


BUBBLES IN BIRDLAND. 

Written by Haroi.d Simpson. .Drawings by G. £, Shcpharp. 
This la one of the cleverest and funniest books for children ever 
produced. It contains 30 lull -page coloured lllustrstions. 2 b. net. 


A KNOWING DOG. 


By K. Harcourt Bukraok. Illustrated by York k " 2B. Od. net. 


GLANCINDA. 

A Pslry Tale In Nine Qlintlngs. 

By Maroale." Drawing.*!) Ehnkst Smviiii-.. 2 b« 6d. net. 


A DAINTY EDITION OF DEAN SWIFT'S WORKS. 

Bound in neat cloth binding and printed on good deckle edge paper. 
2 b. net per Volume. 

Vnl. I. THE TALE OF A TUB. 

Vol. 2. POLITE CONVERSATION. 

Vol. 3 . THE BATTLE OP THE BOOKS and 
DIREOXIONS TO SERVANTS. 

Vol. 4. '^MISCELLANEA. 

Vol. 5. GULLIVER'S TRAVELS (Lilliput and Bro1> 

dlngnag). 

Vol. 6. GULLIVER'S TRAVELS (Laputa and Among 

,the Houyhnhnma). 

* This Volume contains many of Swift'a choicest esssys, Including 
A Meditation upon a Broomstick/* '^Essaya on Conversation/* etc. 


THE WORKS OF THE BAROHESS ORCZY. 

THE SOARLBT PIMPERNBL. Ss. Illiivtrated by 

H. M. Brock. 

I WILL REPAY. 6s. Illustrated by H. H. Brock. 

A SON OP THE PEOPLE. 6s. 

THE TANGLED SKEIN. 6s. 

BEAU BROCADE. 6s. 

BY THE QOD8 BELOVED. 6s. 

THE EMPEROR'S CANDLESTICKS, as. 6d. 

SPECIAL QIPT EDITIONS, bound in b:ilf morocco, 
gold lettering and gilt cdg(*a, 7 b. 6d. net. 


HEW VOLUMES IH *'THE LOTUS LIBRARY.” 

Bound in cloth, top edge gilt, 1 b. Sd. net. Bound in leather, 2a. net. 

THE MUMMY'S ROMANCE. By TjiKoniii.ic 

Gautier. Translated by G. F. Munkshoou. 

SALAMMBO. By (iusTAVE F'i.aukkkt. Translated by 
J. W. Matthews. With an Introduction by ARriiuR Symons. 

THE BLUE DUCHESS. By Vmh. Bouk(;f.t. Trans. 

lated by Ernest Tristan. 

THE LATIN QUARTER. (.Scenes de la Vie de Bolieme). 
By Henry Murger. Tranalated by Ellen Markiage and 
John Belwvn. With un Introduction by Arthur Symons. 

jlak vour" BookMthr for « CompMf Sertgs of ihr ahovv, which 
inciuciMB Works by such IVnfrrs as ANATOLE FRANCE, DAUUKT, 
FLAUBERT. DE MAUPASSANT, BDURGEl’, DE MUSSET, 
ami othn Grp.i/ 


Mmw mml FOfthoonBlng Flotioitm 
BRANDBD. CstALo Kiss. 6.. 

SSMIRAMia. Kt>WAKi> Fbfle. Os. 

THB HOVaROfta. Lucas Ci.ickvk. 6.. 

UTTLa PRANOa. CVRUS ToWNSKNI) Bkadv. 6s. ■ 
A MAID OP HONOUR. RortEKT Aitkt'.n. 6s. 
HRNRY OP NAVARRR. May Wynne. 6s. 

A BAOHRLORV U>Va STORY. AN'J HONY (iKl.MM. 
SB. 

PATOOLA. Ena Fitzgehauj. 6*. 

OUT OP THR SHADOWS. Uenky Cuktik'.. 6.. 
ths sin op ths duohsss. Hour.H'iON Town- 

LKY. SB. 

IN THB DAYS OP MARLBOROUGH. (Jkokuc 
Long. da. 

IN THS SHADOW OP< THB PEAKS. Stata B. 

Couch, to 

THB ARTIPIOIAL CMRL. K. W. Ci>i.R. Sa. 

MRS. PaNROSVS PHILOSOPHSR. Harold 

Simmon, to 

LOVa IN A MAZa. Briton Lamiibkt. Ss. 
UNDSROROUND. John K. Levs, Ss. 


CmhaMo 

CREEMINC a CO., LIAh W, St. Mwti.*« Mme. W.C. 


Mi.EVELEnNU8ir8 

BTESW BOOKS 


A WIMTER»MmMT BOOK 

THE BOOK OF WITCHES 


By OLIVER MADOX HUEPFER. 

Frontispiece by W. IIkatk Uoiunsok. 


With Coloured 
7s. 6d. net. 


The Author, whose fascinating and imaginative style are well la 
keeping with his romantic subject, traces the ups and downs of the 


Witch from the earliest times to the present day. Any one anxious 
to cast spells, to charm, or otherwise enact the part of a Witch may be 
'Strongly advised to consult the pages of this delightful volume. 


NOW READY. 


PRICE 16B. NET. 


A MEW UFE OF THE EMPRESS EUOEMiE 

THE LIFE OF AN EMPRESS 

By FREDERIC LOLIEE, Author of “Women of the 
Second Knipire.’’ 

The Author, an eminent French historian, has had access to many 
important and valuable documents, and his book, which is the most 
complete Life of the Empress Eugenie yet published, presents a splendid 

S icture of the Empress and her brilliant Court. Ths book is fully 
lustrated with interesting contemporary pictures. 

THE OEST niUSTRATEolBiiFr~BOOK OF 
THE YEAR 

OLD ENGLAND: 

HSR STORY MIRRORED IN HSR 80ENE8 

By W. SHAW SPARROW. With 8o niu<itrntioii!) in Colour 
.iml Tone byjAMKS Okrock, K.t. 24.. net. 

** A Armit.”.-THE GLOBE. "A beanii^nl hook** — THB 

BTABDBKD. ” 'Jhr text i. fnit r)/ natiinf and eaurtasiim . . . this 
admirable bonk . . . Standi head and shtaddem above the urdmaty 
gi/t huek." THE HOBHING POST. 

A HEW VOLUME OF ESSAYS 

UY 

MR. H. BELLOC 

THE EYE-WITNESS 

By H« BELLOC, Authur of **lhe I'litb to Romu/ etc. 

In “The Eye-Witness" Mr. Belloc has attempted. upon the record 
of one vivid experience, to reconstruct certain passages of the past - 
to present successive pictures stretching across the whole period of 
Christian history. Mr. Belloc s work always commands attention, and 
his new volume, not only for the fascination of its theme, but also for the 
purity of its style, should do much to increase his popularity. 

A etrr rHbmrmkm to Fnicm 

SAYINGS FROM THE SAINTS 

Collected by ANNIE MATHESON. 

Pocket Sire, 2 s. Sd. net, cloth ; 3 s. BcIb net, leiither. 

Miss Matheson has, from an abundance of material, gathered together 
such sayings as are beautiful in their egression, practical in their 
wisdom, and helpful in their sympathy. This little volume will be a 
source of endless delight to all who become possessed of It. 


EVELEICH NASH’S NEW FICTION 

_ StM MhHHngm £mah 

THE OTHER MAN’S WIPE 

By FRANK RICHARDSON. 

*' A UUnijU ami ruthless sa/irr "—THE TIMES. “ Far superior lo anv 
novel he has htthnln ii»MV/r»f.'’->THE SPHERE. *' // 1.1 a clever amt 
interesUn^ story," -THE DAILY EXPRESS. ‘‘ 7 /iia- is a ti in niph,*'— THE 

BYSTARDER. 

STOLEN SWEETS William Lk Qiieux 

JOHN SILENCE .. Algernon Blackwood 

BY FAITH ALONE Kkn£ Hazin 


DISCIPLES OF PLATO .. F. f . PHiLLienand Prkc v Fkndall 

THE MAN PROM ROME M. Van Vorst 

THE HAPPY MEDIUM ( iiarlks Marriott 

FORGING THE BLADES Bertram Mitforo 

THE LONDON PLOT ( aki.ton Daw* 

THE CHRIST OP TORO .. G. C u.NNiNciiAMii Graham 

JOSEPH I A DANCING BEAR .. .. .|ohn Harnett 

THE LADY OF KENSINGTON GARDENS .|. A. T. Uovt> 

FLOWERS OF FIRE O. B. Buroih 

THE LUCK OP NORMAN DALE Bahrv Fain and Jane. Blvtu 
MR. BEKE OF THE BLACK8_ .. John Avbcouou 

the man who undsrstood women 

By LEONARD MERRICK, Author of " Whi.pors about Women,'' ote. ' 

“ d /vanl of vhetr delight. There in not a duK line in t/nj^h . . , In- 
genianf in pul and inimilaHv wnllen.’'—THS DAILY BXFRBBB, 


DAVID BRAN 


By MORLBY ROBERTS, Author of "Rachal Marr." 
TIuPItmtBmionofOmrU Bnut " HuBoomMauMHyottlUUUioB. 
A SBCOND BDITION Is 0ow1m‘^ moo.-’ 

THE DAILY TBLBOBAra, In a column and a hair ravioP, m>'8: 
‘ Davie! Bran ' i» a very line novel ... it has tome uhoes o/ thejmttl 

ith tpeeeh.tfe lansiesge o/ the tranilatort<tf the ni^. 


firm handhnr of a digkuB theme, and/orihe tnsHstftif Iwoflflheemtst 
tlrikingheJVineeo/recealfieliaM,’'- 


BVSLBIQH . MASH, F4W4M4 . JHOUM, Kins JKrMt. 
■CovWllt OMINMm, 
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Prophets, Priests & Kings 


A volume of character etudieB. numbering forty in all. entirely devoted to dlstlngrulshed 
persons of every profession and station, commencins: with King Edward and concluding 
with the Kaiser. Each sketch is accompanied by the latest and best portrait of the 
person with whom it deals. By A. G. Gardiner, editor of the Daily Ani>\. Ready 
almost immediately. 78. 6d. net. 

Once Aboard the Lugger 


It is by a promising new author, Mr. A. B. M. Hutchinson, and we are promised in his 
person that new humorist for whom the reading public is ever waiting. This novel is 
not only Intended as a book of humour— from the riotous to the quiet thrust but it also 
contains a love story and much thought of an original turn. By the way, it is not a 
sea story really! At all libraries, bookshops and railway bookstalls. Os. /'///:' 

</ /./' IDJ'A‘ says: “The publishers have certainly aiscovered a new 
humorist of the most eminent ability and originality.** 

The QUEEN’S Gate Mystery 


By Captain Henry Curties, author of *‘ A Bride on Trust.*’ 6s. That the murder of 
a London tradesman should affect the map of Europe seems wildly improbable, but such 
is the Ingenuity of Captain Curties that on laying down the book the reader is bound to 
confess that it all might very well have happened in real life. 

Imperial Richenda 


By Rosamond Langbrldge. author of “ The Stars Beyond '* and “ The Flame and Flood." 
6s. If Miss Rosamond Langbrldge has hitherto been noted as the author of dramatic 
stories of Irish hie, she bus always been suspected of poBsessing a vein of native 
humour. Her new novel “Imperial Richenda** is described as an Irish comedy, and is 
frankly hilarious throughout; it possesses the additional merit of being absolutely 
original in its character and surroundings. 

LONDON: ALSTON RIVERS, LTD., BROOKE ST., HOLRORN 


ROBERT HICHENS 

Nowhen; in litiTiiUirc is 
there to be re;ul ;i more* 
exquisite ;ind sympathetic 
description fit the wonders 
to be seen upon the Nile 
journey than in EGYPT 
AND ITS MONU- 
MENTS; a superb 
volume written by the 
author of “ d'he Garden 
of Allah,” that master 
word painter, Robert 
Hichens, and illustrated 
by Jules Guerin with the 
most perfect of colour 
plates. Price 20/- net. 

fust ft* look at some of the pictures re- 
produced in the prospectus (post free on 
application J makes one Jeel the charm 
and mystery of the Nile land, 

Hodto S Stwilton, LoRdm 


MRS. WIGCS 

MRS. WKUiS is a mil- 
lionaire in friends, and 
lime seems fait to add 
lo the popularity o\ the 
genial jihilosopher of the 
Cabbage Patch. The 
best edition for friends 
is ihi) new Ih'esentation 
K d i I i o n of “MRS. 

WIGGS OF THE 
CABBAGE PATCH,” 
by Alice Hegan Rice, 

illustr^ited in colour by 
Harold Copping. Of 

all booksellers, bound in 
Cloth 6/- net, bound in 
Vellum, 10/6 net. 

Yon should send to H odder ^ Stoughton 
for their amusing littie booklet entitled 
" Cabbage Patch Maximsl' lohieh will 
be fonvarded post free to any trader of 
" The Bookman," 

Hodlcr S StottthtoB, LoBdoB 


HELEN KELLER 


Another " record of the 
miraculous,” another 
“human flocument ’’ of 
entranciniT interest is that 

(tntitled “ THE WORLD 
I LIVE IN,” by Helen 
Keller, the remarkable 
younq' lady who is deaf, 
dumb, and blind, and 
whose famous book, “ The 
Story of i\ly Life" is 
now in its eighth Knglish 
Edition. 

In this book Helen Keller 
gives the most interesting 
and detailed account she 
has yt!t jirepared of her 
experiences in an existence 
whert!, deprived of the 
senses of sight and hear- 
ing, she is restricted to 
the three other senses of 
touch, taste, and smell. 
Illustrated. 3/6 net. 

Hoddtr % StOttghtOB, loBdoB 
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Mr. Edward dmoU's liat k JiUTIIII NOVELS 


TWO OONSPIOUOUS NOVELS, 

By the Author of ** Valerie Upton." 

AMABEL CHANNICE. 

By ANNE DOUCLAS SICUGWICK. 6s. 

By the Author of "The Lonirest Journey." 

A ROOM WITH A VIEW. 

By E. M. FORSTER. 6s. 


Third Lmrgm Impmmlon lit ihm Prrnmrnm 

THE REMINISCENCES OF 
LADV RANDOLPH CHURCHILL 

By MRS. GEORGE CORNWALLI.S-WEST. 

Demy 8vo, with Portrait.s, 15s. ncl. 

Titnvs . — " A BUCceHsion of amuBing social experiences and sketches of 
great people all over the world.” 

Momin)^ The ' KcininiscenceB ’ are instinct of the join tie vivift \ 

and there I a not a dull page in ihein.'’ 

Daily Chronicle. ~ '*One of the heat, a* well ns the most daring, memoirs 
of oiir'time ever published hy a woman.” 

ff'or/r/.— “The moat vivacious and intimate budget of memories of 
notable peraona and events in the inner circle of English politics and 
society which has appeared in our time.” 


A Book of Roootlooiionm Aty Ihm Author of ** Tmikm 
with Afr. Qlmdmionm.*' 

OLD AND ODD MEMORIES. 

By Ihc IION. LIONEL TOLLEMACIIE. 

Demy 8v(i, with Pdirtrails, 12.S. 6d. net. 


BISHOP TUOKEB^S BOOK. 

EIGHTEEN YEARS IN UGANDA 

AND BAST AFRICA. I’.y the Richt Rev. ALFRIG) R. 
TUCKER. D.D., Bishop of Uj^andn. With 60 Full-page 
Illustration.s from the Author’s Sketches an<l a Map. 2 vols., 
demy 8vo, 30s. net. 


WHh Bmro mud Intmrmmting lllumirmilonm. 


DIANA MALLORY . Mrs. Humphry Ward. 

Third CdHImn In thm Pmmm. 

“ It ia a brilliant atory, wholly worthy of its brilliant author, and it ahould 
have a more popular a'urceas than any previous book— there are nine or 
more— from her pen.”— >'or/{’aAiVr Post. 

"Mrs. Ward has given iia a heroine who is far sweeter and more 
ivonianlv than any other of hers that can be called to mind. Diana is 
teally charming.”— If orA/. 

CATHERINE’S CHILD Mrs. Henry de la Pasture. 
WROTH Agnes & Eg;erton Castle. 

{Second Edition in the Press, 

ROUND THE FIRE 
STORIES ... A. Conan Doyle. 

THE GREEN PARROT Bernard Capes. 

THE HOUSE OF THE 
CRICKETS . . . Katharine Tynan. 

TORMENTILLA: or ^ ^ 

the road to Gretna Croon Dorothea Doakin. 

At Large By Arthur C. Benson, C.V.D. 

Author of " The Upton Letters.” Large post 8vo, 7Bo 6cIo net. 

"Mr. Arthur Henson acts himself once more to criticise his generaiiun 
and preach his gentle philosophy ol lite. Once more, with nil the old 
picturesuiieiicBM and chastity of diction, he paints us a chaniiing picture of 


THE EARLY HISTORY OF THE TORIES, from 

ttoOMMilOB o« ChariM II. to lln Dcitb ol Wim.m III. (IIOO-ITOti. By 

(..B. K(.)YLAN( K KKN’LM.A., I nuily (.'olkgc, Oxlord, andol Oray’s 
Inn, Barnster-iit-Law. Deinv Bvo, Its. Id. net. 

"The book iBOue that deserves to be read by all potties, and that will be 
enjoyed apart bom its politics altogether — Dtindre ,-itivt.i‘hsei , 


LONDON SIDELIGHTS. liy Clakenck 

ROOK. With Fronti-spiece by S. R. dc la Fere. 6.s. 

KNOWN TO THE POLICE. Memories of • Polios. 

Court Mlsolonory. Ry THOMAS HOf.MLS. Demy 8vo, 
10s. 6d. net. 


Ohmrmingly lllumlrmlrndm 

SCOTTISH GARDENS. 


the Kt. 


MADAME ELIZABETH DE FRANCE 1764-1794 RECOLLECTIONS OF A LIFE IN THE BRITISH 

mflUnmE SLIAADCin he rnnnus ■ • '*“• «riayi«rto«tli.toHtrlMllolllMlllliet.tary. ByCenrulS.. KIi HARD 

By the Mon. Mrs MAX WLLI.-.SCOl T. With nncly printed U.CH.. Author oi “The Oflicer’a Memo. Book,” etc. 

Illustrations, demy Svo, 12s. 6d. net. With lllustrulions. Demy 8vo, lOa. Sd.net. 

A , ■■ •• Many p»*oplc will Welcome his hook for iho picture which it presents 

HISTARY OF THE GEORGE ” Ofihe lilVot a soldier who diU ins duty gdllamlvandwell, and aI»o for us 

^ I illuminating rcmaiks on the origin and conduct of the wars in winch ilh 

worn on the Scafrold by Kinif Charles i. author took pan.”- 7 iW.s. 

By Sir RALPH PA\ NE-GALLWLV, Hart. W iih 16 Plates, -- - — - — 

roVai8vo.7s.6<i.nct. CHATEAU AND COUNTRY LIFE IN FRANCE. 

Hy MAKY KING WADDINGTON, Author of “ Letters of a Diplomat’s 
VAife.” “ Italian Letters of u Diplomat's Wife,” etc. With 124 illustralions. 
Svo, lOf. Id. net. 

" Madame Waddington's easy conversational manner i.s well suited to 
Ihc peraoiial reminacences of French social life, which she here gathers 
together; and the attraction of the book is much enhanced by excellent 
pencil drawings of social scenea and landscapes.’ - ’times. 

ON THE COROMANDEL COAST. Hy Mrs. F. 

K. PENNY, Author of “The Inevitable Law,” etc. Small demy Svo, 
lO^Sd.iKt. _____ 

THE STORY OF MAJORCA AND MINORCA. 

Hy Sir CLEMENTS R. MAKKIIAM, K.CH., F.R..S., Author of 
“Richard 111. * his Life and Character Reviewed in the Light of Recent 
Rcpesrch,” “King Edward VI.: an Appreciation,” etc. Small demy 
Svo, 7t. Id. net. 

“ The story ol these islanda, which has not been told before in the 
British language in a condensed form, fills a gap in the hiatory of 
Mediterranean countnoa.”— Post. 

PERCY. PRELATE AHOPOEtT Hy Alice C. 

C. GAlJSSEN, Author of “A Ijiter Pepvs,” “A Woman of Wit and 
Wiadom,” etc. With a Preface by Sir GEORGE DOUG LAb. With a 
Photogravure FronliHpiece and 7 Half-tone llluatrationa. Small demy 
Svo, ID 1 . Id. neb 

SELECTED SPEECHES, Politloai and Forsnsio. 

By Sir EDWARD CLARKE, K.C., Solicitor-General, 1886-1893. Author 
ol "Treatise on the Law of Extradition,” etc. Small demy Svo, 
Sd. net. 

MEG6IE : A Day-Dream. Hy Lady Aliieknon 

PERCY. With 8 Full-page Illustrations by F. D. BEDFORD. Crown 
Bvo, li. 

fHE~LiFE OF MIRADEAU. By S. G. 

TALLENT YRE, Author of “ The Life of Voltaire," "The Friends of I 
Voltaire," eij. With Illustrakiona. Small demy Bvo, lOt. Id. net 

(/m Preparation, 


LmUmi : SMITH, ILOCR S COn IS, WalfriM Plmi, S.W. 


Hon. Sir HERHF.RT MAXWELL, Part. Illusiiaicd in 
Colour by Mary M. G. Wilson, Member of the Society uf 
Scottish Artists. With 32 Fulbpage Coloured I’laies, crown 
4to, 21H. net. 


HEW BOOKS OK AKT. 

PAINTING IN THE FAR EAST. 

An Introduction to the Hi'iitory of Pictorial An in Asia, 
especially China and Japan. By LAURENCE BIN YON. 
With 31 Fiill-pagc Collotype Plates from Original (.Tiincsc ami 
Japanese riclures. x vol., crown 4to, 21s. net. 

THE MISTRESS ART. By RiifUNAU) 

BLOMFIELD, A.R.A., Professor of Arrhiu-clure to the Royal 
Academy Author of “ A History of Renaissance Architecture ; 
in England.” Crown Svo, 5s. net. 


AM 1MDIBPEM8ABLE VOLUME for Lovers of Skatlnd, Bkl-lng, Curling, 
and other Winter Bporti. 

THE BOOK OF WINTER SPORTS. wi,h .. 

Introduction by the Rt. Hon. the LARL OF LYTTON, and 
Contributions Irom experts in various branches of Sport. PIdited 
by EDGAR SVERS. Fully Illustrated, demy Svo, 158. net. 
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LYRICS, Pathetic & Humorous, from /I to Z 

By EDMUND DULAC 

I 1 An Artistic Triumph 




>HhM s l<«rn lilTlf UsB 
Wkili K grirf no qri«*>' rouM mui|jaak. 
. OoKu ItAii Iff! foi' Ho* ticlfl 
^ With hiN iwitrtl lAnre a hIiii'IiI . 
Aod hit ill nr 1 0*01 1 lti% cuirsiiA 


RrJiic^tJ Ulustration. shnivini^ 
Specimen /iif^e 


SIZE 105 X SJ. wiiH 24 (oi.ouur.n 

IM.AMS, MOUND IN liF.CORAl IVE ART MUARDS, 
Di'SM.NI-D MY E. DULAC. I*RICF, ^)/ ■ Nhl. 


A brilliant work written and pictured by 
Bdmund Dulac. The A uthor has g^roupcd 
together a Series of Limericks, forming 
an almost unique production which will 
undoubtedly prone to be one of the most 
attractive Art Publications of the coming 
season. A s illustrator of ‘ ‘ The A rabian 
Nights " Mr. Dulac made his name 
famous by his exquisite uiork and 
originality. This late.^t production is an 
even yet fuller example of his inimitable 
creations, and is sure to create con- 
siderable attention and appreciation. 



Rvauctil Itlu 'Urn don «; hoiv. nt^ 
ahorr work ai issued 


OhMftning Oifim tor Natu ro Lovoro 

The Moths of the British Isies 


By RICHARD SOUTH. E.E.S. \5ec 

i’f)( Ki i si/f, * 4 q* n.oiH (.11.1, round < OMNI rs. drici: 7'6 net. with urw 
OI SO) < 01 OURHl I XAMPirS, (OMn.I'IIN(. MM SOI ms WORK ON THIS SUMII C I 


j Second Series 

WITH UPWARDS 


'/ ’//«■»» . Wmi/. i I'l-y in n h.jndv tot w the lo/ioit t niit;/' oC tlu Moth \ of tht Hnt'nh / \L \. fu m,/, , \ ,*/ ;/«///< n>u \ 

\fun, .'tin, to A, ttti ..t ntt'/r t o/ot/t ,t/. Ph, SnonU S' n, \ ts /f/it\tt,ii,,f on thi smu. \,,iA a\ t/t' /• n <t .Sot i, \, 
tind th, t.i'o /•i'/nini.\ .oil/ fo* ni ,1 /tt'ftfthl, ititii tno xg, mr', t tuittfunto Jimidhotth to the fttitt'^h .llof’ti. 


AX^/VVSIDE AND 
WOODLAND FEttNS 


Wayside and 

Woodiand Ferns 




By EDWARD STEP. F.L.S. 

POfKII SI /F., 6.1 X .jL CIOTH HILT, ROUND CORNERS. PRICK 6/- NK I . A POi KFl I.UIDE TO IHF 
MRinSH I FKN's^ HORSMAH.S, AND CLIHI .MOUSSES. WMII PEAT ES DI PM 11 N(. 1 HI WHOM*, OF IMF 

SPF:<HS1N (OIOURS, and showinc, many ok them i.rovvinc. in TIHIR NA I URAI. sURRuUNDINC.S 

Tho momi comgMa work in modoraio at mb that haa ever boan produeod 
on our ttattvo Forno and aittmd ptanta* 

POin TfH. Alioi h lAlJ'ME.S /\ I Hf. ••//./JA//>A ./.\ 7 ) WOOnr.AXD .SliPIEK'' ot, 
ki f*i in v,hut t.tfC, toumi tOtutis t;i/t < ho\,,i 


Baauttfut Ohttdron *a Booka 

The Roly-Poly Pudding 

By BEATRIX POTTER 

IN .SMAI.I. 410, I EOIH f.lIT, Ml VELI I D HOARDS, WIIH UPWARDS OF ORIDINAL 1 EEUSTR A I IONS. PRK P 7 '6 Nil. 

Miss j’cUUi li«Te ^;ivt*s us a " tour i\v tijicr " HI .1 sl«i\ «*•'•! I'»n*.:er n.Muic lli.ui lur \\«-ll-kn,»\vii lilili* \oIiimrs 111 tin " l'»*tci KaMiii l!ip..ks." 

.\othini;. m 010 , '.I mutt ton. </niti equals, tn , hat'll! and />o:n\ tho ^fot v ho, 0 /», s nto,i /sooth * s loiil shnf'iy 
lo.'olintlu tiiiino •'/ ih, /m tho, mh'ontni , » „/ th, :> /a.'oinVo. lom Kitton. 1 1 is uin,u nlons , s, a/; from a 
In, /,/,.ss tat, ivill hoht th, httl, ,'n, s out, an,,,i J, ,>in sta, t to Jniish. 

The Tale of Jemima Puddle- Duck ^ 

By BEATRIX POTTER 

IN CEOIH GUI, I.IET FDC.I S. PRICK 1/6 NFI ; OR ART PAPFR HOARDS, WIIH 

INSFI Pin UKIS, PHK I 1/- NI 1 (h C 



tho Storv of hmima Pn,i,ilo Pm A s annt'yinue /u>,ins, the farmt ,\s -n'l/, 'jfwuhl n,'t 
let hi , hat, h h, r ,nvn her so, nt flt^hf anti a,i-.>, ntto, s, utui h,tiihr,’a,ith os, .j/i 

thtwnjih the kitu/lv mt' ,'f, i,it,o of K,f> th, ( o/fie doe. null ho ,'aj;ei iy ' ,',td on,i onj,>\ o,i 
hy th, httle folk f,trt limit, omtU'ih to Oo ftr,’ 3 .entt,i a'lth a ,ofty of th, i',t,,k'. 
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A (OMriJ'/lK VKKSION OF 

Y Three Blind Mice 

Verses by JOHN W. IVIMEY 

Illustrated in (‘oloiirs by 

WALTON CORBOULD 

SMALL (JUARIO, ARE HOARDS, FLAT HACK. 
I/- NET. 



I.ssued in a completelp NetP “A inmu, ” 
and Charming Setting, 

NOT ONCr, Mi;i MANY TIMIS, WILL IHI 
IHHDRFN lURN lO I I IF SF PAGES FOR AMl'SI- 
MEM. -.ROWN^UPS, 'l(M), Will HF AI ONCI 
CHARMID MV nil REMARKAMEY C'lFVFR AND 
HUMOROUS II 1 USTKA I IONS IN THE HOOK. 

' I'o thi many chihiron who hniy to kiu,7o all 
,ihout fhos, favttu, it, s th, ‘ /'hr,, H/ih,/ Mu,.’ 
,lh. fohn amf Mr. u alton loihouhi 

a'lU ,if>p,ai ,ts' puh/u hoiio/ih toi s." — WoHI.D. | 
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KEW LIST. 

THE JOURNAL OF ELIZABETH 
LADY HOLLAHD 

(1791-1811). 

Lditnl l)^ iht I \RI Ol^ IK JII Sl^R 
With I oiti I ts 2 \ K Svo 21a. net 

THE MAID OF FRANCE." 

Beinff the Story of the Life and Death 
of Jeanne d'Are. 

Hv \M)K1 W I \N(, 

W itli lIliistiationK S\ 12s. 6Cl. Tut 

HENRY STUART, CARDINAL OF 
YORK, AND HIS TIMES. 

By M I( i SHIl 1 1), ]t)int \uthoi (with WDkIW 
I AN(i) oi ‘ J 111 King oMi tliL \\ Uii 

W ilh r icfirc hy AM )M V^ 1 V\( mil rtr s 

S\< 12s. 6d. lui 

THOMAS GEORGE, EARL OP 
NORTHBROOK, G.C.S.I., A Memoir. 

K> 111 KNAkI) \I\mT With 1 riiuiK «i I th<i Illus 
tr iti )iis >, 18s. nt t 

THE BERNSTORFF PAPERS: THE 
LIFE OF COUNT ALBRECHT VON 
BERNSTORFF. 

B) I)R K VRl KINtiHOl I 1 K Auili irise I Ti inshlum 1 y 
Mrs CUM I Kb J DNNAI I JtXRIllI IlWMU in I M \\ 
HoIFR 2 \jIs 8x > 21s.net 

IN MOROCCO WITH GENERAL 
D*AMADE. 

By RLOIN ALT) K \NKI% Kiel) i \\ -ir ( oiiesp >n lent ioi ilie 
Jtmt\ Aulhonl \ s ih-iliem s I elteis t Ins W i(i With 
Pen and Ink Poitnit >f A1 did \/i/ *1 , md lllusti iti ns 

fiom rhoto}:,ra{>lis 8v > OS. net 

THE RUSSIAN CONQUEST OF THE 
CAUCASUS. 


By J F BAIJDLI 1 Y 
Svo, 21s. net 


Will Mij s an 1 otliei Illustntions 


UPE AND SPORT IN HAMPSHIRE. 

By G A B DIWAK Wiih 2 llUisti iiuiiis in (. »knir by 


Akchibai I) 1 HORBUKN, mil sever il fii in Thotugnphs 

10s. Sd. net 
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A HISTORY OF ENGLISH JOURNALISM 
TO THE FOUNDATION OF THE 
«OAZETTE.»» With 1 arsmnles 
B) J. B WII LIAMS Svo, 10.. 60. m i 

TWELVE PERSONAL STUDIES. 

By WILFRED WARD With lo I urtiaits 8vo 

CowTKNTs.— A J BALFOUR, (J T PTLANF, 

R H lit 1 ION, Sir JAMES KNOWLFS) llhNKY SIDCjWJCK, 
lORD LVTION, FATHFR IGNATIUS R\DFR. GRANT DUFF, 
LLO XIII, THF GtNIUS OF CARDINAL WlStMAN, t ARDINAL 
NEWMAN, NEWMAN AND MANNING 

N.W Nev.1 toy Mie. Wetftord. 

LEONORE STUBBS. 

By L B WALfORD, Authoi of “Mr Smith,’ “Leddy 
Marget '* etc C rown Svo, Os. 


LONGMANS, GREEN & CO , 39 Paternoiter RoW, London, £ C. 


DUCKWORTH & CO. 


PICCADILLY TO PALL MALL : 

Manners, Morals, and Man. By 

K \i PH N I viLi , r ditor of “ Reininist c nt ts of Lad) 
Dorothy Ntvill, and Cuvriis hi)W\Ri) Jirning 
HAM (“ M irmadtike * ot If nth) With Photo 
L'nviiKs Deiii) Svo 128.6cl.net 

SOME EMINENT VICTORIANS : 

Recollections in the World of Art 
and Letters. L\ t idmvns ( \kr avkh 

nnn> Illiistiations, iiuluding 1 irsirnilt I etU rs, 
unpiihlishcd Dnwings hy Hijkni Tonis, PoUraits 
of ( tlchritiLs, \c Demv Svo 128. Scl. ni t 

Sir Christopher Wren. b> 

]iN\ Miim\n ho IlliistrUions 78. 6d. nit 

Cruikshank. 15v \\ H ( IIFSSON 

so lllusti itions Cloth, 28. net Kithcr, 28. 6d. 

IKt 

Sermons in Art by the 

Great Masters, inurpictcd i>v iht Rc\ 

I Hlrns, M \, aulhoi of * I he C bust lace in 
An 1‘hotogi ivtiK Iiontispiict ind minv Illus 
trition*? 6e. 

Christianity : Its Nature 

and its Truth. 15) Pioltssor Arihur S 
Pi aki , 1) D 28. 8d. net 

Parallel Paths. \ Study of Biolog), 

1 tints nid Art Hy I \\ Roi n sion 88. net 

The Greatest Life. B) Prof 

(»k\t iJ Li loinoN, M I) , I RS Ldin 56. net 
Longings : He mg Leaves out of the Hook 

of lift mltndtd for I hose who Undtrstand Hy 
John W Di Kav Uniform with “Ihc Road 
mtndtr ’’ 2^6 Gde net 

The Spy. By Maxim GoKkv ^44 pages 

66 . 

The Bond. A Novel of Matrimony By 

NbiiH Hoycf 426 pages 68 # 

The Kiss. By Anton TcHSKHorr. 328 

IMges. 66. * 


LONDCm, DUC1CWC«TH 6c CX>. 
HENRIETTA STREET, COVBNT GARDEN, WXl 


MESSRS. BELL’S BOOKS 


THE TOPIC OF THE TIME. 

N<n\ Kead\ at all Bool sellti s i loth^ 6 s« 

The War in the Air. 

By H. G. WELLS. 

With If. Illu>.liili.msl.yA f AfICIl \1 L 
Rttuh Nnimlti 4 

New Novel by MR. W. H. MALLOCK. 

AN IMMORTAL SOUL H> W II 

MaiuxIs. Antlun of “A IJunun Docunicnt,* ‘ Tlu 
Imlividuilisi,' (U 

By SHEILA KAYE-SMITH. 

THE TRAMPING METHODIST. 

"All excellent Btorx Jilt delineation il religious Jer\nur Ntnl 
human pa mn is d ik vilh icil kiil <ii d tiuic is an i ii|. lostin^ 
love stoi V 111 lilt hi II c oi It all />;;/ \h 1 1 nkf\ 


Jhni\ 8 ,7s. 6cl. u t i h 

TURKEY AND THE TURKS. .An 

Act (Hint n[ the 1 ukK, tin 1 l | Ii x, ml tin Iiisiitiition of 
tilt Oltoiinn 1 miMii liv S Mom oi With 4 S 
llluxli itioils [ A hi t 

IN VIKING-LAND. A n Ac( olirt ol tlu* 

1 mils tin l'to|iUs, mil the In tiiutn ns <1 Noiw i\ 

W S M )M OF V\ ith ni in> Uhl iiain IIS (/\//n S//< t\ 


By PRENTICE MULFORD. 

I o\t s 3 Se 6 cl. n 1 1 I h 

THE GIFT OF THE SPIRIT. Item- 

li^,hi((n I ss us si It tttil Iroin tin Whitt ( lo s lilim 
withli (hi ukI liiiK (luction 1 i\ \iitni I nw ai D W \i 1 1 

THE GIFT OF UNDERSTANDING. 

A Second Stilts ol Ji htctn 1 stjs siketid fioni the 
White ( 1 )ss IihriiN >Mth in Intn lucti m 1 > \kjiui 
J |)V\ AKl) W Mil 

/ // S 0 , Is. Vit, I 

THOUGHTS ARE THINGS. A S( U c- 

lion ol 1 ssiNs fii 111 the W lute Cn ss I ihi 

(/// «/// 1 ] tjir h / / 


BOHN’S LIBRARIES, 

Nearly 800 Volumes are now included in this famous Series, 
Write for detailed Catalogue 
NEW VOLUMES. 

Complclion of MR. Tf MPlf. SCOTTS Idilion of SWIM. 

THE PROSE WORKS OF JONA- 

THAN SWIFT I dii« I lu Iimiih St mi With m 
Inti idintion 1 m the Kn hi Jlon W ] II I it Ki, M I ^ 

In 12 \(l Wnh niiinei 111 rtiliiiis mil 1 lesinuU 

5S c at h V is I \ 1 II itl> 

lust \ til \II rt iiiplt tiP}; the edition Tibli Rinpliy 

and lull Index, vvilli 1* s-» on the I’niiiits ol Swilt and Sulla 
l)V the I\if.h II ni S|i I HI I ^ an K i ai kini it k( , 11 <1 in the 

Kel itioiia IntMicn Swill an! Stcllii h^ the V(i> 1 m \ | H 

HM4NAT<i> J) 1) lie m III Si 1 Mint k h Willi lorliait's ami a 
View ol W 1 t dpai k 

> J 0 / Sma/i / »/ S ) 3S. 6cl. itnh 

A HISTORY OF THE POPES. Tty 

Ll ( itiLli \ tiN IxANM TrinsKtedlu 1 Iosiik New 
1 tliiion, KcMsttl h\ (j K Di nms, Ji \ 

Ihis tditmn li IS hi mi levistd thioiiLliout the luteal German 
edilintis, Un ehaptciKon Puis [\ and ihc Vatiean ( nuneil lia\e been 
iranalatcd foi iht. hist time, uiid a new and \eiy lull Index Jus been 
added 

2 J (l\ 3S. 6d. ( 2 rh 

GOETHE’S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

** Poetry and Truth from My Own Life.’’ A Kexised 
T r insliitiiiii h\ M SiihKSNtiin (liiatl letiurtr in 
Mtulciii 1 'iM^u'i^es .'ll Newnham (ullegt, ( mihinlgi). 
With an Intiodiictmn ind limgi'iphy !>> K\ki Hkiki, 

Lilt D , Th I) 

lAi rn^s KLAl) Y SHORll J 

MORE’S UTOPIA. Robinson’s 'IVans- 

latum of the "Utopia’ , together with Kopei s Life of 
Sir Ihomas More, and Aloie’s Letters to Marg le! Koper 
and others Edited, with Introduetion and Ntites, by 
Gkorge Sampson 


Lonilofi s G£ORQ£ RCLL G SONS^ 
YorK House, Portugsl Stroot, W.C. 


Ir.imiwrtsN Mean’s 
Llflil‘lnMii)lanD’ 


PHnotRMl MABOUS 0008 wrltmm t ^*tha ¥9 
finimhad ' imn Mmolarmn ’ not only with admira- 
tion but with a profound Improaalon of Mm 
RoodnaaBm Mo book I ovor road ham mada mo 
mo mmhammd of my own mintmtry Tha book 
cannot fait to do much good, oapoolalty amongmt 
mlnimtora, ’ 

EXTRACTS FROM FIRST REVIEWS 

* I ln-» 1 linn il It In ^1 iph> is miin tmj, Imin the lirs 
] t Iht list It iswiiiltn witli git It ilnim ml imliil 
mg lis ilIi in I It It is no ill pi Igi I m nit nee or phi ise 

t) lull ihi Ittlm^-* I ihost It! wh m the iiumDiv ol 

Di W Its n 1 jutti us, ml Iht whtile It iNcs on the 
leihis mini 1 sm iiliiU \i\il impussi n nl a winning 
md 1 I'll It J isoiidit) Out ••( iht ) imeipd thtiins 

il I>i Ni 11 s hi) iijln ’ iht el em ss t)f miim it \ into 

whitii It L liiiils us It will iijuilK delight the 'ulmiitis 

I ) 1 Jm Muliuii ml >1 ill K V Di Wats 11 , tin liitlifiil 
] ist 1 iht lit nil u 111 1 el i|uiiit Iimik /D//j k hi oat U 

The \ 1 mu IS \ei\ ih ntukh giutlul, deliLhiful ml, 
111 Iht mil ph ts iiiiu inj. pit It 1 w ilv In it Di 
W Its II si m 1 111 1 liMiv h UK hunit I )us seiitiiiient il, 
siijii till us iilivtuis nit 1 m li 1 \ /t il us, hum in mde 
fitigihli ill g ilur i liwt md wmnmg pel tinihl) 

/>// I \ t 

Ills 1 inii hltiux mstiiul Ih it Ins Itil l)f Ixohtilsun 
Nil II t» eht) st ‘ f m M it I iieii 1 ither ih m * | ihn W iisoii 
Is iht htlmg title ol this li ).iiph\ •! his fudul 
Jill I 111 (lined hit ^,1 iph) ol the ( tiM nln ml l\|)e 
Di Nut 11 jnsis lightly mtl swdilv o\ei gi iiml wheie 
tile he'i\N eiiltsMsIitd liogiiplui wtiulil hive thought it 
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A collection of papers on musical subjects, dealing with, among others, 
Brahms, Joachim, and National Upein. 

E88AYSBIOQRAPHICAL& CHEMICAL. 

ny Profcwir Sir WILLIAM KAMSAY, K.C.B., LL.l)., F.R.S. D.Sc., 
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The December Bookman will be a special Christ- 
mas number. It will be copiously illustrated and 
will include a large pictorial supplement concerning 
the illustrated books of the year that will servo as 
an invaluable guide to the Christmas book-buyer. 
The frontispiece will be. a reproduction in colour 
of one of Arthur Rackham’s illustrations to “ A 
Midsummer Night’s Dream," and with each copy 
will be presented a i)orl folio containing repro- 
ductions in colour of i)ictures by Edmund Dulac 
and W. Heath Robinson illustrating scenes from 
the plays of Shakespeare. Among the other 
contents of the Christmas Bookman will be articles 
on “Lady Randolph Churchill." by Ada Leverson. 
and on “ Henley and Others," by \ .\ . 


There are certain questions raised by Miss Ellen 
Terry in her “ Stor>' of My Life ” that are of par- 
ticular interest to both dramatists and novelists, 
and these questions will be discussed in the De- 
cember Bookman by sevenal representative authors 
and actors, including Sydney Grundy, Louis N. 
Parker, W. J. Locke, Justin Huntly McCarthy, 


Mrs. M. E. Francis, W. H. Kendal, J. Forbes 
Robertson, George Alexande.r, Miss Lena Ashwell, 
Martin Harvey, and Sir Charles Wyiidham. 

Admirers of Goethe will learn with interest that 
Ihe original manuscript of Eckermann's " Gesprac- 
chen mit Goethe " has been accidentally discovered 
in the archives of the famous publishing firm of 
Mes-srs. Brockhaus of Leipsic, together with all the 
letters which ])assed bctwc(ui Brockhaus and the 
author in the year 1836 with reg.ud to tin lirst 
edition of this notable work. The letters and the 
original manuscript givi- illuminating details — not 
found in any other edition— about the lilc and work 
of the great i)oe1, and Messrs. Brockhaus have there- 
fore decided to publish as soon as possible a ne,w 
edition which will be a true reproduction of the 
original manuscript. 

The literature of the Women’s Suffrage move- 
ment is rapidlv increasing. " Mixed Herbs ’’ is a 
working-woman's protest against the agitation, 
and judging by some of its chapter-headings, it is 
likely to prove a piquant and provocative outburst. 
It is to be published by Messrs. Sampson Low & Co. 

Miss Rosa Nouchette Carey had written the last 
pages of " The. Sunny Side of the Hill ’’ only just 
before she was taken with the long and severe illness 
from which she has suffered all through the summer 
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of this year, and from which her numerous readers 
and admirers will be glad to hear that she is now 
recovering. She is not yet well enough to resume 
work, however, and it is still tincertain whether she 
will be able to do so soon cnougli to get a new novel 
completed for publication next s})ring, as usual. 

Elegant annuals, such as “ The Garland," 
" Friendship's Offering," ‘‘ The Keepsake,” have 
long been out of fashion, but latterly they are 
reviving, in a modernised, up-to-date form, and 
getting back into popular favour. Each autumn 
yields a goodly crop of them, and this autumn 
brings us the first issue of " The Odd Volume ” 
(edited by B. W. Matz and published by Simjikin, 
Marshall), an admirable addition to their number. 
It is a very bright and amusing miscellany of 
stories, articles, poems, and pictures by famous 
authors and artists sucli as George Meredith, 
F. Anstey, G. K. Chesterton, .Austin Dobson, 
A. E. W. Mason, Marie Corelli, Arthur Rackham, 
Bernard Partridge, Byarn Sliaw, Dudley Hardy, 
Tom Browne, Frank Reynolds, and some two 
score or so of others. W’e wish it every success 
for at least tw'o reasons — it is an uTicommonly 
i.' good shilling’s worth, and it is published with an 
uncommonly good object, for the entire profits 
from it will go to the development of that 
thoroughly deserving charity, the National Book 
Trade Provident Society. 


Few poets lead so busy a life as the author of 
"Father O’Flynn." For the 
past thirty-four years Mr. 

Alfred Perceval Graves has 
been one of H.M. Inspectors 
of Schools, yet he found time 
to serve for eight years as 
honorary secretary of the Irish 
Literary Society ; has all along 
been an eager student of Irish 
folk song and story ; is a 
Vice-President of the Irish 
Folk Song Society; and has 
for long past been a moving 
and most potent spirit in that 
Irish literary revival which 
began, before the time of 
the Gaelic League, 'with. Sir 
Samuel Ferguson, Aubrey , dc 
Vere, William Allingham, and 
some of the Young Ireland 
poets for its singers, and 
was continued by Standish 


O’Grady, John Todhtmter, W, B* YeatS,\and 
Katharine Tynan, and has, Mr. Graves considers, 
had its fullest .flowering under the enthusiastic 
leadership of his friend Dr. Douglas Hyde. He 
modestly acquiesces in Dr. Hyde’s notion that he 
has been “ considerably Gaelicised as a result of 
the language revival,” but as Miss Alice Milligan 
protested the other day, Mr. Graves is really “ sO' 
far from being a humble disciple of the Gaelic 
revival ’’ that he " must be recognised as one of its 
precursors— a trumpet-blowing herald who preceded 
the entrance of the chieftain." 


His “ Couutry.side Songs," which Mr. Graves has 
been gathering into two recent volumes, may be said 
to have had a three-fold inspiration : they were due 
in the first pl.ice to his country upbringing in the 
beautiful Kerry mountains .amongst a highly in- 
telligent and naturally refined peasantry ; in the 
second to the early access he had to a vast and varied 
collection of Irish music, the airs in which had 
theretofore been unweddt'd to English words ; and 
in the third to the influence of the Irish literary 
revival. Latterly Mr. Graves has given himself to 
a study of the music and literature of the Welsh, 
Alanx, Highland, and lireton Celts, and is at present 
engaged in writing words to the leading Welsh 
melodies, as he has done already to some of the Manx 
airs, seeking always to keej) in closest sympathy with 
their varying Celtic spirit, l^or has he neglected 
the folk songs of England. " The National Song 
Book,” which now reaches the largest circulation 
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/‘imiofyKairringwit. Helen Matbere. 

Aiilhoi <il “(lay lawless " 


of any cullfction of tht^ folk son^s of the four 
nations in tlie primary and secondary schools, 
contains as many of Mr. (^hancs’s lyrics as it does 
of Moore’s, in the Irish section ; his V(Tsions from 
the Welsh liaxa* been accepted then* as the standard 
ones, and four of his lin|;;lisli lyrics are included in 
the volume. Amonf; other plans for the future, 
Mr. Grav(‘S is meditating' a volume of bhij'lish, Welsh, 
and Manx Countryside Sony's, and a set of transla- 
tions from the Greek and German. We an* re- 
viewing his latest volume of poems in our n(‘xt 
number. 


There is a ])athetic interest attaching to the latest 
' new book of Helen Mathers (Mrs. Reeves). “Gay 
Lawless *’ is the last of a trio of sporting novels that 
should have had her son Philip’s name, as well as 
her own, on their covers. “ But,” says Mrs. Reeves, 
both the public and publishers fight shy of 
collaborators, and my son decided to write a novel 
. entirely by himself. He had sketched out the plot, 
; and characters of * Gay Lawless/ and 

as far as the middle of the thirteenth 
chapter when he was taken ill and died of 


pneumonia, following on malaria contracted whilst 
on service abroad.” Mrs. Reeves finished the book 
alone. It had been a great disappointment to 
her that his name could not appear with hers on 
the title-pages of the two earlier books, but he made 
no fuss about it. and had got well under way with 
“ Gay Lawless ” wlicn, two days before he was 
seized with liis fatal illness, “Pigskin and Petti- 
coat ” was piiblislied 

Mrs. Reeves comes of a sound sjiorting family ; 
her ancestors, as far back as she can trace, were all 
hard-riding sportsmen and women, and the strain 
jiersists to this day in their descendants. Her 
fatluT has been described as the best rider to hounds 
and cross-country rider in Somersetshire ; her young 
nieces, the originals of the girls in ‘'Tally Ho!” 
are distinguished for their fine horsemanship and 
“straight going”; and this inherited passion for 
horses, which seems to have missed her (for since the 
age of eight, she says, Ikt litcMary ambitions have 
fully occupi(^(l all her thoughts and inclinations), 



Lieut. Linley Philip Reevee» 

2nd Lancers, 

Son of Helon Mathero, and ptrt-autbor ol hot* naw noval, ** Gay Lawleaa.** 
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Phvto by Eihott & Fry, Mr. Lewis Melville. 

Author of The Kiret George in Hanover and England." 


reached its fullest forct? in her son, “ \vh(j rode any- 
thing and everything he could get. and whilst 
cramming at Brighton picked up at a famous 
trainer’s that intimacy witli racing stables which he 
turned to such good account in ‘ Pigskin and 
Petticoat.’ ” He was considerably amused when 
he came home on leave from West Africa in 1906 
to find that in writing " Tally Ho ! ” his mother 
had left blanks for him to fill, as thus “ Phil follows 
on ” — " Correct racing expression wanted here,” 
and so forth. " It was the constant presence of 
trotters about Thames Ditton, where we were 
staying in 1907,” remarks Mrs. Reeves, ” that 
suggested to my son that he should write up a veiy 
pretty sport and produce a trotting novel,” and in 
pursuance of this idea he began " Gay Lawless.” 


Mr. Marmaduke Pickthall, whose “ Children of 
the Nile ” is one of the outstanding books among 
the fiction of this autumn, is just finishing another 
novel of Oriental life. It deals with the native 
Christians of Palestine, the members of the old 
Byzantine Church of the country, in their relation 
to Protestant and Roman Catholic missionaries 
and to English travellers. As soon as he has 
done with this, he is hoping to get back to 


Syria and to spend six months in contemplating 
the progress of Turkish regeneration. Mr. Pickthall 
has lived much in the East and has closely studied 
the elusive workings of the Oriental mind, but he is 
looking forward to settling down, on his return from 
Syria, to the writing of a novel of English life, 
simf)ly for change of atmosphere and, as he modestly 
puts it. ” to try my hand, for in that direction I am 
still a beginner.” 


Miss Lily D(mgall is engaged on a new novel, 
which deals with the Tariff Reform controversy, in 
which she m.aintains a very keen interest. Familiar 
with both Protectionist and Free Trade countries, 
she has taken time to mature her judgment, and the 
main interest of her story will be a portrayal of what 
are, in her view, the real bearings of the controversy 
as opposed to the cant which is talked on both sides. 
The book will possibly be finished during the coming 
winter. Mi.ss Dougnll is not seen much in society ; 
she is fond of retirement, lives a tpiiet country life in 
Devonshire, and happily has never been under the 
necessity of writing in haste, for she is not dependent 
on her literary work, and of late has published 
stories at only rare intervals. Our jwrtrait of 
Miss Dougall in this issue is, by the way, the first 
of herself that she has ever allowed to be published. 


There are certain passages in Miss Dougall’s 
recently publi.shed novel, “ Paths of the Righteous,” 
which may lead some readers to fancy that she 
is a Christian Scientist, but she is no member 
of that body, and has never even investigated its 
tenets. She has, however, known several marvels 
of faith-healing in connection with orthodox 
Christianity, and if the miracles of the Gosiiel are 
to be revived, as many now claim that they are, it 
struck her as a picturesque point that at present 
they are not being revived in the line of the 
” apostolic succession.” It is merely this picturesque 
divergence between what the Churchman might 
expect and what actually happens that she wished 
to bring out in the healing incident in " Paths of 
the Righteous,” otherwise that incident has no place 
in her plot there. Miss Dougall is a Churchwoman, 
in sympathy with the liberal Anglican movement. 
She had not the smallest intention of expressing 
her private opinions through any one character of 
her book, her conviction being that the "novelist 
should, in depicting life, divest himself as far as 
possible of all personal prejudices. For instance, 
she has no more interest in the spiritual tenets of 
the Baptists than in those of Christian Science ; her 
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l*/io(o bv N. L\ Llh, Nonvuh. Mrs. Mary E. Mann. 

A leccnt pot trait of the authoi of “ I he He.iil-Sniiler.’' 


firm belief is that the most iiitt'iise eariiestiK^ss ('an 
be msj)ired by the Cliristian doctrine that under- 
lies the differenc'cs of Cliristians, and that what is 
commonly called “ narrowness '' is not necessary to 
an intense religious life, but rather detrimental to it. 


Every sec()nd novelist you meet nowadays 
confesses that lie is turning his attention to the stage, 
and hoping sooner or later to see some characters 
of his creation materialisf? b(‘fore the f(;ot lights ; 
.so it is not surprising to hear that Mrs. Mary E. 
Mann's dramatic instinct and ran* gifts of charac- 
terisation have led her to tempt fortune with a 
play which is now in the (iesk or on the table of a 
certain act(jr-manager, waiting to bi‘. n'ad. This 
and the writing of a number of short stori(*s has 
occupied so much of Mrs. Mann’s time that she has 
no new book yet approaching comjdetion (“ The 
Heart-Smiter,” issued last month, was finished 
about a year ago) ; but she is contcmjfiating a 
sequel to " The Memories of Riniald Love,” which 
many critics consider her best hovel. 


It is refreshing to meet with an author who has 
no fault to find with publishers, critics, or public. 
Mrs. Mabel Barnes-Grundy says that from the 
beginning of her literary career she has had no 


difficulty in finding kindly publisliors for her books ; 
reviewers have praised them generously, and the 
public has done its duty in the matter of buying 
them. In her latest novel, ” Hilary on her Own,” 
she has embodied something of autobiography. 
Hilary’s working ’experiences wen^ her own ex- 
periences. ” Like so many girls in these days,” she 
says, ” I tired of my pleasant, comfortable, though 
unexciting home in the North, and literally arrived 
with a five-pound note in my pocket to conquer 
London. I was extremely happy in my work, too, 
and (uily gave it up at the end of two years to 
marry.” Her husband is her severest critic, but his 
criticisms are never jmblisht'd. The unpleasant, 
dreary side of the* working-girl’s lift! has been fre- 
quently revt'aled in fiction ; Mrs. Barnes-Grundy 
happens to know that then* is a ])leasanter side of it, 
and readers of ” Hilary ” may share that knowledge 
with her. 


Wt! are indebted to Sir Joseph Duveen for 
])ermission to re])r()duce Mr. Sargent’s painting of 
Miss Terry as Lady Macbeth ; to llu! tiarrick 
(dub for allowing us to usi* the Maclise drawing 
of Thackeray; and to Messrs. Longmans, Messrs. 
Hutchinson, M(*ssrs. Alston Rivers, Messrs. Ca.ssell, 
and Messis. Methuen for their kind assistance with 
other portraits and illustrations in this number. 



Photo by IV. S. Stuart^ Riehmond. 

Mra* Mabel Barnes-Grundy • 

Author of " Hilary on her Own." 
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THE BQOJCMA 


“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. ? 

NOVEMBER, 1908. 

Answers to these competitions {each on a separate sheet hearing the name and the address of the sender) shoidd be 

forwarded not later than the i$th of the month to . 

“The Prize Page,” The Bookman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. ; 


I.— A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the best 
quotation from English verse applicable to any 
review or the? name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

II —A Prize of Three New Novels is offered for 
the best piece of advice from English literature 
to a young man or woman about to marry. 

XIh--A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the 
^ best review in not more than one hundred 

words of any recently published book. Com- 
petitors should give the names of authors and 
publishers at head of their reviews. 

IV. — A copy of The Bookman will be sent post free 
for twelve months to the sender ol the best 
suggestion for The Bookman Competitions. 
The Editor reserves the right to use any sug- 
gestion submitted. 


RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR OCTOBER. 

1 , — A Prize of Half a Guinea for tho best quotation 
has been awarded to Mr. Thomas Tiplapy, 
Wesleyan Gillege, Richmond, for the following : 

THE KISS, hv Anton Tc>iekiioi>f. 

Which made nic look a thousand tlifforont ways.’’ 

Wordsworth. 

Among the best of the large? number of other quota- 
tions submitted ar(‘ : 

THE END OF THE JOURM-.Y. By IC. H. Cooper. 

** There was a younp lady of Ni^cr. 

\^^o weqt for a rule on a ti^;cr : 

The}' came back from thr- ride 
With file lady inside, 

And a on llu* fac#* of the Old Limerick. 

(Miss A. P. Penn Gaskcll, Hiilcyon Lodge, 52, Lyford 
Road, Wandsworth Common, S.W ) 

A KNOWING DOG. By E. Harcoupt Burragk. . 

“ Thereby haniL's a talc." 

SnAKESPEARJi, As You Like It, II. vii. 

(E. Ward, 8o, King Strci t, Southsea.) 

MORE'S " UTOPIA ’’ (PockivT Edition). 

" Tho little More, 

And how much it is ! " 

Browning. 

(Miss E. M. Gray, 4, Bulstrodc Street, London, W.) 

JOHN SILENCE* By Algernon Blackwood. 

’ " Oh that those lips had langua|?e ! Cowpkr. 

(E. Ridley, 2, Hughenden Road, Clifton, Bristol.) 

*' 1 did not think MasterSilence had been a man oi tliis mottle.” 

2 Henry vr., y. Hi. ^ 

{E 4 wfu:!^ a. Laytm, 35, 


" Why don't you speak for yourself, John ? ” 

Longfellow, The Courtship of Miles Standish, 

(Phyllis I. Lithauer, 3, St. James’s Mansions, West-End 

T-ane, N.W.) 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novels for the best 
list of outworn quotations has been awarded to 
Miss Hylda Morpe-Walker, of 17, Moffett 
Street, Wes toe. South Shields, for a list of 247 
of such quotations, over 200 of which are quite 
outworn enough to qualify for inclusion. 

III. — A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best review 
in not more than a hundred words of any re- 
cently published book is awarded to Mr. G. 
E. Wakerley, 9, Myrtle Avenue, Sherwood 
Ris(‘, Nottingham, for the following : 

ATJ. THINGS CONSIDERED. By G. K. Chesterton. 
(Mctliucn.) 

Mr. Chesterton writes both articles and books ; one, tho 
product of the moment, tlic passing fancy, written in haste ; 
the other, the maturer judgments of his iiiind : his serious con- 
tributions to criticism. ’’ All Things Considered " is a collec- 
tion of articles ; yet to dismiss them as unworthy of attention 
would be unjust. They are lull of Mr. Chesterton's surprising 
sanity, profound seriousness, irresponsiv»‘ wit ; and not a little 
ol his paradoxical nonsense. All are interesting : sometimes 
because of the subject — often in spite ot it. But they arc merely 
th(* jianngs of his pencil as he sharpens it for liner work. 


The best of the other revicw.s submitted are : 

APOLCXHA DIFFIDENTTS. Bv W. Compton Leitjc. 

(John Lane.) 

This book sutlers because of its great predece-ssors. It 
charms one with lliat incommunicable charm which is never 
cried in the inarket-place ; but the shade of Stevenson lurks 
behind tie* extreme fclirity of style ; and the uplifting attitude 
to human life Lonlains more than a hint of Walter Pater. Even 
so, it is good that the mantles of these heroic spirits should 
descend upon contemporar>" shoulders, and we have licre to be 
thaiikliil lor some beautiful work. It only remains for the 
aiillior to develop a little more individuality, and. hey presto f 
he wnll bound into place beside the Olympians. 

(Miss B. M. Terry, 374, Brixton Road, London, S.W.) 


MIRjVGR. By E. Temple Thurston, (Methuen.) 

From beginning to end, this i.s a charming book. Tliero 
is such an intermingling oi joy and sadness in it, that it is difficult 
to say wdiich predominates. The old French Vicomte witli hia 
idea that ** it is bourgeois to despair," the manservant Courtot,. 
the dainty heroine, and the villain of the story, all live for the 
reader. Mr. Temple Thurston has written an entrancing story, 
and we lay it down witli regret, feeling that we would like to 
know more of characters whose joys and sorrows have helped 
us to forget for a little " this work-a-day world," 

(Mrs. Harvio Anderson, 9, Loudon Terrace, Glasgow, W.) 


From amongst the numerous reviews received wfe , 
select for special commendation those by M. Farwell 
(Burnham), J. A. Jenkins (Liverpool), Miss E. Parkinson .J 
(Chelsea), Evelyn Campbell-CoUins (Queen Victoria';: 
Street, E.C.), Miss Godley (Dublin), Mrs. Stifling (Gien^; ' 
farg), and Wm. Macintyre (Clydebank). ' !:V 




IV.— The Prize of One Year’s Subscription to ** Tn* 
Bookman has been gcuhed by Mrs. Joms;^ 



THE READER. 


SIDELIGHTS ON THE WAR IN THE CRIMEA. 

By Field-Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood, V.C,, G.C.B. 


T hese two well-printecl volumes,’'' especially the 
first, afford much interesting reading for the 
general Public and many instructive h'ssons for Ad- 
ministrators, Cabinet Ministers, and soldiers, chiefly 
by showing the errors of their jiredecessors. The 
reputation of Fox Maule, Lord Panmuie, later Lord 
Dalhousie, will now stand out much higher amongst 
students of the Crimean War literature than it did after 
Mr. Kinglake published his sixth volume in 1870. Tlic 
editors of the book desciibe Panmure as “essentially 
a man of strong will and dominating personality.** 
These characteristics are clearly shown in his corre- 
sixindence, which, moreover, justifies th(' written opinion 
of a formcM* private secretary in another W'oik, who 
described his Chief as “ a thorough gtmlleman, violent, 
absolute*, and sliong-wilk'd.*’ 

T-ord Palmeiston’s decided character is forcibly 
exhibited, accompanii'd tus it was by a somewhat lli]>])ant 
mode of expiession, as when, in supporting the estab- 
lishment of a Staff (College, he insisted on 
camp being tauglit to write legibly, because “ officcTs 
of the .Army are apt m geneial to wiite like kitchen- 
maids.” 

The jnilitary knowledgr* and literary accomplish- 
ments of the officers of fifty years ago W'ore not equal 
to those of the present day, but “ The Pannuin* PajuTs ** 
clearly indicate that no generation could producr* three 
more iiaselfisli, high-souled, patriotic Hiilish gentlemen 
than th(' three generals — Lord Raglan, Sir James Simp- 
son, and Sir William ('odrington— who sm cessively com- 
manded our troops in the Crimea. 

The memory ol Ikt late Majesty Queen Victoria 
is th(* one which gains most of all trom a close ])erusal 
of the numbeiless letters addressed to her, and some 
190 from hei- which now, in the.se two volumes, see 
the light for the liist time. The Queen, in lier careful 
decisions on the higher appoinlments in the Army, 
in her intense symi^athy with the sufferings of the 
troops, and in hei' insistence on the iinjnoNTments 
in military liospitals at home and abroad, stands out 
as not only a great monarch, but as a very great w^oman. 
She disallowed the grant of a Victoria Cioss to a brave 
'Soldier whose courageous act had been sullied by cruelly 
on the batllefirld ! She deprecated impulsive and 
hasty issuing of rewards on incomplete information, 
reminding the Cabinet of previous cases where much 
inconvenience had thus aris(*n. She showed a higher 
sense of duty than did her Army chiefs in objecting to 
officers returning home from the Crimea “ on urgent 
private affairs.** The Queen was doubtless in those 
assisted by the Prince Consort, wlio was not only 

♦ “The Panmure Papers.** Edited by Sir George 
'^'Douglas, Bart., M.A., and Sir George Dalhousie Ramsay. 
C.B. With a Supplementary Chapter by the late Rev. 
Principal Rainy, D.D. 2 vols. With photogravure por- 
.24s. net. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 


a devoted husband, but a valued adviser. The Prince's 
thorough acquaintance with the Continental Army 
systems enabled him to see more clearly than did our 
Ministers the difficulties of maintaining in the field 
an army which was supposed to be supplied by different 
Dej)artments working under the Treasury, and inde- 
pendent of the Cominander-in-Chief. Prince Albert's 
able and interesting letters reveal a high sense of pa- 
triotism. ITie Queen had great natural abilities and 
knowledge. She had been carefully educated, and 
although the Princes Consort’s aid was gladly accepted, 
Her Majesty did not actually require help in forming 
a judgment on military affairs. She made it clear to 
the writer of this notice, in September, 1879, that she 
had studied not only the line of advance of her troops 
on Ulundi, but all alternative routes. 

Qu{*en Victoria successfully maintained the mortarch's 
Prerogative to command the Army, and Lord Panmure 
consistently su])porUM.l bis S(>ver(Mgn in this constitu- 
tional endeavour. 

Fox Maule succeeded to the tith* in 1852. He was 
educated with Henry Havelock, who died from ex- 
haustion after the Relief of Lucknow in 1858. 

While Maule was still a Charterhouse schoolboy his 
father visited him and endeavoured by persuasion and 
threats to induce him to give up the society of his 
mother. She, a very beautiful woman, brought up 
as a strict Presi:)Vterian, was living in Scotland with 
her younger children when slie heard reports of her 
husbands lifi* in London, where* he was staying for 
his I'arliamentary duties, which caused her to leave 
his house and go back to her relations. Mr. Fox Maule 
put the following alternatives to his schoolboy son : 

“ Take my side, hold no communication with your 
mother, and I’ll ]^ut you into Parliament and provide 
for you ; or sidt* with her, and you’ll get a cximmission 
in the Army and an allowance of £100 per annum.** 
The boy “stood for the Right ** ; his father would never 
see him again, and lor Iwcnty-livci years the son lived 
on the proceeds of a post-obit. He entered Parliament 
in 1835 and was almost imm(‘dialely made an Under 
Secretary in the Home Office. He was a decided Liberal, 
but repudiated for himst^lf and for Scotland all sympathy 
with the prominent Chartists and with those who were 
then agitating for the “ People's Charier.” 

Early in 184C, when Sir Robert Peel's Ministry was 
defeated over the Corn Law Bill, Lord John Russell 
came back to power, and in July, 1846, offered Mr. Fox 
Maule the oftice of Secretary of Stale at War, but without 
a seat in the Cabinet. For six years Maule worked on 
steadily, making improvements in the conditions of 
Army .service ; obtaining for soldiers marching money, 
additional fuel, an increase of 2d. — ^from 6d. to 8d. — to 
the minimum pension, introducing the ten years* Act 
of Enlistment, and an educational test for officers 
joining the Army. In 1850 he urged the placing of 
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all Departments of the Army under one responsible 
Minister, but no reform was possible while the Duke 
of Wellington lived, and Fox Maule left the War Office 
in 1851, to succeed Sir John C, Hobliouse as President 
of the Board of Control. H(' was out of office, with 
his party, within three weeks, and two months later 
became Lord Panmure. 

He came back to the War Office in February, 1855, 
when the charge of the two offices of Secretary at War 
and for War wen* combined in his person. The rem- 
nants' of our starving and naked army** wvre perishing 
from causes within our own control, and but few other 
men would have dared to face the righteous but mis- 
placed anger of the British Public. 

He himself wrote on assuming office : “ The system 
by which an army should ])e jirovisioned is non-existent.** 
Nearly all lu* did was excellent, though he wrote censures 
which were not only unreasonable but unjust, blaming 
Lord Raglan for not having the troops supplied with 
fresh vegetables, medicines, clothing, and .shelter. The 
Cabinet was responsible for th(* letter, but the onus 
of Lord Panmure*s bitt(*r reproaches to the G(*neral- 
in-Command rested on this hard-hitting Minister. Mr. 
Kinglake, Lord Raglan’s ardent cliam]uon, venomously 
described Lord Panmure as having ** no base malignity, 
and being more after all the rhinoceros than the tiger 
of Palmerston’s Cabinet.** Lord Raglan suffered from 
our want of system. He could only reejuisition Mr. 
Filder, the Commi.ssary-General, for supplies. Mr. Filder 
asked the Treasury from September onwards for forage ; 
Lord Raglan reminded the Secretary at State for War 
twice in November, four times in January, of the 
urgency for shipments of horses* food. In the. result, 
England sent out the first, and that only a small, con- 
signment in January 1855 ! 

Whiles the troops were* starving from inability^ to 
carry supplies from Balaklava seven niile.s up to the 
camps, there were still 2,000 ])ack animals at Varna, 
where at one time we had collected 5,000 ; but as Lord 
Panmure wrote on assuming office, there* was no trained 
General Staff, and, speaking generally, most of his anim- 
adversions on Lord Raglan would hav(? been more 
properly directed against hiS o\\ti colleagues and their 
predecessors. 

The Ministers awoke just ek^vc'u months too late to tlie 
necessities of an Army in the Field, and on February r2, 
in Palmerston*s handwriting, ordered : 

(а) A Land Transport Corps to be formed. 

(б) Sanitary Commissioners, and a ( uips to be sent 
out to the East. 

(c) A Commi.ssariat reorganisation. 

(d) Arrangements to be made for Base hospitals. 

The Commander-in-Chief at Home was not apparently 

in the confidence of the Cabinet, and the Queen had 
often to suggest that his opinion should lx*, taken. From 
want of information, Ministers anticipated that on the 
capture of Sebastopol “ the success would be followed 
up” by an attack on the Russian Field Arm5% and 
were disappointed to learn fourteen days later, on 
September 22, that there was transport available for only 


half the Troops. Again, when in midwinter 1855-6 Lord 
Panmure drew out a plan of operations involving an 
advance into the interior, he had not realised that the 
necessary transport was still incomplete, and it was 
the Queen once more who urg(id that careful preparations 
should at once be made in allotting sufficient carriage 
to Regiments and Divisions. 

It is remarkable how Ministers resented the fact of 
the bitter sufferings of England’s soldiers in the Crimea 
becoming known. Panmure vituperates W. Howard 
Russell’s pric(^k'ss letters, the saving of the remnants 
of our Army, which were then ap]>earing in ” the 
villainous Times,' ^ and when Lord Palmerston failed 
to crush Mr. Roebuck’s motion for ” a Committee of 
Inquiry as to llu* condition of our Army before Se- 
bastopol and into the conduct of De])artmcnls of the 
Army, whose duty it has been to ministei to its wants,” 
Mr. Gladstone, d(*precating an inquiry, resigned, and 
was followvcl by Sir James Graham and Mr. Sidney 
Herbert. This was the more strange in that Panmure 
minuted a paper in that month for the Cabinet, showing 
that our misfortunes had arisen from successive (xovern- 
ments trying to gain popularity by Army reductions, 
and had already (ondemm^d our faulty system. 

What(*ver may have bc*(‘n Lord Panmure’s defects 
of manner, experience has proved that in his abolition 
of the Board of Ordnance and in placing the Royal 
Artillery under th(* (*ommander-in-( hiel, his views 
W(Te sounder than those of Lord Raglan, and it is re- 
markable that tins oiits])ok(*n Scot and the unusually 
courteous, noble-minded man. the Prince ( onsort, ne.aiiy 
always agreed on the principles of Arm>' reforms. 

'flu* harsli terms of Paiimure*s despatch of February 12, 
1855, to Lord Raglan were softened by a pleasant private 
letter, written on the sami* day, and its kindliness is 
not im])aired by the writer’s masterful ignorance in 
laying down that the lrooi)s should have made a seven ^ 
mile roadway from Balaklava with a stoiu* toundation, 
and this at a time when every man was on duty of 
some .sort, day and night, and in one week a battalion 
was in the trenches for six nights. 

Lord Panmure was not only kind-hearted, as shown 
in his letter of encouragement to General Simpson 
dated July 18, 1855, but intensely anxious for the 
good of the public service, and that no incai)able general 
.should succeed to the command in the Crimea. It is 
curious to notice in the discussion as to a successor 
to General Sir James Simpson the reason for preferring 
Sir William Codrington, a young man, to Sir Colin 
Campbell, who had fought in 1808. It was alleged 
that the latter's supjxised ignorance of the French 
language rendered his apix^intment impossible. Colin 
Campbell enjoyed more friendly intercourse with our 
Allies than any other British general in the Crimea, 
and for many years lived on most intimate , terms with 
a French friend who could not speak a word of English. 

Sir William Codrington's grand character comes 
out in a letter to Lord Panmure, dated May 10, 1856, 
when he deprecates being ordered home overland to 
lead the troops, some of whom were then nearing England^ 
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in a Review past the Queen, holding that his duty was 
to see the last battalion out of the Crimea, and suggesting 
Colin Camjjbell’s name for the honour. 

Lord Panmure’s grc'al error of judgment was in 


opjTOsing the alxilition of purchase of commissions in 
the Army, but the good he wrought in helping to Iwtter 
our antiquated military maladministration entitles his 
memory to the gratitude of his countrymen. 


HENRY IRVING AND ELLEN TERRY.* 


T he fritiii(lshij) and collaboration ol Ib'nry Irving 
and Ellen IVrrv was unique in the history of 
the stage. Such a lasting ]).Trtn(Tshij> would have been 
cxrciitional and surprising in any department ol art. 
In the region of the* drama it will l)e('ome almost incred- 
ible with the passag(? of time and may assunu* some of 
the characteristic s ot a legend. The conditions ol thc^ 
service ol the theatre tlo not make lor real or jx-rmanent 
friendships. There is an incessant rivalry tor th<^ linu*- 
light and the applause* and the publicity among the* 
leading ac'tors that breeds jealousy and t‘vibsjH*aking 
in all but the ran* f(‘w who lo\'e hnmanily more than 
they worshij) siK'c'css. The lorm ol the \aga bondage* 
and the character of the groove* in which the munnne*rs 
live and move have^ ( hanged : to-day it is a matter of 
ex])re'ss trains ane.l lirst class e'abins and Hying matint'*es, 
of Green Kooni Clubs and the like. But one ol the most 
distinc tive points about the ae ting protession is still 
its nomadie' e haraett*!* and the smallne‘ss ol the o|)j)or- 
1iinitie*s it allbrds for the making and cementing ot 
strong friendships in the world without the theatre. 

When Ifenrv Irving died 
in the ivmote proviiu’es. 
atte'nde*el only bv a single 
aged scTvant, he illus- 
trated in several ways the 
penalties which the actor 
too olten pays tor a 
passing fame, or the* sanc- 
tity of a theatrical ideal. 

Irving was the gn'atest 
figure in the dramatic' 
annals ot his time ; and 
it was a lonely de^atli 
for such a one to die. 

Whidher it was tragic 
or not depends to some* 
extent ujxm the i)oint of 
view" ; that it w"as a sad 
sequel to a life of ce>m])ar- 
ativo fricndl(»ssness hardly 
can be doubted. In “ The 
Life of Henry Irving'’ 

• The Story of My 
Life." By Ellen Terry. 

Illustrated. Brice (js. net. 

(Hutchinson & Co.) — " 'I he 
Life of Henry Irving." 

By Austin Brereton. Illus- 
trated. 2 vols. 25s. net. 

(Longmans, Green & Co.) 


Mr. .Austin Brereton atteTn|)ts in some way to deal w'ilh 
the ]>re*vale*nt im])rcssion - -an impression strengthened 
on reading “ The Story of My Life ” by Ellen Terry — 
that Irving passed Ins days lor the most part in a de- 
pressing soliliide of heart and soul. True, in the years 
of his ])rosj)eTity Irving gathcivd aixmt him an army of 
brilliant coadjutors, and some* oi them, like Mr. Bram 
Slokei, were e)f a singular iaitlifulness and value. True, 
also, he was on terms ot intimae y wiih the editors of 
a lew Ihealiie'al papers and a tew dramatic critics ; and 
lie* was ])atre)nise*d by some important jieople and enter- 
laine‘d by many iiobodu‘s. But of close* friends, dis- 
interested and ('()mplct(‘ly tnisle-el friends, Irving had 
none, or only one ; Miss Ellc'n TcTrv is not sure that he 
luul one. There* was a se* 11 -snn'icie‘ncy (the term is used 
in no oflVnsive* sense*) about Irving that repelled 
rather than invited e'e)nii(le*nce. and with it a curious 
iinivality. Outside* the lhe*atre he did more than any 
oth(*r ac tor to exalt the social standing of the actor 
in the world oi re‘al men and \vomt‘n. but actually 
he was little more* lliaii the* (‘mboelic'd sjhrit of the 

British theatre, tie may 
or niav not have \vante*d 
Irieiicls : as a young man 
probably be did not, 
as an (»lel man. though 
generous with money in 
})nnc elv way, he was 
much ol a cynic. Vet, 
as their po\v(*rs fail and 
the twilight deepens, most 
old men who have* given 
(‘hie*tly to anilntion what 
was mt‘anl lor the* ])lea- 
sant cnllivalion of their 
lei lows and IhemseHves 
are* tilled with anger and 
dismay that they did no 
be‘tter witli the*ir lives. 
In some e)f the later 
letters ot Irving this note 
seems to be echoed 
Ihrongh an eager phrase 
or two, although to Ellen 
Terry, near the last, he 
jireaehed the ancient and 
doubtful gospel that work 
is enough.” 

Irving had an illness at 
Wolverliampton in 1905 — 



Phuto h\ VV^tndoiv Giuvi', 


Henry Irving and Ellen Terry In " Olivia," 
ae the Vicar of Wakefield and Olivia. 

From ** The Story of My Ure." (Hutehinion.) 
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he was dying for years before the end came so suddenly 
' — ^and Ellen Terry went do^^n to sec him 

''Atlast,” shesAys, " I found some (idffoclils — my favourite 
Sowen I bought a bunch .incl tin kind florist, whose 
heart was in the right place if his flowers wcic not [most 
of his flowers were tuneial flowtis] found me a nice sim])le 
glass to put it in T knew the soil of \dse that I should 
find at Henry's hotel I lemcmbercd on my way to the 
doctor’s — for 1 had decided to see tlic doctor fiibl — that 
in 1892 when my dear mothei died and I did not act ioi 
a few nights, \Ahen 1 tame back I lound my room at the 
Lyceum filled with dafiodils I o m<tkc it look like 
sunshine,’ Henry said 

’’The doctor talked to me quite frankly ‘His heait 
IS dangerously weak ’ he said ‘ Ilaxe you told him ^ ' 1 
asked. ’I had to because the heart being in that con- 
dition he must be c archil ’ ‘ Did he undci stand nally ^ ' 
’Oh yes, he said he quite undiistood ' 

” Yet a few minutes latei when 1 saw llcni> and begged 
him to rcmembei wliat the doctor hid said about his 
heart he exclaimed ‘licldle’ It's not m\ hcait at all 
It's my bnath ’ * (Oh Ihc ignoiamc ol gicat nun about 
tliem selves ) I also lolcl him* the Wohcih uiipton 
doctor went on, that he must not woik so haid in fuluic ' 
Then I went round to the hotel I found Jiving sitting 
up m bed drinking his coffee He Jookc d like some be luti- 
ful giey tree that 1 haic seen in Suinndi His old 
dressing-gown hung about his fiail ^ct majestic figuie 
hke some mysterious giev drapery We wcic both vei'y 
much moved and said little 

” ' I’m glad you'v c come * 1 w o (pn t ns has c Iw c a kind 

to me tills morning Queen AUxandia tclcgiaplud to siy 
how sorry she was F was ill and now you ’ 

” He showed me the (Juctri's giadous message 1 told 
him he looked thin and ill bul fn^Ud 



Phoio by Mt9$ Bondt SioutHaw* Kllan TarfSS iSSigt 

mt the aia of ootm. 

From « Tbc 9 %^ of My Uf« " 





J tom a wtni tinn Benjamin Terry, Ellen 

Terry’s Grandfather. 

I r->m ** The Slor> ( f Mv 1 ifc (lluuhiiinon 


‘Ivcstcd’ 1 should think so I have plcntv of time 
to nst riuv tell me I shill lx hue tight weeks Ol 
ioms( I sh in t but still 

We f( 11 to t ilkint, about wf»il\ 

Whit a womhrful life yoii'it hid hi\cn't you?' 
1 cxlI Limed tlimkmg oJ it all in a fl ish 

Oh yes* he s nd qnutly a wondiiful life of 

Korfx 

* And theie s nothing luttei liter ill is thcie ' 

‘ hiothing * * 

What have you got out ol it till ' \oii and I 
ait gt tting on as the \ say I )o yon ever think as 1 do some- 
time s what you have gt)t «nit ol lih ^ * 

What liaie J got out ol it ’ ' siid Hcniy stroking his 
chin and smiling slightly 1 t't ini sec Well a good 

tigir a good glass ol wine good fi lends * * Here he 
kissed my hand with eouitcsy Alway s he was so courteous 
always his actions like this litlli one ol kissing my hand, 
weie so bcautitiilly tuned Ihiy came just before the 
sjKikcn wohIs and gave them pec uliai value [It was 
J I V mg's eoui te sy as he gav e w ay to Miss 1 erry at a theatre 
piy box, whuh foiintd hei fiist notable lecollection of 
linn as his < ouitesy at Wolvi rhampton formed her last ] 

‘ ‘ 1 hat’s not a bad summing up of it all,' 1 said ‘ And 
thi end How would you like that to come ^ ' 

‘ * How would 1 like that to come ^ ' He icpcated my 
question lightly yet meditatively too Then he was silent 
for some thirty seconds befoie he snapped his fingers-*- 
the action again befoic tlic words ’ Like that/ 1 Uiought 
of the dchnition of inspiration-^ calculatioii made rapidly 
Perhaps he had never thought of the manner of liiji deAth 
bcfoic Now he had an inspiration as to how it would 
come 

” We were silent for a long time, I thinking how like some 
splendid Doge of Venice he looked, sifting up In his bed, 
hss beautiful mobile hknd stroktx^ his ehitii • • « 
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The first time that the Wolverhampton doctor's warn- 
ing was disregarded and Henry jjlayed 'The Bells* at 
Bradford, his heart could not stand the strain. Witliin 
twenty-four hours of his last death as Mathins he was dead. 
What a heroic thing was that last performance of Hecket. 
which came between ! J am told by those who were in the 
company at the time that he was obviously suffering and 
dazed, this last night of his life. But he w(‘ut through it 
as usual. The courteous little speech to the audience, the 
signing of a worrying boy’s drawing at the stage-door— 
all that he had done for ycj.irs lie did faithiully for the 
last time.” 

Whether Irving was the greatest ac’tor we hnvi* had 
in England is a question that may be left open. Many 
crities regard Mr. hcu'bes Robertson’s Hamlet as greater 
than anything that Irving ever did; luit Miss Terry 
and others will not have it so, and there are few liner 
judges of acting, as there an* f(^w woin(‘n with a keener 
literary sense, than Ellen Terry. Mr. Frankfort Moore 
praised the Romeo of Irving, which most people thought 
absurd and Tennyson said was not a best i)()ssil)l(*. 
Everybody agreed that Irving’s Beck<‘t was line. His 
Malvolio was almost bad ; liis Sliylock doubtlul. So we 
might span the list. The more weird ami uncanny the 
roli^ the bet1(‘r was Irving suited -save in the rase of 
Beeket. Mr. William Archt‘r remark-, that Irving looked 
like a great prelate and he \\’as a great diplomatist . TJiere 
were only two laces on tin* stage in tin* last century, 
says Ellen Terry- Irving’s and Duse’s. Irving’s face, 
his intelli‘ct, and valour were the only aids that nature 
gave him in his light for fame. In a way. nature was 
gracious to him: in another she was mean. He had 
not the instinct lor ac ting ; his body was grotesque, 
as a w'holc, rather than distinguished, until nd\’ancing 
years c‘iidowed it W'ltli a (piality ol veiieralileness that 
w'as extrem(‘ly j)i( tur(*sque and heautilul ; Ids V(uce 
was had. He had small lit(*rarv t>r artistic taste — 
” Henry loved iiistian,” says Miss Terry. I lis te('hni(|ii(' 
W’as seldom above reproach, even at the end. His 
mind was analytical and ])erha])s too subtle Jor genuine 
pojHilarity. Miss Terrv doubts whether Irving was 
ever n.ally “ pojml.ir ” ; she Ihinl s Ik* eomiH*lIed the 
homage of the crow'd rather than won it. If not 
a scholar, Irving was a student, though on narrow- 
lines. He was interested deejdy. as both his sons are. 
in the psychology of crime. Wlu‘n he was prej>aring 
to produce a play he read not only the ])lay, but all the 
literature he eould lay hands on j)ertaining its peritn! 
and eharact(*rs. During three or four months lie would 
WTfStle witli a Shakespearean text aiul th(*n he would 
read it to the Lyeeurn company just as it was to lx* 
done on the stage, ami exjdain si'cne by scene the why 
and the wherefor of the same. Some one asked him, 
long after he was world-famous, about a line in ” Titus 
Andronicus," and Irving admitted frankly that he had 
not read the play and knew nothing of the lim*. This 
was the real Irving : he was immersed in the thing he 
was doing at the moment, and he bent his life absolutely 
and entirely to the service of the theatre. 

Irving started out with the determination to make 
the world accept him as a great actor ; and he succeeded. 


Incidentally, but it was only incitlentally, lie revived the 
glory of Shakespeare on the London stage and presented 
a f(AV g(X)d ])ieces, though vtry ft vv, by more modern 
autliors. He fusi‘d for the first time in history the 
titles of actor and gciitl(*niaii. He dexeloped the 
highly decorative jxesentatioii of poetical J^lays a 
contribution to the ]X)pularity of the theatre, that may 
not lia\'e been an advantagii unalloyed to the cause of 
tli(* Drama. How lull he filled his lih* w'ilh theatrical 
endeavour one may realise by a study of the array of 
rul(*s li(* })lave(l. 'I'here wen* byi of tliem — 428 first 
acted in Edinburgh, if)o in other i^rovincial cities, and 
83 in London. Apart from his prodiK’tiun of the ])lays 
of Tennyson, Irving’s almost only servici* to tlie literary 
tirama resol vt*d ilsell into tlu* (Ti*ation of a d(*mand among 
his patrons tor acting vi'isioiis f)f the Shakespearean 
j^lays and of (ioethe’s ” h'aiisl.” 

In Miss Terry’s very (harming hook — a luiok that 
will live, no dimbl, as one of tlx* most d .‘lightful of 
several d(‘lightfiil volumes of ri‘C()lI(*ctions that the 
presimt geneiation has s(*(*n--lhe sense ol loneliness 
relerretl to already as donunating the career of Irving, 
and ('specially its close, is explained by a hundred little 
touches. The actors are as sliips tlial ]^ass in the night 
and miTi'ly s])eak their i(‘llow’s in iiassing. Most of the 
spiritually ]>n>lital)le friendshij)s ol Miss T(*rry — and 
she is as vvarin and friendly as Irving w’as cold and 
dillicult — liave been with artists and literary people, 



Charles Kean and Ellen Terry, 

In ** The Winter'* Tale," April a8, 185& Ellen Terry in the character 
of Mamilliua. 
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rather than with actors and actresses. 

Bernhardt (who looks ** like smoke from 
a burning paper*') and other actresses 
and actors have been aiduit aclmireis 
of Ellen Terry, but lennvson, Tom 
Taylor, Charles Readc, and di\ers other 
literary personages and ])aint<.is have 
baish the subjects of hci closest and 
most inspiring Inc ndslups " I was 
nevei^ very ambitious,” sd>s Miss Tciry 
That may have bee n one ol the rc asons 
why she and li\ing sta\ed together so 
long. It IS probablv one of the reasons 
why she made far more friends than 
most actresses and was a soit of bridge 
that for many years linked Irving with 
the hearts of a small circle of mutual 
acquaintanc c s ” I lx lu \ c in immor- 
tality, and my beJitl is strengthened 
with advancing vc ars,” wrote Ir\ mg one e 
Without faith in things spiritual, this life would indeed 
be a weary waste ” On this side of Irving the influence 
of Miss Terry undoubtedly had ronsideiable weight , and 
she must have lessened materially tlie “ciiearmess” of 
his life by her tender solicitude and gentle worshiji 
Tenn3^on*b kindly admiration also, although not 
greatly intimate, was treasured dec'p in Irving’s heart 
He was quite touched when he lecited how the dying 
Laureate had told lus medical man that Irving would 
do him greater justice in Becket ” than was done lor 
his ‘‘ Promise of May ” Tennyson had hoped to write 
a Dante ])lay for living, eventually living staged 
that dreary })K*ce oi jiscuclo Italian stage raipentry by 
Sardou which was one* of his most clisostious failures 
The Foresters ” was intended for the Lyc eum bucli 
faith had Tennyson in Irving’s ability that he told him 
to do anything he jdeased ” with ” Becket,” and the 


Tennyson of the Irving^Terry experience 
was a very attractive figure. 

“ Tennyson told me to say luncheon, 
not lunch'* says Miss Terry ; and 
again 

“ The first time I saw him he was silting 
at the table in his library and Mrs. 
Tennyson, her very slendei hands hidden 
by thick gloves, was standing on a step- 
ladder. handing him down some heavy 
books She was very frail, and looked 
like a faint tea-rose After that one time, 
I only remembci her lying on a sofa In 
the evenings I went walking with Tennyson 
ovei the fields, and he would pcxnt out to 
me the difference's in the fligiil of different 
birds, and tell me to watch their solid 
phalanxes tuiniug against the sunset, the 
compact wedge suddenly narrowing sharjily 
into a thin line He taught me to lecogmse 
the barks ot tiees and to call wild ^lo^\G^s 
by their names He picked uj) the first 
bit of pimpernel I ever noticed Always 
I was quite dl ease with him lie was so wonderfuly 
simple It was easy enough to me to believe that 

lennyson was a poet He showed it in evrrythirig al- 
though he was cntiiclv htc from anv assumption of the 
poetical role 

That Browning with his carefully brushed hat smart 
coat and finc' society manners was a poet always seemed 
to me more ineomprc'hcnsible than his poetry, which I 
think most people would have taken stijiightforwardly 
and read with a fan amount of case if certain enthusiasts 
lidd not founded societies for making his crooked places 
plfiin and (to mt) his plain places very crooked Ihesc 
societies have terroiised the ordinaiy leader into leaving 
Browning alone I he same thing has been tiicd with 
Shakcsjieaie but foi Innately the experiment in this ease 
has pro\c(J hss successful Coroncis’ inquc^sts by learned 
societies canT make Shakcspeaie a dead man 

** At Freshwater I was still so voung [she was seventeen 
and the wife ot (x I Watts] that I prefened playing 
Indians and Knights of the Round 'iablc with Icnnyson*s 
sons Hallam and Lionel and the \oung Camerons to 



Ellen Terry's Birthplace, 
Market Street, Coventry. 


From' Ihebtor) ofMy Life (llutchmson ) 
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Ftom ** Tho Stoiy of<|^ Life,” (HnteUnaoo,) 



• ** A little cheque/’ 

DighN Cn ml m * I wo Kobr^ 

^Inln ihcLifc f Hlmi V IrvinK ’ (1 onginaim ) 

Sitting indoois iiotRiiip the poet did .iiid s\id T 

Weis mifjhly ]n()ud ulicn 1 li .lined to prepaic Ins daily 
pipe foi him It vNcis a loiii; Lhinchwaidin and li< liked 
the stem to be sicepeil in a solution of sal \olatil( oi soiik- 
ol that kind so that it did not stick to his lips Hut 
he and all the otliois sfcnud \ciy old Ihcic \\cie inv 
young knights waiting for me , and jumping gates 
climbing trees and iiiiining papei -chases aic pleasant when 
one IS young 

“ It ^vas not to inallcntixe cais that linnyson re.id his 
poems. Ujs leading ^^as most impicssne bul 1 think 
he read Hnmmng's * I^kU fiom (Then! to Ai\ ' bctlci than 


’’You annoy me very much.” 

Ol^b^ Grunt in “ Two Ku^es ” 
broiit ' The 1 III of Hunt > living ’ (Longmani ) 

anything of his own excipt pci haps 'The Northern 
Fanner ' He used to presciNc the monotonous rhythm of 
the galloping hoiscs in Browning's poem and ho made the 
words conit out sharply like hoofs upon a load It was a 
little comic until one got used to it but that f.iult lay in 
till ear of the htarct It was the right way to icad this 
parljculii poi m .mil 1 have never ioigottin it ” 

Tennyson icacl his play “ Ihi Cup** to the Lyccufc 
company at Eaton Place, and, says Miss Teriy 

” 1 ike most ports he icad in a monotone, rumbling on a 
low note in much thes.iine w.i\ that Shillcy is said to hav'e 
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screamed on a high one. 

For the women's parts he 
changed his voice suddenly, 
climbing up into a key which 
he could not. sustain. In 
spite of this I was beginning 
to think how impressive it 
all was when 1 looked up and 
saw Edy [Miss Edith Craig. 

Miss Terry's daughter), wlio 
was sitting on Henry’s knee, 
looking over his shoulder at 
young Ilallain and laughing ; 
and Henry, instead of re- 
proaching her, on the broad 
grin. There was inucli dis- 
cussion as to what the play 
should be calk'd and as to 
whether the names Synorix 
and Sihnatus would be con- 
fused. ' I don't think they 
will,' I said, for 1 thought 
this was a very small matter 
for the poet to worry about. 

'I do!' said Edy in a 
loud clear voice ; ‘ 1 liavcn’t 
known one from the other 
all the time.’ ‘ Edy. be 
good,' 1 whispered. He.nry 
as usual was delighted at Edy’s indcpc'udcnce, but hn 
mother was unutterably ashamed.” 

Tom Taylor introduced Miss Terry to Watts : her 
family made, and later on unmade, tin* marriage to him. 
Miss Terry has no grievance against W’atts. She was 
happy in an ceslhetic, dreamy way with him, charmed 
by the beauty of his home, bevvildcMed by his genius, 
and impressed by the biilliancy ol his friends, W’^ilh 
the exception of her six years' ruial vetirc'iiient at 
Harpenden, where sh(^ brought up her cliildrtn rn 
original lines, looked after 200 fowls and ducks, 
harnessed the pony, fid died milk in th‘‘ evenijig across 
the common, and generally livTcl the Sim])k* Life, her 
days with Watts were ]>robably among tin* hajjpiest 
of her early years. 

Charles Readc, riding with hounds, came upon a 
lady in a broken carriage in a Hertfordshire lane. 
The bailiffs were in her house; and Iv: recognised 
her as the '' Nelly ” Teiry of earlier London entertain- 
ments. He templed her back to the footlights with 
a salary of £40 jjer week. Had there been no Charles 
Reade there might have been ni^ renown for Ellen 
Terry — it is extrejnely improbable tliat there would 
have been an Irving-Terry collaboration at the 
Lyceum Theatre. Reade emerges from Miss Terry’s 
volume as a queer character— a great novelist bitten, 
with the fever to write plays and run theatrical 
corai)anies, losing money by the handful. On tour 
he would assist the stage hands in the manufacture 
of artificial waves ! 

Tom Taylor, who was a second father to Miss Terry, 
is described with a loving and appreciative iien. taylor 
was dramatic and art critic of the Times, editor of 


Punch, and a civil servant 
at one and the same time ; 
and he ^as for ever writing 
“addresses" and vamping 
plays. He wrote too much 
and adapted too much. 
Like Miss Terry, he lived 
for the momenl : he was 
without ambition, but he 
wanted every one to “ have 
a good lime." He be- 

friended all who were in 
need and who came to 
him. One day he gave 
an old actress £15 in the 
street ; and Mrs. Taylor 
said her only surprise was 
that the sum was not 

double as much. . 

Miss Terry knew Glad- 
stone in a sort of side way. 
He seemed to her ” like a 
suj)pressed volcano : his 
face was ])ale and calm, 
but 111.* calm was the calm of the grey crust of Etna." 
She saw Disraeli a few timi's : and once .'•he 1 an into 
mm in Oxfoid Street .so that he .should look nj) and 

sh^ might .see his eyes. He wore a blui‘ lie, " a 

brighter blue tie than most Jiicn would dare to wear," 
and “his straggling curls shook as he walked." Miss 
Terry loves his novels— “ like his tie, brighter in 
colour than any one rise's. " Some of !Miss Terry’s 
best stoiies are of Rossetti, who bought a while bull 
once because its eyes WTie like those ol “Janie" 
Morris — wife of the author of “ Th? Earthly Paradise " 
— and it ate his lawn uj> and kicked his garden to 
pieces. Then Rossetti obtained ai)eacock, which stuck 
under the sola anil died there. “ Bulls don’t like me," 
said Rossetti, ” and peacocks aren’t homely." Rossetti’s 
dormice went to sleep for the winter— and never woke 
again ; his tortoises were eaten by the beetles they 
were to eat ; and his armadillos prcftT'rcd his neigh- 
bour’s vineyards to Rossetti’s. A tiny pen-i)ortrait of 
Oliver Wendell Holmes is i)erfect : ” Four feet uix)n 
a fender was his idea of hai)])in?ss, he told me.'* We 
see Ward Beecher, ill, but healing himself by looking 
at the coloured lights in ]>recious stones ; and Bernard 
Shaw is in the gallery, of course. “ alive, with nine lives 
like a cat.’’ 

In Mr. Brereton’s volumes wc have the body of the 
Irving-Terry co-operation. In Miss Terry’s “ Story " 
we have its spirit. They are both valuable ; but while 
one is a compilation and will grow old, the other is a 
book and will live. It is not impossible that “ The 
Story of My Life " may last as long, as any conceivable 
memorial to the great and fruitful association ef Henry 
Irving and Ellen Terry. 



photo bv Mar^met Cnnit'ioit^ 

taken at Freshwater m 1865. 


Ellen Terry at the age of seventeen, 

Aftci her martiage to Mr, Geoige Fredeiick Watl.s. 
I'rom “The Story of My Life.'* (llutrhin»«oii ) 
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AUTHORS AT WORK 

THE DISADVANTAGES OF WORKING IN LONDON AND OUT OF IT. 

By Jerome K. Jerome, George Bernard Shaw, W. W. Jacobs, H. (i. Weli.s, H. Rider Haggard, 
W. Pett Ridoe, Eden Piinj.porT.s, Artiiitr Morrison, E. F. Benson. Tom (iallon, 

H. A. Vaciieij., Richard Whiteini;, W. E. Norris, Mrs. Mary E. Mann, 

Mrs. Henry Dudeney, and Miss Be.mrrk Harr.^den. 


M uch as he lovecl London, I-anih used to ('oni|)lain 
bitterly of its dis:idvantag(!.s as a ])lare to work 
in. “ The reason wliy 1 cannot write letters at home 
is that I am never alone,” he writes to Mrs. Wonlsworth. 

Except my morning's walk to the office, which is like 
treiiding on sands of gold for that reason, J am never 
■so. I cannot walk home from office hut some officious 
friend offers his unwelcome courtesies to accompany 
me. All the morning I am pestered. Evening com})any 
I should always like, had I any mornings, hut 1 am 
•saturated with human faces [diiine loi sooth) and voices 
all the goldcm morning ; and five evenings in a week 
would he as mui li as 1 should eovet to he in comjiany. 
hut I assure you that it is a wonderful week in which I 
can get tw(j, or one, to myself. I am never ('. L., hut 
alway.s ('. L. & Co.” 

He touches on this grievant'e in one of his “ Popular 
Fallacies,” and pitying the man who^e home is no 
home Ix'tause it is 
inle^led with many 
visitor.'*,” dest:rih(‘s how 


)>rivacy in the J-onclon of Lamh’s day, it is ten times 
harder now. when London is so much larger, so 
inuLh noisier, so much more crowded. Aforetime, the 
author in the country seemed to feci that, if lie meant 
to do anything, it was (‘ssential that he should come 
aiul live and work in London ; now, he more often 
ieels that, to do any good, he must escape from it 
and live elsewhere. With certain notable exceptions, 
our twentieth cent 111 y novelists, dramatists, poets, and 
authors generally find that for pur})Oses of serious work 
it suits them better to take u]> residence outside London. 

Mr. Robert Hichens was saying recently that after 
fifteen years ol London lile he loimd the noise and rest- 
lessness and worry of social e.vaclions were too much 
for him, and it is significant that his best hooks have been 
wrilleii since he turned his hack on Ihi' Inibhub of the 
streets, tht‘ wear and tear and trivial irritations insepar- 
able Irom a jiolite lulfilrnent of one’s diitv to Society, and 

set up Jiis writing table 
in the far-off seclusion 
of his Sicilian garden. 


these casual callers 
■” have a pec iiliarly com 
passionaling sneer with 
which they hope tlu‘v 
do not interrui)t yoiii 
studies.” There aia* 
contimial references in 
his lelteis to tliis draw 
hack of living in Lon 
don : it was, he said, 
the crowd of thouglil 
less callers and drop- 
p('rs-in who finally di on e 
him from Islington to 
seek quiet and leisure at 
Enfield, hut (W(*ii lieie 
for a while they tollowed 
him, and he writes de- 
spairingly to Ih'inard 
Barton: “Whither can 
I take wing from the 
<)ppre.ssi<)ii of human 
faces ? Would 1 weie 
in a wilderness of ajies, 
tossing cocoanuls about, 
grinning and grinned 
at!'* 

If it was not easy 
ior the literary worker 
to secure peace and 



Photo hy WiHtJoiv & onu’t,. Ellen Tcrry ae Helen 

in **The Hunchback." 
From '*The Story of My Lite," (HiiUhiiieon.) 


('halting to Mr. Jerome 
K. Jeiome the other 
day, 1 asked him what 
Iiad been his own ex- 
jHTience in thi^ regard. 

JEROME K. 
JEROME 

discusses the question. 

‘ ‘ PiM'.Mmal 1 y , ’ said Mr. 
IcTome, “ 1 c.m’t work 
in London, and never try 
lo. now. 1 don’t mind 
tlie noise 1 don’t notice 
It ; hut tluTc are too 
many newspapers and 
too many people. That’s 
wliat wi)rri(‘s me. When 
1 am in town 1 become 
dissipatt'd in the matter 
ot newspa])ers. 1 have 
too many of them. They 
are all about you every- 
wlieie heio, and 1 am 
continually yielding to 
the temptation to lo.se 
my time pleasantly in 
reading them, and what 
is the result ? I happen 
to be writing a play. 
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perhaps, amd iti Hhk f>apers 1 read reviews of new plays 
by other men, and each critic points out diffeient faults 
in them, until presently I begin to have doubts and get 
uneasy about the one I am wilting myself I go down 
to my dub to foiget it, and thou I can*t help healing 
various membeis also discussing the n(w pla\s and 
exposing the flaws and weaknesses of thmi Well, you 
know how it is with you when vou hear jieople talking 
mudi about their ailments- aftei ti bit, you seem to 
detect the symptoms and fancy you have got most of 
the same complaints youisdl In a similar fashion, 
what with reading the criticisms m the pajjers and 
listening to the critics it the club, I would soon begin 
to discover, or imagine I disco\eHd, most of the same 
errors in the plav I vs as busy on, glow dissatished with 
it, feel that this character must be altered that scene 
reconstructed this passage lewiittcn that incident rut 
out, this situation modified, and so on till I was all in 
a tangle about it and could make no piogicss 

**In the countiy you evade such hindiames You 
have a blessed sense of being icallj alone \ou look 
out on the unpeopled gicen fields , \oui ncaiest neigh- 
bour is not next dooi , you iieithci luai noi see anything 
of London and have a soothing feeling that it and the 
critics are such a long way off that they don’t matte i 
You are not tempted by the sight of innunuiablt news- 
papers , you are not faelgeted bj the leai of casual, 
unexpected callers, you arc fitt fiom inteiiuptions 
and can sit down and become quietly absoibcd m your 
work and develop it in >oui own stjlc thinking of 
nothmg else and canng for the opinion of nobody Mind 
you, Tm not suggesting that a man should live in the 
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(ountiy entirely that would be as bad or woise than 
living entinlv in london The faimeis sa\ that, if 
they ait to thiive even the shtej) lequiu occasional 
(hanges ol an and })tistuH and though a man inaj do 
his lust woik in tlu eountiv 1 m suic he dots it the 
bettei for spemling a fair juopoition ot his da\s in town, 
keeping in touch with humanity and the common in- 
t( lists of humamt\, shai}Kning his wits against the wits 
ot otluis keeping himsdf sine .iiul fiesh and aleil with 
i lealisation ol the wholesome eeitainl\ that hi is still 
oni ol tlu human lace and not a thing ajiail 

* One wiitei— a fiitnd of in\ own his eaily books 
weie simplv ah\c with human sympathy He could not 
work eomfoitably in town and lemoved into the eounliy 
altogether, and thcic he has lut himself off fiom every- 
boly He like-, his luial suuoundings he is happy, 
dreaming and woiking in solitude, yet somehow when 
1 lead his latir book'., I always feel that whatever he 
has gamed hi has lo-il something too , they are finely 
written but they are as remote fiom human experience 
as he IS himself, theu is no longer any warmth, any 
emotion in them 

“ I can believe that some find the noise of London 
intolerable , it is of course a mattci of temperament ; 
but to me it seems that all the noises blend and are no 
mote disturbing than the ceaseless roai of the sea js. 
And you aie not haiassed here with German bands and 
oigan-grmdcrs as we were in my younger tpne When 
I was a journalist and had to live in London and make 
shift to work in it, 1 had a house in St. John’s Wood, 
and we used to keep an odd mw who liad a salary df 
about fifteen shillings a week, and was mostly occupied 
in listening for organs and going out to make them bn 
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You would hear a wandering musician start to 
c^ut a melody on the other side of the square, or 
jitet round the corner, and almost in the same moment 
bur man would emerge, prick up his car to get the right 
.direction, and glide off on the track. A minute later 
that tune would break off abruptly in the middle, and 
you would hear no more of it ; as if our man had crept 
softly up behind the performer, made a sudden spring 
and put him out of his misery. I never inquired how 
he did it, and he never offered to take me into his 
confidence, but when I hear peojde wondering how it 
is organ-grinders have become so scarce I can't hcl}) 
thinking things. 

“ But it isn't only authors who suffer from those noisces. 
Frederick Cowen lived a few doors away from me* in 
St. John's Wood, and many a time wlien he has been 
composing an opera or a cantata an organ has struck 
up, without a moment’s warning, immediately under his 
window and driven him raving mad. 1 do not compose' 
music myself, but he (jfteii assured me that it was vcTy 
difficult to do it whilst an organ was idaying a differenl 


tune right in your ear, and he knew what he was talking 
about. 

Then there is this question of callers, of returning 
visits, and the whole round of social amenities — there 
is no doubt whatever they are a terrible tax on the time 
and nerves of the writing man. They inteiTupl him, 
put him out of the mood, prevent him from giving himself 
so wholly \ip to his work as he must do if he is to do it 
well. It's not so bad for bachelors like Pett Ridge ; 
they can keep out of most for it, if they want to. People 
don't expect so much of bachelors in the social way as 
they clo of married men. When an author is married 
and residing in London, he has either got to offend his 
wife’s friends and his own friends by cutting them all, 
dodging their entertainments, abstaining from visiting 
them or being visited by them ; or he may excejJt a 
select minority and turn the majority into enemies ; or 
hi' can leave off working and give all his time — you can't 
do it in less than all — to a respectable and complete but 
unprofitable fulfilment of his social obligations till he 
has spent the last of his savings, and has to retire into 
the workhous(', unless by then he is old 
enough to cpialify for his Old Age Pension. 
The only wise' altc'inative to these fatal 
courses, which involve eithc'r the loss of 
your friends or the loss ol your income, 
is — to go away betime^s and live and 
work in the country, and only come to 
London when you aie out to play." 

Questioned on tliis same subject, 
sc'Veial well-known writers have been 
good enough to send us the following 
private views ; 

GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 

could write in a foundry. 

If you come to traffic, hurry, rush, 
and rc'stlessnc'ss, an express train can 
hold its own with London on all four 
points : but I liave done a good deal of 
literary work in such trains. If 1 recollect 
ariglit William Morris made his transla- 
tion of the Odyssey, which has all the 
celestial airs of the Ionian Sea over it, 
when racketing about in trains to lecture 
on Socialism in the provinces. Trollope 
wrote much in trains, did he not ? Of 
e.ourse anysane writer will take the fullest 
po>sible advantage of the blessed fact 
that he can take his work into the country 
and do it in the open air, in spite of the 
lestlessness and distraction of the trees 
and clouds and birds and insec'tts and the 
like ; hut for my part, if need be, I could 
do my work in a steel foundry, or a weav- 
ing shed with a hundred looms all banging 
away at full steam, if I had to, and not do 
it any the worse for the noise. I therefore 
do not set up any special grievance as an 



iht bjf Fftd BAtttafiJ, Irving n# Louis SCI. 

From ‘‘Thf Life of Hwry Irving/* (Lontmini ) 
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author ; on the contrary, the “ restlessness ** of London 
is the making of a man who can take it all in ; for in- 
stance, Dickens would never have been Dickens if he 
had spent his life in Mitcham. Ihil of course I share the 
general grievance (which specially afflicts idle people, 
by the way) against the monolony and unmusical char- 
acter of London noises, the stuftiness of London’s .smell, 
the grime ot London’s almo'.jdiere, the dreadful darkness 
of London’s winter, and tlie iigline.ss ol London’s popu- 
lation. 

. G. B. S. 


W. W. JACOBS 

is glad of an excuse. 


PETT RIDGE 

is disturbed by quietness. 

I find I can write almost anywhere, but for perfect 
comfort give me my own rooms in the heart of London 
with traffic and movement near. The quiet and calm 
of the country are, to me, rather disturbing. 

In this regard, however, I should not care to make 
up a prescription lor any one but myself. All 1 can say 
is, with Mr. Yeats, that 

“ To me the tumult of the street 
Is no less music than the sweet 
Surge of the wind amongst the wheat ” 

W. Pett Ridge. 

P.S. — 1 like social engagements. 


The country is too dull, and town too lively for work. 

The ideal place is still to be discovered. In the mean- EDEN PHILLPOTTS 
time it is as well to have an excuse. names the only way. 

W. W. Jacobs. Speaking generally, if a writer is so sensitive to 

environment that he 


H. G. WELLS 
offers no opinion. 

I can offer no 
opinion because 1 
have not done 
sustained work in 
London. I do not 
sec why a man who 
can secure a certain 
part of the day free 
from interruption 
should not write 
just as well in 
London as any- 
where else. 

H. G. Wells. 

H- RIDER 
HAGGARD 
speaks on both sides. 



Phnfii h\ 1/1 s* K Dunhnm, 


Ellen Terry in her Study. 


From ** Ilie Story of Ms Life.’ (lluli Iiinson.) 


cannot do his best 
work in a place, 
then, if he is a 
serious artist, of 
cours(' ]i(‘ woultl go 
elsewhere to live. 
A man wdio lets 
‘ ‘ so(nal obligations ’ ’ 
tome between him 
and his ait simply 
tloesn’t ( ount. 

Ldln PniLiBorrs. 


ARTHUR 
MORRISON 
likes living out 
of London 


It seems to me 

that the matter is entindy one of individual disposition. 
Some people like to go out an<l sornt' like to stop at 
home; some love the counti\, some the town. No 
doubt the members ol each class work best in^the 
atmosphere and environments that suit them. 

On such points I do not see that it is ])(>ssible foi' any 
individual to generalise for othcis. Moi cover, as a rule 
circumstances arc the mastei. Few can live exactly 
where they would like to live, 01 do exactly what they, 
would like to do. They must fit thomselvc.s to whatever 
shaped hole is prepared for them, and fill uj) the comers 
as best they may. 

In the country you can choose vour air, in the town 
your society. Each has its advantages, hut the fart 
remains that nowadays most of the work of the world 
is done in cities. Whether it be the best work is another 
question ; of that I suppose posterity will judge, should 
it continue to take any interest in the 

H. RlDSft^lilGGGARD: 


It is iu)t very 

ea‘^y to answei youi (|Uesiion, wbi( h iciei^, I think, 
to a matter ol individual tempeiament and condition. 
I prefer living out ol London myself, Ihoueh 1 do 
not caie to stay long 01 iai away from 1 I. It is 
.sixteen yeai.s since 1 lived in London, as a bachelor, 
and then 1 found thc‘ stout outer door ot my chambers 
a sufTieicnt piolection against the bustle of the town. 
Perhaps a maiiied man could not avail himself of so 
good a delcnre. 

Arihur Morrison. 

E. F. BENSON 

finds country life exciting. 

I entirely disagree with your correspondwt, and 
personally find the quiet of town an excellent environ** 
ment for work. I would write mOre« but I am juat 
plunging into the excitement of country life again. 

£. F. Bensok* 
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TOM GALLON 

lias tried both* 

My own opinion, speaking as one who has done every 
kind of literary work — novels, ydays, short stories, etc. 
— ^is that a man, if he be wrap})ed up in his work and fond 
of it, can write anywhere. I lived in the country for 
some time, because at one time 1, too, believed tliat the 
distractions of London made it iinpo.ssible for me to do 
good work here ; but 1 very cpiickly lound that the 

unavoidable social engagements ” f)f which your 
novelist sj)eaks were matters that attached themselves 
particularly to tlu' country, and not to London. 

If a man wants to hide in T-ondon he can do so ; in 
the country he is ])ursued by his neighbours, noteworthy 
and otherwise, until he can scarc'ely call his soul his own. 
You will remember what R. L. Stevenson said about 
the matter ; something concerning a deal table and one 
chair, 1 ht'lieve. 1 cordially agree with him. 

Tom CiAi-i-oN. 

H. A* VACHELL 

and his early novels. 

I work in the country, because 1 like to live in the 
country. But 1 believe T should work as well in l.ondon 
or Timbuctoo il a cruel fate constrained me to dwc‘ll 
ill cither of those cities. At the ripe age of eight 1 was 
pitchiorkecT into a big rough school, where I wr(*stlt‘d 
with the Puns A'iinorim and the (hurch Catechism 
while other fellows wen' ('onstruing Casar and Ix'ing 
<'an(‘d. My first novels wen' written in an office in 
California. As a partner in a vast l)iisimss slowly 
crumbling to pie<’es T had to let eive all-('omers : nevTi* 
sure of five ininules to myself. My work \va> bad, 
admittedly, l>ut its liad qualities w<M(* not caused by 
outside conditions. Probably a general, upon Ihe eve 
of a decisivi' liattle. has to subji'ct every nerve in liis body 
to a strain s])ared to the novelist, hut would his dis- 
positions bt' the better were he and his stall transported 
to a garden of loses by Bendenieer’s stream ^ i <loubl 
it. I prefer to believe that the ( lash of arms, “ the 
cannon’s opening roar," fire him to sui^ieiiie endeavour 
and achievement. 

To every young writer I would say : “ Conquer your 
nerves, before they concpier you. Whenever you have 
something to write.', jmt pen to iiajier regardless o\ 
time and place. Don’t lock your door! Don’t tie a 
wot towel round your head ! Don’t deny yourself to 
friends or enemies 1 Stick to it, even il the heavens 
fall ! ” 

It is well, of course, to bring to the final revision of 
your work a clear head and a sense of detachment. 
Write in an express train, or when an organ is grinding, 
but find a quiet spot to read what you have written. 

Hokace .\nneslev \’achki.l. 

RICHARD WHITEING 

^suggests a compromise* 

You may go into the country as much as you like, 
but the pull of London will generally bring you back 


again. But with this there is also the penalty of 
London, and the penalty lies in the absurd customs that 
make our social gatherings so often a wc'ariness for 
spirit and flesh. If only there were some easy way of 
meeting people without meeting them at dinner, and if 
only, when one had met tlu'm at dinner, our hostess 
would forgo her tribute of the visit of digestion 1 But 
this is’ not all ; the meeting sometimes leads to 
otluM* invitations to dinner, entailing other visits 
of digestion, to say nothing of the dinners given 
in return. It is a vicious circle, and it grows larger 
every day. 

Apart from this, thc've is the necessity of “ keeping 
up one’s friends," that is to say of reviewing them in 
their legions at the ghastly entertainments known as 
At Homes, or of being reviewed in your turn. 

We want a simpler social code. It ought to he under- 
stood that the failure to visit is no reproach, and that 
you may kec'j) i)i'ople up by the sheer luck of the en- 
counter, with nothing in the incidence of the luck to 
count against you, or against tluMii. It is all such a 
wicked waste of time. 

Yet we are the slaves of custom, and there is no 
escape but flight. It is a (question of town or country ; 
and you have to make your choice. This is not so easy 
as it seems. The country too has its obligations of a 
social nature, some of them moni burdensome than 
those of town. And besides, the country palls, the 
Helds and flowt'rs and j>erfect quiet are not an all- 
suiiicieiit substitute lor human beings and the shock 
of ideas. 

Happily there* is the possibility of conqmmiise. Live 
mainly in town, and go to the ( ountry for retreats ; or, 
according to your tastes and pursuits, take it the other 
w'ay about. Personally 1 should ]>ri'ier the latter, in 
the shajK' of a settlement on tlu* oulskiils of some luial 
towmshij) within c*asy ri'ach ol J.oiuli^n, for inevitable 
interhulcs of business or pleasure, and Jor one grand 
holidav on tlu' asj)halle oiK'e a year. Then you might 
amuse yoursell furiously lor a tortnighl in tlie appointed 
way, with due submission to all the conventions, and 
with the cheermg jnospci l ot escape at the end of your 
term. Such would be my way ol making the best of 
both worlds. 

KiC IlAKl) Whitetng. 

W* E. NORRIS 

makes a serious objection. 

Personally, 1 should hnd it diflicult to write in any 
large city, because. I ha\'t' always been aci ustomed to 
the quiet of tlui country ; still, I sui)pose one might 
get into the habit of not minding noise. What seems to 
me a iniicli more serious objc'ction to London is the 
practical impossibility ot limiling one’s acquaintance 
and engagements there. You must choose between 
making a desert for yoursell, which is a little dull, 
or placing much more time than you can afford 
at the mercy of the hosjutable. There is no middle 
course. , 


W. E. Norris. 
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Ut^ HENRY BUDiNSY 

^ 'Would sooner talk* 


Mrs* MARY R MANN 

prefers a crowd* 

When, ms.ny years ago, I fiisl btgan lo vnte, I was 
already condemned to cMslemc m the (ountiy, and 
there all my work has been done I ha\c sometimes 
thought it would have been done bcttei if, instead of 
strugglmg against the skepy inihienccs of solitude, the 
torpor engendered by coniinuni()*ii with the iiiial mind, 
I had rubbed shoulders with the woild and on]()\ed the 
advantages of those wnleis who complain that then 
moods are upset and then ideas unsettled by the noise 
and hurry of town Biain must stimulate brain, wit 
sharpen wit , the jierLeptions must giow bnghtei by 
constant use If the sofial calls are disturbing, thcie 
are the m\aluable jo^s ol congenial fiiendship, the 
intenseness of kindied souls If the an is infeete'd with 
restlessness, hfc is in the an— faicc, comedy, tiagedv 
all around rtadj to tht pen 

Lookmg at the question lationally however, and 
without lefeience to inv own case I should say let the 
man who writes of town life live m towns let him who 
would desenbe the countiy take up his abode thcic a 
sufficiently obvious counsel, against winch it might be 
thought no aigument could be brought \ct neglected 
flagrantly by many authois foi all that and with 
results to be expected and elejdoied 

, Mary E M^^N 


I can woik at any time and anyhow and in any odd 
comer-- but it must be a e ountry corner * 

The noise and rush of London would not stop me, but 
the people would They can talk, and listen I have 
«in overwhelming passion foi both > 

In the country, one's neighbours are ^ivr^ys kind but 
never engrossing This, for me, makes the best working 
atmospheie jiossible Certainly so long as I could 
sit and tattle hard, I should never write a line One is 
just jiropelled into words by the sunounding dullness 1 

Alice Dudeney 

Miss BEATRICE HARRADEN 

in praise of London* 

I have found that on the whole London is the best 
place lo woik in 1 have written moie happily and 
more easily in I oiulon th in in th( quietest village 
in England oi on the loneliest faiin in distant lands 
But one has to be born with that paitirulai foi m of mind 
which legal ds so-called pressing and unavoidable social 
engagements as deadly and wholly unneccssarj nmsances. 
Then one is fie‘e to gathei the line honey And there 
aic still some quiet places wheie one can live in peace 
and collect ones senses aftcM a dash into the rush and 
lestlcssncss ol the stret ts beyond 

BeMRICF HAKKAOrN 
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MR SWINBURNE AS CRITIC.* 

It IS Almost impossibU* Ihat anything should come tiom 
Mr. Swinbuine's pen that is not welionic -both foi the 
things that we find in it and do not find in othci books ol 
the day, and for the things Avhich we do not find m it 
though we find them elsewhere And though the bulk 
of the cntKisni on Kli/dbethan liteiature which wo have 
formerly had from him is not smaU, and deals in some 
of its parts with figures that leappear heic, the book is 
no mere rearrangement, nor is it even a mere rehandling — 
* ** The Age of Shakespeare.’* By Algernon Charles Swin- 
);>orlfe* ** 68. net. (Chatto 6s Wmdus,) 


still loss a ha])ln/aid st hi lion I he jupcib — on Marlowe, 
Wcbstci Dckkci, Maiston Middliton, Rowley, Keywood, 
Chapm.in ml louincui i online themselves (with the 
doubtful but almost inevitable cxceplion of Marlowe) to 
Avhat m.iv be called bhakespeart ’s middle contemporaries, 
excluding the rest of the Marlowe gioup on one side, and 
tlie younger men, beginning AAith Joiison, on the other. 
But, besides tins unity of subject, they have a further 
unity of treatment They are by no means desultory 
coruscations on this 01 that aspect of the dramatists and 
thoir Avork they are, on the contrary, pretty orderly 
surveys of the Avork itself in each case, conducted in such 
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a fashion that the most careful student for long years of 
the. subject will hardly find anything missed that is known 
to him, and will probably find that Mr. Swinburne knows 
sdme things that he has missed. This must bc~to a very 
much larger class of students and readers who have not 
yet had time to acquaint themselves with the whole matter 
~a very great gain indeed, h'or in some cases, such as 
those of Dekkcr and Hey wood, where the bulk of work 
is very great and the available presentations of it by no 
means exemplary, all but very determined inquirers may 
i(not to their great disgrace) led a little forlorn, and, in 
the vernacular, “choked off.*’ The six volumes of Hey- 
wood*s Plays and the four of Dekker’s in the Pearson 
reprints give about as few a])plianccs and means to the 
reader as it is possible to conctnve : while even Dr. Grosart's 
"" Huth Library ’* issue of Dekker’s prose, though a book 
that one certainly does not regret having subscribed for, 
and one good to read all through, is almost equally un- 
equipped with editing. Even its indefatigable and copious 
usher seems to have quailed before the dearth of infor- 
mation. the difficulty of comnienlary, and (ino.st unusual 
of all with him) to have felt a certain hindrance to critical 
examination. Indeed he first postponed his “ Memorial 
Introduction ** from the first volume to the fifth, and then 
cut it down to a mere dozen images, instead of the scores 
and almost hundreds in which (with extracts) he delighted 
to indulge. Now Mr. Swinburne has. very justly, given 
to these two neglected yet delightful, and in Dekker's 
case most delightful, writers the two longest of his Kssays — 
fifty pages in one case, fifty-five in the other. And while 
these essays arc the most satisfactory of reading to those 
who have actually made their way from “ Edward IV.*' to 
“Fortune by Land and Sea’*; from “'Ihc Shoemaker's 
Holiday “ to “ The Witch of Edmonton ’’ ; and from 
“Canaan's Calamity" to "Patient Grissill " ; they will 
be invaluable guide-books to these pleasant and too little 
visited countries in the case of those who have not cx]ilore(l 
them. 

One sometimes sees curiously uncritical remarks made 
upon Mr. Swinburne’s criticism. Its enthusiasm, its 
luxuriance, its occa.sional succiunbings to the charms of 
the “ blue-eyed wanton HyperhoKi " are well enough 
known and not seriously dis]iuted. Indeed there are some 
—among whom the present writer is proud to rank himself — 
who think it all the more valuable foj these things — all 
the rc^orc likely to bring out the merits ami imnnote the 
love of literature — in whiih two j oints the major virtue 
of all criticism con.sists. lint we arc sometimes told that 
this criticism is inadmissible, not merely because it ex- 
aggerates beauties and ignores faults, or vice versa ; but 
because it is “ romantic " and obsolete. Now there is 
not the slightest intention of fighting the Cl.issic' v Romantic 
battle here— quite the contrary, as will be seen im mediately. 
The people, indeed, who tell us that Romance (or at any 
rate Romanticism) is " dead," may be j.,ently urged not 
to forget certain vcr.ses about " J<ihn Barleycorn,"-' and 
an admirable remark o'f that admirable bookseller. Sandy 
Mackayc, about the grucsomeness of premature intennent. 
But never mind that. 

The Important thing is that thesi? nMiiarks show a strange 
persistence in the old blunder of supjiosing that etlhcr 
“ Classic " or “ Romantic " criticism can ever be obsolete : 
that cither can ever finally prevail ; that either is in the 
children’s sense the “ right answer," every other being 
wrong. The only wrong thing in i riticism is the «>stra- 
cising of good work : the only right thing the honouring 
and interpreting of good work. The Classic is perfectly 
right when he extols order, lucidity, correctness, neatly 
adjusted fable, absence of glaring fault ; he is only 
wrong when he denounces works which do not meet his 
demand for these good things, though they provide others. 
The Romantic is quite right when he praises great 
thought, exquisite verse, entftocing style, colour, music,. 
. suggestion of beauty^wherever . he finds them ; he » 


only wrong when he refuses to recognise what beauty 
there may be in classical ideals. That one set of notions 
is fashionable or unfashionable, or that it has prevailed 
for a long or a .short lime, has nothing to do with its 
rightness or wrongness : it will come and go and come 
back as all eternal things have always done and will always 
do. Now one of the eternal things — fortunately — is that 
inevitable attraction of the eyes that can see beauty and 
the tongue that can tell of it. to beauty wherever it is, 
in whatever company, in whatever guise. Mr. Swinburne 
feels this attraction as few have done, and expresses it 
as fewer either have done or arc likely to do. Therefore 
his criticism can never be antiquated. And fortunately 
enthusiasm of the kind is very contagious and deserves 
to be prc)i)agatcd by every means in our power. Nobody 
need ■ nobody but a very foolish person will — upset unities 
and disregard decencies because Webster and Dekker 
and Marston and Middleton and Tourneur constantly did 
the one and very frequently did the other. Everybody 
should recognise, and everybody who can will be the better 
for recognising, the poignant sciuic and situation, the 
marvellous character, above all the ('olconda of poetic 
gems that these disorderly j)ersons have flung about in 
their disorder, and that Mr. Swinburne has jiiously cele- 
brated .as genius celcbnitcs. 

Two minor jioints — not massive but concrete enough — 
may be worth noticing, 'rhe ])rcscnt writer has always 
been accustomed to consider Mr. Swinburne as being 
nearly im]')eccable in criticising verse as verse, and as being 
both sharj) and subtle in interpreting its meaning. He 
is all the more puz/Ied at the following censure of a ]7assage 
of Webster's : 

" We Iced, wear rich attires, and strive to cleave 
The .stars with rnarhlc towers, fight hattles, spciul 
(3ur blood to buy us names, and in iron hold 
Will we eat loot^, to tw/ymon fuf^itivc dold/' 

The italics aic Mr. Swinburne’s: and he adds: "Which 
he who can ]>arsc let him scan, and he who can scan let 
him construe" . afterwards denouncing its “headlong halting 
fashion," etc. 

Now' what is the matter with it ? 1 i.inruit see any 

difflcidty at all in parsing. .As for scansion, Mr. Swinburne 
is the very last jierson whom 1 shoiiUI liave thought likely 
to rule ont (though 1 do not say that they are used here in 
the most masterly f.ishion) an anajia'st (" and in I- ") in 
the tourth plac<‘ and an anajKcsl tollowed by a tribrach 
(" to imiirlscn fiigi- '^) in the third and fourth. 'I'hcn 
there is the meaning. Surely it is clear enough ! "In 
iron hold | In a strong castle.' will we [we are content to] 
cat roots [be siibjectcfl to the (*xtremitic.-j of siegc-tainincj 
to imprison jin order to keep in our possession J tugitive 
gold [gold that will certainly escape us at death, aiifl pro- 
bably long before].’’ Is not th.it all right, whether 
it is taken literally or figuratively ? 

One other slight animadversion, and enough. Mr. 
Swinburne observes of 'JViurneur’s 

" Eor the j>oor beiiehl of a bewitching nunute " : 

" This is not I ?|, I take it. one of the ])oet’s irregular though 
not unmusical lines : the five short unernphatic syllables 
really run together in one slurring note of scorn, being not 
more than equivalent in metrical weight to three such as 
would take their place if the verse were altered and im- 
paired : 

" ' For the poor jirice of one bewitching minute.' ’’ 

The argument is quite sound —it could hardly be otherwise 
coming whence it docs. But is it necessary ? ^ Is it not 
much more likely that copyist or printer double! the be 
from “ benefit " in a very dommon way (especially as 
“ witching " is the more common form) and that Cyi^ 
wrote : ‘ , 

" For the poor hinefit of a ui^king minuU/’ jf 
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' where you still get the slurring note of scorn " with 
less danger of inhjirmonious reading or delivery ? Hut 
these things arc nciucipilifloccul('ni ; let us r.ilhtM- thank 
Mr. Swinburne once more for this addition to the goodly 
row of his volumes, and so an end. 

ij. Saintsuukv. 

THE MEANING OF MR* CHESTERTON*^ 

Every one tliat touches Mr. ( Iiesterlfm deals willi paradox 
— how tired, even like Mr. Shaw, he nni.sl be of the wor 1 !- 
or <;lse falls into it. Hence his publisher of the Hodloy 
Head, certainly not intending to he ironical, has bound 
up with the voliiriif* ('ailed " Orthodoxy ” now lying before 
me a strongly seasoned advertisement of the works of 
M. Anatolc France. Now if there; lx; one writer (and <3ne 
writer’s compositions) th.it Mj. C'hi'stt;] ton would fling into 
the bottomless pit. M. 1 'ranee is the man. \V(‘ are told 
by “ Anonymous,” in a skeb li well worth following to the 
end, that his hero ol Nolling Hill carries a swimlstick in 
his daily walks about J-ondon. Imagination sees him 
testing its temper on the Hodley Head, when next he 
calls .'it Mr. Lane’s to know how “Orthodoxy” is going. 
Or will he merely smile and c^iiote Arthur (lough, “All 
is juxtaposition ” ? 

When after eight yctars, mostly spent in jcnirnalism, a 
man not yet arrived at the “ mid ])athway ” ol Dante's 
reckoning can read a whoU* book about himself, he may of 
course feel im)ud ; but he is more likely, in Mr. (Miesterton's 
ease, to wonder if he deserves it For he has inveiilixl no 
new philosophy ; with rare good sense he pen'civcs that 
literature, lu our modern handling of it. is sonu'.what ot a 
silly superstition , he denies neither (iod nor marriage , he 
keeps step with the crowd and sav's he is oik; of them ; in 
short, he is a nMctionary who dro])s b.ick into the normal. 
Why, then, the lujiiour of a Life and (.'haracteristics ? 
What is the meaning of Mr. ('lu;sterton '' Is h<‘ a freak 
or a force, or that ijuestion.ible thing in the development 
of species, <i sjuut ? “ H«»c Ithacus velit, et magiio 
mcrcentin Atiidie.” 

His lighting (]uahlies, which are superl), combined with 
his love of ])reaihing, w ould make him out to be an FngJish- 
man, and ])ossibly a Nonconfnrmi.st, by temper and pedigree. 
In his blood there ai)]X'ars to be a Scottish «ind ;i Swiss 
blend, aecounting. on the method which he l(»\es. feu’ his 
revolt from Cahm. Hrought uj) in the; Liberal air, he 
seems not to have lean. eel any catechism; lie w.is “a 
pagan at the age; of twelve, and a comjilete agnc»stic by the 
age of sixt(*(;ii.” He never read a line of ( Iinsfian apolo- 
getic.s, but fed his mind iijuin “ scieiitilic and sc c’ptical 
literature ” all of it, he adds rather slily, “ that I could 
find written in English and lying about.” “ Lying about ” 
is good -a pregnant word. Huxley. HerLert S}H*nc'(*r, 
Bradl.iugh, Ingersoll, these names ot the four evangelists 
whose gospels were circulati'd in his young days lor the 
edification of the million delight him no more. Hut once 
they were his lamps and guides to wisdom Who c'oiild 
be so alienated as this clever I.ondon boy frc»m Christian 
theology ? Vet the “ great agnostics ” called up doubts 
deeper than their oivn. “ 'I'he rationalist made me tines- 
tion,*' he says, “ wliether reason >vas of any use whatever ; 
and when I had finished Herbert S]x;ncer, I liad got as far 
as doubting (for the first time) whether evolution had 
occurred at all. As T laid down the liist of Colonel Ingersoll’s 
atheistic lectures, the dreadful thought broke across my 
mind, ‘Almost tliou persiiadest me to be a Christian ! ’ I 
was in a de.spcratc way.” 

Here is the genuine Chesterton, his resolute search after 
truth and keen insight ; his reaction from a jiassivc 
acquiescence in the teaching of masters who, whatever else 

* "Orthodoxy." By G. K. Chesterton. 5s. net. (John 
Lane.)— "All Things Considered." By the same. 3s. (Methuen.) 
*—"G. K. Chesterton : A Criticism.” Anonymous. 3s. (Alston 
Rivers.) 



G. K. Chesterton at the age of aeventeen. 

From "Ci. K. (.Iifslcriori.’* (Alston Rivers ) 


they did, certainly stultified themselvc's. 'I'hey attacked 
Christianity on .ill sides; well and good, if it were false; 
but tlicv did so “ for all contradictory reasons”; and how 
(ould that be uiil(*ss it w’i;n^ true 'fiiiK* was needed, but 
li.inlJy anything else tli.in cool attentive reading, to make 
it clear that one unbeliever dcmolishcfl another and fre- 
(juently reiiited liis owni positions. 'PIk'sc* arginncnts. 
had been driven home liy the Christian chamjiions ; but 
as our theological Kobinson ( rusoe had never looked into 
their storeliou.se, he tell b.iek on his mother wit and dis- 
covered them by .slieer thinking. Take note, good reader, 
of this fact w hen you are told that Mr. (?lK*.st(jrton'.s appeal 
is (.mly to “ cons(;(pieni es,” and theiefore has no value in 
pure logii. It is not so. H Huxley, Spcnccr, and tho 
rest break down when cn^ss-exaniinixl. that wdiich un- 
fr.'iines .ind shattt*rs their systems is reason — rc.'ison moving 
about in a world of realities. Hetore any question touching 
the use to mankind of agiiosiic or “ synthetic ” philosophers 
there came up in Mr. ( hesterton’s experience the iloubt 
w hether what they said was cU’inoiistrated or dem(.mstrable, 
issuing ill the conviction that it could be proved exactly 
the reverse. Those affirmations on which the scientific 
scejdic relied were not in accordance with known truths. 
Such is the ground t.iken in “ Orthodoxy ” ; we must not 
think to blow it from under the feet of Mr. Chesterton by 
calling it " ]nMgmatism.” He does, indeed, maintain 
that the Ajxislles’ C'n;ed is “ the best root of energy and 
sound etliics.” Hut he maintains just .as firmly that the 
anti-t hristiaii principles on which his opponents rest their 
w'holc structure cannot fail to end in the “ suicide of 
thought.” Here then is no evasiem or sideslip into a bare 
utilitarian “modernism.” 'I'lie appeal is to primary certi- 
tudes wdiich agnostic, materialist, monist, and their kind 
arc denying with a light heart. 

One advantage this daring skirmisher may be thankful 
for. He is a journalist, not a clergyman. Fleet Street 
smiles at its favourite son as perhaps a little too wayward, 
as a trifle eccentric or skittish in his gambollings ; but it 
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I will not suffer any man to call him hypocrite. If he hiii^^^\^<. 

gone back to the Creed, he is its votary, not its officer. 

' Hence the scandal and the shock to Mr. Blatchford or Mr. 

Shaw when one of their escaped lions turns and rends them. 

A greater instance of the like in France was Louis Veuillot ; 

•■ a more exquisite, M. Maurice llarres. Reaction in a 
^^thoHc is to be anticipated, so the world judges ; it is only 
.. his fighting name. When, however, the trained Liberal 
f: strikes out against his trainers, behold, there is consterna- 
; tion in the camp. For he has learned their secret. He is 
!;J*^alive to all their tricks of fence. lie riijostes in their very 
'^■^'ijStyle. They do not much mind the heavy artillery of the 
i'^.old orthodox, lumbering along from headquarters, and 
‘ inefifectivc because mostly out of range. But the charge 
, ;;/ bf the light brigade is deadly. When journalism lakes to 
“'/^preaching the Gospel it will convert the man in the street. 

' He is now the pillar of heterodoxy, and he stays outside the 
Church because ho has been taught by those four evan- 
fgelists of unbelief tliat nothing vital or true is heard inside 
it. Mr. Chesterton talks a language he can grasp, puis 
iy the matter in plain terms witli infinite humour, point, and 
J :- , precision. He is the newspaper turned frankly Christian. 

. And that is his meaning. 

It was an immense gain to show the gcncml reader that 
' religion, so far from being a stupidity, had ever in its true 
-time cultivated joy — ^the joy of life, which our melancholy 
j: Ibsens, pessimist Schopenhauers, and heralds of revolt at 
t ‘ large were always praising, but never making their own. 

!,jThe tables are turned on a most paradoxical “Free 
Thought," according to which freedom of any kind was 
.unthinkable. And what arc we to say of a " Rationalism " 

.euch as, in Mr. H. G. Wells for example, doubts whether 
^^Wason can be held to give true knowledge, because the tr 
'y^tiistniment of all reasoning is incurably defective ? When " 
this degenerate Kantism breaks out on a genial Briton like a 
Wells, we are justified in sounding the alarm. It shows ta 

the peril of Unreason has attacked even those who to 


.^‘ sbelieve in progress and in new worlds for old," meaning 
?? ;! bf course much better ones. But how can there be progress 
;y|f we do not know in what direction we ought to go ? And 
. what is reform without a fixed standard ? Mr. Bernard 
/, vBhaw f^dls back desperately on " Will," as if men who are 
>;‘^npt free could choose to will, or mere resolution were a 
'good thing in itself. All this makes for Mr. Chesterton’s 
^argumeDt ; if religion is gone, so is reason too ; evolution 
dispenses with mind in the universe should have no 
ineed of it in man. What a pica for the claims of education, 
y /^Enlightenment, and science ! Yet floods of that loose 
;^ii^^ational talk are poured out upon the democracy, which is 
/sj invitod to glory at once in politics guided by ideals and in a 
;!^philosqphy which denies tlieir value. The Liberal after 
.iyteadmg Mr. Chesterton's proofs and instances will, if he 
, has any grasp of logic, admit that unless he betrays his own 
v! principles ho is bound to be a strong dogmatist and, in 
■' "short,, a Christian. Ideals are n<.»t given in Nature ; they 
rise upon it as the mind insists that all things shall have a 
purpose and a good purpose. Not until then is the secret 
.discoverable which inspires men to become martyrs, for 
- humanity, as somehow absolutely worth such a sacrifice. 

A 'jy. In this way the true Liberal who was Mr. Chesterton's 
y}ihnerino8t self, starting where hi.s teachers began, arrived 
! at conclusions diametrically opposed to theirs. He relies, 

. as they do, on evidence made up of many strands, on 
'.experience, instinct, intuition, authority. But he finds 
. ,,the evidence decisive against them ; experience gives them 
lie, instinct revolts from them, authority puts them out 
:» Goi^rh Ihere is a great human witness coming down 
ages-<-Gall it tradition or democracy, for cither name 
suit—and it affirms the leading dogmas that heretics " 

: It believes in the Shprenle as living and personal, 
la His willias the cause of things, in man as fallen, in God 
: redeeming him, in miracles, judgments, retribution, the 



Gilbert Keith Chesterton. 

From *' G. K. Cheaterlon/' (Alston Rivers.) 


truth has the singular merit of promising truths to come ; 
" the Christian Church in its practical relation 'to my soul is 
a living teacher, not a dead one. It not only certainly 
taught me yesterday, but will almost certainly leach me 
to-morrow,*' Meanwhile, " Free Thought " is running 
rapidly to dissolution. Jt cannot well deny more than it 
has denied alre.idy. Jt blasphemes all it knows and is 
mcjrbid in its practice. It reduces what it calls science to 
law' ; but life, on the suggestion it is always making, has 
no law and no motive. Therefore, says Mr. Chesterton 
boldly, " I can sec the inevitable smash of the philosophies 
of Schopenhauer and Tolstoy, Nietzsche and Shaw, as 
clearly as an inevitable railway smash could be seen from 
a balloon." The will to live, which is the most democratic 
of instincts, will trample them into the mud over which it 
passes on tf> its goal. 

I might have amused the many w^ho think of Mr. 
Chesterton as chiefly a humorist by offering them a view 
of his rockets and Roman candles. Or have shown the 
more serious liow, accepting the gibe of G«)cthc and Matthew 
Arnold that Christianity is a fairy-tale, he sends it home 
like a magic arrow to the heart of unbelief. Or have pursued 
the story of his journeys in search of the knowm, which for 
years he dreamt was the unknowable. He runs down his 
own book cheerfully, just as he christens his novels night- 
mares. Bui the point, after all, is not whether he provokes 
us to smile at him or with him. Neither is it a question of 
smart repartees, or of who is the orthodox Mr. Bernard 
Shaw. We are de«aling with explosives, distinctly labelled 
as such in the laboratory of modern thought ; and we ask. 
what will they explode ? Not the tradition of civilised 
mankind, Mr. Chesterton answers ; not Christian faith or 
free will or the New Testament, but the chemist who has 
invented them. Rationalism turns out to be the height . 
of unreason ; atheism lends us another proof that Cod is 
no creation of priests ; secularism cannot touqh the world ' 
to come but may easily ruin the world that now is ; 
materiahsm brings to light the intangible soul of niari t 
Liberalism perishes when you take from it the religious ^ 
dogmas that are its only foundation.: Write these tpatlMl ^ 


" whole Christian drama. ,And it delights in that' which it in classic Englkdi or in johrnsilese, ^th 'uhfdffii^;;^ 
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jdiileMiM does it make ? Since they are truths no master 
’ style ' can refute them. But I reckon it a notable sign ; 
.the times when Fleet Street discovers that the celebrated 
^^nbelievers who for half a century ruled press and public 
pinion were the deadliest of enemies to our race, and the 
'|hm:oes of the modern Dunciad. Light dies before their 
kincreating word as truly as it died when their goddess 
:I>ulness spoke, and the arts went out. " Uncreating ** 
is the epithet which sums and fixes them in history. Mr. 


'rapturous joy, gave a rich present to the messenger, and 
celebrated a mass of thanksgiving.*' 

It has been conclusively shown, by two of the letters 
of the Sieur de Breze, that M-iry landed in France neither 
at Brest nor Morlaix, but at Roscoff or Saint- Pol-flc-Leon. 
In one of these letters Saint-Pol-dc-Lcon is given, and in 
the other Roscoff. As tlic one place is a cathedral city 
half-a-inilc inland, and the other a fishing-haven near ii, 
there is no room for doubt as to the precise place. It may 


Chesterton has stamped it on them once for all. 

William Barry. 


THE GIRLHOOD OF MARY QUEEN OF 
SCOTS.* 

Among the multitude of books on Mary Stuart, this 
volume by Miss Sloddart stands i)re-emincnt for the period 
it covers — the thirteen years f)f Mary’s life in Franco. 
For such a task Miss Stoddart w'as uncommonly well 
qualified. To her womanly instincts, her level head, her 
facile and graceful pen, have been added an intimate jht- 
sonal knowledge of those parts of France in which the 
lot of the Scottish Queen was cast, an even more remarkable 
knowledge of the history of the period, and a patient i)cr- 
sevcrance which is so essenliiil in historical research. In 


be questionerl, however, whether the chapel of St. N’inian 
was actually built to conuiiernoratc her landing. In the 
opinion of more than one architect well qualified to judge 
on such a point, the mouldings of the building point to a 
somewhat earlier period than Mary’s. And although St. 
Ninian was a Scottish saint, the mere fact of the chaprel 
being derlicatecl to him does not prove that it was con- 
nected with the Queen of Scots. It is known that there 
was an altar of St. Ninian in the church of the Carmelites 
at Bruges, and that the masters of Scotch ships were bound 
to contribute to the siqiport of the officiating priest. 

It is a singular coincidence that historians have named 
four places as the one at which Mary's mother, " stark 
and well com])lexione(l.'’ landed when she first came to 
Scotland in 153.S — Fifetiess, Balcomic, Crail, and St. 
Andrews. The little fishing-haven at Fifeness was 
apparently the actual place. Halconiic was the nearest 


her descriptions of such towns as Bar-lc-Duc. Blois, Amboisc, 
Rheims, and Joinville, her observant eye and picturesque 
fancy have given life to her pages. Her knowledge of thc! 
perioil. as was fitting, has apparently been derived more 
from French than from Scotch or English sources : and 
her research has led her to hitherto unprinted MSS., as 
well as to rare and out-of the-way books. Thc outcome of 
this skill, knowledge and perseverance is a handsonu* 
volume, at once interesting, reliable, atid instructive. While 
Mary is the central figure and main object, there is much 
information about the pageants in which she took i)art. 
the persons w’ith wiioiii slie was associiiled, and the manners 
of the time. 

Of Mary’s falher-in-law\ Henry 11 ., Miss Stoddart* speaks 
as favourably as j^ossible. as she also docs of thc Guises 
and Diane dc Poitiers. “ Diane,” \vc arc told. ” was 
accustomed to nurse Catherine de’ Medici during her fre- 
quent illnesses, and the two women lived peacefully side 
by side, dividing thc cares of thc household.” Henry’s 
relationship was, no doubt, accepted and regularised by 
custom ; but that did not warrant ” thc most virtuous 
ladies ol thc land,” such as Mary’s grandmother, in allowing 
” their young sons to pay court to her.” His moral char- 
acter might ('oinpare very favourably with lus father's, 
and favourably with that of most contemporary prim es ; 
and yet it was deplorably bad. Of the Guisi'S — semi-royal 
adventurers, as Miss Stoddart calls them-' one is not led 
to form a high estimate. 'Thai hypocrisy and immorality 
prevailed over many who were in high places is Miss Stod- 
dart’s candid opinion : 

” The worst men aiul wuiikmi of the Court of TIeiiry II. \Nrc)le 
as if thc recording angel were leaning over their .shoulders. The 
letters of the period arc rarely a true indication of the moral 
character of tlie sender. The language of the most iervenl 
devotion rose to lips sullied by thc darkest crimes. The Queen 
of Scotland spent lier earliest years in a world where religion, in 
high places, was sometimes fatally divorced from moiality. That 
is one essential fact amid thc broken records of her childhood. " 

In spite of this opinion, Miss Stoddart believes tlial 
some of thc purest influences on Mary’s character were 
derived from her residence at the Court of France. She 
also holds that there is no proof of Mary's having witnessed 
the executions at Amboisc, or that she was ever in thc 
torture-chamber. Her uncle, the Cardinal of Lorraine, is 
acquitted of direct complicity in thc massacre of St. Bar- 
tholomew ; but he “received the news in Rome with 

• •’ The Girlhood of Mary Queen of Scots, from her Landing 
August, 1548, to her departure from France in 
• By Jane T. Stoddart. With 6 Illustrations in 
(Hodder & Stoughton.) 

’ ' ‘ '■ 't 


in France in 



geiitlemairs scat, Crail the iieiirest town, and St. Andrews 
the nearest city* Without thc slightest reference to Fifeness 
or Balcomie, Miss Stoddart simply says that she ” landed 
at Crail in Fife, and nu^t her bridegroom at Si. Andrews.” 

In the volume of ” Selections from Unpublished Manu- 
scripts ” which Fatlier Stevenson edited for the Maitland 
Club fully seventy years ago, there is a fragment of a letter, 
dated from Orleans, the last of December, 1560, unsigned, 
but addressed to Sir Robert Dudley. St(?venson did not 
venture to eiscribe its authorship, but described it as a 
“ letter from a iicrson unknoivn.” Miss Stoddart quotes 
its striking testimony to thc young widow’s carrying 
herself so honourably, advisedly, and discreetly that the 
wTiter could not but fear her progniss. She does not 
venture, how’ever, even to guess at thc authorship, but 
contents herself by reproducing Stevenson’s title — ” letter 
from a person unknown.” Thomas Wright, who printed 
thc whole letter a year after Stevenson printed part of it, 
had no doubt whatever that it was written by Throck- 
morton ; and Wright .seems to be right. 

Miss Stoddart says that " the first letter witten by 
Mary after her marriage* was a commendation of the 
ambassadors to her inolher.” Tlial letter, which is un- 
dated, is printed in the Maitlanfl .Miscellany and also in 
l.abanoff’s Re ueuI ; but surely it did not precede the one 
which she wrote to her mother on Iier marriage-day. For 
the statement that ” then? were executions tor religion ” 
at Dundee, tme would like to have a voucher. It may 
be questioned, too, if Miss Stoddart is right in inferring 
from the expre.ssion of Henry 11 . - ” I am not a useless 
friend "— that he ” lelt his consequonoe in the world much 
increased by thc Scottish negotiations.” He might hope 
to impose on the Sultan by this refcrcTU e without believing 
in it himself. These arc hardly peri'cptible flaws in a 
really valuable book. 

This work will make its readers long for the other and 
greater on the Guises from Miss Stoddart’s pen. 

D. Hay Fleming. 


A BORN RACONTEUR/ 

As a raconteur Mr. Russell is without an equal. Backed 
both by birth and by ability he has from the first been 
privileged to know all the most interesting people of his 
day, and has turned his good fortune to excellent account. 

* Some Threepenny Bits.” By George W. E. Russell. 3s. 6d. 
net, (Grant Richards.) 
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He levies his tribute from many sources, and \vc must be 
thankful to him for dispensing; to us in our turn his accumu- 
lated stores of riches. At th<; same time Mr. Russeirs 
position is not without its risks also. His last liook has 
pre-eminently the defects of its qn.iliiies. Mr. Kussell is 
such a thesaurus of anecdote and r(af)llet lions that he is in 
danger occasionally of being overwhelmed th(^reby. 'I'hc 
first essay in this volume - nn Ktrtmm^s is a ease in point. 
The mere magic of the word con)iin’s uj) such a liost of 
memories and associations in Mr. Kussell’s mind ihut when 
wc have read tlirough the cha])ter w(^ have really learnccl 
very little about Mr. KiisselTs own .sentiments n]>on the 
subject, though we luive becMi introdiuTd to a great deal of 
information about what otlu'r people have felt or done. 
This is a distinct loss, for .Mr. Kussell’s own m usings and 
reflections are anything but the le.ist interesting and enter- 
taining portions of his book. Happily, however, we have 
examples of both veins. His pa])er “ In Retreat ** is a 
good instance of this seiond style. Tlu' tlelighls of being 
“ coddled ” for a few da vs is not a new subject, but Mr. 
Russell can take it up in his hands, juggle deftly with 
it. and, hey presto ! we arc gajiing at him as though he were 
introducing 11s to something wo had never heard of before. 

Mr. Riissi'll’s range of subjects is as illimitable as Mr. 
Chamberlairds \cldt. He skijis troni “ Hrighton ” to 
"Libraries,” from ” Hudgets ” to ” Rank liolidav.” from 
"Tips” to ” hlatland.” This last named is (pule in Mr. 
Russell’s best style. His ninepin in Ihis instance is a 
certain ” High Dignitary ” of the Church wdio projioundcd 
the theory that Bishops would Vie degraded bv living in a 
flat. Against his scientifu. bowling Mr. Russell's ninepin 
does not long .stand upright. He; ridicules the idea f hat “his 
clergy would necessarily treat with disrespect a diocesan 
whose study, dining-room, drawdng-rooni . and bedroom 
were all on one floor ; while for myself, ns a leeblc unit of 
the Laity, I can affirm that I should much oltciier j)ay my 
respects I0 a Bishop w'ho w’as a< < essibic by lilt, lhan to 
one who dwelt in a ‘ keep,* apjuoacbcd by a bre.ik-TKHk 
flight of .stone stcjis, or in a jiahue containing foiiiiccn 
staircases covered with a mile and a (piarler of carpet, 
with ‘ 260 brass staii-rods ’ (Kor these and similar details 
of episcopal housekeeping the cunoiis reader is referred to a 
Pastoral J-etter oi tlie Bishop of Wiiuhester, All 

Mr. Russell’s essays are not ocpially satisfyijig, but it can 
well be imagined that there is nothing apj)roaihing a dull 
page in the whole volume. But. wc rejicat om e more, we 
hope that Mr. Russell will no1 be too sparing in ihe future 
of his (nvn individuality. 'J'oo much seasoning spoils the 
very best dishes. 

THE WELL OF ENGLISH^ 

The raanufactiiTe of “ made ” books is prot ceding very 
fast just now ; surely too fast, both for reason and lor 
profit. Those who are n’sj^onsible Jor the production of 
books, upon the cominen ial side, know only tog welliunv 
every day some new jirojiosal of the kind comes along. 
” There has been no book lately upon J.ydgate, or Hoiaflcve ; 
such an attractive book might be made about eitlu'r. 
Seventy thousand words ; sixteen illustrations ; to sell for 
half a guinea." The commission is given, and the book 
turned out in two or three months. It is business-like and* 
up to the contract. Enough copies are sold, jicrhaps, to 
pay its way, but long before the season is over it is as dead 
as Canterbury lamb. 

The multitude of these book.s. wdth all their specious imita- 
tion of the qualities of good literature, is apt to cause a very 
unjust confusion between a really honest piece of work and 
a merely perfunctory exercise in book-making ; and it is 
not improbable that, amid the stream of facile manufacture, 
so sound a study as the book before us may get something 
less than its proper recognition. For Mr. Coulton is no 

* ” Chaucer and his England/’ By G. G. Coulton, M.A. 
10s. 6 d. net. (Methuen.) 


superficial provider for the libraries, skimming the surface 
of his subject with the assistance of a couple of encyclo- 
paedias. He is clearly a book-lover, and a lover of the old 
romantic times, and his imagination, fed upon good solid 
fact, is bright enough and pictorial enough to re-create the 
period he has studied, and to bring it clearly before the 
fancy of his reader. He turns aside 

“To dream of London, small, and wdiilc, and clean. 

The clear 'riianies liordered by its gardens gn'eii. . . , 
While, nigli the thronged wliarf, (k*ollrey ChauccM’s pew 
Moves over bills of hiding," 

and, writing well and with a wealth of well -selected detail, 
he succeeds in drawing a j)icture full of vitality and 
charm ; touched in. too, with little strokes of humour which 
illumiiK* without disturbing the natural course of his narra- 
tive. 'fhis, in .short, is a thoroughly suggestive volume, 
which every lover of English poetry arid every dabbler in 
l)Opular antiipiarianisin w'ill like to add to his library. 

Th(i actual biography of Chaucer occupies not more than 
sixty out of the. three hundred pages ; nor, indeiid. w'as 
there more to record. Mr. Coulton. moreover, makes no 
show of literary criticism. Such critical remarks as he 
advculures are clear and stiiisible, but they do not jirofcss 
to penetrate below llic surface. The real j)nrpose of the 
book is re-(‘reative ; its value ('onsists in its bright, vivacious 
picture of the England oi Chaucer’s day. And very ex- 
cellently is all this i)art of the book contrived. Let the 
lollowing jj.issagi', for examjde, illustrate its pictoiial effect : 

" Heic (‘haiurr had only half a md(‘ to go to Ins daily work, 
bv stiects which we niav follow- si ill. If he took the stnctiT 
view, winch held that geiitleJolU ought to hegin their day wiili 
a Mass, and to hear it lasting, then he had at least Si. Michael'.s, 
Mdgatis and .Ml Hallows Stoneihiirch on his direct w-ay, and 
two others w'lthm a lew yards of his load. If, however, he was 
of tlnxsi W'ho preliTjed to hegni the day with a soj) o) wine or 
‘ a draught ol moist and < oniy aUs' then the noted liostelry ol 
the Saracen’s Head prohablv stood ev'en then, and had stood 
since the tune ol the Ciiis.nles, within a lew yards ol Aldgate 
'lower. Close hv the lork ol h'i*nchiir( h and Leadenhall Street.s 
he would ]>ass a ‘ lair and large Innlt liousc.' tin* town inn ol llu‘ 
iTioi ol J lornt liiin h. I hen, m Tent hnrch Street, the mansion 
and garden ol the Lai Is of Northumberland, ami again, at the* 
conu'i ol Mart Lane, the manor .ind gaidiMi ol Jllain h Xph'lon. 
'riirnmg down Miirt Lam‘ (now connptt'd into Mai ft), tin* poet 
would pass the gns'il Lhaiii. leady to be sIk IcIhsI al any moim*nt 
across the n.irrow strei't, which inaiked Hit linnls ol Alilgate 
and 'I'owei Street wards." 

.And so on, witli a variety of cilliision wliicli will delight the 
true Lcjndonei , reminding him oi the a bounding interest 
and romanie ol his own too democr.itic city. And here, in 
a more meditative mood, is a wise juece? of iiioialising upon 
the true nuMiinig of those pagan festivals wlnm the maypole 



From MS. Roy. i8 D. ii f. 148. 

Fr^ioi ’ Chaucer and hit Enrltad." fMethuen.) 
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’wras reared by St. Andrew Undershaft, and all I.ime Street 
was alive with revelry : 

** These May-day festivities, which outdid even the Midsummer 
bonfires and the Christmas mummiugs in pupularily. were a 
• Christianised survival oJ ancient Nature-worship. When we 
remember the cold, the smoke, the crowding and general dis- 
comfort of winter days and nights in those picturesque timlier 
houses ; when we consider tliat even in easllcs and manor- Jioiises 
men's lives dillered from this less m quality than in degree ; wlieii 
we try to imagine especially tlie inoiiolony of woman '.s life under 
these conditions, doubly bound as she was to the housework aiul 
to the eternal spinning-wheel or embroidery- frame, with scarcely 
any Interruptions but the morning Mass and gossip with a few 
neighbours -only then can we even rlimly realise what spring 
and May-day meant. There was no chance oi loigctting. m 
those days, how directly the brown eartli is oiir foster-mother. 
Men who liad led on salt meat lor tliree or four iiioutlis, winle 
even the narrow choice of autumn vegetables liad long failetl 
almost allogetlier. and a few shrivelled apples were alone left 
of last year’s Iruit - -in that position, men watched the first green 
buds with the eagerness of a convalescent ; and the riot out of 
doors was proportionate to the constraint of home lile. Those 
antiquaries have recorded only half the truth who wrote K^gret- 
fully of these dying sports under the growing severity of Piintan- 
isni, and they forgot that Puritani.sm itself was a loo sncceshlnl 
attempt to realise a tlioroughly medi.Tval ideal." 

There arc sonic books whose virtue is much belter 
represented bj' a few quotations than by any amount oi 
specious eulogy, and Mr. Coulton’.s picturcsqiHi, romantic 
monograph is one of them, 'tlu' felicity with which hi* tills 
in hi.s picture — cvciy dfd.ul true to life aiul (‘hujiicnt of 
study — will bo clearer from these biicf extracts Hum Irom 
all tlic rej>etiletl praise of a re\ie\vcr. toi then' is soiiml 
work here, and that rare talent for turning the ])roduct (»1 
industi'y to its best uses. 'I lie (.omhination is not a i oinmon 
one, .iiicl, when l(»inid, it mav widl be the obj(*( 1 of graleiiil 
recognition. Aktiu k \\ ACiin. 


A KING OF CONVENANCE.' 

Turning over Hie di\ citing pages of Mr. Melville’s “ Wits 
and IkMiix ” the other e\ emug, wc were < ongratulating 
him, mentally, on ha\ mg loiind a better field for his enc'igies 
than the biogiMpliy of the f ieorgian fCra. J 3 ut Mr. .Mehilli‘\s 
stern resolve to lak(‘ no re.sl wliili; a crowned Gcoige re- 
luaincd unceleluated by his jien has been ])iool against 
alinrements of so alien ;i kind. At any rate, the twitch of 
his mantle was delu.sive, lor here i.s a large:; book on the first 
and dullest oi all the* CJeorgcs, a man beshk- whom " Farmer 
George " stands out as a dazzling wit. It nmst neecl a 
determination ol iron to persist in clironicliiig this leaden 
dynasty of llrnnswick. On perusing .Mr. Mi;l\ille’s ji.iges. 
I have come to the conclusion that George I, w.is one of 
those rather abnormally good, but quite jirc’teinatiir.illy 
unintcrc.sting peisons to whom the ivorlcl is almost in- 
variably unkind. If lie had been born a waiter in.slcad 
o£ a King (or. at any rate, .in l^lcetor), he would have bea n 
kept on in his iihu e and, perhaps, coinmeudcd for his probity 
and diligence, but he would have got the smallest tips of 
any servant on the establishment, which would ha\ e gritw ed 
his frugal and thrifty nature:. Ihit it is something to have 
got even thus far, for, hitherto, one has been in the habit 
of regarding George I. as an uiipalalablc Wliig formula, 
rather than in the light of a human being at all. The 
unfortunate thing, of cour.se, about Gei.)rge 1 . is that he 
was already arrived at the unroniciiitic age ol lifty-foiir at 
the time of his accession . and that at the time when our 
amour pvopre would have him thrilling \vith ambition and 
ncrvousnc.ss and cxullatioii and impatience at the idea of 
a heritage so splendid as that of the trijilc crown of England, 
Scotland and Ireland (not to siieak of France and North 
America), George in reality was seeking for a loophole of 
escape from a troublesome responsibility which would 
' detach him (the least restless of men) from the scene, the 
people, and the kind of life to which he had grown attached 

• Tho First George in Hanover and England." By Lewis 
: Melville. With x 8 Portraits. 2 vols. 24s.net. (Pitman.) 


by mutual goodwill and service, no less than by long custom. 
As Mr. Melville well puls it, George vas content with his 
rank as a sovereign prince of the Emjiirc. he was devoted 
to his own countiy, and, born with 1hc: attributes of a 
country gentleman rather than those of a monarch, would 
liave given nuicli to be allowed to wear out his declining 
years among the pleasant allees of 1 Icrrciihauscn. He hated 
the ])aradc of royalty* Now he had, an elderly Fleetoi of 
fifty-loLir. to 

" go from a countiv wIutc Im‘ vv.ii? absolute, to another wlieie. 
.so tar Irom being siqneme. wlieii King and p(*ople differed in a 
matter ol vibil imiioibmce, Hu* moiiareh had to give way -the 
price of resistance having beisi fixed at worst at death, at best 
at exile or civil war. He had to go from a country where he 
was the wealthu'sl .ind most important person.agc^ to another 
wlieie he would be merely rt'garcleo as a minor German princeling 
set up as a figun -heail. and where many ol the gentry were 
^^ealthler than he. Worse than all, he iiiiisl set forth, by no 
means snn‘ ol his reception, and with no love nor even liking for 
the people c>ver whom he was called to reign." 

One might compare the l.iic ot this sedate, middle-aged 
Elector to Ihcil of another Aliraham on Mount Moriah, 
faithful to the polc^-star of Duty. but. unlike Abraham, 
uix'heered by the hope tliat 111 two centuries to come his 
r.eecl would be firmly cst.ililislu'd iipou the greatest of 
earthly Hiroiies. He never Jell that he owed anything to 
Engl.ind. He was wanted by Hu* party of the oligarc'hs to 
be their figure lu'iicl, iind lie took tlieir loyalty for what it 
v\as vorth. 

Hi*, coolness fnglitc'-ned them, a-, he was shrewd enough to 
.sec. and he felt no cjualms wliatex er .iboul imtting first one 
hand and Hieii both into Hi(*ii purst*, jirctty deep. It cer- 
tainly sei \ c:iJ the turn of the nppei Whig clicpics, who got 
most ol Hie superior wire-pulling clirecHy into Husii* own 
h.incls. As for Ihe ])eople. tli(*v were juggled oh with the 
old stuiy that ( ieoige was their only bulwark against popery. 
In reality, hi* was a mere ji.iwn in Hie game, well paid in 
money but in nothing else. He, for his |>art, regarded the 
English ill iiuich the same* way as William HI. had done, 
though he managed to conceal In.s dislike* ol them a little 
better. 

Wliat was the sort of life that dutv bade him exchange 
for VVind.scn*, St. Jame.s's. and Hampton C'oiirt ? Of this 
Hanoverian life and snricmndings Mr. Melville gives ns an 
excellent account, built to a considerable* extent u])on 
original research and observation ol Ins own. The court 
.ind .stall* maintained at Henenhaiiseii is very agreeably 
sketched, and the distribution of Hu* civil list of /4n,rjoo per 
aimiiin amusingly explained. 

Not \crv much can be said in clcfi’iu e of George’s treat- 
ment of his son. but two piubfic. soni c es cjf misunderstanding 
have been skilfully unmasked. Malevolcmce has gloated 
over the two ugly rival mistresses- -the " twin wives/’ 
Walpole calls them, the J\ielniaiiscgg (Darlington), and 
the Schiilcnburg (Kendal), imjiorlcd by (ieorge from 
Hanover. Wli.it, says Mr. Meh ille, it one of these niucdi- 
abused Jruni])S turned emt to be no mistress at all but 
George's hall-sis 1 c:r, and if the other turned out to be his 
morganatic wnfe ? And he sets about to jnovc it, con- 
clusively in the first case. Nor will he* accept for a minute 
the view that Scjjihia Dorothea was Hie injured saint she 
has lieeii commonly rcpicscnted, loi there is good reason 
to siqipose that her liaison with Kbnigsinark was prior to 
(leoige’s intimate c'OTmc*i.aic)n with tlie Schiilcnburg, aftcr- 
u.irds the 1 )iichess of Kend.il. 1 he clull-laced, plain-spoken 
George w.is, in fact, j)j-osai(\illy spc:aking. the injured party, 
rather tii.in Hie Fluebc*.ird of jucturescjue advoc*;ic’y. 

The student of the* lJ.ino\'enan suc c.ession will Hius find 
a good deal to arrest him m the cdiaplcrs leading up to and 
including the peaceful arrival of the new dynasty in Eng- 
land, lor many tjerinau authorities have been consulted and 
not a Icxv traditional errors exposed. After this event, we 
have little more than a rough skc;tch of George’s reign, 
though we Jiave some amu.sing details cjf the rapacity of his 
Hanoverian entourage. The international significance of 
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the change from Stuart to Guelf is outside the range of the 
present work, and Mr. Melville, perhaps wisely, leaves it 
severely alone ; its chief fault, jierliaps, is the incorrigible 
tendency of the author to mix ii]) the verdu:is ol late and 
irresponsible compilers such as Mrs. Clayton, Do Saiissiire. 
and Mr. Molloy with those of actually contcin])orary. 
though biassed, (ibservers such as Chesterfu-hl and Boling- 
broke. Original sourciis and scioiul-Iiand coninicntriry 
cannot be too rigidly discriniinaled in a work of this kind. 
In other resi)ei,is tlic ]M)int of view, which is ('entral Kuro- 
pean rather than insular, the*, docninents incorpor.ited,^ and 
the candour of the writer in dealing with new niaterial. give 
this book a distinct value, .ipart from its entertaining 
picture ol a small (icrinan (.ourt. 'J lu^re wen* about six 
hundred of these coin ts at tlie time, and the English charit- 
ably assiimcil that (ieojge’s was one of the least, a sort of 
Saxe-Coburg-(h>tha. We arc shown here that it was far 
otherwise. W(* are reducc'd, then, as Englishmen to the 
reflection that every hfc should be tried on the touch- 
stone of its one great. ])sychological iiionictit. This was 
reached by (ieorgt; in 1714, when lu* was apprised one 
night, early in August, ol the s))lcudid historic destiny 
that was before him, and, instead of striking an heroic 
attitude and going into raptures about his new subjects, 
he merely turned over in bed, aiter ha\'iiig given vent 
to the guttural German equivalent of “ Wli.it an infernal 
nuisance 

I H < ) M S Sl‘.c COM HE . 


TRAGIC RUSSIA.^ 

Here is a volume of which it ( an easily be suid thal to 
those who like this sort ol thing, it is jiist the sort of thing 
they will like. Most of tlic ('ontents is scandal about 
the Russian court, intngiK'.s, cruelties, lueiitiousness, the 
dealings of Czars with their mistresses, and all the rest of 
it. I supjiosc many people got a subtle and rather grim 
satisfaction from reading aboul the tailings of those in high 
position. Questionable (lironides of court .sc.indals can 
always find a public. And as there is a general opinion 
that Rus.sian.s are lew<l as well as brutal, tliis book will 
confirm the belief that tlu* Russian inouaichy is n)lteu 
to the core. 

“Tragic Russia" is (.hiefly devoted to upoaliiig the 
innumerable stories wliich have been in cin nlalnm this 
last century about the seltishness. the bcstialilv. and 
the crimes for which the ('/.irs have been notorious. 'The 
author rarely gives any indu afion of llie avoIIs ni scandal 
into which he has di))ped 


about the private Jives of most distinguished personages 
— usually, on investigation, revefilcd to be slanders — 
chariness in accepting the scandals of a century ago 
may be forgiven. 

Emperors, like le.sser mortals, have their deficiencies. 
But after reading this book- interesting, dramatic, “ spicy " 
- the flavour left on the mind is a nauseous one. Even 
acce])1ing all the stories as true, the thought came to the 
top whethei it is not better to turn the light on a man's 
good scM*viccs than rake the miu k-hcaps searching for 
tlu^ messes (jf liis jnivate life. Every schoolboy knoNVs 
the story of Eeter the Gniat - the man wlio really made 
Rus.sia. Mr. (bisiorowski is not at all concerned, however, 
to reveal the beneficent side of Peter's rule ; that would 
be beyond the si ope of " tragic ” Russia. So he cynically 
.suggests tliat Peder was a " greal scoundrel " anil that 
only for the sake ol brevity was he called " great." His 
object is to show lliat Peter did not care in the slightest 
for sjmMding true l ivilisation in his country ; he was a 
drunkard, there were thou.sands of victims sacrificed through 
Ills “ thoughtless barbarism." “ That wonld-be great 
riiler made slaves of the whole nation, and pushed his 
I’ounliA^ backward instead of forward. Tf it w*cre not for 
Peter, Russia to-day would be on the same level of progriiss 
as the rest of Europe." Mow^ thal is just the question on 
which ! disagree with the author. I take it that the serious 
jnirpose of the book is to show that the wickedness of the 
Russian court has been the caiisi* of Russia's backwardness. 
It is, however, impossible to speak of Kus.siaiis as Eunqieans, 
as w(». would speak of the Germans. Russia has been 
clescribi^d as the most e.islcrn of European lountrics and 
the most westiun of Asiatic i oiuitries ; and it is the trait 
ol the Asiatic in the Rij.s.si4in which has produced a con- 
dition ot affairs wdiich we deplore witliouf .ilways under- 
standing, quite as much as the lust, the gold hunger, 
(he baibarily of tin* men who luue sat on the i<ussian 
throne. 

It is well, of tiuirsc, we .should see the diiik as well as 
the bright siili* of things, so we may judge witli proportion 
in our minds. j-?ut I cannot think llii.s book was written 
vNitliout ])rejiuljce. 'I'.ike the case of the jiresent Emperor, 
Nicholas TT. J-fe is .1 good-intentioned man, but a weak 
m.in, anxious to do the right thing, but lacking lorcc ot 
character, intlucnicd by those who have most talk witli 
liiin, unstable in decision, willing fo let other jieople decide, 
'fo know this is ii.sefiil in wTighing tlie histiuy ol to-day in 
Russia. But wdiat object is there is desciibiug the relations 
of the O.ar with ballet-dancers before, he w.is married ? 
Anil wdiy ilrag in scandalous stories about the ladies of 


his bucket — although on the 
last two pages there is a 
bibliography. He lias ;>;ob- 
ably been to the muddy waters 
of memoirs- the most unre 
liable source of truth. 1 have 
no right to question tlie ac - 
curacy of Mr. Ciasiorowski's 
" episodes likely enough 
many of them are trutJ — but 
being aware of the whisper- 
ings which are current to-day 

* The .\]ipenilix includes the 
text of the Acta of Settlement, 
Naturalisaliou, Regency, etc. ; 
and akso a reprint in extenso of 
John Toland’s niterestiug Ac- 
count of the Court ot Han- 
over in 1702. A genealogical 
table of the Brunswick line is 
a valuable feature of the first 
volume. 

t " Tragic Russia." By Wac- 
law" Gasioruwski. Translated 
by the Viscount de Busaucy. 
7s. 6d. net. (Cassell & Co.) 
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the Court ? Whether they are true or not, 1 have no 
knowledge. But there are such stories about every royal 
circle in Europe, including our own, usually wildly extiggcr- 
atod and their cinMikilion linntcd to journals which trade 
on the public liking for nastiness. Heaven forbid tliat I 
should even seem to be suggesting the viuling of vice, but 
as Mr. Gasiorowski makes it his purpose to Jiinf and to 
wink Avithout giving us authority for his storic's except, I 
suppose, the gossip ol snj)])ei -parties in the Hear Kestaurant 
in Si. Petersburg, om; is ('ompellcd to he.sitate belore 
accepting his ]hcture .is true 

Mr. Gasiorowski writes witli vigorous jncturesqueiicss 
about the seething unrest amongst the Knssian ]icople. 
and demonstiales coirectly enough that Nicholas II. has 
been a tool in the hands of the n*a( tionaries. His colours 
are laid on thii kly and clfectively. 'I'his is well, lor Kussia 
is a land of violent lonlrasts. W’ith a bold hriish he ]iaint.s 
the strivings ol tlu* mob and the repressions ol the bureau- 
cracy. All this IS as it should be ; it helps us to under- 
stand the tigciish antipa11ii<*.s between those who have 
the iMJwer and those a\1io pant for it. But tin; backstairs 
stories- - \\hi( h can be heard in other louiitries besidt's 
Russia, even (.onntrics the most enlightened — do not lielj) 
in the least. 

lollN ImiSMK hWASl'K. 


THE OXFORD THACKERAY^* 

Sinc(‘ Lady Kitilne’s himoiis “ Biogr.i])hit al " edition 
of her f.ither’s Axorks, then* Iiaxe been sevenil editions ol 
the writings and drawings ol this mosi ]iopnlar aiilhc>r , 
but ol IIk'sc only call for notice' th(' first, ( onfined 
to the prose works, issued by Messrs. Dent, witb thiee 
liundrod illustrations by -Mr. ('. L. Hro< k and admirable 
introductions by Mr, W alter |('rroI(l , the se( ond, bronghl 
out by Me.ssrs. Maimillaii, icjuinlcd liom first editions 
with all the ongin.il illiistiations by Thacker.iv, Ciiiikshank. 
Doyle, Leech, hredenck Walker, cdc., and ('ontaining 
everything that an as j)nblislH'd by 'I liai keray in his lilciime. 
The present, tlu- “Oxloid,” edition loiitains ninth matter 
only betore iiicliidctl iii Alat mill.iii’s editujii, aiitl, in atL 
dition, scA'cral essax's liom the /’<>;/ /g// i)u(ivttvl\ Rrrtrn' 
(collected two oi lliicc sears a.go by Mr. K, S. (ianiett), 
and many dr.iwmgs Inun “ d lic Oqihaii of I’lmluo." 
W'cll ju'inted, ne.itly bound , ext c]>ti(»n. illy theap. it would 
by A’irtue td tlicsc tpialilii'S nuiimaTitl a rcatlx’ sale: anIicii 
it is slated tli.it c.ich vt»hmie has an mtiodiiction trom 
the 13011 ol the editor. I’rolcsstu Saintsbiuy, it is .it once 
obvious Unit the edition claims of li.ght .i pl.n.c t»n the 
shelves ol all stmleiits aiul lovers ol Thackeray. 

"As lor tlic inliodui'lions." saul the cilitui in liis picl.nr, 
“ biographit-.il m.tlttr r\ti i)l in mi l.ir as i 1 is directly con 
nected xvitli individual woiks xvillbe loiind iiiaiiily in the In.si , 
general critical matter in the insl and last. Bui an alteiupt 
will be. made to cuimecl all bu^graidiu ally and cntKallv - 
cha])tcr-lashi()ii, so that tlie scries may be not mei(*ly a string 
ol separate essays, but a t'oniniiious study. Tliackerax s m.iny- 
sidediie.ss is .so great that there can liardly be too manv .stuilies 
of liini. In till’ jiiesent case Hie stiuly has at hast one ju.sli- 
ficalion it is ol an author who has been, tor more than loitv 
years, more. Ireqiieiitlv m the hands, ami more constantly in 
the head and heart ol the .student, than any ollur in prose 
and almost any ollmr in rhvme. 

It is natural that Professor S.iintsbuiy should delight 
to acknoAA’lcdge his d('\'olion to the Master, but even it 
he had omitted to do so, it is exeryAvliere airiiarcnt in his 
introductions that his work is a labour of Jove, and that 
it is the labour ol loyc of a discriminating enthusiast. 

Oxford 'riiackeray. ’’ Arranged and Jidited by 
George Saintsbury. Vols. i.-vi. (Complete in 17 xols.) (VoJ. 
i., *' The YclloAvphish J*apers. ’ etc. ; vol. ii., " The I'aris SkHcli 
Book/' etc.; vol. iii.. "Catherine.” etc. ; vol. iv.. ‘ The 
Great Hoggarty Diamond. " etc. ; vol. v., ‘ The Irish Sketch 
Book/' etc/; vol. vi.. “ Barry l.yndon/' etc.) as. net per vol. 
(Oxford University Press.) 


Professor Saintsbury lias, indeed, put all students of 
Thackeray under a lasting obligation by liis illuminating 
comments and criticism. 'Hie tirst six volumes uonv 
issued contain 'riuickcray's xvorks Ironi his juvcmilc etlorts 
ill the and tlic Naluwal Stamiurd to " Banv Lyndon,” 
which latter story may be said to i losi' the first pein>d 
fif Thackeray's literary activities. 'J'lit' editor’s remarks 
are mainly confined to the writings of this perioti, but 
now and then he makes j).issing reference to later wijrks . 
” ]>ovcl the Wiilower ” and “Philip” he considers did 
not raise Thackeray's reputation, ” though no oni* else 
could iiax’e written them.” and in his opinion " Denis 
Duval ” “ prc3miscd greatly ” ; xvhilc the ” Kound.ibo it 
I’.ipers” h(‘ thinks “the cfinsiimmate and unique work 
f)f a unique and ci)nsumm.i.tc; genius '' — xvhich last pro- 
nouncement nitiy, ])erha.ps, semi a larger public to these 
delightful arm-ehair cssaxs, at present belox^d of the 
lew. 

Professor Saintsbury bestows high ]3r.iisc upon the 
“ Yellowqilu di Correspoiuiem e ” ; and upon the “Sur- 
prising AdviMitiircs (3f Major Ciahagau.” which, though he 
] 3 oints out they (oiild nexi r have happened and the reader 
knows they could neviT liavi* hiqijiened, are yet “ quite 
ical I'x hyl^othcM , they carry tlu* .itmosjihere of their own 
universe with tli(‘m. ami they blandly permeate and 
intoxicate yon with it as if it xvere so imieh laughing gas — 
as inrleed it is.” He is greatly allrat tc'ii by “'Hu* (ircat 
H ggarty Diamond ” and thinks, as its author ilid before 
him. that it is the best thing bi*fore " Vanity L'air,” and 
.so coiiviming is his exjiositum of its bc<iiities that “the 
( iiroful eonimentor ” oi 'I hackeray’s works nnIio inonounccd 
it “dull” v\ill, doubt U’ss, li(*sit.ile before lejicating his 
ollenee. '1 he cditoi ]3relers “Catherine ” to " Harrv" Lyn 
don.” though he admits that the latter work is more mature . 
]3nt the ])resent writer thinks him.sidf in a majoritv in pre- 
ieiiing the latter work with its logne of a hero, the amazing 



W. M. 1 nacKeray. 

From a clmwiuK by D. Maclise, in the pusseasion of the Ciarrick Club, by 
wnoae kind permiastoa it ia here reproduced. 
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Chevalier, and the wonderful Mrs. Barry. Professor 
Saintsbury, while declining to say that the much-discussed 
■** Elizabeth Brownrigge " is not by Thackeray, obviously 
inclines to that opinion ; and his unpronounced verdict 
must carry great weight, for he has cmiclusively proved 
himself a most competent judge of such a doubtful issue 
by the brilliant accuracy with \vhich he has made his 
'Selection from the essays attributed to Thackeray by 
Mr. R. S. Garnett in “ The New Sketch Book.” Though 
apparently ignorant of the extract from the late Wliitwell 
Elwin's papers printed by the present writer in The Book- 
man, April, he has indcpeiidcnlly, by a shrewd ex- 

amination of the articles, reprinted what was Thackeray's 
and omitted what was not. without a single mistake. 


MISS CHARITY.* 

” God saw a woman in a sic k room. He co])ied her, and 
made — an angel.” This chapter-heading from Mr. Kdward 
Marshall's ” Log Book of the Lyddy ” is recalled by Mr. 
Keble Howard's picture of Miss Charity in the sick room 
of Triss Palins. As a story, ” Miss Charity ” is distinctly 
old-fashioned*- so old-fashioned that to some of us it will 
•come laden with sweetbrien* memories of our childhood, 
and will bring to mind long-forgotten faces, sucli faces, 
indeed, as wc now see smiling out at us only from dim and 
ghostly daguerreotypes, where tlie gold watch-chain around 
the neck is all that remains unfaded. 

The immaculate heroine, ” the angel in the house.” 
has been out of fashion for a long time ; and on the stage, 
as well as in the pages of a novel, has been replaced in 
pcjpular favour by the Woman with a Past, or at least with 
a dash of the devil in her ; Ckivcntry Patmore may or may 
not be responsible tor the disapi)earancc of the angel- 
heroine ; Mr. Kcblc Howard is certainly responsible for her 
resuscitation. 

The one modern note in his talc is the introduction of the 
rich linen-draper from Birmingham with his motor-car, 
and bis unmitigated cad of a son. An old county family 
having become imj)Ovcrished, the linen-draper arranges to 
rent the ancestral home ; and the cxmiing ol himself and 
son to Ullenhall Castle causes no small flutter in the quiet 
village of Litlleworth. Miss Charity, the vicar’s daughter, 
loves and is loved by John Coghill. and all goes well until 
Charity’s cousin Phili])pa invites hers(;lf to stay at the 
Vicarage. Philippa sets her cap not only at the linen- 
draper and his son. but also at Charity’s promised husband. 
John. It is around Philippa's maihinations that the plot 
turns : and diflficult as it may seem to make a captivating 
and enthralling story out of suih a hackneyed situation, 
Mr. Keble Howard has done so. 

The novel is one of wliich it would be equally true to say 
that any one could have written it. and that only Mr, Keble 
Howard could have written it. With a strong and extra- 
ordinary plot behind him. even a poor novelist can fashion 
a readable story. Out of ordinary everyday material, only 
the born novelist, the wTiter of dominant ability, can hope 
to succeed. Yet Mr. Howard has succeeded, and succeeded 
so encirely that one may safely predict that here is the 
Charity W'hich .shall cover, if not the mulliUidc of sins, at 
least the multitude of reams and shall run into many 
editions. His work has always the subtle quality of charm, 
but none of his books has quite the charm and attraction 
of ” Miss Charity.” The chapter describing John Coghill's 
assisted projiosal is in itself enough to make the fortune of 
any novel, the reputation of any author. 

Mr. Howard deserves to succeed, for his courage — literary 
as well as moral — is extraordinary. To-day, questions of 
sex, morality, and religion are discussed with a frankness 
which twenty years ago would have been accounted rank 

^ *'Miss Charity." By Keble Howard. 6 s. (Hodder de. 
Stoughton.) 


blasphemy or avowed libertinism. To-day, Early Victorian ^ ; 
views of morality and the Sex Question arc sneered at, and , 
voted as much out of date as Early Victorian mahogany ; 
furniture. Yet to-day Mr. Keble How-ard comes forward ’ 
with the blandest of smiles, to invite our attention to an ’ > 
Early Victorian heroine and to ask us to applaud Early-. 
Victorian virtues and sentiments. The miracle of it all 
is that he succeeds- -succeeds in compelling our attention, 
capturing our sympathy, and winning our applause. 

CouLSON Kkrnahan. 


COUSIN PHILLIS.* 

To most of us the name ol Mrs. Gaskell has hitherto 
spelt ” Cranford." Comparatively few of us have any 
personal knowledge of this fragrant idyll, ” Cousin Phillis,” 
which first saw light in the Cornhill in the early 'fifties, 
and is now ably and tenderly introduced by Mr. Thomas 
Seccombe to a forty-livc-ycar-latcr audience. To read 
” Cranford ” and ” Cousin Phillis ” now, and realise their 
respective dales, is to pause surprised at their order of 
production. ” Cranford ” came first — came, indeed, among 
Mis. Gaskell’s earliest writings, and Mr. Secconibc re- 
in.irks : ” Ifascd upon generalised reminiscences of early 

cliildhood and youth, ' Cranlonl ’ is c oloiired too with 
Uxe riper tints ot autiiuiu. and the wonder is tliat these hues 
of sadness should be maiiipulaled to so exquisite an issue 
by so fair, so sanguine, and so youtlifiil a hand.” The 
baud, however, wvis over forty years old wlicn it began 
these finely artistic sketches of an avowedly inartistic 
peiiud ; and in forty years there is much (Opportunity to 
learn observation and suffer experience. The wonder lies 
even more, it seems to us, in the spontaneous radiance, the 
youTig glamorous youth and freshness of the later sto^3^ 
whicli gleams as if steeped in earl\’ morning sunshine, and 
is fragrant as a garden of dew-washed gillyflowers. Its 
charm is so elusive and delicate that the idyll seems 
passively t(j refuse detailed criticism ; scenes, characters, 
plira.ses, ca])tivate us, but in spite of this it stands to be 
judged whole, it appeals as a young, living thing. 

Mr. Seccombe's Introduction could not be bettered ; 
we have read it lour times, out of sheer plciisurc. In five- 
and-twenty jjages he is reminiscent, enthusiastic, critical, 
enlightening ; he tells us the history (d the story in England 
and on the Continent; he show's us the growth of Mrs. 
Gaskell and of " Cousin Phillis.” To his own work he has 
brought tliought and knowledge ; to Mrs. Gaskcll's work 
aifcction and understanding. And as an annotator does 
any one surpass Mr. Seccombe in Ids owm way There arc 
just four notes to this Introduction, and each is a model 
of generous conciseness, each is apt, helpful, graphic. 

The story of ” Cousin IddJlis,” ” that flawle.ss, radiant 
idyll,” is of a kind but rarely achieved with full success. 
Perhaps they achieve it more often in America than here, 
though one such triumph was certainly attained by Mr. 
Walter Kay monel some years ago in ” Tryphena in Love " 
— a Queen's Treasure, too, which w'ould not be out of place 
in this scries. Numberless new readers will now make 
acquaintance with Mrs. Gaskcll's heroine, as Cousin Paul 
did, when, as he says, " the westering sun shone full upon 
her, and made a slanting stream of light into the room 
witliin. She was dressed in dark blue cotton of some kind ; 
up to her throat, down to her wrists, with a little frill of 
the same wherever it touched her white skin. . . . She had 
light hair, nearer yellow than any oth^r colour. She looked 
me steadily in the face witli large quiet eyes, wondering^ , 
but untroubled by the sight o'f a stranger." And they will ; 

• ” Cousin Phillis.” By Mrs. Gaskell. Witli Introduction by 
Thomas Seccombe and Illustrations in 'colour by M. V. WheeK ; 
bou.se. “ Queen's Treasures ” Series. 2s. fid. net. (George Sell;/; 
A Sons.) 
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leave her, as we have done, languid after her sorrowful 
. illness, her heart bruised by an unmeant hurt, her hands 
' holding the blue ribbons which her pitiful father had 
bought in his almost childlike endeavour to please and 
rouse her, and in her heart a new germ of courage. 


THREE WOMEN NOVELISTS/ 

These thre(* hooks have nedhing in common except that 
they happen to be written hy three of our most distinguished 
women novelists, and to be, iiu)rcovTr. three of the b<‘st 
novels tliey have ever given us. 

Miss Beatrice Tlariiidcn has for some years ])asl been 
her own great rival ; every new story she has written has 
been compared with the phenomenally ]»o|nilar “ Ships 
that Pass in the Night," and critics have qualified their 
praise with a " Bui when will she write something else 
as good as Ih.il first bcjok of hers ^ " Many of us think 
she did this in " The Fowl(‘r " ; only a negligible minority 
can fail to recognise that she has done this, and more, in 
** lntcr])lay." Mere her oiill(w»k is wider, her range of 
character more varied, her knowledge and insight surer 
and deejier. J-lie has a fuller story to tell, and tells it with 
a riper skill. .i subtler craftsmanshii). Brielly, " Interplay " 
is a j)lea that women should be. granted something of the 
social freedom that is allowed to men. Harriet l^ivcrs has 
a past, but feels it is unjust that she should be C()m]>ellcd 
to live alwfiys in the shadow of it ; she holds that a woman 
has the right " to ]).iss on." an<l begin atresh. even as a 
man has. In her own view, the real error of her youth 
was when she let herself be drawn into marriagt*. with a 
man she did not love, and learned to loathe ; when she met 
the man she loved, she went aw.iy with him, and lived with 
him happily and without regrets until he ilied. I hit now 
love comes into her lite again, and her past rises uj) against 
her, yet her purity and sweetness and loyally .ire so manifest 
in what she does and has done, in all slie says and leaves 
unsaid, th.il Dr. Kdgar Bending, the broad-minded . big- 
hearted fellow who loses hi'i*. understands, aiul iinrls it 
easy to forgiv^i everything, if it n<‘eds forgix etiess. "Men 
find it hanl to be generous to vomen," Harriet's Iricnd 
Mtargaret reniiruls him. " I don’t (ritiiise tliein. Ihey 
arc hemmed in by tr.iditions and by the code they have 
crc.itcd for their c»wn ronvenicni'c'. But now and then a 
man rises lu'.id and sln^ulders above his fellows, aiuI shows 
th{* rigid \\i\y for the new generation to tread. ^ uu are 
one of those inen." There is sonu‘ delightinlly humorous 
characterisation ; Margaret's Pecksnithan l)rt)t]ier \^illlanl. 
the bank manager, and her (ju.iint, douiinecririg, alert old 
Aunt Caroline are not unworthy of Dickens himself. One 
is a little sorry th..il there is no happy ending for Margaret 
as well as for Harriet Rivers ; and vet the end as it stands 
is so finely iioignant. so charged with deepest jialhos, so 
touched with beauty lhai. alter all, one would not ha\e it 
altered . 

"The Heart Smiter " is one' ot those chariniiig little 
domestic comedies that Mrs. Mann writes .so cntertaiiiiiigly 
and with such consumm.ite cUweruess. Ihere .ire teais 
in it as well as laughter : it has an underlying seriousiie.s.s, 
and here and there skirts the (*(lge o[ tragedy ; but its 
prevailing lone is light and genial, aiul it runs a pro\a)kingIy 
interesting course to an i<leal close. Da]ihm; Snare wiiles 
a piteous letter to her kindly, wealthy aunt the Dady 
Bellam, and is invited to come and live with her. " She 
tells me very little." Lady Bellam says to Edward, her 
brother-in-law. " She and her mother, and a poor crippled 
, sister — I remember wc knew, somehow , the first child was 
born a cripple— lived together in a horrible kind ot genteel 
poverty till she was left alone in the world, when naturally 
, flhe turned to me.” Daphne's mother had been a barmaid ; 

• "Interplay." By Beatrice Harradcn. 6s. (Methuen.) - 
»'The Heart-Smitcr." By Mary E. Mann. 6s. (Methuen.)— 

Rose-White Youth/’ By Dolf Wyllarde. 6s, ((kissell.) 


and when Lady BcUam’s brother married her his family 
turned their backs on him, By-and-by he died, his widow 
married again, and even Lady Jiellam had not troubled 
about his children uiiUl now. Daphne arrives and creates, 
a good impression at once, thougli the render is subtly 
made to feel that she is in some way tlisingiuiuous. One 
morning, opening Lady Bella m’s letters for her, Edward 
Bellam discovers amongst them one from Daphne’s mother 
asking if her daughter is with them ; exiilaining that she 
has a comfortable home with her and her second husband 
and has no neeil and no right , in defiance of her dead father’s, 
wishes, to aecepl charity from her rich relations. Edward 
keeps this letter to him.selt for awhile ; he is horrified at 
the glib case with which Daphne lies about her dead mother 
and her brutal step-father, and presently lets her know 
that he has lounil her out, and seeks to induce her to tell 
the truth to her aunt and not force him to betray her. She 
defies him, and pity tor her and shame again.st being the 
informer keep liiiii still silent ; and eventually, after she 
has won all the hearts in the household and subdued the 
leader, who knows the worst of her, to an appreciation ol 
her charm, it is Daphne herself who reveals her secret, but 
why she ilocs this, how it ( onies about that she docs it, and 
what follows thereon arc not to be relatt*il except by the 
book itself, which tells of it all with a humour of 
character and incident and dialogue, and a tenderness 
ami human charity, that make the leading a pleasure 
not to be missed, nor to be discounted by the blabbings of 
a revicwei . 

'I'wo love romances are wovtMi into " Rose-White 
Y(»iith " : oTU‘ of mi<klle-age, th.it, when it has long been 
broken off and seems pasi all ]jossiblc renewal, rounds to 
perlectioTi ; .iml one of youth that dies in the bud. The 
latter, whose heroine, Betty, with her bright iinconvcntion- 
alilies, her conscious and iinconscioiis wdtcheries, her utter 
truthfulness, her wotuIim of red hair, is as vividly alive as 
any character iii cither of these tlirei' novels, makes the 
main thread ol interest, and it takes holil upon the rciTder 
w'itli a gathering intensity until, at last, a trivial, natural 
inisunderstauiling opens a done to tragi'dv, and the mists 
ol that foolish suspitioii clear away too late, after the day 
IS done. The* tale is manya olunied, as life is ; there i.s. 
much of joy in it, and something of sadness ; something 
of heartache and smiles, and soniclhiiig of regret, and it 
remains in one’s niemory lor the ingrained hunianity of its. 
men and w^oruen, and lor the exquisite art tJiat has gone 
to the fashioning ot tln^ narrative. An original and un- 
c<;»inmouly’ attractive pieci* ot work. 


IAN MACLAREN/ 

Biograiihics may be (li\ ided into two el.isses — those in 
whkli the interest dejunds mainly on personality, and 
tJiose wliuh are prini.Liib' records of great ai liiex'enicnts. 
II a biograjiliv of J^'hn Watson, bcHtr known as Ian 
Mailaren, was to be wiitten at all, it was inevitable that 
the dominant iealure sliuuld bo person. ilits . A man of 
iii.inv-sidc'd .ibiljt\’. lu' ('ainiot be s.iid In Iiax'i* lOaLhcd 
the first ])la« e in any paitu ular splierc As a preacher 
he was surpassed bv many <d his ( oiilcinpoiai les ; as a 
theological wiiter he stnu k no distinctively original note , 
to scholarship he m.ule im pretensions ; .is .i writer f)l 
liction his fame, wide-spri‘a.d when it Listed, had not the 
stamp ol jH-rm.-Lneme Dr. Niioll as biographer seems 
to have felt that he w .is working within distinct linutation.s. 
In the ju'cfate, stress is i>laced iqnm Dr. Watson's person- 
ality. " His sympathy," .says Dr. Nicoll, " his lemlenies.s, 
his kindly hunuuii w ( re, to those who knew' him, inseparable 
from his prcsenci^ and all attempts to describe or report 
him must be sadly inadequate." " If," continues Dt. 

"Ian Maclaren : lafe of the Rev. John Watson, D.D." 
By W. Kobertson Nicoll, LL.D. 6s. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 
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Nicoll, “ these pages do not reveal Jobrf Watson as a man 
of many gifts, of large and generous nature, of unwearied 
fidelity in service, and above all, a devoted member of 
the Christian Church, 1 hav(5 complidely failed.'* 

On that sc«)rf^ Dr. Nicoll neerl luxe no fears. Ho has 
written a fascinating hife of Ins Iriend : he luis given us a 
portrait in which the various ek-meuts whicli wont to the 
formation of an engaging ])ersoiiality are fenderly de- 
lineated. And what is ol special importance. Dr. Nicoll 
has supplied Ids readers with the materials necessary 
for the adequate und('rslanding of Dr. Watson's character 
and career. 

We have here indeed a i urious study in psychology. 
Watson felt no special call to tlui ministry. He entered 
the Free Cluinh, ihoiigh his sympathies weno with the 
Establishment. On friendly terms with the Evangelicals, 
his intellectual affinities linkofl him with the Moderates, 
and though a ]*resbylerian. he was never <piife at home 
in the atmospheie o1 Church Courts, his nimd at ci'rtain 
points reaching out to tlie ideals ol Uoman ('atholinsm. 
In view of tins it is not surprising that out ol all these 
distracting and contradictory inlluences W.itson nevei 
•evolved a colierenl system of tliouglit. With the help 
of Dr. Nicoll, it is not difficult to estimate the infliuun es 
which moulded the mind of Watson. His Koman ( alliolu 
ancestry explains the; fascination wliich dcKtrinal foims 
and practices liad on him, while his dislike of sensatinn.dism 
in religion- which lu’ inherited iroin his motliei along 
with his love ol literal me attached Idm to the Moderates 
Dr. Watson .seems to haw made no (’flort to rcaliice his 
views to coherence. His mind, sentimental inqiressionabU*. 
and assimilative, was detuieiit in constructive powei. 
With a touch of the mystic'ism <•! the Cell, he; ccnilcl sym- 
pathise with inucii in Koman Catholicism that he could 
not intellectually justify, while on .i cpiestion like th.it ol 
the Higher Criticism he could afford to allow his inlellccl 
free play, inasmuc h as the sentmicuital e<iuation w.is not 
a disturbing factor. 

It is a curious fact th.it the delects which jirevented 
Dr. Watson from being svstcuiuitic thinker lieliied greatly 
to increase his inlliienc e .is a pieac her. J lu; svstcuii.itic 
thinker whose aim it is to reduce exerything to tirst juin- 
ciplcs tends to alienate those whose minds are impervious 
to his logic. Thus it is that the Calvinist in the old d.iys 
had few, if anv. jKunts of contact with the Arminian, the 
Ev.angelicals and the Moderates moved in different worlds, 
while the Cnitarian xv.as considered beyond the p.ile. 'Ihe 
old hard-and-fast distinctions are being broken doxvn. 
thanks largely to the c.ithohc attitude ol Dr. Watson, 
Ever ready to do justic e to the good points in all beliefs, 
he found rc^ady ac-.ccss to the minds and he.irts ol men ol 
the most diverse erecds. Dr. Nicoll puis this well xvhen 
he says : 

“ Watson had very little part in Hu- ITutestaiit conlrovcisy. 
With many of the Evangelical clergy he was on terms ol cordial 
friendship. His relations with the Koman Catholic priests, and 
to a lesser extent with the High Church cle rgy, were even more 
cordial. There w.'is a side of his nature that turned this wiiy. 
But he w’as also very much drawn by the literary culture, true 
piety, and the noble ethical teaching ot the IJnit.'inaiis. . . . 
His strength lay in the many-sidedness of Ins synqmtiue.s. He 
could preach sermons w'Jiich pleased the Evangelicals, sermons 
which plea.si?d the Umtariants, sermons indicating great hreadlh, 
and sermons of such intensity and urgent appeal that they 
might have come from a llaming evangelist in the great levival. 
Thus he was able to draw around him a congregation of very 
various constitiient.s." 

The cynical critic might interpret this to mean that J^r. 
Watson became all things to all men. The true interpretu' 
tion is that by virtue of his artistic t€mj)crament and 
genuine sympathy xvith the various moods of the religious 
life of the time he was able to touch diverse chords of 
thought and feeling. With the artistic side of Dr. Watson s 
nature which found outlet in fiction, Dr. Nicoll deals very 
iiclTcctively. In fiction Watson belonged to the school of 


Rousseau. He was a sentimentalist. Not that Ian 
Maclaron was ignorant of the sordid side of life, which 
with Zolciistic realism we arc made painfully famijiar 
with in “ The House wdth the Green Shutters." Clergymen 
know that side of life only too xx^ell, but Ian Maclarcn saw 
little good in wading in the putrid waters of human life. 
He preferred to " Slake the eternal thirst of our nature 
for thosii xv.'ilcrs of the ideal that glimmer before us, and 
still before us." Considering that his fictional literature 
x\^as the ])roduct of a life devoted to other things, it may 
well be surniLscd that had Ian Maclaren devoted himself 
to novel-xvriting, he would have enriched Scottish literature 
with new types of character in an entirely new setting. 
Dr. Nicoll has done his xvork well. Those who know Dr. 
Watson only from his writings will find in this biography 
a key to a complex personality in which xx^cre mirrored 
the intelleclual tendencies, the changing moods, and the 
religious aspirations of a complex age. 

1 1 KOTOR .Mai vhkrso.v. 


IRovel flotes. 


ROUND THE FIRE STORIES. By .\. Ccaian Doyle. r,s. 

(Smith, EUlrr.) 

iTobably Sir A. (.'omiii Doyle is tired ot being told that 
he is .1 born storv-tellei ; but tiu* fact remains ; he has 
the knaik. the gift - call it xvhat yon xvill of c.qituring his 
reader’s attention. i>i(pung liis curiosity ip an opioning 
paragraph, .uid then holding liim interestivl to the finish. 
In this collection ot siwenteen sloiies of the grote.sqiic and 
terrible his very titles have the right alluring touch of 
grim suggesliveness, as “ 'I'Ik' Cl iih- hooted Grotiir," "The 
Black Doitor," " The Sealed Room," " The Broxvn Hand," 
“ The Fit nd of the C'oopierage." h'or thrilling and tragic 
inte isity it wonhl be hard to beat " The i*ot of Caviare," 
a story of how a piarty ot Europeans arc besieged during a 
Boxer rising ; when their end seems near and their fate 
inevitable, an old ])n)j(‘.ssor brings out a pot of c.aviare for 
.sup])cr, and all except one girl of the company eat of it; 
she dislikes the stult and nothing will induce lier to touch 
it. Supper ended, one by one all the other men and 
xvomcn round the table succumb to ilro\v.sincss, fall asleep, 
and so lapisc into death, the ]u-ofessor rcm.iining conscious 
latest of all, .ind rejiroachiiig the one survivor with her 
obstinacy, i;onles.siiig tliat he had taken this merciful way 
of saving himself and the rest Irom the torment and dreadful 
outrage to xvhieh the Boxers xvould presently have sub- 
jected them. When he is at Ids la.st ga.sp there is a noise 
of fighting, a sudden tumult xvithout, the door bursts open, 
and the advance guard of an English relieving force dash 
in to the rescue ; the girl sxvooning at .sight of them, and 
the professor finding strength to warn them with his last 
breath not to eat the e.aviarc. It is an admirable collec- 
tion ; most of the stories arc of tlic hauntingly weird and 
supernatural order ; all of them are jUvSt the sort to be read 
aloud round the winter fire, but not at bedtime. 

PURPLE LOVE. By Morice Gerard. 6s. (Hodclcr & 

Stoughton.) 

There is in " Purple Love " perhaps less of the stir and 
da.sh and noise of perilous adventure than we generally 
find in a novel by Morice Gerard ; .nevertheless, there is 
intrigue, tlic march of events, and enough of thrilling incident 
to satisfy the most exacting of readers, and there are two 
glamorous love affairs that arc more interesting than much 
plotting and involve a duel and an attempted abduction 
that give a very effective fillip of sensation to a quite 
delightful idyll. For the talc is of how the calm, resolved 
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William of Orange came a- wooing the Princess Mary of 
York, with the powers of Koine bent upon thwarting him 
and the Princess's father, the Duke of York, openly com- 
plaisant, but secretly leagued with his enemies. Tlie more 
passionate, headlong love of Henry Peancli'n;, William's 
friend and attendant, tor the sweet Anne 'rrelawney. one 
of Mary's maids, makes a second thread ol intiTcst ; and 
the mute unrewarded devotion ot the I*jincess Sophia to 
the Prince of Orange makes a third ; all three being w'ovt'ii 
wdth ripest narrative skill and ( unning into a. vivid and 
thoroughly entertaining romance. Mr. (Jerard knows his 
period intimately and paints his picture of it and ot its 
people easily and well. 

GAY LAWLESS. Hy Helen Matliei.. r)S. (Stanley I'aul.) 

This is a sj)orting nov^el, largc'ly eomertied with the 
mysteries of trotting and steeple-chasing. \\'(' gather that 
the former “ s])ort ” is ratlier cU'spised by ihe high patrons 
of the Tint in Engl.md, and on the whole, we are not sui- 
prised. h'or in spite (jf the sudden hut ardent enthusiasm 
of Miss Ciay I-awdess and tlu* mihl toleration of 1h.it .idmir- 
able Crichton tin* eldc-i]\ Mr. Kensslaer, it se ems a soine- 
W'lial disrcjmtahle and dreary torm ol laiteitainmcnt . No 
w'c^nder .Miss Lawless a» Inewed notoiudv when the gcaitleinan 
against whom she was r.icing tor tin' (iold N’.ise deliherat(‘ly 
filed oft the .screw' Iroin tin' “ toe weight " and so ga\ e hei 
Hie A'ieiory. 'This w.is li.irdlv hnr to tin' boolvm.ikei's and 
betting men, and it served Mr. (\irllon M.ukiell right that 
he should Ix' “ i'.\.])i‘lli‘d for eser fioni diiv'ing in tin' c Inh 
house ” 'fin- story includes some godd dese riplive' woik 
relating to ln)rses and their liders. and is lull ot the ).iigon 
oi the riirl and the i. icing stable*, whidi, though higdilv 
divcn ting to the inili.ite<l is rather ,\ slr.iin (»n the eirdinary 
letulei. J'rnh.'ihlv Mr. Kenssl.ier was right w ln*ii Ini 
observed tli.it “There's no money to be iii.ide' at lacing 
as yon i)i\n tise it— the surroundings are not he.illlu- either 
inor.illy or physnally IhcTe is loo much c\cilement. too 
much bodilv waste." When Miss Lawless and her frn'inls 
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turn from hoisi's to give opinions on ]X)litic.il (piestions. 
w'c' do not liUt' them so well. 

THE CHILDREN OF THE NILE. J iy M.irm.idiiKe Pick- 
tinill, (>s. (Murray.) 

“ Tile (.'hildreii ol the Nile " is .i vivid stcay oJ ICgyjitian 
life, hkelv to prove* ospeinilly l.iSLinatmg to those w'ho 
know' the c'oiintry and the ])eople ; but it is s») full of colour 
and inovc'inenl that ('V'cm the nninitiali'd will read it with 
iiitere.sl M.d)iuk, the s(*ini-i iv ilised young stink'iit, is a 
veiv clever study ot a complex character, ami Mr. Pickthall 
shows how hhiropc'aii iiilhieiiees .uid education an* power- 
l(!ss t(» change his iialuie, and how, wlu'ii In* n;1nriis to his 
native vill.ige and old conditions of liii‘, the Kgvjitian 
jnoves hini.sell at heart an Jvgyptiaii still Mr. Pickthall 
knows the man ot the* ICasl and the lile ot the Last, and 
makes holli veiv le.il. Mahruk, m s])i1ij of his absolute 
l.ick ol principle and Ins inchftcrence to tnilh. is a warni- 
hc*arted and in m.inv^ "nys a. lov.ibUi c liarac Icjr. Ordinary 
readers v ill he gr.ileJul to Mi. Pu kill. ill for his “ (ilossary 
()f Arahk .ind I'lirkisli words." 

PATHS OF THE RIGHTEOUS. By L. Dougall. os. 
(Macmillan.) 

The cstrangenient.s ol C'liristiaiis in a ( cnintry village, 
and the ill will horn ol tin* unh.ipjiy divisions betw^ecn 
.Anglu'ans and Noni'onlormisls. are the theme of this novel ; 
and till! “ ]mr]»ose ” ot its author is rei'onriliation. The 
hero of the story is Mr. Ward, a benevolent old fellow, 
whose heart is full of lov't^ to (iod and man. .Mr. Ward 
and Ins wifi* leave Canada and come to live in the village 
beean.sc' their nephew is vicar. riic'y jiossess great wealth, 
but this is not known. Innding the rel.itioiis of church 
and chapel far from cemli.M, party feeling running high 
over the Educaticni Hill, and cpiiekc'ned to bitterness at the 
C.eneral F.leclion, old Mr. Ward does his best to pour oil 
on the troubled waters by })leadiiig all round for wider 
sympathies, a closci understanding of mutual aims, and 
a more generous appreciation of eornmon services. Of 
course it is a tough job. f'or the vicar is a rigid and 
devoted Anglic*iii, and his wife has a prelereiice for liigh 
soriely as well as for high church. A fanatical old Noncon- 
formist minister, w hose learning has rather encouraged than 
hindered the conviction that all Jesuits and ritualists arc 
in league to establish the Inquisition in England, does not 
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improve the situation from the point of view of Christian 
brotherhood. The measure of Mr. Ward’s succe.s.s, and 
the various jicople he meets — Professor Pyc, the good 
Bishop, Willie Palimer the artist, Orianne and Miss 
Kennedy, and many others- -must be hiarnt by the reader. 
" Paths of the Righteous ** is a careful and faithful study 
of religious tcnipcramcnt and religious experience. 

THE SUNNY SIDE OF THE HILL. Hy Rosa N. (^'l^ev. 

6s. (MacinillaTi.) 

The first thing a reviewer has to do is to congratulate’ 
Miss CiiTcy upon her title. Jl is not only attractive but 
appropriate. The next dutj^ before him is to demur re- 
spectfully to the publishers’ precis ot llie novel, which 
announces, among otlnu' items, that “ Miss Tirydon’s sloiy 
is too sacred and unusual to be told. It should be learnt 
at first hand.” This is a heartless eiiLroachment njjon the 
privileges of the]')oor reviewer, for Miss lirydon is one of the 
main figures in the book, .and certainly, next to her vivacious 
niece, Maureen, the most attractive woman in it. However, 
the reviewer must keep oil this ])loi of grass evidently. 
The rest of the story, it may be s.iid witli<»ut .any breath 
of confidence, is not unusual. The Chayturs are a mixed 
family, with friends and relatives whose tastes tiffer rich 
spoil to a practised nc^velist, and in Miss Carey’s hands we 
know that the tale of love’s ramilh alions will be managed 
with deftness and good sense. 11 is a story of modern 
domestic England, fragrant with the charm of tlie country 
and youth and self-sacrifice. Miss Carey has written it 
with her customary ease, and her public, especially the 
feminine majority of it, will probably welcome its excellent 
tone and ample variety. 

HILARY ON HER OWN* By Mabel Barncs-Grundy. 6s. 

(Hutchinson.) 

The first time Hilary’s father, a mild zoologist or botanist, 
was known by his family to have sworn was " when mother 
had accidentally turned tihe garden hose upon him when she 
was watering, and he was lying on his stomach in the tall 
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hollyhock bed examining a snail/' The seednd occasion of ■; 
his jwofanity seems much less excusable^ It was during a 
family debate uiron Hilary's startling proposal to leave her 
qtiiet Derbyshire home and seek employment in London. 
Upon this solemn occasion, the placid gentleman turned 
upon his wife with the shattering decision, ” Why, I’m — 
damned if I won’t let her go,” and Hilary went. She 
stoutly dcchircd that marriage was not her object. But 
no shrewd reader will be surprised to find that her experiences 
encl in matrimony. The London scenes are l)rightly drawn. 
Hilary's attempts to serve as a secretary are depicted with 
considerable himioui. and the tragic note is not a- 
wanting. The impression left by the book as a whole 
is one of genuine interest. Mrs. Grundy havS succeeded in 
avoiding the easy pitfalls of sentimentalism and cynicism, 
and }u!r novel is a bracing and fresh piece of work. 

THE GREAT MISS DRIVER. By Anthony Hope. 6s. 

(Methuen.) 

'riie father of the great Miss Drive?!' was a silent, hard- 
headed, businc.ss man, wIk^ began life as a tanner, was 
thrifty, saved money, built houses, sold them and built 
more, s]>etulated Lirgely and successfully, developed a 
di.strict and became owner of the greater part of it, tlicn 
died, a loveless, lonely man. and after his death, to the 
surprise of his confidential secretary, Austin, and of almost 
f’verybody else who had known him, it came out that he 
had a (laughter. V(?ars before, his wife had gone away 
from him, and the sight of their child being more than he 
could bear, he had put her to live amongst strangers, had 
never be«‘n to s(?e her, liarl never spoken of her to any but 
his lawyer. Now slic. is sent for in haste, and is brought 
home to learn that her father’s will nukes her a very 
wealtliy young lady, whose richc’S and the mortgages she 
holds on their properties win for her more respect than 
liking from some of the high old counlv families. She soon 
proves herself a capable woman of attairs ; the relations 
that grow up betwixt her and Austin, whom she retains as 
her secretary, are very pleasantly intimate ; there arc 
times when you suspect that she will end in marrying him, 
but she docs not. and it would have been a mistake it she 
did. J. overs she h.\s in ])lenty, and the one sh(‘ loves seems 
superficially as little attractive as any of them, but there 
is something in Ids rugged. iiTiconvcntion.il honesty that 
appeals to her own frank and hoin^st unconvenlionality. 
yet the wry strength ol Ids iron A\ill makes her afraid of 
him, and her own strong will lighting always against his 
dondnaiK'e, slie vows she will never risk marrying and 
becoming subserx i(‘nt to him. She tries a d(?sperate way 
of escajK’, and dis,isler and scandal (ome ol it ; to evade 
this she. goes away with him to Paris, the less uiK'oiivcntional 
draw their inferences, slander gets busy witli her reputation, 
and she returns at length, with the girl who is to bring a 
sweeter lovt? interest into the tale, and in the shadow^ of a 
vague .story of how^ the man she w(?nt awuy with has been 
killed in a diu‘1- returns and will exjdain nothing to lier 
shoc ked neighbours, but by her courage here and diplomacy 
there stills their wagging tongues and gradu.dly breaks 
down their decorous barriers, and has tlu? district at her 
feet again. There are some charming touches of comedy ; 
the tragic episodes arc very ably and effectively managed, 
and the wlioli? story is wTiltcn crisply, ingeniously, and 
W'ith unfailing resourcefulness. 


(Ebc Boohman’s (Table. 

EARLY VICTORIAN AND OTHER PAPERS. By E. S. P. 

Haynes, is. 6d. net. (Elkin Mathews.) 

The author of "Early Victorian and Other Papers'^,, 
first attracted our attention by his " Standards of. Tastid’' 




in Art ** some few years ago. It was a brief but suggestive 
essay by one who was obviously that rare bird, a keen and 
disinterested lover of literature. Detachment from jujrely 
literary ideals adder! a charm to Ihe book. In these new 
essays this dctacliincnt is even more definite. lie writes 
not because he cannot get out of a habit, nor yet because 
he reads, but bcjcaiisc he lakes a genuine interest in life, 
which as a .sneiai man he most naturally expresses in print. 
Several of the ])a])ers would have a per uliar interest Ironi 
their .subject alone. ( )ue, tor (^xauijih', (uiibodir's sevt'ral 
hitherto unpublished lotlers from i\elsou\ daughter, 
Horatia, to the aulhoi’s gic.it-grandfather. Sir Hams 
Nicholson, anrl these letters throw a \ .ilu.ible light iiprui the 
character of Lady Hamilton and on a doubtful point in her 
career. A romaiue r)t iSji, again, ('onlains a smies of 
charming sl.itr^ly letters tmin a yruiug lady to a lover (aftci- 
wards her hushand) whom .she bcli(‘\e(l to b(‘ in need of 
self-examination. A third is a study of .i \ery liltk* known 
book. "Old Huinphiey’s Walks in London." which reveals 
some nineteenth-c enlurv F.nglish charaet(‘risti('s in .1 ni. inner 
beyond the re;u h of any but Saniin’l Sutler’s irony But 
it is not upon these essays that Mr Hayiu's’s book depends 
for its undoubted atlraLtiveness. but upon a le.il power of 
words list'd to express a iiersoiuditv of mingled bluHness 
ancl (l(*Ii( a( y. 'I'hey ait' ])i('Uv ile.irly the casual !)ut none 
the less ('an'Iully ('oiisidered asides n1 one who is usually 
too busy with living to talk about it. Any iiituism from 
those w’ho are not piofessimial ]ienui.in is iiitereslmg. Mr. 
Havru's’s jiarlii ularly so, bei .iuse it has an indiy iduality 
ol an unusual kiml. libt'ral, seiiously interested in ideas 
ami atlaii's, hut iinaliU' t(j )om a i)a,rty, and certainly not a 
1 iberal iiarty 'Ihe only laiilt wt' have to find is that the 
writt'r is not always at tlu' ]).'ims to luslity his dislikes As 
a defendant lie is good, but bis touilu-s oi spliMUi have loo 
often a purely verbal eliei tivcuess whu li does him less than 
justice 

THE CONFESSIONS OF A BEACHCOMBER. By i:. J. 

Banla-ld. 1 5.S. net. (J'isIm i TJuwiii.) 

The reatler who is lured by tlu' title of this volume into 
exfieetm.g llu' Luniintd outpourings ol a South S('a waster 
will cliscoyi'i, as lie turns the p.iges, first that .Mr. IJ.iiifield 
is not a bi'.n 111 omber, and ru'xt. tliar .Mr. Baulield makes 
no ( onlessioiis. He y\ill disi o\'cr. turther. that the y’olumo 
is not a eompilaiioii l<)r the m.irlod. but a real book, 
geiminely inspiml and most agreeably wriUeii. It is llu* 
story of a la1er 'riioreiiu who finds his W'aldeii I’oml in a 
liny islet. Dunk Island by name, lying oil the co.ist ot 
tropical ( Iiieeiislaiid. Wc like the hook iiimieuselv ; but 
we sfuiiild like if still more wi re it a littfi' It'is olijci tiyx- ami 
external. It might coiitain les', about the Jlora .\ml t.iuiia 
t)l Dunk isl.iml (thougli we should grieve at anv sublrai liou) 
and much more .iboiit Mr. Baiifield himsi’ll. W<‘ eaii 
giie.ss a little. He is obyjously a lover of literature, lor 
the reader will find, on esery ii.ige, ehoice ])hr.ises ol the 
poets, felu itously remembered, .iiid deftly inteiw«)ven witli 
the story. Moieover, he lertamly^ I’lijoys writing, or he 
would not write so viMy fileasaiitly. 

Mr. Hanfiehl also wins our admiration heeause he loy'es 
the birds, and has resolyo<l that sounrl ol gun shall nevi’r 
be heard in Ins little kingdom. He might, without a blush, 
appropriate to hunsell those lines in which Ihiu'rsoii hails 
as friend him yvho can name the birds and le.iye them 
nn.shot, who can love the llowers and leaye them on their 
Stalk. He vanes his admirable aieount of birds and beasts 
and plants by (pioting llic odd .saydngs of the black hov-s. 
Wc arc pleased at the humour of one who cliarai tensed 
rhetorical poetry as " Irisli talk." anil recognised a ]»hoto 
graph (nude) Irom an old master as a " Jn'ench lady.” 
Another lad left a mission station in disgust because the 
missionary having told " big fella Boss (/.r. God) to gib 
it daily bread,” then gave him not bread, but " corn 
(i.c. hominy) all assame horse ” ! An excellent book lull 
of excellent pictures. One, a picture of mother and child, 
ja aa beautiful a thing of tlie kind as wc have seen. 


COUNT LOUIS, and Other Poems. By Henry H. 
Schlocsser. is. not. (A. C. Fifield.) 

Wc find in this little book both achievimient and, what 
is more' fascinating, promise. So while reading the blank 
verse of " A Bcatiliule.” we couhl not allow the OLcasional 
occentridties of tlu* verse to bring us to a, jiremature .stop, 
for there is higli .sincerity and a vision of the early Shelley 
rose beloro us. This burning poem and the longer “ Count 
Louis" do nut lend themseh'cs to quotation. But here 
is one of Mr. Schloe.sser's valentines : 

" An you so list 
1 must rxist ; 

But should vou gi\e. 

I live ' 

If vou deiiv, 

\ (III-. ' 

THE STORY OF AMERICAN PAINTING. By Charles H. 
(\illin. 10 s. od. net. (Hodder iS: Stoughton.) 

Here is a tliorougUly’ good am! useful volume. 'Pile 
average Lnghsh ri'adi'r asked to name some famous Aineri- 
( an ])aiuteis would ])eriia])S be puzzled - until he remem- 
bered that Whist liM'. J. J. SlumnoTi. .Abbey, and Sargent 
were Amerii ans. B>eyoiid these he would probably be 
dumb. But there avi' others, and here is a soundly' WTitten 
and Livishlv illustrated aieouut of them. We yvonder why 
the diri'i tor ol thi' (hiildhall (lallery, who has organised 
(‘xhibitious ol hreiKh. S}>auish. Duleh, and Flemish art, 
does not give Transatl.intu art a turn. How many 
Fmglish }»Kture lovers know the Ix'.nitilul work of Homer 
Marlin. f>l ( liihU* Hassam. ot George ile Forest Brush ? It 
IS true thrit a book eaiiuol suiqily the jilate of an actual 
exhibition, but Mr. t'atfin giyi's us as much as words can 
give. The special lIkiimi tei istit s of the various artist.s are 
dealt with in the text, and the well-('!i()sen and well-rejjro- 
( bleed ])lates giye jioinl to the story, especially as a legend 
biMiealh each piHure induales notable iioints of form and 
colour lost by tr.mspositiou Irom the original. 'I'lic seasoned 
pii'lnie-last( r will no doubt find Anieriian art very de- 
rivatiye. Liven m repnidm lions the foreign inspiration 
is obvious. As we turn liu' p.iges wa* .see ])hiinly the influ- 
ence oi Muniili and. fatc'r, of ITaiice. Hert* is a plate that 
sjiclls Ronssi'au, another that sjx'lls ( orot. Here is a 
picture ol Ihttsbiirg that descimds from Monet’s Gare 
St. I,a7.nv. and here a gir! at a g.ile Hiat is pl.iinly the 
liaiighter ot Berthe Afoiisot. To say this is not to decry 
th(’ art ol Amcrua. It is sun'iy' soiiietliing to have l(’arned 
Irom g(M)d masters; nioi'c’OMM . original art alway's begins 
bv imitation — soon t onics the iiijii’r .ind peculiar vi.sion. 
Ilow' near Ainenea is to this, tlu' re.uler can learn from tlio 
pieseiit volume 

THE MAKING OF CARLYLE. By K. S. Craig. los. fid. 

net, (I'.veU'igli .N.isli.) 

Mr. Craig h.is wntUui .1 suggestive and very interesting 
volume. "The loiineetiou subsisting ludweeii every 
great man and the birtli])l.u.e t)f Ins race and tamily lies 
luddeii beyond human s]>eculalion , but it is at all events 
intimate, \fit.d, and moment ons," in* writes in his opening 
cluijilcT. " So miuh ol the ’ m. iking ’ ol any one is con- 
c’ealed in the mysteries of 'Piuie and Space, tfuit we must 
infer tlu; lashioning to h.ive Ix'en carried on with peculiar 
relationship I 0 situation and eiiviromnent during the long, 
dark ages. Eccfi'lei haii has a history distinct and apart 
from that of Carlyle, but it is the history of Carlyle which 
le.ids the worUt to think ol that of Ecclelcchan, and is our 
busine.ss at the ])icsent moment. " The book deals, of 
('ourse, only with the earlier years of Carlyle, the years 
in which he was gathering experience, forming his opinions, 
trying, olteii unsuccessfully, to write his thoughts into 
living language, struggling doggedly for recognition. You 
follow Carlyle through his school days, through liis essays 
at school -mastering, liis tentative studying ior the Law, 
his time as a private tutor, through the vicissitudes of 
his courtship, to his beginning of the literary life as a con- 
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tributor to the magazines, to the first years of his married 
life and his assured si^ccess as an author with the ** French 
Revolution in 1834. Some of the best passages in the 
book are those in which Mr. Craig trac es the origin and 
development of Carlyle's characteristic style. 'Fhere may 
not be much in it all that will bo new to the diligent student, 
but it is a careful and ser\'iccabl(* bringing tcjgciher of 
what is known, with a running ('onimentar\' on it that is 
at once shrewd and ontertiiining. 

SCENES AND CHARACTERS FROM THE WORKS OF 
CHARLES DICKENS, ms. ^<1. net. (Chapman tSL' Hall.) 

It was a happy idea to collect into this hand.sonie volume 
the com])lolc set of wood-blocks engraved lor the famous 
“ Household Kditicm ” of Dickens. I hat edition, issued 
in 1 870 and still chorishc'd in many an old-fashioned country- 
house library, has bcH*n su])eTseded by the handier issues 
of recent years, .ind it is well that tlu* present generation 
of Dickens-lover.s should he able to enjoy and ])lace upon 
their sliclves “the best ])ictoTial ac«.oini)aiiiinent ” that 
Dickens’s novels ever received. Whatever may bc' the 
opinion as to the actual artistic nic'iits ot the drawings 
of Fred Barnard and Phiz. Charlc.s Green and Pro.st. none' 
can deny that the types they creatc'd are now part and 
parcel of our Dickens heritage, and upc^n tlic‘ir work every 
future illustrator must in large nu'asurc dejieiul lor in- 
spiration and suggestion. 

IRotes on IRew JSoohs. 

MK. B. T, BATSFOlU). 

A fascinating hook lor all who are interested in :irchitc*cture, 
or history, or both is the digniliecl volume pist ]nihhshe(| hy 
Mr. Batslord, HngHsh Houses and (iarden.s In the 17 th and 
ISth Centuries (13s. net). It is not in the leasi enmliersc»m«» to 
hold, but it gives a series ol specially hoantiliil rc*prcj(hic' lions 
of contemporary bircls’-eye view’s of country seats and ot a certain 
number of Oxlord aiul Cambridge* colleges. The plalc*s, winch 
have boon .scdectod with good jiidgmenl, show* many styles, and 
represent the work ol the* most lamous architects ol the pc*nocls. 
The title gives them as T7th and iStli century hous<\s and gardc*ns, 
but the actual building w'as often that ol the lOih reiiliiry, ancl 
includes Tudor and early and lute Stuart. 11 is interc*sting to 
follow in these valuable engravings tlie develojuneiil ol taste 
and the growing care for comlort ami good propoi lions ; intc‘rest- 
ing, too, to .see the surroundings of such duersi- siihjc'cls as 
Eaton Hall and the Bc'aulort House at < lu lsi-a. We learn Iroiii 
these more than the style ol the liuiise--we h arn the slate of th * 
district, and from the little ligures iiilrochu ed gain hints as to 
the manners and custoin.s ul the ])eople. Thc^ volume is heaiiti- 
fiilly produced in most approjuate style, with coiic.ise. valuable 
notes by Mr. Mervyn Macartney. 

MKSSKS. CHAPMAN HALL. 

In prai.sing Mr. Noye.s for his lairy anthology, The Maftic 
Casanieilt (6s. net), W'e feed inclined to give* as much approval 
to the charming idea as to the .sane and sympathetic manner 
in which it has Ix'en carri(*d out. There is icj discord in this 
volume, and yet there is no sense oi samc*ness. 'J he lairy-world 
beyond the casement does not w<*ary, it is \arn*d without vic^- 
lencc, and is merry as wx*!! as solemn, (inomes and imps and 
witches are here, as well as eivc*s and iiiermaidc'iis and moon 
children, and manliness as well as inysiery is h it m the cjowd 
of " little people.” Mr. Noyes is to he envied for the enthralling 
task he set for himself, and lor his success in Inllillmg it. Mr. 
Stephen Reid as an iJhi.strator is all tlial could be de.sired ; he 
has caught the very glow ami gleam of the Kind, and makes us 
realise colour as wx* look at black and wdiite. 

MESSRS. M.ACMTLLAN & CO. 

We offer the heartiest congratulations to Miss Rhoda 
Broughton on her latest novel, Mamma (6s.). It is a triumph, 
kideed, for a writer of Miss Broughton's many achievements — 
a writer who gave a bubbling ” Nancy ” to a considerably 
younger generation — to offer to us now a comedy of character 
which contains all the freshness and fun of a first book written 
by a distinctly twentieth-century young man or woman. 
” Mamma ” is delightful in her deceptive amiability and crass 
selfishness ; her adoring daughters are equally so, each in her 
different manner. The ” cult of Mamma,” indeed, is sufficiently 
amusing -'-linked on, as it is, to two or three slender love affairs — 


giving us rollicking surprises, and keeps us eager for her next 
idea, for Miss Broughton, now, as with ” Nancy,” possesses 
the gift of creating new styles in fiction. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

Christmas has struck its cheerful note, and wc already have to 
give a ready welcome to twro gorgeous annuals, The Qlrl's Realm 
and Chums (8 b. each), which Messrs. Cassell & Co. send to us. 
In the former such favourite writers as Mary E. Mann, Katharine 
Tynan, Evelyn Everett-Green, Helen Keller, Alice Corkran, and 
Evelyn Sharji give assurance that the high standard of this 
delight of girls is still maintained. In Chums from cover to 
cover it is full ol thrills and good sense, of fun and advice, in 
picture, story, and article. No one can do wrong in securing 
these volumes lor ho vs and girls, for there i.s something in 
them to suit every nature. 

From the Garden City ITess, Letchworth, comes an Engage- 
ment Calendar which is quite the best idea we have ever seen for 
a calemliir. It is plain as regards figures and simple as to design, 
11 shows a lull month on a long, stiff page, with clearly marked 
wec‘ks. and a line lor every day’s engagements. The months arc 
arranged .separately, and hung together on a ribbon, not to be 
torn otf, hut turned backward or forwanl as past or the future 
relerences are needed. ICacli page is decorated with a lilack and 
white seem* irom (iarden City, and the calendar, we prophe’V, 
will, il once used, prove itsell a yearly necessity. 

Messrs. T. C. E. (.'. Jack, wliose name.staiulslorenterpri.se 
and whose manqnilation ol colour has become a recognisetl tiling, 
have begun two large hooks to he ]uihhshed in jiarls ; these are 
Wild ReaatB of the World and Beautiful Plovwers and How to 
(irow Them, each I oniplete in seventeen parts (is. net). The 
letterpress in eiU h case is randul. iiiliTesting, and instructive, 
arul the large plate illustrations are iiiaivels ol coloiir-pi inling. 

REPRINTS AND NEW EDl'J-IOXS. 

Mr. John Murray is bringing out some very attractive lepiint^ : 
the latest ti> come nndiT our notice is a ]iarliciilai Iv attractive 
thiii-iMper edition of (leorgc* Borrow 's works. We have Laven- 
gro. contaimng the unaltered text of the original issue, with 
some supjuessisl episodes and various notes ; we have The 
Zincall and Romano Lavo-LII. the handy little volumes are 
but IS. net each, and the tyjH* is e.xcelleiit. 

From Messrs. Chatlo A Wintlus comes another Steven.son 
volume in their iiseiul St. Martin's labrary ot |U)cket-volumes. 
This is In the South Seas, and imdoiibtediv to open at anv of the 
well-.set, large-1 ype pagi‘S is an mdiueineiit to reatl on from that 
point tor sh(‘r‘r pleasure in the good presenlnn*nt qf a good book. 

For happy enterprise in tin* matti‘r ol ii'prints and iU‘W' editions 
Messrs. Nelson are among the foremost ol our piibhsliers. We 
heartily welcome their notable shilling library ol copyright 
hook.s. The h.sl of tlu'se is a list ol val’iable serious works aiul 
charming hrllv-^ IcUrv^. On our table at the moment an* lour 
ot the first volumes Scramble.^ amongst the A Ins, liy i*alwaril 
Whymper : Collections and Recollections, bv (i. W. J‘L Russ<‘ll ; 
The Lite of John Nicholson, by Captain Trottei ; and The 
Great Boer War, bv Sir Arthur Conan Doyle. In the promised 
volumes are dehghls so varied as to range Irom Mr. Paul's " Life 
ol Gladstone ” to Mr. Kenneth (iralianie’s *' (ioldeii .\ge.” It 
will be a uni(]ue shilling library ol popular works. 

.\nother pubhslu*r with a noticeably true lovt* of literature 
for Its own sake is Mr. |. R. Tiitiu. tlie publisher ol the ” Hull 
Booklt*ls.“ I’^ight small brown volumes reveal a whoh- wealth 
ol fine writing, ol imperishable thought, eiiid one shilling and 
foiirpence may purchasi* the lot. The\' are A Walk In Chamounl, 
and other Poems, by Riiskin ; Criticism on English Poets by 
S. T. Colei iflge ; Prose Sayings and Verse, by Walter Savagt* 
Landor : Sayings from the Letters of John Keats ; Shelley, 
the Man and the Poet, by i<obert Browning ; Anacreon Odes, 
translated )>y Thomas Stanley ; Four Early English Poetesses, 
— which im.hule “ Onnda. ” “ Astra*a,’’ ami .Ardeha ” and 
Early English Elegies, a distinctive colli*clion ol tlie oltler, 
briefer poems ol this nature. !Mr. Tulin has evidently a love 
tor the ohU*r poets and a Iriii* understanding ot their beauties - 
his booklets attest this ; they are admirable, and as twoiienny- 
worths are astonishingly good. 

flew JBoohs of tbe fRontb. 

From Sbi*TEMiiKR 10 TO October to. 

THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

BRETT, G. S. The Philoso])hy of Gassendi. 10s. net. 

(Macmillan) 

CllANDLl'.R, ARTHUR. Ara Coeli : An J*’..ssay in Mystical 

Theology, ^s. 6d. net (Methuen) 

CONWAY, MONf'URE D., I.. H.D.— Lessons for the Day. 6s. 

net (Watts) 

1 >AHLKE, PAUL. — Ffuddhist E.ssays. Translated by Bhikkhu 

Silacara. los. net (Macmillan) 

DELITZSCH, FRIEDRICH.— Whose Son is Christ? Trans- 
lated by F. L. Poyson. M.A. is.* fid. net (Philip Green) 
Expositor, The. Edited by the Rev. W. Robertson Nicoll, M.A., 

LL.D. Vol. V. 7s. fid. net (Hodder & Stoughton) 

Expository Times, The. Edited by James Hasting.s, D.D. 

Vol. XIX, 7s. fid (T. & T. Clark) 

FORSYTH, P. T., M.A., D.D.— MLssions in State and Church. 

Sermons and Addresses. 6s (Hodder & Stoughton) 

FREEMAN, J. D., M.A. — Concerning the Christ, 2s. fid. net. 

(Hodder &. Stoughton) 
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CASSELL’S NEW BOOKS ItSISS 


NOW READY 

THE ROYAL BOTANIC GARDENS, KEW 


With 20 Illustrations in Colours hy H. A. 

Of.iviRK, anil 40 Kcoroiliu'tiuns fioni I'lioto- 
graphs. Cloth, RiU l,ac k, 209 . nut. Larne 
paper edition, liniiird to itiotopies, £ 339 . net. 

NAPOLEON AND HIS FELLOW 
TRAVELLERS 

Bv CLEMENT SHORTER. With Kf iintispicuL in Colours and -j 
PhotoRi.ivuii. I'l.iti-s. 129. net. 

Ill Ids nf»\ woik Ml. ('leiiu-nl SIiuiIli h. si lies from oLloion muiu \ciy rare 
€locun:i'*nis. fi.uinhi with interest, molding siuiie ol the nreaiesi events in 
the world's hist 01 \ . 

LETTERS FROM AN OCEAN 
TRAMP 

Edited liy WILLIAM McFEE. W nil ( 'iilourcd 1' lontisplui I .md I* ml 
papers by Wakw n u ('.oin 1 Sa. net. 

“A rc.ili.slit .'icLoiint of life on boanl slil|i " — Siatuiat ti. 

SIR RICHARD ESCOMBE 

New Novel by MAX PEMBERTON 

A Mory of .ibsoibinn intrresl, lie.dilin wilh the lovis, Miissitudes, .iiid ad- 
vontilies of Sir Kiili.xid I'siondie .mil kitty I bill iiiioie, ailil incident. illy 
woven into the I de .111 liic doings of tin. iioIomous Soiivtv of St. I‘'i.iiii is. 
The pii tine ili.iwii of .irisioi i.nn. life iindei “ f Jciiu.in < le..rne " is Lstunioly 
fast mating. 69. 

THE GHOST KINGS 

By H. RIDER HAGGARD 

\th I ni/*h . 69. 

‘‘Till* last y.nn he h.is spun us lor ni.mv a jcai - Oaily i>rttf*hh . 


The Ihuly Nnvs says: “We .ne niatefid foi Mr. Hem's 
pleasantly WTilten hisloiy .nid present ilcsi 1 iptioti. The 
gardens iniist bcLoiiie .1 new pl.acc to him who h.is lo.nl ot 
their vicissitiides iliinnn pa^i tw'o or threi 1 eniurie 

LITTLE PEOPLE 

Ity RICHARD WHITEING. Anthoi of “No. 5 John .'^ticei." With 

I'hoionraviire I’orirait of the Auilioi. 69. net, 

Mr. Whlleiiin IJIVL- .1 SCI les of 1 -.■..-lys nn •' I.iltk Ikople." sm.h he 

the tii.iss Ilf mil iiiisiileieil tit opU . not im rss.irilv wilhotil takiil, hm th 
JoVLJS of a I|niet llfi . 'riiev .Jie ol .dl 1 l.issi s, f|i)in jieei to pL.lsailt. 

LIFE’S CONTRASTS 

l’> JOHN FOSTER FRASER 

With Keiiihi.iiidi IMioionr.ivuic ol the Xntlmi, .md oiliei Illiisti.iinms 
6s. net. 

MISS FALLOWFIELD’S 
FORTUNE 

IJ\ ELLEN THORNEYCROFT FOWLER 

4/// /////>;< I,. /.o/ 5^. 

“Miss Fowlei's re.olrrs w HI iioti ;i 1 h.inje in Ini \n\v of w 0111. m." s.i\ s tin* 
“Slur wislies till III no P.ii Ii.oik nun > volt. Inn has wise thin^N to 
si^ of a dl vt lopnn.iit in tin ir relations to nn n " 

THE GOLDEN PRECIPICE 

r.v H. B. MARRIOTT WATSON 69. 

Ml. M.nnotl W.usr.n has ni tins novel ol in ,1 ,nie si i kniv;, iiowiKil -tensa 
tioii.il Mciics one upon .iiiothLi. 
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CASSELL & CO., LTD., LA BELLE SAUVAGE, LONDON, E.C. 


The Secret HisU 
ory of the Crimean 
War is told for the 
first time in The 
Vanmure Vapers 

Ik T V’V 1“ 2 Volumes Prlce24s.net 

INO vv JtV.CclCly Prospectus on Application 
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A REMARKABLE BOOK ON THE 
PRESERVATION OF HEALTH. 


Dr. Andrew Wilson, the dislinj»uishL‘(l authority on hygienic 
science and health (jiiestions, is evidently a believer in 'riiomas 
Carlyle's doctrine that there is lU) utility in pointin^^ out mis- 
fortunes unless yon at the same time indicate the remedy. 

In his remarkable little hook, “'riie Art of just 

issued from the pi'ess. Dr. W'llson n<»L onlv ]ioints out that 
“our first duty to ourselves is to check illness .it the outset,” 
but he follows up this admonition with the moie weUonie 
information how we ;ire to (lo it. 

He, so to spe.ik, savs: ^’ou hav'e the evil of ill-heallh to 
fi^hl. Now, here’s the weapon to li^ht it with. Sliike tor 
freedom.” Koi examjrle, he says ; “ Suppose a person has run 
down —feels lanj^juid, and is e.isily tired. If he neglects this 
w.arnin^ - foi all .such si;,,ms and symptoms are N.iture's vvainmi» 
to ns the possibility is that he will pass fnriher alield into tin* 
grc.il lone land of dise.ise.” 

*■ Can he do anyihinj,; to s.ive hmisrlf from such a disastiniis 
result? In the vast majoiitv’ of c.ises he < .in reslori- his 
vigour.” How? 

Dr. Wilson tells his re.ider how without delay, .uidmg at 
once this n'lnark.drle st.Ui-menl ■ ‘‘ I’rol).il)ly he will be adv isetl 
to take a tonic. I'liis, in the m.nn, is good advare. I n 
fortunat<dy, tin* niimbei of tonics is h^gioii ; l)ut il theie exists 
any preparation wIik li i an « mnbine in itself the piopeities 
of a tonic aiul resioi .iliv e, and vviiii h ;it the same tune (an 
contribute to the noui islmient and building up of the enfeebled 
body, jt is evident sm b an .igent must prove of ilic utmost 
value to ever>'l)ody, 1 b.ive found sue li a loni< .and lestoralive 
in the |)rep,iralion known as Sanatogeii. ’ 

How the disimguisht‘d aiitlioi found this tonic he tells us 
in an inteiestin}.f bit of aiilolnogi.ipln. Ki^i'ov ei ing from an 
attack of inlluen/a,’’ he savs, “and .sufteniig fioiii the severe 
weakness im idenlal to tliat .lilinent, S.inatogeii was brought 
under my notii e I g.ive it ;i fair trial, .ind the results were 
all that could h.ive been desired. In .1 short lime mv , appetite 
improved, the* weakness was con<[neie(l, .iml without tire use 
of any oilrei medicine 01 piejr.ii alion 1 was restoied to 
health.’’ 

It is easy to believe lliat tins experience led the do<tor to 
make; a tlioiough invesligalion into the spec ilic whic h had 
served him so well, 

.San.itogen, he tells us, “combines two distinc t elt'inents one 
tonic and tin* olhei niiti itive.” l uitbei', it is no “ sc-cret ' 
remedy, for, as he pc-riinc-ntK observes, “its composition is 
well known ; otherwise* inedic.al men would not pic-scribc it. 

What the tonic and niilrilive elements of .S.iii.itccgcni .arc*, 
and how they effect so much good. Dr. W'llson deseiibf*s in 
simple, c’onvmcing teams. 'The whole p.issage is too long to 
quote, but one important leinark of the wniei m.iv bogivtai 
namely, that one of the piincipal elemenls ol .s.ui.iiogen 
“represents the subslani’e whnh aclu.dly foims .a very im 
porlant, if not the most impoi t.ant, consiiluenl ol oiir br.iin .and 
nervous system." 

How, through regenerating the neivc)us system, S.inatogen 
restores the functions of ihc’ cligestive organs, and by icdrinlclmg 
the tissues compensates the wcair .and tear of latter day life; 
how it does aw.ay with the need for slimiilanls, .ind cures the 
sick by the natural method of making the bodv strong enough 
to drive out disease -all this, in the delightful style? of Dr. 
Wilson’s language, iii.d^es caigrossing .ind pleas.int, .as well .\s 
instructive, reading. , , , 

This last contribution of his to the liti’ralure of heiiUh may 
certainly be calculated to c.irry joyful news to the ailing and 
weary. 

A limited number of complete specimen copies of “The Art 
of Living,” by Dr. Andrew Wilson, are available for disliibiilion. 

A copy will be sent gratis and post free on application to the 
publishers, F. Willi.ims & Co., 24, Alfred I’lace, London, W.C., 
mentioning The Bookman. , ^ 1 

(Sanatogen, the therapeutic nutrient alluded to by Dr. Andrew 
Wilson in the book named above, has probably been put to 
more severe and searching analyses and tests th.'in any other 
specific of modern years, and the result, as declared by the 
unanimous voice of the medical Press, is to place the piep.iration 
quite in the forefront of all nerve tonics. 1 he “ Medical I lines 
says : “ It is probably in cases of weakness or exhau.stion 
of the nervous system, accompanied by various forms of 
mental^ nd bodily inefficiency, that Sanatogen proves most 

Sana) Jgen is the tonic food remedy used in the Royal Family, 
and can be obtained of all chemists in tins from is. Qd. to 1 

6d. I 


MMf 


^IgTiiormi 


must kc.‘ep your books somewhere— 

* why not keep them with the care .and 
.'Utention ll.al all good honks d(*scrve ? Pul them ^ 
in a “ (iiimi ” Sec.Mon.iI I iookc ase, wli(*re they will 1 
be cMsily ;i( < essihle, jji (itected from dust, .ind dis- 
plavecl in iierfect taste. 

1 lie “(.‘.Linn ' is the most convenienl bookcase 
obtain. ible you pun li.ise new sections as your library 
inc re.'isc s. Alw.iys i oniplcie m appeal am c*. luj matter 
how m.'iny exti.i sections .are added. Fitted W'ith 
sliding del.it-hable gl.iss doms set 011 loller bearings. 

If you want a bookcase of 
superlative excellence, invest 
in the “ Gunn “ it is First 
in Quiility, in Materia), in 
Wo r k m a n 6 h i p , and in 
VALUE, yet it costs no 
more than inferior makes. 


\.iii.fus 'Oil , wiili riill par 
III III IIS .iiiii priLCs. I'obt tree 
(111 mine m. 

WM. ANtiliS & Co., Ud., 

47 , ST., > 

hlNSKUKY, y 

LUNUON, E.C. ^ 
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V.\N VORST, MARIh^ The Man from Rome. 6s.' 

(ENeleigli Nash) 

V 1 KHTG.C 1 .\RA. OiirDaih, P.read. 6s (John Eaiie, 

WVEEACE, Ill'Ll N Lile\s Chefiner- hoard. 6.^. ..(Cassell; 
WARl), ('. II. JH'HLl'.N'. \iew 'Thy 'I'respass. (js. 

(John Ouselev) 

WARO, MRS. HUMPURV. Diana Mallorv. f«s. 

(Smith. ICIder) 

WEAEl*:, h. L. PUTNAM. The Forbidden houudary, and 

Other Stones os (Macmillan) 

WHITE, SIEW\RT EDWARD. The Rnennan. 6s. 

(lloddi r A' Stnntjhtoti) 

WINTERf'.REKN. JANh..- Two in a Elat, v- 

(Hoilder i\ Stoughton) 

WOODHOUSi:, JA.MES. A Woman Eord. 6d. 

I b)hn ()usele\ ) 

WRENCH. MRS. STANl.EY. -Eove*- Fool. 6-. ( |ohn Long) 
WVEE\RDE, DOEF.- Rose-White Vonth. 6s.,..*.. (('a.ss. II) 

Nkw EnriioNs. 

Ander«5en, Keciu*il (U* Contes iP. I’ar Kathleen hitzgi-rald. 

1 nil'll res par Cidbeit fame; iSiegle) 

ASKEW. \EICK AND CEAUDK. The Shulamil<. is. net 

(Fislier Unwin) 

CRAIK, IM RS. -Agatha ’.s Husband, is. n't ....(Macmillan) 
DICKENS. A Christmas Carol. 'Die (hicKet on the Hearth. 

2 vols (( assi*ll) 

EDGEWORTH. M\IU\. The Birthdav Pieseiit. Retohl b\ 

Olive Allen. Illustrated ( 1 . A E. C. Jack) 

E:ET 0 T. Gl-:OR(ih:.~ Silas Mariier (C.issell) 

GASKEEE. MRS,- Cousin IMiilhs. Illustrated. Introduction 

l>V Thomas Seccombe. 2s. 6d. net (Bell) 

GAUTIER, THEOPHIEE. The Muiimn’s Romaiice. Trans- 
lated by G. E'. Monkshood. J.otus Library, is. 6d. md 

(C.reelling) 

Griiiun, Reeueil de Contes tie. I‘ar Kathleen h'itzgerald. 

llliistres par Gilbeil Janies (Siegle) 

GUEE, C. R.ANGE'. K. Portaloiie. is. m t (Gteeiimg) 

llERVEY, M.AURKT' H. - Annas I'.nerien. t'avalier. 6d. 

( XrifAvsiuith) 

HUGO, VTCTClR. — The T oilers ol tin* Sea. 6d (Nelson) 

KINGSEE:Y. CHARLES. -T wo Years Ago. Alton Lo( ke. 

llercward tin* Wak(\ 3 vols. India Pa])er. 2s. iieti-adi 

( Nelson) 

KIPEING, KUDYARD. TTu- Jungle Book. Illustrated by 


M. and E. Detniold. *is. net (Maemiliaii) 

LINWOOD, EAURENCE. TTie I.elters he Ne\cT \nswered. 

IS.net ('sisley) 

M,\CN.\IK.H 1 T.\N , MISS. Selali Hairison. 7d.net ..(Nelson) 
MARRYAT, CAPTAIN. Ihe Chihlren ol (he New J-oresl. 6d. 

.Nelson) 


SCOTT, SIR WALTER Woodstock. e<hled hv J. S, ( Bridgt*. 


Rob Roy, edited by R. S. Kail. IIlu 1 rated. 2s. 

each (< lai endon I Tes^) 

SHERWOOD, .MRS.- TTie Fairchild l-'aniily. Retold bv Jeaim 

Lang. Illustrated ( 1 '. < . A IL (- Jack) 

XHACKEKAY, W. M. -Barry l.yiidon, etc. The ^'^•llowpIusil 
Papers, etc. Catherine, etc. vols. llhisliMted. 

India Paper. 2s. 6d. net each il'rcmtle) 

W.ARP, MRS. HUMPHRY. Marcella. 7d.net (Nelsim) 


POETRY, MUSIC, AND THE DRAMA. 

Author oi Mor.s et Victoria." -King \Ure<rs Jewel, ss- uv\ 

fjolin Lane) 

BAKEOW, JANE.- Tlu; Mocki^s. and Other Verses. 3s. 6il. 

n-t (fieorge Allen) 


BATES. A. F.- The Soul of 
BR^LVN JOHN JNGKAM.- 

CAINE, H\EE, and L. N. 

net 

C.'VSTEE, TUDOR RALPH. 

IViems. 3.S. 6d. net 
CJ.ER1CUS ANGEICANUS. 

A Pageant, a.u. 54. 
DALLIHA, GERDA. -Ail 

7s. 6d. net 

DANZIGER, ADOLPHE.- 
Verses. IS. net . . . 


a Dreamer, (id.net . . (StockwcTJ) 
” Fdins of Blue " 

(Kvo IHun Kwaii, T okyo) 
PARKER.-- Pete: A Play. (al. 

(Collier) 

The Gentle Sheiiherd, and Olhei 

(Grant Richards) 

- How Came the I.ight to Hritaiii. 

2s. (ul. net (Seeley) 

Earth l^oem, and Other J’oeiiib. 

(Ihitnams) 

After the Confession, and Other 
(H. J. Drane) 


DE ZWAAN, ANDREA. — Modem English Poetry. 3s. 6d. 

(David Nutt) 

ENGLAND, I»AUE. — The Desert, and Other Poems. 3.S. 6d. net 


(Francis Griffitlis) 

ERNEE, GEORGE.-- Melusine. is. net (Duckworth) 

HAWKSI.EY. .MORRIS. Lile'.s T.o.ssons, and Other Poems. 
IS. net (H. J. Drane) 


HITDSON, FRANK. T he Song of the Manly Men. is. net 

(David Nutt) 

EE GALEIENNI-'., RICJl.ARD. -Omar Repentant. 2.s. net 

(Cirant Richards) 

Magic Casement, TTu*. .\n Anthology of Fairy Poetry. 
J'hlited by Allrei^ Noyes, lllu.strated. (»s. net 

(Chajmian & Hall) 

MOORE. I'VIH.VN. Poems, is (Routledgc) 

NOYES, ALLRED. Drake. An English Epic. Books IV.- 

XI 1 . (is. net (Blackwood) 

PAIN, DIRS. B.ARRD'. — More Short JTays for Amateurs, is. 6d, 

net (CTia])man & Hall) 

PANTKR, E. EVDIA. Tlu* Swan of Doon. 61I. 

(Brodie, Arbroath) 

Poe.stas. I.as (Ten Majores (Eiricas) ile la langua Caslellana. 

6d. net ((iowans & Giay) 

POOLE, FANNY KUNNJH.LS. Miigeii. .^s. 

(Nih-s iTdihshing Co., Bridge])orl. Conn.) 
PRITCHARD, CHAKEES IL Owen Cdvndwi. and Other 

Poems. 2s. od. net (SlorkwcTl) 

Song Gems (Siots) : T in* Dunedin Collection. Compiled by 
James Wood. Music edited bv l.eariiiont Drysdale. 

12s. f)d. net (.Aird iN Coghill, (ilasgow) 

SUJII'RMANN, HER.MNNN. Joliii the Bai>tist : A IMay. 

Tfaiislateil bv Beatrice Marshall, ^s. net . .(John Lane) 
TJIU Rf.OC'KlL R. The Rustic Choir, and Other Po<*ms. 

3s. (ul. inM (S.iniurai Press) 

Ver.se lor I ittlc* Chihlien. A Treasury ol. ScTcrtiul by M. (E 
Ldgai . Ilhistr.ilcul by V\Tlly Pogan\ . 7s. (»d. net 

( Harra]>) 

WIHTJ'T FT’CiJi^Nh'. K. - Songs ol (iood ITghtmg. is. net. 

js. ()<l. nel (l-Tkin Mathews) 

WILSON, GI-ORtih. hK \.\(TS. Heads lioiii a I. over’s Rosaiv. 

2s (1(1. m l (Cieorge Allen) 

A^EAT'S, W. B.-ColKc ted W oiks. Vols I . II. io lx* Lomjdcle 
in vols. S (s. net I \. H. Bullen) 

Niw I'.ni rio.ss. 

.Esc lulus in ITiglisli XTise )^lll III. H\ '\rthui S. Way, 

D.I.it ()d - (Macmillan) 

(ioethe. Die l.viischeii Mcislei shieke vcui. Aiisgcis.ihll v'cui 
Richard M. .Mcyca. 2 voh-. (ul. net csach 

(Gow'aiis cV (irav. (ilasgow) 
EONGFLil.I ( >W I’.v angcTine. With I lliisij at loiis by llow.ird 

(handlert linstv. 7s c.cl.iiet ((iiaiil RiiTiards) 

T ( iNC'thTT.lT )W The (Ouitship ol Milc*s Staiidish. With 
Dr.iwing^. b\' Hovvaifl ( h.iiiclkT Ihnstv. 7s. (ul. net 

((iiaiit Richards) 

Riibauat of (iinar Khavvain. With 1 Bust r.i lions by .\dekude 

llaii.scoin 10s. (id. nc-t (llairap) 

StOTT, SIR WM.TLK The* Lay ol the Last Minstrel. The 

Liicle ol the Lake. 2 vols (( as'-cTl) 

STJ!.VENS()N. K. j.. a Child’s (iardc*n ol Verses. Illustrated 
by .Millicerit Sowerbv. 5s. net {(Tiatto) 

HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

APPEEVAKD. RJ:\’. J. William of Orange and the J-mgli.sh 

Rev’oliit ion. 4s. (ul. net (Dc*nt) 

P.\Ti:S. KATTIAKINI*. I.LJ-.. Lrcuii Circ^tna (ireen to l.and’.‘t 

i-ucl Illustrated 7s.6d.net (t'.rant Richards) 

BLVRM*:, MRS. A Royal thiarlelle. Illustrated, los. (uE 

net " (ITsher Unwin) 

BK\NDES, (il'.ORGl*. Auatole France, is. (ul. nel 

(Hc-meinann) 

CHANf'L.LLOR. E. BER 1 *.SE(.>RD, M.A. - Wanderings m 
ITccadillv. Mavfaii, and Pall Mall. With llliistraticjns. 

2s. 6d. nc't . . .' ( Alston Rivers) 

Clin TV. |. R. Things Seen 111 China. Illustrated. 2s. net 

(Seeley) 

( OOK. LT<EDI*:R 1 ( K a.. M.D. To the Top ol the Continent. 

must rated. J2S. ne t (lloddcT A' Stoughton) 

( ORNAN ALLIS WJ.S T. MRS. GKORGE. The* Reminisc.(;ncef> 
ol Lady Randolph (Tniichill. 15s. net (Edward Arnold) 
t OST ER, RICV. t.h:oR(.E T . Pcjints from My Journal. 2s. 6d. 

(Robert Scott) 

CRAIG, R. S. - The Making of Carlyle, los. 6d. nel 

(Evedeigh Na.sh) 

( R.VWL'OKD. M. MalDI'.KMOT.— T he Wile of Lafayette. 

Illustrated. 15s.net (Eveleigh Nash) 

DAVIES. RANDALL, and CK(T 1 . HUNT. - Stories of the 
English Artists, 1600 1851. Collected and Arranged. 
With CoJourc'd Illustrations. 7s. 6d. net ...... (Chatto) 

DR WAV.EWA. TEODOR.-- Some Women, Loving or Luckless. 
Translation by C. H. Jc*affreson, M.A. With IlluKtra** 

tions. 7s. 6d. net .(John Lane) 

ECKARDaiul NAUNDOKFF. -The King who Never Reigned. 
Introduction and Notes by Maurice Vitrac and Arnould 
Galopin. 15s. net (Eveleigh Nash) 
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TO AUTHORS AND 
JOURNALISTS. 

[ The writer, whether he as]jiies to write imvels, short stories, or 
I articles, often spends years in uneon^^enial work, rehufis and 
I <lru( t;ery l»einj; the only return for the lime and lahour spent. 

I THE COURSE OF LITERARY TRAINING pro 

I inolctl by the Literary Correspondence Collej^e, te.iclies the 
I aspirant to seivc his apprenlicesliip to Literature in the i>riefest 
! time possible. 

The C olletje also iindei takes I .iterary Aj^ency business of all kinds. 

j For full particulars write at once tor Pamphlet N.3 to the 
I Correspoudence College, 9, Arundel Street Strand, W,C. 

FIRST LESSONS IN STORY WRITING. 

By BARRY PAIN. 


J this wiiTk the //’, ,/ir wiite^ ; 

“ 'I hr IteyintitT wh.i l.ikes llu-.e lessnns In 
hc.-iri ni.iy 1»- •iiiiir .is'-uri-il i»f aii ,iilv<iniat;t: 
uo.r all comiH'titdis. '* 


2/8 

Post h'LC. 


HOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR. 


5- 

Net. 


By ARNOLD BENNETT. 

A Practical Guide; 

Full oF Uneful Hints. 


5/4 

Post 


HOW TO READ; WHEN TO READ : WHAT TO READ : 

PRACTICAL EXPERT ADVICE. 

THi: irn,KAK\ l ORKbSl-ONHKNlK t.f )Li,l- 1;|\ Aiuiidd 
.^titi’t, Sli.iml, VV.( h.is now ii-.nl^ .1 fi*w < iiiiiienllv .iiid in 

leirsiinv, (Oiiisf , EnfiTlIeh Literature. .siinlt.nis an- tuTd*v 
invited In sM-k .idvnv on ilieii loailiMK, w iih .1 virw to sre nrin^ tin. fullest 
.iil\.iniUL;(. lioin tnin so ji!i',is.inil\ oet iipifd. 

Course for General Culture. 

Course for Training Journalists. 

Course for those who wish to write Stories. 

Individual attention to every Applicant. 

Essays on favourite authors invited and criticised. 

One guinea for three months' expert tuition. 


LiridiAin' (’()Kki‘:.sj'()M)i:N(.'i<. ( ollkiu:. 

Akpnijm .Sikkki, Sikxni), \N.('. 



FOR THE flOOK COLLECTOR 

THE NEW VOLUME OF 

BOOK-PRICES CURRENT 

FOR 1908 18 NOW READY. 

Demy Svi), buckram ^ill. £1 7S. 6cl. net. 

BEING A RECORD OF THE PRICES AT WHICH BOOKS HAVE 
BEEN SOLD AT AUCTION DURING THE SEASON 1907-8. 

With the Titles and Descriptions, Catalogue Numbers, the Names of 
the Purchasers, Special Notes on Certain Books, and a very full Index. 


VOLUME XXII. for 1908. 

The New Volume of Hook-Prh es Cumkent commeiu’es with th»* Sale at 
Mcmkts. Pm IKK ANO Simi-son’s on Octob-r i last year, and is carried 
<io\vn to ifiH sale of the Heraldic and (jciicalni^iral Library of .Sir Arthur 
Vicars held ai .S«niiniY's on July j; and aB, kjoS. Kvcrylliinn i>f any real 
iiitetest has bei'ii duly oliroiiii'led, as will be seen rroiii the number of 
etitnoK, which, so f.ii as can be estimated, cniisidc*rably exceed y,on.i. 

FOR THE ART CRITIC 

WHAT IS A PICTURE ? 

By (j. (I. MILLAR. 

honlscap 4i(i, cloili {^ilt. 2S. 6cl. lU'l. 

'Phis is a wiu k wlin.h lias been wiillen lor tin* pui pose of putting the 
novice on tin- load tt> an ciimpichcnsion. Without doubt, no inaitcr how 
intelligent an obsnvcr iii.iv i>c, he (..iiinol become an .irt critic without 
some education .is le^^ards ail. 

FOR THE ANTISVARY 

HOUSE MOTTOES AND 
INSCRIPTIONS, OLD & NEW. 

Drawn from Many Lands. By F. 5 . A. CAULFlilLD. 

Xl<U Lin tins klAlsKD AM) Knlaki;ki». 

C'loWM Svi), clolh ^ill. illusti.ncil. 5S. 

Write for complete Catalogue, free by post, 
liLLIOT .STOCK, O 2 , PATERNC)5TI:R ROW, LONDON. H.C. 


‘(Bde 9irl6ood of 
tMary Queen of Scots i 

JANE r. STODDART j 

Author of “ 77ie Life of the (impress (iugenie,** etc, i 
1 With ^Photogravure Portraits. 12s. net. 

; The Hon. LORD GUTHRIE in | 

j the ** British Weekly** writes: f j 

j " T l.c picliiH* uf the iliiM l^liiivii, presented bv Miss Studd lit. 

] IS viM y atir.ii ti\e . , . Mi-sMi»dd.iit lie.iis \I ny's e.iil\ \fiisin I 

1 Franci* w nil symp.illiy .md iiisn;hl Hei e\li.iusti\e resiMieb. ! 

I continui'd diMinii in. my mmis. by seininn id Min;in.d iloen 
! inonl.s, sloied, ni.inv of tin ni, in mil ol-tlic \\.i\ curneis. .md b\ 

! jK'ison.d ex.iniin.ilimi I'f Ine.dilie.s, li.is eii.dde I liei In cnriecl I 
inisliikes of Iniiner wiiteis . . , I he bi)(»U is full t»l i;i.i|diu , 

(pniMllDils .md desLi iptimis. en.iblnie. tin- I iMil -1 to re.ilise the ' 

child herself, liei eoinp.inunis, hei 'M-cu[Miions, her Miinnind- I 
m^s. ... It \mII be f.;;illiei(*tl lli.il Miss .Studd. iii i*, n<» cen- 
suriuiis cniic. .md tli.il -she is piuluiiiullv intciesied in ll)i‘ ' j 
htim.m .smU^ of liei hisloiiL.d heiuim* 1 he bfnik eunt.iius -i j | 
p.'Iffes and IS full of minute ami eiirions del.iil Mill lU) iiiie 

will cumpl.iin ul IIS h n^ph ui flunk Us ileiails ItiM.il. One | 

cannot bin leel lliit .i wmn.m, oIIumvmsi* 'full .U’cmilreil ' .is 
Miss .Sliidd.iit IS. li.is an .nb.ml.i^'c u\ei ,\ man m lit«M.iiv I 
woik ol this kind. Wha* does a men* man, diiei than dnst. , j 

know of the thinj;s that would inti-iesl :i iprl, lr»»in live to i 

cijijlUucii , and of llu‘ niulives lli.il would inlliienee hei . j 

This book, so full uf mteresi, and eomnirndiny itself to tin- 1 

eye by its most Icjjible tyjie .md its .ulmirabh* illusii alums, tvill i 
command a wide eiiculaiiuii.” I 

Hodder and Stoughton, London. 


To Authors. 


WANTED. 

NOVELS, specially suitable 
for serialisation, 

60.000 to 80,000 words. 

BRILLIANT SHORT STORIES, 

3,500 to 4,000 words. 

“NUT-SHELL” NOVELS, 

2.000 words. 

HUMOROUS SKETCHES and 
ARTICLES, 

1,600 to 1,800 words. 

SHORT, BRIGHT, ORIGINAL 
ARTICLES, 

about 1,600 words. 

THE NORTHERN NEWSPAPER SYNDICATE. KENDAL 
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ELSMIE, G. K.> C.S*Im LL.D.— Thirty-five Years in the Punjab, 

1858-^3. 98. net (David Douglas) 

FERRERO. GUGTJELMO.--The Groat ness ami Docline of 
Romo. Vol. 111. Transintod by K«*v. H. |. (Tiavlor, 

M.A. Os. not (Hoiiioinann) 

FKENSSEN, GTISTAV\ Potn Muoi s ]f)iiiiu*v t«) South-west 
Africa. Tianslatotl by Alaigan t AI. W.nd. 4s. Od. not 

(Constablo) 

GAIRDNER, JAMES, ('.H.- I.oJIardv diid (ho Kotonnation m 

En^^land. ,2 xols. 21s uri (Macmillan) 

GAIRDNER, KEV. W. Jl. '1 - D. iM. lliointon: A Study in 
Missionar\ Tdoals and Molhods. With Illustrations. 

3s. (>d. not (lloddc'i A* Stoughton) 

GALTON, ERANt lS. Momoiios ol My hilo. 10s. bd. not. 

(Mothuon) 

GASIOROWSKI. AV\(TA\\ 'Iiayu Russia. Translatod by 
tho Viscount do Hustincx. With Platos. 7s. od. not 

(Cassell) 

GIFFORD. EDWARD.- DikIs ot Naxal Daring. With 111ns- 

lintions. 2s bd (M.iclaron & C o.) 

GRIBBl.E, J'K\XC1S. RoiMsoan and tho W’onion ho Lo\<*d. 

J3S. not (l'\(*loigh N.ish) 

HARRISON. (;i:m:kad sir richxrd. (iCB., r.M(.. 

Rooolloc lioiis ol a Lilo in llio British Aiinv. With Tllus- 

tiations. 10s bd. not (Smith, J'ldor) 

HERBERT. ACiM.S, and A SHIKARI.- Two Dianas in 

Alaska, lllusti.ilod. 12s bd. lu-i {lohiiL.mo) 

HISSEA’. JAMES |()11N \n English Holiday, with ( ai and 

Canu-in. Illustialisl. los not . (M«i( inill.in) 

HORSHT'Rtill, re E. S.. B. \ Eoi 011/0 tho Magnitw ont W'Uh 

lllustiations anil Map. 13s not {Mothmii) 

HUME, MAR'IIN. Two rnyhsli ( hwoii'. and 1‘liilip With 

Illnstralions. j 5s. not (Mothiion) 

KELLER, IlKLIxX.- Tho World I Lino In Illustiatcd. 

bd. n<‘t iHoddii iV: Stoughton) 

KENT, 1^- ROVIANeE, M.A llio Eail\ Hi.toiv ol llu 

Toiios, Kibo 1702. J 2s (kI not (Smith, I Idu) 

MARSTON, E. -Thomas Kon and IraaU Walton, llliistialid. 

bs. net (famgmans) 

MASON, J AMieS. — Boinardiiio Linni. AAilh Roinodiu turns in 

Colour. IS. bd. not (1. (. lA* 1 . C. Jaik) 

MEINERl/HAtiEN, GEORGINA. Eioiii riou!4hshai<- to 
Parliament. Whlh lllustiations. (is ..(folin Mmrax) 
MELVITXE, I.EAVIS. llu- Fust (iooigo, in Ilanoxci and 
England, lllnstialod 2 vols 24s. mt ....‘Pitman) 
MILLER, WIT.LIAM, M.A.- Tho l.atiiis in the Lo\.int (1204 

I5bb). AVitli Map'i. 21s. not (jolin Mnnav) 

MONROE, W. S. Tiirkoy and llu* links. Illustiatod. 7s bd. 

net (Rill) 

NEVINSON, HENRY AV. llio Now Spint in India IIIus- 

tratod. los. bd. not (H.irpirs) 

NEWMAN, ERNEST. Richaid Strauss (LiMiig Mastois ot 

Music Sol los.) 2s. ()d. not (]o)in I-.uu*) 

PAGE, JESSE. E.R.GS llm fll.iik Bi ihoji Saimiol Adpii 
Crowther. W'llh Illmtralum'- .uid Maj). 7s. (ul. ml 

(liodihi lA' Slouglitoii) 
PETIT-UUTATLLIS, CHARLES. - Siiidu s and Notes Sup])lo 
mentarv to Stubbs' ( onstitutional Hi-.b)n 'I ran datoil 
by W’. E. Rhodes, M A, 4^ not 

(I m\oi-.itv Pios'i, Mamlu’stoi) 
PETRE, F. I.ORAINE. Napoleon and tin ArchdiiLo (‘harlot. 
With Illustrations, Maps, .md Plans 12s. (kI. net 

(john Lane) 

PRATT, AMBROSIL Davul Sviiu*. Illiisti.itod. los. bd. not 

(Ward, I ock) 

RADFORD, LEWIS BOSTOCK. B D. Htni^ Bi autort Bishop. 

Chancollor, Cardinal. 4s. bd. not (Pitman) 

RASMUSSEN, KNUD. 'I lie Pooplo ol the I'olar Noith ( om- 
piled from tho Iianish oiigiii.ds bx (1 Hiiiiiig. Illus- 
trated. 21s. not (Kog.in Paul) 

REA, LILIAN. -The Life and I mios ol M.ino ^laikloine, ( onn- 
tess of La Fayette. Illnstratod los. (»d. not (Methuen) 
REYNOLDS, VICTOR. — Stone.s ot the Eloinisli aiur’ Dutch 
Artists. Collected and Aiiaiigod. With Coloured 

Illustrations. 7s. bd. not (Chalto) 

RYAN, P. F. WILLIAM. yuoon ‘Anno and Hoi Court. With 

Illustrations. 2 vols. 24s not (Hutchinson) 

SHORTER. CLEMENT.* -The BiontlK: Lite and Letters. 

2 vols. 24s. net (HoihUr ^ Stoughton) 

STALEY, EDGCUMBE. Franz Hals. With Roprocluction.s 

in Colour, is. 6d. net (T. C. it K C. Jack) 

STODDART, ANNA M.— Life and f.ottors ot Hannah lx. Pipe. 

Illustrated. 15s. net (Blatkxvood) 

STODDART, JANE T. — The Girlhood oi Mary Queen of Scots. 

illustrated* X2S. net (Hodder <Sr Stoughton) 

TERRY, ELLEN. — The Story of My Life. bs. net (Hutchinvm) 
TROWBRIDGE. W. R. H/— Seven Splendid Sinners. 13s. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

VAUGHAN, HERBERT M.. B.A. - The Medici Pope.s a.oo XL 
and Clement VIL). Illu.strated. 15s. net. . (Methuen) 
VAY DE VAYA, COUNT, AND LUSKOD.— The Inner fafe of 

the United State.s. I2s. not (John Murray) 

WALDSTETN. CHARLES. 1-itt.D., Ph.D., etc., and 
LEONARD SHOOBRIDtiR, M. A.— Herculaneum r Past. 
Present, and Future, With Illustrations. 218. net 

^Macmillan) 


WINKWORTH. SUSANNA and CATHERINE.— Memorials 
of Two Sisters. Edited by Margaret* J. Shaen. With 

Portraits, ios.6d.net (I-ongmans) 

W'YLLY, COL. H. C.B.— The Military Memoirs of Licut.- 

General Sir Josejih Thackxvell, (J.C.B., K.Il. 13s. net 

(John Murray) 

Nr XX EDirii)N.s. 

BK.\DLEV, A. G. Tho Fight with iManrc for Norih .\nieiira. 

Kevisod. With M.ips 3-'. net (Constable) 

t'AVLEY, GEORfilx JOHN. Tho Bridlo Hoads ol SpHin. With 
Introdm lion, and RiTollections ol the Author by other 

xxntors. 7s. bd. net (Fisher ITnwin) 

Do Gu6nn, Tho Journal ot Eug6nio. Transl.itod with Intro- 
duction by W’llliani M. laglUbody. is. not 

Hioiitledgo) 

DENNTSTOUN. J AMES. Momoiis ol Hit Dukes ol Urbino. 
Noxxlv Falitod bv Ftlwanl Hutton. With Illustrations. 

4 vols. 42s. lift (John Lano) 

F'RIEDL ANDEK, LUDWTti. Roman Lilo and Maiinors Undor 
Iho Kaiiy Einjnro. Tr.iiislatotl b\ Ltonaitl .A. Magnus, 

LL.B. ()s (Rniillodge) 

llAAV, (il'X)R(H'. Fiom AA'oiklioust- to AA’ostiniiistor. Inlio 

diiLtion bv C,. K. t lifstiiton. 2s. (>tl (('11^*^011) 

ROSE, L IKlLI.AND Tut.D 'llio Dex olopnunt ol (lio 
1 ‘iiiopiiin Nations, iSjo |i)n . 7s. r)d. not (lonslablt) 

STEAICNSON. R. A. M. PtUt Paul Riibnis. With Illnstra- 

tions. 2s not (Seoloy) 

TREAT! YAN, SIR i.VAMii.l O IT o. BARI Iho Lilt* and 
Li'ltois ot I Old .Maiaiil.ix 4 -. oiL . . (I ongmatis) 

'IROriTR. ('AIT Al\ 'Ihe l.ih ol ]olri Nuholson is not 

‘ \olson) 

A\TIYM1‘ER. I'DWARD. S, rambl. . Anioiigdta. Alp^ i*. 

net (Nth, on) 


LAW, PHILOLOGY, SCIENCE, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

ADDISON, JULIA 1)1 Wol.l* Ai 1 and ( lalt . in llu Middlo 

Agos. I llu diiilotl. 7 (mI. mt (Btll) 

AUSTIN, S'l ANIJ-A . Jiu* Hisitay ol Eneiaxmg AVitb 111ns- 

liations. ()s. not iWtimi Laurie( 

BERNARD, S.. M A . and |. \1, ( H 1 1 J >. B A . B.Si A Ntw 
Alpobia At)l. I. AAith Answtrs. 2 s (xl (Matinillanl 
HERVARD. HI'NRA' M Iho Stunlilic Haas ol Sotialiiin. 

is. net (Nt v\ Agt Pioss) 

BLA( Kl'-R, I F ( h.iis till Ol It ntal ( lima \\ illi llhisliations. 

3 s. m t . . . . (J'lshoi Unvxin) 

Biitish (oiintix lalo. In Auiumn anti AAintoi htlited by 
h.flxxartl Iliomai. A\itli llbo tratums b-. otl ru‘t 

(Hotldti lA Stoughton) 
( AREV, AI.FRM) LDW'AKD Pro Instoiic Man mi llio High 


lamis ol last Siiiu\. is ml .((iieoning) 

CU'ERO. -IdiilijjpK Oiation, J , 1 1 , 1 11 . A\ A 1 1 . Lditod by 
John R. King. Koxi-vid b\ A. ( . t'l.irk. ts od 

(( laiontloii l*ross) 

('OW'AN, AMA' B (.oiier.d Knowltdgt ol ( omnitin ’I lungs. 

(Ihe “ AA'lio Knows'' ' Seiios loi I iltlo la.mitrs) r»d. 

(H |. Drarie) 

('OAA’AN, AMA' H. 'I’lu* ( hint h ( attihisni. With Ir.\planatory 

(,)uestuuis and Answtis btl (11. J. Diane) 

L'ALBhTr.. I*.. b()UKNH,R, B..Si . Ntw Light on Immortality. 

Hindi a It tl. (.s mt (Longnifins) 

DALTJMORI'T AA . Holly, Voxx ami Ho\. AA'ilh llliisti.itioiis. 

7s. (k 1. net (lolm I.ano) 

DKAVAR, iHJUCiLAS, J*.Z S. BiitL ot the Plaiiih. 12s. (id. net 

(|ohn Lane) 

FROBI'NIUS, J.EO. The ( liildhood ol Man. Illustiatod. ibs. 

not (Seoloy) 

GIBSON, (T1AR1.es R. St leiititie Idtas ol lo Day. WAlh 

Illustrations .iml Diagiams not (Soeloy) 

GORE, (;h-OR(iE, P R S . LL 1). A Snontilir View of Hnnian 
('cmdiuT bd. net . .(Hudstm tV W'oolston, Birmingham) 
HEMSLEY. AI FRM), F.K.Il.S The Book tit Eein Culture. 

2S. (>d. net (John Lane) 

HIND, A. M A Short Histor> ol Engraxmg and Etching. 

W^ith Illustrations. iHs. net (Constal)le) 

Hisloty, illiistiative, Ilanoxerian Poruid. JXIitod by |. W. B. 

Adams, M.A. 2s. ful (lloraco Marshall) 

IIUGON, I*. I). Linguo Internaciona. Prattical Gratmnarand 

Exercises, is. bd. not ((iuilbert Pitman) 

KELMAN, JANET 1 1 ARATxY.— Trees. Shown to Iho Children. 
By C. E. .Smith. Coloured Illustrations. 2s. 6d. net 

(T. C. ^ K. C. Jack) 

LAFFITTK, PIERRE. 'I ho Positive Science ol Morals. Trans- 
lated by J. Carey Hall, M.A. 2S. bd. net (Watts) 

LANKESTER,’ SIR K. RAY. K.C.B., F.R.§.— From an Easy 

Chair, is. net *. (Constable) 

Latin Delectus. The New. Book L By W. Jenkyn Thomas, M.A,, 

and E. 1*. Doughty, M.A. is. bd (Horace Marshall) 

LEIGJftTON, GERALD, M.D., F.R.S. -The Greatest Life. 3ti 

net (Duckworth) 

Literature, A First Book in Eimlish. 'By C. L. Thomson. 
F.R.Hi8t.S. Part IV., Beaumont and Fletcher to 
Di^den, 29. 6d (Horace Marshall) 


November. 1908.} 


THE BOOKMAN. 


L. &C.H AJRDTMCTTHS 





I rim 

1^ 


LIFE’S FAILURES. 

Failure in life it often due to lack 
of the right equipment ^ luccett 
liet in equipment which makes 
for efficiency. It it true a Water- 
man’s Ideal it only a detail, but 
its efficiency it a positive hourly 
help to the busy writer. You will 
like its reliability, its readiness to 
write, its cleanliness and its free- 
dom from leakage, or blottings. 

I'ru «‘s loe IB 17 6, ai •. .iiul (I|iw.irils In 
Sil\(’r ititM Ifr I'rfMMit Jtuiii < if St.i(ioiu*r* . 

Ii'wfllns, Ml HiMikh‘1. luisf Irrr, lium I.. \ ( 
IIAKIU ML I II. I..(.(•l(ll•ll 1 . 4 III. 1 .(»iiiImii, h ( 
York I7i Mrn.Klw.i> I'.tns Kn.' i|i* 
ll.iitMxri Uit-sdoii, Mil. Ill, \ leiiiKi 1 



PENCILS 


The Crest 
b of the Wave 


in pencil popularity Is reached by 
L. & C. Hardtmuth's Koh-I-Noor 
Pencil. Without doubt, the reason 
why It rides so high in public 
popularity is the consistent excel- 
lence of the pencil. Its seventeen 
degrees suit all pencil purposes 
and are u.ned by all who ore par- 
ticular about the quality of pencils. 


ko)i 1 Noor Pi-inil. .irc 41I »'.i' >■ "'‘I ’ I”'*’ 
i-nTi whrrc. Of St.iiii>iM‘is, » It • .il iloyii*' frvi* fntiii 
I Uti MARIU Ml! I H. I ' ».-»l<l'’ii 1 I «"Ht*ii. 

r L ir*n‘. It Kiiw 'U* Hiiiii'vio Uriiv,i-I',, Ore*' 

il< II ,Mil.iii \ Ni’iv ' 'iW ' 


WATERMAN'S IDEAL Pump-fillint PEN. 

A great Improvement on every other type 
of Jelf-fllling pen. No perishable parts 
simple In action - sold nt 12/6 and upwards. 


The BEST and most 
economical Pencil made. 


“Elastic” Bookcases 

ALWAYS COMPLETE. BUT NEVER FINISHED. 


STRENGTH. lUiili l«i . ihi- I'llolO’ of wrll 
sr.isdnrd wimmIs .mil i.o< m ronstnn-lnui h.is 

o-Mill<‘i| in till- |ii<i(Iiu tl•■ll uf IhxikiMSfs whu'li will 
st.iiul .in> .iiiiouiU of wi'.ii 

BEAUTY. 'I Ilf t.istfllll ill . 111(1 SUpi-ll) lllll-sll 
wIiilIi I*, cli.ii.u'lfi istii- III .ill cuir tiiiiiituif is iiowhfii 
iiioif proMoinu’ivI III. Ill 111 ihfsi' " l.l.islii. " Bookiasfs. 
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jj 

SYMMETRY 


SYMMETRY. I'.Nfl'V p.ll I ol Dili " Kl.l^llc'’ BuOk- 

(..IM S IS Ml pf I ff i t .KH'iMll Willi ihf Wliulf TllflV IS 
Mi'flnni; oMt ot pi. Iff ,\M(i Moiliini; niissiii^; IIklL could 
linpioM' ihfir .ippiMr.uu'i* oi M■■.l•llllMt•^.s 

PRICE. A klkiiRf .It oui llliisiiatfd ( .u.diii^iif will 

show ili.il llifM- lliiiikf.isfs fan Im- [iiiiiliascd al llii: 
lowf.si pris^iMf piiif 1 onsisifiii wjlh i{ou(l Miatfiial 
and wr>i km iiiship 


W0 are 
Manufac 
Seotionai 
in the 


the largest 
turers of 
Bookcases 
World, 



CASH OP DEFERRED 
PAYMENTS. 


Send for Catalogue No. i8B, free from 



The Illustration shows desk 
and bookcase Units” com- 
bined. This is an extremely 
u.seful arrangement, and 
w'hen adopted is found emi- 
nently satisfactory. Though 
the desk is here shown in 
the centre of the Bookcase, 
it can, of course, be arranged 
in accordance with the pur- 
chaser’s own wishes. 


PACKINd KREli. Orders of 
£2 CARKIACIB PAH) to 
any Goods Station in the 
BRITISH ISLES. 


3ijc SloW^VSrntckcCo.^ 


Office d" 3 sibrar\f 
7 urnis 6 ert, 


44, HOLBORN VIADUCT, London. B.O. 


82, VICTORIA ST., London, S.W. 
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Literature. Illustrations of English. Crahbc to BecUloes. Edited 

by G. B. Sellon. is. 4d (Horace Marshall) 

LODGE, SIR OLIVER. — Man and the Lniverse. 7s. bd. net 

(Methuen) 

MOLEE, ELIAS, I’h.B. - Tiitonish. \n International I’nion 

T.anguage. is, net (Kegan Paul) 

Poems for Junior Schools, l-'dited l)y Letlue 'I'homson. Books 

1 ., IT., 111 . vl- 4tl- (Horace Marshall) 

Rembrandt, Drawings ol. 7s. od. net (Newmes) 

ROWE, ELEANOR. -rhip-('ar\ ing. and Other Surface Carving. 

With Illustrations, is. net (Batsford) 

SCOONES, P., M.A.. and J.. TODD. M. A. The Elton Algebra. 

Part 1 . 2s. t)d (Macmillan) 

SHIPLEY. ARTJIPK J;:. iVarls and 1‘arasites. With Illustra- 
tions. 7s. hd. net (John Ixnig) 

SMITH, PERCY J.- Lettering and Writing. 13 Plates. 3b. od. 

net (Batsford) 

ST. CLAIR, OSWALD. l.o\v Wages and No Wages. 2s. 6d. net 

(Sonn<*nschein) 

Stevens, Drawings of Alfred. 7s. bd. net (Newne.s) 

STOKES. HUGH.-Frans Hals and his Work. id. 

(Arnold Eairbairns) 

STONE, REV. E. D.- A Latin Reading Book. is. bd. 

(Macmillan) 

TOPFFEK, RODOLPHE.-- Le Lac de Gers. Adapted and 

Edited bv E'. Sutton Carter. M.A. is (Macmillan) 

WYLLIE. W. L.‘. K. A.- Sketch Book. 5s (Cassell) 

New Editions. 

ALLEN, (iR.\NT. — E-vohition in Italian Art. Illustrated. 

10s. bd. net ((irant Richards) 

BIDDLECOMBE. A. — Thoughts on Natural I’liilosophy. Re- 

vi.sed and Enlarged (Whittaker) 

Chemistry, The New Matriculation, By (L H. Hailey. D.Sc., 
etc. Edited by William Briggs, LL.D., B.Se., etc. 

5s. bd (Pniversity Tutorial Press) 

HUXLEY, T. H. — Twelve Lectures and Ivssays. ful. ..(Watts) 
KEARTON, R., F.Z.S.— The Adventures of Cock Robin and his 
Mate. With Illustrations from Photograjdis direct 

Ironi Nature. 3s. bd ((‘assell) 

LIND, G. DALLAS. The Mar\ellous Story of Man. is. net 

(Sisley) 

Martial, Select F.pigrams of. Eldited from the Text of J’lol. 
Lincl.say. By R. T. Bridge. M.A.. and TL D. C. laike, 
M..\. 3s. bd. Introduction and Notes separately, 2s. 

(Claiendon ITess) 

Study, Courses ol. Edited by John M. Robertson, M.I*. Re- 
vised and E'xpanded. bs. net (Watts) 

WILSON, DR. ANDREW.- The Light Side oi Science, is. net 

(Sisley) 


CRITICISM AND BELLES LBTTRES. 

BAKER, J.VMES, F.R.Hisl.Soc., l^'.R.G.S. I.iterary and Bio- 
graphical Studies. 7s. bd. net (Chapman <Sr Hall) 

BARNETT. L. D.. M.A., Litt.f). The Heart oi India. (Wisdom 

of the East Series.) 2s. net (John Murray) 

BENSON, A. C. -At lairge. 7s. bd. net (Smith, Elder) 

Broadbent Treasuries, 'I'lie. A Nature Treasury. A Treasure 
of Consolation. In iTaise of ETieiidhness. In Praise ot 
] 3 uty. In IVaise of Ministry. Poems of J^ove and Lile, 

id. and 3d. i*ach (Broadbent, Manchester) 

CAMPBEJ-L, E. W. GROX'ES, LL.D. .Apollonius of Tyana. 

3s. 6d. net ((irant Richards) 

CHESTERTON, G. K.- Orthodoxy. 3s. net (John Lan<') 

DE KAY, JOHN W. - Longings. 2s. od. net .. . . (Ifuckw'orth) 
Dickens, Vignettes of 1 ondon Life from Charle.s. Selected ami 
Arranged by Norman J. Davidson, is. bd. net . . (Seeley) 
GRAHAME, KEINNKTH.- The Wind in tin- Willows, bs. 

(Methuen) 

HARRISON, E'REDERIC.- Realities and Meals. 7s.-'fid. net 

(Mucniillan) 

HAYES, E. S. P. — Early Victorian and Other Papers, is. net, 

IS. bd. net (Elkin Mathews) 

Henley, The Works of. Vols. V., VI., VII (Davul Nutt) 

Horace Pocket Book, The. Arranged by S. E. Wimbolt. In 

troduction by T. 1 *'. Page js. net (Constable) 

John.son, Wit and Sagacity of Dr. Srlected and Arranged by 

Norman J. David.son. is. bd. net (Seeley) 

Lichtenberg, The Reflections of. Selected and Translated by 

Norman .Mlislon. 2s. bd (Sonneniicliein) 

LUCAS, E. V, — Her Infinite Variety. 5s (Methuen) 

Ruskin, Imsight and Imagination of. Selected and Arrange<l by 

Norman J. Davidson, is. bd. net (Seeley) 

RUSSELL, G. W. IL -Some Threepenny Bits. 3s. fxl, net 

(Grant Richards) 

Saint Bernanl on Consideration. Translateil by George LewLs, 

M.A. 3s. 6d. net (Clarendon Press) 

St. Francis of Assisi, The Little Flowers of. Translated from the 
Italian by Thomas W. Arnold, M.A. With Illustrations 

in Colours and Tints. 7.S. 6d. net (Chatto) 

SATNTSBURY, GEORGE.- A History of English Pro.sody. 

Vol. II. Shakespeare to Crabbe. 15s. net (Macmillan) 
SPENCE. LEWIS.- -Popular Studies in Mythology, Romance, 
and Folklore. No. ib. The Pofiol Vuk. 6d. net (Nutt) 


SWINBURNE, ALGERNON CHARLES.- »The Age of Shake- 
speare. 6s. net (Chatto) 

Nj£W IvurnoNs. 

A RISTOJ *H ANES. 'J'he E'rogs. 'J ranslated info English Khym - 
ing Verse by Gilbert Murray, M.A., LL.D. 2S. net 

(George Allen) 

BORROW, GEORGE. — Roiiiann Lavo-Lil ; Lavengro ; Zincali. 

3 vols. Pocket Eldition. is. net each . .(John Murray) 
CclestiiKi. Transhited from the Spanish by James Mabbe, 1631, 
also an IntiTlnde. Edited, with Introfliiction and 
Appendices by H. Warner Allen, bs. net . .(Routledge) 
JinJJ Booklets . E^arly Englisli Elegies ; Coleridge’s Criticism on 
English Poets; I^andor's Prose Sayings and Verse; 
Keats’ Sayings irom J^etters ; Browning’s " Shelley,. 
The Man and the Poet ” ; Anacreon. Odes (Selected) ; 
Eoiir Early English Poetesses. 2d. net each 

(Tntin, Hull) 

RUSSELL. G. W. E. — ('ollectioris and Recollections, is. net 

(Nelson) 

SHELLEY, 1 »ERCY BYSSHE. The Baminet of Plato, and 

Other Pieces (C'asscll) 

STEVENSON, R. L. In the South Seas. Large Type. Thin 

Pa])er. 2s. net, 3s, net (Chatto) 

Virgil. Translated by John Jackson. 3s. bd. net 

(Clarendon Press) 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

ANON. Le (lUide dii Gourmet a Table. 3s. net 

(Simpkin. Marshall) 

ASHTON. ALGERNON. More Truth, Wit, and Wisdom. 

f>s (Chapman Hall) 

BEAN, \V. J. 'rile Royal Botanic Gardens, Kew. With Col- 
oured and other Illustrations. 20s. ned (Cassell) 

Bible Society, The Hundiet! and E’oiirth Report of the. is. 

(I4<) Queen X’lctoria Street, E.C.) 
Book -T Vices Current. IT. \'. Vol. XXII. 23s. bd. tier aim. 

(Elliot Stock) 

ARPENTl'IR, J'IDWARD. British Anstorra<.\ ami the House 

ol Lords, bd. net (ETJield) 

( NRTh'R, REV. HEINRV. -- Liquor itmus Life 2d. 

(Robert Cullev) 

FR ASER. JOHN EOSTIIR.- l.ite’s Contrasts, fjs. net 

(Ca^.sell) 

Highway in the Wilderness, The. Illustrated Report of the 
British and Foreign Bihle Society, kk>7 H. 

(Bible House. Oiieen Victoria Street) 
HOFFMANN. M RS. ADOLPHE. Heloie Mainage. is. bd. net 

(Vir iTiblishiiig Co.) 

LArHh'rF'. .\. M. Naval Siqiremacy, Who is. net (Siegle) 
Matruiilation Directory, September, ioi>8. is. 

(I’liiversitv Tutorial iTess) 
MELVH.IJ*:. FRED. J. A Fenny All the Way. bd. net 

(14 Slid bourne Road, Bn x ton) 
MI RBY, AIILlTCILN'l , The Common Sense of the Woman 

Qiieslion. od. net (New Ag<- Pre.s.-^) 

QUILIBET. Between Hoy and Man. Lei t iires to Sixth-E'onii 

Boys, js.net (Walls) 

RiL\D. ST.ANEORl). Ead.s and Feeding. 2s. btl. net 

(Methuen) 

Rnskin Calendar. A. ('oinpiled by Rev. Albert E. Sims. 2s. bd, 

net (Harrap) 

RLSSEf.L. CHARLES F., B.. and IJLLJAN M. RIGBAL- 

Working Lads’ (Tubs. 3?,. net (Macmillan) 

S.AXON, HARRA'. Churchwaid(‘ns of the Past (lohn Diiseley) 
SHEEPSHANKS, JOHN. D.D., Bi.shop of NTirwich. The 

Pastor and his I’ansh. 3s (Hodiler iSr Slougliton) 

Simples, A Book ol. A Cojiv of an OKI jKth Century Slill-rooin 

Book. 14s. net (Saiiipson Low) 

SIMS. ALBERT J-.. Palace Beaiitiliil. An .Allegory, is. bd. 

net (G. T. Brown) 

SMITH. C. 1 ). Socialism. A Solulioii and a Saleguard. (id. net 

(Fifield) 

University Guide. Tlie I. ondon, iqog. 

(University Tutorial IVe.ss) 
WATSON, REV. DAVID. —Social JVoblems and the Church's 

Duty (E- ^ Clark, Edinburgh) 

WILSON, RATHMi:i.L. The Book of the Sirens. 2S. 6d. net 

(Greening) 

WOOD. RE:V. THE: 01 ) 0 RE. -Dwellers in the Garden. Ulus- 
Irated. 6d. net and is. net ..(T. C. & E. C. Jack) 
WOOD, REV. THEODORE. -Dwellers in the Pond. Illus- 
trated. bd. net, IS. net (T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

W(JRTHINGTON. KT.IZABETH STRONG.- How to Cook 
Husband.s. is. bd. net (Siegle) 

New Editions. 

BAX, E. BELFORT. -The Legal Subjection ol Mon. 6d. net 

(New Age Press) 

ELLIS. ALBERT. IDA. AND FRANK.— How to Improve Body. 

Brain, and Mind. 6d. ..... .(Ellis Family, Blackpool) 
SMILES. SAMUEL.— Self-Help; Duty; Thrift. 3 vols. Thin 
Paper. 2s. net, 2s. 6d. net .(John Murray) 
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BUSINESS MEN 


HAVE USED 








THIS 


rOR 45 TEARS 


IDoYou?, - 

Sg ^ street, E.C. 

ifegKiiBggMBSSga^iiW^giigwg^gfcmS iafir iBiBaigglBHggigSR^^ 


fhe Price Is 
Lnwin Brothers, 




A ll BOOKSt Magazines, Periodicals, and Music 
, supplied and forwarded, securely packed to any 
* port of the world. Accurate information, prompt, 
relioble, and thoroughly efficient service. Catalogue 
of Useful, Instructive, ond Reference Books gratis 
ond post free. -Dept. 8, LYNWOOD & CO., General 
Booksellers, 12 , Paternoster Row, london, L.C. 



tUM 




NOW READY, SECOND BOOK (SUMMER) 

^on l1«»i1i, is. <«!.. pf)sl.>i;i.' .>‘1. 

FLASHES FROM THE ORIENT 

Or a Thousand and One Mornings with Poesy. 

Ill Foiii Book.s By JOHN HAZELHURST. 

Thf Tiw.i'<: nnvH in r noiac on Firil Rook " Mr Hn/flhur*l i% a »oniiflet;r who sidsk 
cvrrv morniiiu with /esi flui*iit.y. nml kern mioympnl nf Nalurt*. 

LONDON ; HAZELL, WATSON 8 VINEY. ID., 52. LONG ACRE. W.C. 


CLAISHER’S REMAINDER BOOK CATALOGUE 


FOR DECEMBER (No. 362) 

Ia mow ready , and will be forwarded on application. 

It compriaea a Specially Attractive Selection of PUBLI8HBR8' 
RIMAIND8R8i Including many Good Barjralne. 

WILLIAM OLAISHER, LTD., Booksellers, 
aes, Mluh Holborti, LOBDOH- 


To betin with a “ GUNN ” is well besun ! ^ 

Tlikkic i.s no bonKc'usc iImi will so well j^rrsene % 
your ])o«>ks /'roiii iliisi .tiul <Liinj» (ji tli'.j*la}' ih(.-in .so % 
ciriTlixfly as the riiinn Sia'lion.il Bookc asc -tin* \ 
ImokiMSc that j^iows wiili m>iii lihiaiy .mil ail.ajit.s itself 1 
lo all soils ami coiulilions of spact- .iml pusnion. 'riic ' 
“limin'’ js IniiU up in sci'tions wlmli c.m lx* ailaclifd 
fiihtJi vcnii’allv or liorlz-Jiilally accoidiiii^, Ui sj>act*. ICa« h 
pail is a I oniplL-k' IiodIvc.jsc, and ni.iy l.c ])i]i(’liasi.‘ 4 l .scp.ii- 
aUl). I’lllcl wiili .sliding; ilci.u li.dili i;;las.s doois. 

The “ (iunn “ Sectional Book- 
case is alike pre-eminent for 
Qualify, Alolcrial, Workman- 
ship, and Value. l)on*( be 
put off with inferior makes ; i 
osk to see the “ (iunn.“ i 
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Inri Frawlii ud Mtr t Stuntoii's 


NEW BOOKS FOR 
BOYS AND GIRLS 


"The \ 
book is \ 
excellently \ active Jus 
bound and beau- \ series ol 
lifully produc-fd in \ the Co 
every respect, and \ style 
should prove :i most \ ^ An 
acceptable prcstint \ oth 
during lliecominRSiMson.’* \ pr 
— Irish Indepcndchi. \ i 

'* People in search of a \ 
really handsome and wholesome ^ 
gift book for !»oys have hcMc the 
very thing put into their hands." — 
Bristol Daih Mfreury. 


The Joint Committee of Henry Frowde and Hodder & Stoughton is particularly 
active Just now, and has issued during the past week or two a wonderfully fine 
series of books suitable lor Christmas gifts. . . . Distinguishing features of i 
the Committee's oqtput are carefully chosen literature and a handsome M 
W style of production at surprisingly moderate prices.*'-- CorA: Constitution, g 

\ "Any one whose privilege it may be at Christmas, or indeed at any g je! 

\ other time, to make glad the hearts of young people by suitable g ryjc 
■’* \ presents of books will be very llUadvised if he neglect to take g 

\ into serious consideration the handsome volumes which g wc d 
jf ^ \ Mr. Henry Frowde and Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton g fondly 

. ^ \ have published. Last year they combined to do g writer c 

>osonu % combined to do g ’**“• 

\ bctter.''-C/a5.yoM/ Herald. / . 


HERBERT 

STRANG’S 


ANNUAL 


g “Since 

r g the death 

I ^ / ofMr.G. 

g A. IIcMity 
g there has 
g l»een no one 

!• /uT 

i^riuUy fine I ^ Mr. Hntnrt 
features of g Strang, whor,e 
handsome g talcs have indeed, a 
nstitution. g breezy vigour which 
g raises him near the 

at any g lexcl of Captain Mar- 
uitable i r ryut." — Holts Guardian. 

take g "In days of cjur youth 
ich g we devoured Henty and 
n g fondly imagined no belter 

g writer of boys’ lx>oks could 
g ever 1m*. 'lo-clay we arc un- 
g fleceivfd. A greater than Henty 
g is here. . . . 'I'he lx>ok lw.*lore iis, 
f the very latest by Mr. Strang, 
is undoubtedly one of the strongest 
historierd stones we ever rcmeiuLer to 
have read." -Schoolmadrr. 


HUMPHREY 


BOLD 


An entirely new Miscellany for 
Boys, consisting of Comjilele Slorics 
by IlEKltlCRT STRANti, G(mi)ON 
SrABLKK, Dks.MONI) Cokk, CaI'- 
TAIN Gilson, and other well-knuwti 
writers, and articles on a large variety 
of subjects interesting to Boys : eon- 
taining Light Plates in Coloui, by 
John Hassam , Cvkij.s Cunko, ami 
other Artists, and minicnMi.s bhuk- 
and'Whitc IlluslraiJims. 

Cloth, olivine edges, 5s. net. 

Picture l»o.Trds, cloth back, 

38. 6d. net. 


“ It is the perfection ut a high-dass 
reward book for — Tt'oehers' 

Aid, A 


‘ ' An ideal book 1 ui boys, 
' Herbert Strang's Annual ' will 
form a welcome addition tf) 

their libraries Itis.splcn- M 

didly got up, and we can g 
unhesitatingly say to all g 
those who wish to make g 
some boy happy this g 
Christmas, ‘Give g 
him Herbert y chapters 
Strang's An* g 
iiual .' g 
dee Ctnirier, m 


From “HFRBKRT STRANG'S ANNUAL’* 


JVL'H' HOOKS HY HERHERT STRANG 


^ BARCLAY of the GUIDES 

A Story of the Indian Matiny. Ilhutrated in Colour. 6i 

LORD OF THE SEAS 


A Story of n Submarine. 

Mr. Strang is the legitimate succe.ss 


Illustrated in Colour. 28. 6Cl. 


R*hiMiPrM of '1'^’ to the. late Mr. Heniyf There were many 1 

THE LOST COLUMN 


HERBERT STRANG 

Prire 68. 

A Special Presentation J'alitioii of 
the Book is issued, on large paper, 
in handsome covei, with illiiinma'i’d 
end-puj)trs and Illustrations mounted. 

1*1 iie 78. 6cl. iii't 


•'ll lu.iv bf clifheuh to astonish the 
pieseiil gciic ration ol l»oys ; but the 
supeiumly ol tlm niosl Idiin* of them 
will hardly hold mu at tlic sight ot 
this imposing \otiiiiu‘, with its 
sumptuous liut subsi.iniiat binding, 

S i-papers, and 
mounted illus- 
siory Itself is 
.mg: and we 
Im*sI thing he 
lie." -GlasjiiW 

trang is un- 
dly the best 
of this class 
y that we have 
y. He has 
■r done any- 
ng liettcr than 
[1 u m p h r ey 
Bold.”’ — 
A^ewcasl/e 
Chronicle, 


/ A Story of the Boxer Rebellion \ 

By CAPTAIN CHARLES GILSON. Price S*. 

« Ju»t the kind of book that an elder boy would revel in. No better could be chosen for a senior reward."— rrarfer/ Aid. 
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THE CHILDREN’S BOOKCASE 


\ The/on 

Coke has \ 

Riven us one \ 

of the Iwst ac- ^ 

couiit^of public ^ I 

seliool life that ^ 

we po.‘‘ses.s. . . . ^ 

AmonR b(H)ks of ^ 
its kind ' Th<* Bend- ^ 
ing of a Twig’ \ 
deserves to become a ^ 
classic.” Outlwk. ^ 

"Mr, T)e.sinond Coke \ ^ 

h.is produced in ' 'I’he \ .* 

13eiiding of a 'I wig' wb.at \ 
we do not hesitate to pro- ^ 
noiince one of the best stories ^ 
of Fn>*lisli Piiblte School life 
]>ulilislied witliin the limits ol ^ 

oui own generation. . . , Both in ^ 
liiiinour and sentiment this is a 
sound, wholesome, thoroiighlv 
I nglish piece of tiction.*' — Jhnly 
y « .V.// tifft. 

THE 

BENDING 


OF A TWIG 


liy DESMOND OlKK. 
Nrw EmiioN. Tiiec 6s* 

THE^OD 


SWORD 


BELGARDE 


How De Burgh held Dover 

Hy A. CUKTIS. 
rric(‘ 58* 

" An excellent story of the «lays of 
chivalry. . . . The eoiiditiuii ol llie 
country, devastated by civil wai, is 
described in vivid term.s, while the . 
hnal sea tight, in which De Hiirgl) M 
worsted the tied of Eust4icc llie W 
Monk, and laid the loundatiuns X 
ol England’s sea powci, should M 
stir tin* hearts of boy leaders.” X 
^Mornifii^ J*os/, X 


The following two Volumes have been added to the Series this pear 

SONNY SAHIB 


By SARA JEANNIiTTK DUNCAN (Mks. Everard COTEb). 
A charming story of Anglo-Indian Life. 


THE WATER BABIES 

By CHARLES KINCSLKY. 

This series is a really marvellous production, incliidiHg as it dot‘s all that 
is best in children's literature. The volume at 3 o is t xceedmglv dainty 
and one of the most artistic wo have .seen ior a long nine.” 

Dundee i ourier. i 


*‘The type is artistically arranged in bl.ick and red, and the binding, 
charming white and gold, is the last word m daintiness " - 
h Dundee Adverti,ser. k 



“Evidently Mr. Curtis is 
a force to be n*Lkuiu*d 
with. He write.s blithely 
of gallant deeds , he A 
docs not make his heroes X 
]ireposlcrously wise or X 
formidable ; he has a X 
.sense of humour ; in X 
fine, he has pro- X 
duced a book of X 
sterling quality. "X 
•-^Birmingham X 


COLOURED 
PICTURE BOOKS 

BY CECII. ALDIN 


^ PICKLES : A Day in the Life of a Nnughty Puppy 1 

Containing 24 JMales in Colour by CECIL ALDIN. Handsomely bound in cloth, 
With J’icturc Wrapper and End papers. Price 68 . net. 

THE BLACK PUPPY BOOK 
THE WHITE PUPPY BOOK 


# "In* The 
X Five M.ic- 

X lends ’( hi i.s- 
X tina Gowans 
X Whyte is at lier 
M best. She des- 
M rnbe.s a delightful 
X family of young 

M people and th^ ir 

X friends. So happy 

X nn«i healthy - minded 
X are thev that iheir daily 
. X l.isks .ind pleasures serve 
^ X to provide a thoroughly 
X eiiieriaining story. . . . Ihe 
X unrestiiiined and ingenuous 
X L()nve?S!itions between the 
f cbildren and tlieir elders con- 
stitute one of the chief attrac- 
tions of a book which should he 
a welcome .iddilion to any girl's 
Iibr.iry.” Monuni^ Dost. 

" ,Altogether a most charming 
slor\ iiir girls.” — SihoolmoUer. 


THE FIVE 
MACLEODS 


By CHRISTINA CiUWANS 
W II V I E 

(“Tine Nkw Louisa Ai.roTr") 


I'licc 68. 

DAUNTLESS 


PATTY 

By E. L. HAVEUITELI). 

Pru-e 38. 6Cl. 


“A thoroughly laiihtui and .siimu- 
laliiig sioiy of '’dioobgirl lile 
k ~ Si.hi\dmader 
\ "The story i.s well told. 
% Some of the ineideiits are 


diaiuatie without being 
4 unnatural , the interest 
\ i.s well siLstamed ; 
\ and altogether the 
\ book IS one of 
the best we 
\ have read.” 




/ X Each Book contains 12 Coloured Plates and numerous Black-ami-Wlmu Illustrations by CECIL ALDIN. \ . 

X 111 cloth, price 28. 6cli net each. Picture Boards, price 18. Gcl. net each. \ 

*' This is the liest work w'c have seen of Mr. Aldin’s. One cunnoi iiunginc anything better of ii.s kind than these \ 
clever, vigorous drawing.s, so full of life and humour.”- •Journal of Ldumlton. \ 

** The reproduction of some of these is m.irvidlous, for it preserves the very le.xlure and iiualiiy ul the white ch.illc which ^ 
h.LS been used so faithfully that it is hard to re.ilise we are not looking at liaml woru .” — Nottingham Guardian. 

•* No more amusing books could be put into the hands of children. The illirstrations by (Jccil Akim . . . bieaihe a wealth of 

humour and of fun.''- Sihoohnutiess. 


HENRY FROWDE AND HODDER & STOUGHTON 
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E arly in the New Year, and 
thenceforward, **THE DAILY 
NEWS” will be printed simul- 
taneously in London & Manchester. 

The leading Liberal daily will 
thus be on sale in the North at 
the same time as in the Midlands 
and the South. 

In whatever part of England 
you live* you will find that THE 
DAILY NEWS” contains all the 
special local news you want, to- 
gether with the national news of 
a great London daily. 

Printed Simultaneously in 
LONDON & MANCHESTER 

PRICE ONE HALFPENNY 

London Offices: Bouverie Street & Fleet Street, E.C. 
Northern Offices: 53, Dale Street, Manchester. 







THE BOOKMAN 

Christmas Double number 

WITH 

ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENTS 

Frontispiece in Colour by ARTHUR RACKHAM 

Illusiraiing a Scene from ^^idmmmer Right's Dream " 

A Portfolio of Drawings in Colour 

BY 

EDMUND DULAC W. HEATH ROBINSON 

Illusiraiing Scenes from ^empesf* and ''"Tlxoelflh 


The Principal Contributions include 

Lady Randolph Churchill and her Friends From Napoleon to h 


The Latest Foreign Criticism of Milton 

By JANE T. STODDAKL 

Christmas in Fairyland 


The Impolite Dramatist & the Dramatised Novel ... ^ 

^ A Poor Man s I louse 

Two Christmas Memories PUWA 

... 1^1 KM The Jackal on the Lion 

Henley the Critic, and Other Matters. By ^ ^ , By ARTllL 

Christina Rossetti’s Letters Holland House By LKWl 

Reliques and the Man. By W. S. CROCKETT Eir . c c. 

THL BOOKMAN GALLERY : MR. I^ERCEVAL GIBBON 
NOVEL NOTES BOOKMAN’S TABLE Etc., etc. 


From Napoleon to hallieres 

By Dr. WILLIAM HARRY 

The Breach with Rome 

By GEORGE SAMPSON 

The Other Man's Wife 

By ADA LEVERSON 

A Poor Man’s I louse 

.By EDWARD IHOMAS 

The Jackal on the Lion 

By ARTHUR RANSOME 

Holland House By LEWIS MELVILLE 


HODDT.R CT- STOLCillTON 

ST. r.Xl'L’S IIOL SK 
WAKWICK SOUAKl-:, LONDON, KC. 



The Christmas Number of 
The Bookman. 

“I AM A BOOKMAN.”— James Russell Lowell. 


No. 207. VoL. XXXV. 

Sabicriptlon rate Si. per annum poit free. 


NOTICES. 

All communication iutcuM for the Editor must be addressed to the 
Editor Oj Tllic liOOKMAN, Si. TAUI/.S IIOUSE, WARWICK 

SijUARK, London, E.C. 

No unused iOmmuiUiation\ voill be returned svhet her stamps arc eutloscd 
for that purpose or noty and to this rule ive can make no cxicption. 


■Rews ■Rotes. 

In placing anothcT Christinas Double Number 
of Thk Bookm.\n in the hands of our readers, we 
take advantage of the occasion to wish them very 
heartily all the compliments of the season, and to 
say how greatly wo aj)preciale the kindly personal 
relations that have grown up betwixt them and 
ourselves. For the Number itself, we can wish it 
only the good fortune which similar Nundiers have 
alwaj’s met with in former years — that it may prove 



Mfs. L. B. •Iford. 


Price One Shillinc... 

Publinbnd Monthly. 


alike interesting and serviceable to them. Our 
Illustrated Supplements, the special article on 
“ Christmas in Fairyland.” added to the usual 
features of the magazine, and the unusnally large 
number of miscellaneous reviews, will, w'e feel sure, 
be found an exhaustive and invaluable guide to the 
Christmas bookbiiycr, no matter what variety of 
gift-book, for young or adult readers, be may be 
seeking at this season. Our presentation jxjrt folio 
contains a set of paintings bj? Mr. Edmund Dulac 
and Mr. W. Heath Robinson illustrating scenes 
from ” The Tempest ” and " Twelftli Night, ’ and 
our frontispiece is a colour-picture by Mr. Arthur 
Rackham illustrating a scene from ” k Midsinnmer 
Night’s Dream,” for providing which our thanks 
arc due to Mr. Hcincmann. 

Almost every publisher in the country has been 
good enoiigli to assist us greatly in the matter 
of illustrations ; we have made dm* and full 
acknowledgments to each of them elsewhere, but 
must add a word here to say how sincerely we 
appreciate their kindnesses and how greatly wt* are 
indebted to them collectively tor their rn;ni\’ and 
unfailing courtesies. 

The centenary of the birth of Edgar Allan Poe 
falling in January, the next issue of TiiR Bookman 
will contain a special article on ” I’oe and Some of 
his Friends ” by John H. Ingram. Mr. Ingram 
is probably the greatest living authority on 
whatever relates to the life and character of Poe ; 
he has edited various editions of his works, has 
written the standard ” Fife ” of Poe, and was the 
first to inquire thoroughly into and clear up certain 
dark and theretofore doubtful phases in Poe’s 
chequered career. Amongst his invaluable collection 
of relics and memorials of Edgar Allan Poe, Mr. 
Ingram has a unique set of portraits of the poet and 
his friends, and a selection of these will illustrate 
his article and a second article on the work of Poe 
that will be included in the same issue. 

Certainly, 1809 was a veritable Year of Wonders ; 
more great men of letters were born in it, perhaps, 
than in any other of the cwtury, and as a conse- 
quence, next year will see the centuries of a brilliant 
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list of famousautliors. including Tennyson. (ilad^f one, 
Darwin. Oliver Wendell Holmes, Edward FitzOcrald, 
Mrs. Browning — to whom, as to many another 
centenarian of equal or lesser renown, The Bookman 
will from month to month give special attention. 
We hope in our next issue to give an adt‘quale 
programme of the Special Numbers that we shall 
issue in the course of the year. 

Among the other contents ol our January Number 
will be arlicK's on ‘‘ Napoleon and his F('llow- 
Travellers,” by Dr. William l^arry, “ Tlu' ('olh'cted 
Works of W. B. Ye.its,” by Walter de la Mare, and 
an exceptionally int(T(Sting symposium on tin* (‘arlv 
struggles of successful nov('lists (arising out r)l a 
statement by Mr. Hall f'aiiu* leterred to on j)age i ^6. 
in our review ol liis book “ My Story ’), the con- 
tributors to whi('h include Sir A. ('onan l)oyl<‘. Sir 
Gilbert Parker, (ieorge K. Sims, ( harles Marriott. 
Silas K. Hocking, Edgar Jepson, ('. J. ('utclitic' Hyne, 
H. C. Baih'y, Thomas Cobb. Bernard ( apes, Josiph 
Hocking, Percy Whit<‘, John Oxenliam, and. with 
others, one now popular novelist who has written 
so frankly of his own hard |)ersonal e.xperiences 
that he asks ns to allow him to remain anonymous. 

Since publishing “ Mr. Smith ” thirty-live years 
ago, Mrs. L. B. ^\’al^ord has written forty-three 
books, mainly novels or collections of her short 
stories. Her work is fully as j)()pular in America as 
it is here ; and she liad an (*arly intimation of this 
poj)ulanty when she discovenxl that a piratical 
American editor was running “ Mr. Smith ” serially 
under the title {)f “ Mr. Adams.” He had altered 
nothing in the sti)ry t^xcept the nam(‘s of the char- 
acters, and the Iraud was only detec ted by chaiua*. 
(_)n behalf of Mrs. Walford. Mr. J^,la('kwood. her first 
publisher, pn)secut(‘d the ohending editor, who w^as 
tined and compelk’d to give up what he called the 
MS. of his serial, which Mrs. Wallord keeps now’ as 
a curiosity; it is merely a printed copy of “ Mr. 
Smith ” w’ith the names careiully chaiigi‘d. 

There is a passage in “ Pride and Prejudice 
w’hicli Mrs. Wallord quotes as exactly dejiicting the 
lines on wdiich she loves to waite. It is the passag<* 
in which Darcy alleges that a counirv ni'ighboiirhood 
can afford few' objects for tht‘ study of characters, 
and Elizabeth rejoins that j^eople tliemselves alter 
so much that there is something new' in them to be 
observed for ever : wherciiiitm Mrs. Bennet strikes 
in with, “ Yes, indeed, I assurer you there is quite 
as much of that going on in the country as in the 
town." It is certainly true,’* adds Mrs. Walford, 

that if one can be content to watch human nature 
in some quiet backwater, one can find it as absorb- 


II5 



r/tuto f>y Mthu\THtnff, x.H Mrs. Flora Annie Steel. 

ingly interesting as it is in the heart of the social 
W’orld. 1 lov(‘ a small ru‘ld ; I love* to wwk with 
a few' tools ; and I strive with all the effort of which 
I am capable to breathe into Ihom the breath of life. 
A crowd of characters is a strain both on the reader's 
attention and memory, and it is a snare for young 
authors.” Wtv seddom do Mrs. W'aliord's novels 
embody any person. il cxjxTiences ; slu* finds enough 
subjects for study in tlie world wilhoiit. 

“The (ioldeii Preripice,” Mr. ilarriolt Whitson’s 
new' no\-el. is a tliorough-goiiig trctisun* y.irn of the 
tine old tim(‘-homnirc(l ty])e. Mi. W.its<)ii regards 
the ” ln%'isur(' spnv ” as w distinc't (l(‘p:irtment of 
fiction, as distinct a^. say. tli(‘ tale ot mvstery or 
the fairy tale, and holds that the material necessary 
to the occasion should lx* handled strictly within the 
limitations ol the departincml . as the poet handles 
tlie themc' of a sonnet witliiii lourteeii lin<‘s, or in 
writing a ballade ])i(‘Serves th(* orthodox order of 
his rhymes and his ndr.iiu. ” I have no superiority 
as to the treasure story.” Mr. Marriott Watson 
gtuiially declares. ” and can enjoy w'liting it as well 
as reading it, but one does not neex'ssarily desire to 
go on writing (or reading) this sort hi'tion con- 
tinuously.*’ Hism‘xl book, with which lie lias made 
some progress, is to b(^ a serious study of modem 
life, dealing partly with speculative financial circles 
in the City, partly with country society, its narrow- 
ness and snobbery, but mainly, after all, with a great 
passion. 
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Mrs. Flora Annie Steel is convinced that the day 
of the novel, as a novel, is over. There will always 
be a certain number of the trivial sort written for 
the amusemcid of the idlt‘. but slie feels tliat the 
general reader is. on tlu‘ whole, nowadays a thought- 
ful person, and wants soinetliing more than a tale in 
his fiction. With this belit‘1. she S(*l herself, in “ A 
Prince of DreamcTs,’' to write something tliat should 

take its place with the intelligent — something that 
might bring refnshment by giving a glimpse of what, 
for want of a bettcT phrase, one may call the fourth 
dimen.sion ; that is, something beyond l(»ve stories 
and cups of t(M.” ('onctMiiing her hero, Akbar. 
Mrs. St(M*l tells us she has still volumes to say. “ The 
critics are ineliiu'd to snitt at him -or at me,” she 
adds ; to sav that he is a mongrel of my imagina- 
tion and no ri‘ality ; that no man of action such as 
he was could be a dreamy mystic. Li^t them read 
every scrap of writing concerned with him. as 1 
hav(‘ done, and then repeat what they hav(‘ said— 
if they can. 1 think they will have to ('onl(‘ss that 
what tlii'y havt* called ‘ t went ieth-ciaitiiry j)hilan- 
thropy ’ is to be found word lor w<n*d in tlu‘ six- 
teenth, and that T have sjx'cilic warranty for all 1 
have written.” 

Already Mrs. Steel is busy on another novel that 
follows the same lines as ” A Prince of Dreamers,” 
but has a modern setting. The new Imok is to be 
called ” The Law of the Thresliold.” 



Photo Mr. A. B. Talbot. 



Photo h\ Kns.st II **Morice Gerard.*' 


One of thi‘ most successful historic,d novels of the, 
year is Mr. Moriei* (kTard’s ” Purple Lwve.” It a 
virik', (inely imagined romance, and has met with an 
exceptionally enthusiastic reception, one reviewer 
boldly comparing it with tlu*. work ol Scott and 
Dumas. Mr. (ierard has a great deal of work in 
hand ; lu‘ is among the most popular serial writers cd 
the day, and has, moreover, signed contracts for foul 
books that are to appear within the next two years. 
N(‘xt year also is to see the reissue by three' ditterc'ut 
publishers of cheap c'ditions of three of his best 
storii'S : ” Rose of J^lenheim,” ” The Hvd Seal.” and 
” A (lentk'inan of London.” 

It recpiired no small courage at this time of day 
to put forth a ii(*w translation of Omar Khayyam 
and to cast it in the metre' that we' inevitably asso- 
ciate with FitzCierald. Put Mr. Arthur B. Talbot 
has thus greatly dared, and in the result is justified 
of his daring. He' has aimeid at a more literal ren- 
dering tliaii FitzCierald’s, aiiel reading it one can 
reali.se how much that is riche'st in the otluu' version 
is FitzGeuald's own. Mr. 'l albot has relied on Mr. 
Heron-Alien’s exe^ellent prose translatieni, setting 
himself to fashion that into metrical form, and 
Mr. Heron-Alien has givem him the unqualified 
praise of saying, ” You liave achieved a task which 
I have always considered — and declai^d — to be 
impossible of accompli-shment.” Some critics have 
written disparagingly of it — that was to be ex- 
pected ; but the majority have fully recognised 
the high poetical qualities of Mr. Talbot's work, 
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and the fact that 
over a thousand 
copies of the 
book have al- 
ready ]:)een sold 
speaks sufficient- 
ly for itself. This 
lati*st translator 
of Omar is no 
professional liter- 
ary man, but a 
solicit(>r, admit- 
ted in and 

now ])ractisin^ in 
Lek'ester with 
t h e ii r m n i 
■Vh'ssrs. Haxby <S: 
rartrid^.;e, and 
his only previous 
appearane(‘S as 
an author have 
biH*n in ei'ilaiu local jiapers and in a primitive 
school ncws])a|)er that lu* foimd(‘d and edited 
whilst he was at lliurkley Cirammar School. 

('Teor;.;e ( olmon'S new novel, “ Priests ol Pro- 
gr(*ss," is a jiowerful indic tment ol vivisection. Five 
years afj;o. it seems, the author becanu‘ deeply in- 
terest<‘d in this subjc'ct, and Ic'elin,^ impelled to study 
it closely, lound that, almost m spite ol herself, she 
was whoh'-heartedly in sympathy with the anti- 
vivisectionists. “ I lelt then," she says. " that I 
must do, or tr\' to do. soniethint^ to help that side, and 
my first alleinj)t w.is made hy writing tn Znl.i ask- 
iiif^ him if he would not make vi\ isection the subject 
•of onc‘ of his books, kbit this was shortly bedore his 
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death, and T had no reply. Then it was borne in 
upon me that I, to the best of my abilitv. must carry 
out the task, and, shrinking and dreading it, I began 
preparations for doing so. The dilliculty of that 
task has been great. Wherever I turned 1 found 
what seemed either a blank wall or a closed door, till 
1 nearly desjiaired of arriving at technic al informa- 
tion or ndiable facts — facts, that is, of which 1 could 
furnish proof. At length, however, one ol tlu‘ closcal 
dcjors openc'd, and after that, little by little. 1 dis- 
cov(‘r(‘d nnnins oi obtaining all 1 needtal." 

Scrnjniloiisly striving to hr iair, '‘(ieorge Col- 
morc' " has. slu‘ says, pul forward all the arguments 
she haseV(‘r heard advanc'ed in lavoiir ol vi\'iseeticm, 
and has addt'd otluMS tlial occurred to her as pos- 
sible* ; in opj)osition to llu*sc she* has statc‘d the 
rc‘asons, (‘thieal or otheu'wise. wlueh a])])i*ar to hc'i* to 
eond<*mn vivisi‘Ction. “ 'J hi-^ portrait ol me," Mrs. 
Wc-aver writes, ndcaring to the oiU‘ wc* ])nhlish, “ was 
tak(‘n rc'allv cm the clogs’ aecount ; J sat 1)N' them 
men-ly to kn j) thf‘m (|met " , in latt. two dogs 
})la\’ small ])ails in " Prii'sts oi Progrrss." 

So seldom dots an author’s ptusoualily ctunt* up 
to the high c^xpi'ctations his readers have formed of 
it that it is gratifying to kinnv that the writer of Mr. 
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Fho(o by Eiiiott <s» Fry. Miss Rosamond Langbridge. 
Author oi' Jmperial Richenda/' 


Fisher Unwin’s hundred-pound Prize Novel, Mr. 
Rupert Lorraine, stands six foot two in his boots, 
and, as befits the author of that vigorous romance 
" The Woman and the Sword,” is so far from being 
a mere bookworm that he loves \hc. open air and 
the country, is a keen sportsman with rod and gun, 
and proficient in the old English pastimes of archery 
and bowls. It is jierliaps a litth' disquieting to 
learn that, with all this, his favourite recreafion is 
the unheroic game of croquet, but ’twas (*ver thus. 

With the exception of one book on children, 

The Rising Generation,” all Miss C. E. Maud’s 
recent work has dealt with French life." " An 
English Girl in Paris,” ” My French Friends,” and 

Felicity in Fraince ” enjoyed a popularity that 
seems likely to fall also to the lot of her newest book, 
“ A Daughter of France,” which we review on 
another page. Miss Maud began her literary 
career as a wTiter of books for children, and the 
success of her ” Wagner’s Heroes.” ” Wagner’s 
Heroines,” and ” Heroines of Poetry ” have brought 
her such repeated invitations to continue the series 
that she is making up her mind to do so. 

So much has already been written concerning 
the approaching Milton Tercentenary that, more 


particularly as it is not long since we published 
a special Milton Number of The Bookman, we 
felt it might have a fresher interest for our 
readers if we devoted our own Tercentenary article 
to a consideration of the latest foreign criticism 
of his work. 

Tercentenary celebrations have already been 
held by literary societies in various parts of the 
country ; a list of those that T-ondon has .seen or is 
to see would take a column to itself. On December 
8 the Master of Peterhouse delivers an address 
on ” Milton’s Life and W’ork ” to a special meet- 
ing of the British Academy, and Sir Frederick 
Bridge will discuss ” '(‘omus’ and its Incidental 
Music,” his discourst* being ” illustrated ” by 
the choristers of Westminster Abbey. On the 
Ten'entenary Day. rkrember o, the Bishop of Ripon 
will preach at an afternoon commemorativt* service 
at St. Marv-le-lh)\v. ('heai)side. and in the evening 
the Lord Mayor juesides at a banqutd in honour of 
tlu‘ occasion at the Mansion House. One of the 
most interesting of l.ondon’s local celebrations will 
take ])lace on the same evening at the Stoke 
Newington Public Library, where the Rev. A. B. 
Boyd Carpenter will d(*Iivc*r an ajqnvciation of the 
Poet, and Mr. Wynn(‘ E. BaxttM*, J.P., D.L.. will 
give lantern vi(‘ws of j)ortraits and homes of Milton, 
accompanied with recitations from hih works and 
the j)laying of a stdeclioii of c(>nt(*mporarv music. 
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Mr. Clement Shorter. 

Wll0i« naw bo6k on **The Brontet** ia ravlawad on p, 150. 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

DECEMBER, 1908. 

Answers to these ecm'peiUums (each on a separate sheet hearing the name and the address of the sender) should be 

fcfwarded not later than the i^th of the month to 
Tile Piize Pfge, ’ The Ecokman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoiighlon, War^\ick Square, E.C. 


Prize oe Hat.f a (jEinea is olfiTed for the best 
quotation from English viTse n])]dieabl(‘ to any 
review or the nanit^ of any author or book 
a|)j)eariiig in this nuinIxT of The Bookman. 
Proieren('(‘ will lit- given to c|uotations oi a 
1 111 morons nature. 

II.— A Pui/.v OF Three New Noveis is nflrn^d for 
the best six mottoes lor the New ^'ear, selected 
Irom the works of English authors. 

Ill* — A Prize of JIaef a (irixEA olJtTed tor tin' 
best review in not m<»n' than one hundred 
words of anv recamtly published book, (‘oin- 
])etitors shoukl give the names ol authors and 
]nibJishers at head ol their revic‘ws. 

IV, — A eo])y of The Bookman will be sent /xm/ free 
ior hi'clvc months to the simder ol the best 
suggestion for The Bookman Com])etitions. 
The Editor reserves the light to use any sug* 
gestion submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR NOVEMBER. 

Prize of IIat.e a (it inea for the best qimtation 
lias been awardi'd to Miss Anthony Brown, of 
Broomliiil. Beikeiiham, h»r tin- lollowing : 

THE Mlj:'\NIN(i Ol- MK. C'HI-.sTr.U'lON. Hv Dk. William 

M \u if.\ 

“ li\ , tli.'it I (..uinoi ti 11. .s,M(l he.” 

Sot ijo N'. / //«’ Hfttllc Ilf Htt'nhum 

From the numerous other <]uotations received we 
select the following : 

Till*: AIEAMNt; Ol’ MK. ( I ll’S I'l: K ION. 

“The inethoil eiiijiEived 1 wnuM ;;l.«dl\ t\])l.iin. 

WliiU* I have It so ( Ic.'ir 111 ms lu'.id, 

If 1 IkhI hut the time iiiul \«iu luul hut th«' hiain, 

Hill niiicli yet ^eln;^lu^ to 1 h‘ s,iul.” Lruist arkoli . 

(Miss E. (\ Khodes, I’oggathoye Hou.st‘, Kill land Koad, 
Harrogate.) 

THE GHOST KINGS. Hv H. Kini k 

n 

“ Stei> in, lie said 
Anion^ the dead. 

And pick out which yon like." - lloon. 

(Sophia Puniphrcy, 5 . Maple Koad. Kournville.) 

NEW LIGHT ON IMMORTALITY. By B. R. F. L’Ai.iu-. 

" • But du pray Ull mo, 'foro wo furrier go. 

How in all Natur’ did you come to know 
'Bout our affairs,' soz I. ‘ in KinKdom-Conic r ' ’’ 
Lowkll, T/tr JJigtow Papers, 

(K. L. Forrest, 35, Ivanhoe Road, Liverpool, S.) 


MR. BERNARD SHAW. 

“ Nor do T understand who there can he more wonderful than 
inysell." Win j man, No//" of Wvsy//. 

(Sidney F. Hoo])(*r, Inglelun, Sutton (kmrt Koad, 

Chiswiek, London, VV.) 

JOHN Sn.ENCE. rilVSlCI.VN EXTRAOKDINAKY. By 
\ l (.KKNOX BlACKVVOULI. 

\nd silence like a poultice comes 
Id heal the blows ol sound." 

(). Wicvnr.i L Hoi MKs, The Mn^ic Griudas. 

(Miss Ikmt, (ioodworth House, Andover, Hants.) 

THE l)JSAl)VAN'r.\(;i'.S (.)]• WOKKINt; IN LONDON AND 
OUT OF IT. 

The isle is lull ol noises, 

Sounds and sweet air^ 

Sometimes . I tlioiisaml 1vvanf:dmj: instruments 
Will hum about mine ears." -I he lempe'it. 

(John M. Judd, 31, Norih Koad, West Bridgford, 
Nottingham.) 

THE age: of SHAKF:SPI:\KI:. Bv Alc.f.rnon CiiARLKS 
SW'IMU’K.NK. 

" ' You are old. Father William,' the young man said 
‘ .'Xnd your Iiair Jins become veiy wTute.’ " 

Lfw’is ('\rk()i.l, A/kc tn Wondeflaiid. 

(Kcv. F. Hern, RowLmds C'astle, Hants.) 

SOME T HKT:E^F..\.\^‘ BITS. Bv Gkoki.f W. E. KrssiiLL. 

" See tile miser o er Ins treasure 
Glo.iling w'l' a gieedv e'e." Bi Rns. 

(J. A. Jenkins, Edge Hill Colk‘ge, Livcr])ool.) 

n. This ITi/.e lias Ihm'ii diYuleil, and instead of Three 
New No\els we are giving Jk/nr — two to Miss 
\ . Iautse Wrench, of D’Aii vers House, Banbury, 
and two to Mr. J. A. Jinkins, of Edge Hill Colkrge, 
]jver]>o()l, l)olh comj/elitors liaving stud in the 
follow ing : 

ADYRT-; FROM HNGJ.ISH LIT I.ICATURE TO A YOUNCr 
MAN OR WOMAN ABOUT TO M\RRV. 

*' A certain sort ol talent is almost mdispensahh* tor people 
who woiilil spend \ears together, and not bore themselves to 
de.ith. But the talent. Idve tlie agieenieiit, must be for and 
about ]ile. To d\Nell hajijnlv tog^'ther, tlie\ should be versed 
in the iiieeties ol the lieail and born with a tacultv toi willing 
(.oinpromi.se. The woman must be talented as a woman, and 
It will not niucli matter althougli she is tah’iited in nothing else. 
Slie must know- lier uu'ticr de- femme, and liave a line touch for 
the atteclious. An«l it is more unportaul tliat a person should 
be a good gossij), and talk jileasaiitlv and smartly ol common 
Jrieiid.s and the thousand and one nothings of the day and hour, 
than that sla .should speak with the tongues of men and angels ; 
lor a while togt lher liy the lire hapi/ens more Ireipu'iitly in 
marriage itian the presence of a distinguished loreigner to 
dinner. That people should laugh over the same sort of jests, 
and have many a story ol ‘ grouse in thi' gun room.* many an 
old joke betw'een them which time cannot wither noi custom 
stale. IS a better jirejiaration lor hte, by your leave, than many 
things higher and better sounding in the world’s ears. You 
could read Kant by yourself, if you w'anted, but you must .share 
a joke with some one else. You can forgive people wdio do not 
follow you through a philosophical disquisition ; but to find 
your wife laughing when you had tears in your eyes, or staring 
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when you were in a fit of laughter, would go some way tow’ards 
a distsolution of the niarriage. . . . 

Whatever keeps a man in the front garden, wliatever cliecks 
wandering fancy and all inordinate ambition, whatever makes 
for lounging and contentment, makes just so snrelv lor domestic 
happiness.’* - Robert Louis Si lvenson, Vir^inibits Pueri'ique. 

Quite a niimbor of ('oriiptditors hav(^ sent another 
passage from the same book of Stevenson’s and even 
more have submitted :\lr. IMincirs historir advice — 

Don’t 1 ” Tlie best of tlie other selections received 
are those from Alexander !\IacLeniian (CallaiifltT, N.B.), 
E. M. Forrest (LiviTpool), Miss Fditli riilliini (N(‘edham 
Market), C. K. \V. Brayley (( lu'ltenhani), Miss Kathleen 
Huxley (Wotton), Miss htlii‘1 ()’Di‘ll (Stratford, ii.). 
Miss Marion Biird (Solihull), and M. ('. Jobson (llano- 
gate). 

III. — A Prizk ok Haii* a Gi im-a for the lies! review 
in not more than a hundred words of any 
refcntly piiblisheil hook is av\ard<'(l In Mr. L. 
W’liLUV, Maycroll, Shanklin, Isle of Wight, for 
tlu‘ following : 

H.M I. ■ Soim- I'lissiigi s 111 the I-ilfof one ot 11 . M. liisprctors 
of Scliools. Ity M. SnivVO Kyvnlkslf.v. (Macmillan.) 

Thi.s siiigiilnrly ]jleri.sant book ticals largt-lv cjf other turns 
and other manners, and lln'rc is an old-uorltl liagr.inct* in its 
pages. It ismteresling lor tin* “ msjK’cted " to see lile Ihroiigh 
the eyes of the Inspecloi. One imagines that .Mr, Siieyd- 
Kyiinersley must have b<*i‘n an unusually welconn* liispeefoi. 
His geniality *inil kiiidls liiimoiir brighten the dulh-sl experienee, 
and his understanding oi and svnijialhy with points ol vi<*w totally 
at variance lium his own must h.ixe greatlx lightein*d the aidiioii^ 
nature ot his work. It is a book to keep and read m cheerless 
weather. 

The best the large nuinbiT of other reviews sub- 
mitted an^ : 

ORTHODOXY, fly G. K. C'nFsrknroN. (John f.ane.) 

We know ^^r. ('hesterton as essasist. biographer. phiIosopIn*r, 
politician, poet . In* now ajipeais as Jiefeinier ol the Faith, 
with liis acLuslomi-d x igoin and Ixnsteiniis optiniisin. cheer- 
fully mis-stating opponents' position:!, alti-rnating pmsitlagi* .uid 
paradox, yet vvilli an earnestness and moial purpose which 
compel admiration. It is his spiritual autobiography. " A pag.m 
at the age ol twelve,” " a eomplelc agnostic ” at sixteen, IJiixlev, 
Spencer, and Ifratllangh suw<*d m Ins mind the first xvild doubts 
of doubt.” In this exlraonlinarx manner he came to ('hiis- 
tianity. His belieK inergetl into t)rthodoxy, his irto]nas into 
the Nexv Jerusalem. Mi. ( liesierion has written a brilliant 
book.” 

(G. E. Wakeiiuy, d MyiHc Av’ouuu. Sherwood Ri^c, 
Nottiughaiii.) 


A ROOM WITH A \TP:\\. Hy !■ .M 1 'oio>ii.k. ( \rnold.) 

7 'he title of Mr. Forstei'.s book is r^iitljcienlly suggestixe to 
arouse expectations, and the iKiok itsrli am]»ly 1111111*! them. 
The author has combined real Immoui with true Kjmanlic le«lmg. 
Though the book is excej>tionallv })lea-ing. we lay i! dow'ii 
iin.satisfied. .\ xvnfer who can jiaint " love among the violets” 
ought to bo able to ax'oul an ending wlm h parl.ilo s c»l the 
nature ol an anti-clima\, Mort over, w<* haxe st nous <knibls 
as to w'hether Mr. Fojster’s ralhei inarlistir. solution ot the 
heroine's perplex itii\s x\'onld ensnr<* for her tin* habitation ol 
** a room with a view.” 

(Miss Ethel J. M. Milner, Lawn lltmsii, Atkin’s Road, 
Clapham Park, S.W.) 

INDIA 'ITIKOUGlf THE AGES: A Popular and Pictiirescpie 
Hi.story of India. Bv Flora Anme Steei. (Koutledge.) 

'riiis IS an amazingly intere.sting little book, and one can 
only wish that Mrs. Steel would write* a history on a larger 
scaio— -one in which she could enter into detailed accounts of 
some of the more notable and romantic periods. Her intricate 
knowledge of India is well known, and this short, condensed 
history scarcely docs it justice ; on almost every page there is 


evidence of how much she is obliged to ignore. The style is as 
easy and charming as in her fascinating novels. Tliis, to one 
wlio knows them, is to say all that i.s necessary in praise.” 

(E. Ward, 8o, King Street., Southsea.) 

MAMMA. Bv Rhod.v Broughton. (Macmillan.) 

” Mamma ” is a distinctly interesting character-sketch 
drawn by a skilliil liantl. She is admirably depicted as the 
central figure of a purely domestic drama. Daughters, sons-in- 
law, and grandchildren all wwship at her shrine in their own 
w^ay ; Ihoir failings are cleverly drawn, and the genius of 
"Mamma" in holding her own with one and all calls for sincerest 
admir.Ttion, We rejoice that the " bn*ezy ” artist promises to 
bring soim? brightness into the lile of Lucia, " Mamina’s ” faithful 
nurse, and — dindge: the intercourse between the two is full of 
interest. ■' Mammas and " Lucias ” help to f)il tlie xvheels of 
ble • 

(J. A. J(‘iikins, Edge Hill College, Liverpool.) 

S(‘\'eral rompetitors lutv^e again exeeeded the hundred- 
word limit, aiul are disqualilicd. The average merit bf 
the large remainder is niicommotdy high, and we sjiecially 
('ornmend the reviews of Miss Kathleen ('<niiber (Hoy- 
lake). C. L. Arden (Burlon-ou Trent), M. C. Jobson 
(Harrogate), Miss C. Xesta b'arwiJl (Maidenliead), Miss 
F. S. Ale.xaiider (Higlibiirv, N.), Arthur O’Connor 
(Knowle), Miss Gndley (diapidizod), f. Ewing ((‘am- 
bridge), Adam Miller (I.eeds), Mrs. Stirling (Glenfarg), 
and Miss lleliMi Smytli(‘ (Nutting Hill, W.) 

IV.— The Piuzi: Ol* One Ykak's SrnsckipnoN ro The 
Bookman ” has been awarded to Mrs. (i. O. 
Aknoli), Beerh Hill Road, Shellield. 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS* PAGE, 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS' PAGE. 

In future all crltlciimi of MBS. will be poated direct to the authora 
aa aoon aa poaalble after receipt. Two ooupona out from two numbera 
of ** The Bookman *’ for the current month (aee below), together with a 
Btamped addreeaed envelope, muat be encloeed with each MS. 

All communlcatlona muat be addreaeed to the 
Editor of the Young Authora' Page, 

** Bookman " Office, 

St. Paul'a Houae, 

Warwick Square, London, E.C. 

Terma for fuller oplnlona on MSB. may be had on application. 
Every endeavour will be made to return MBS., but ahould writers deelre 
their MBS. returned, they must eend stamped addreieed envelopei or 
wrapper!. When thle rule la oomplled with we shall make evexY 
endeavour to return the MBS. But we undertake no reeponelblllty 
whatever for their ouatody or safe return, and wrltere are earnestly 
requested to keep ooplei. 

COUPON. 

YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

OeOCMBER, 1908. 
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MR. PERCEVAL GIBBON. 


T he equipmejit of tho literary man forms a subject 
that is worth studying. We will grant him 
first the i)()wer to write. T-et him have this, it is well 
and good with liini, hut he is not yet the creator, the 
proven artist in words. He may be consrious of his 
power, but he yet lacks th(^ w'herewithal to demon- 
strate it. A story-teller without a story is ol no ac- 
count. It is ex])(‘rience that he must have, for it is 
cxperieiK'e that is the basis ol all creative work, and 
this is as trm* in the case of the ])urest imaginative 
waiter as in that of the ex- 


is one ol the most ])()tent influences to which the young 
waiter is subjected. Mr. Gibbon began his writers 
carec'r, as so many others Jiave done', wath free-lance 
journalism in l.ondon, a pursuit as little successful in 
his case as in that of most of those others. Then 
('hance or Providence saw fit that hc' should sail for 
Africa, where, eighteen months before^ the w’ar, in the 
June of i«S()8, he resumed his w^riting, a free-lance 
still. He w\andered over tlie country, taking up one 
aftei another that vague soil of appointments whose 

lioldcMs ar(‘ characterised 


tremist n^alist. He must 
have seen, or heard, or 
felt something belon* h(‘ can 
express it. Something must 
have haj)i>eiied to him. 
And it is these liapi^enings 
that are the tssential ]>ait 
ol the literal v man’s e(iui|)- 
meiit. I(U‘as have sug- 
geslecl themselves lo him 
in what he has seen wlnle 
lu‘ looked on at the liie 
anuind liim, oi they have 
j)nN(‘nted themselves to him 
clotht‘d in ])nnled words, 
or they may liave < ome to 
liiin in dn'ams. ( )nce they 
have ('omi* to him Ih‘ is 
ready, e<]nipped witli his 
talent and Ins ^ubjt'( ts, to 
jirove himsell a novelist, 
a critic, a l>oet. I he ])oet 
sings foi otluM' |)oets ; il 
there is a little poetry in 
our nature he a])peals to us, 
but to a small part ol us. 
The critic’s w^ork is ol tlu‘ 



as on th(' “outside staff'" 
of pa])eis, and. ol much im- 
portance, he learnt Dutch. 
The w\'ir-cloiid, so long 
threati'iiing, broke* at last, 
and then, lor a young journ- 
alist with his aj)pri‘ntic(*ship 
thioiigh, tlu‘ie opened a 
piospet. t ol thiilling wryk, 
suu ess, and a name. The 
kind of |)ost he coveted he 
gaiiK‘d. and W’eiit up to 
the Iron! as lepiesentative 
of a syndic'ati* of (.olonial 
])apers. Theie lo||owe<l 
much ('iithusiastic w'ork, 
and tlien- ('a])lme. Ac'ioss 
till* Oiange River, sonie- 
w’Ikm'c* aliove Aliwal North, 
Mr. (iibboii loiiiid liim- 
si‘lf immured, with sev'eral 
('om]).itriots, \Mtliin piison 
bounds. The obvious duty 
ol a special < orr(*s]>ondent 
in siK’h conditions seemed 
to be to escaj>e, and escape 
lie did, with a friend in 


library and tin* desk; it cannot help but be a tiilli* 
redolent ol dust, ol the close air ol the study wheie it 
was com civetl. Hiil it N «'f luvatliing, si'iiticnt nu'ii an:l 


tilt* Capf MoiiiiU-tl Polii c. Natiiially lio loiind hiinsvlf 
iimucdialvly as laisy as cvir with liis work. Imt lie 
made sliitt lo .send a lew spei i.d articles to the London 


women like oniselves that we love to read. Hnnianit\ 
is the same all the world over, hnt it is more itselt. 
if one may say so. away from the old and elaborate 
civilisations. Men and women are more real in new 
and younf'ev rounfries. and one seems to come moie 
to grijHi with life in the new townships and .scatteied 
farmsteads of South Africa than in crowded London 
streets. So, firstly, whatever his talents, it is heeaiise 
he is a novelist that Mr. (xibhon's work makes so \\i<le 
an ap})eal, and, in the second jdace, it is owin.ij lo the 
crude and almost primitive conditions of the live-) he 
writes of that his grasp on its basic facts is so manifest. 

Environment, so often a matter of the purest chance, 


Thiilv Clmniiili-. They weie iecei\*'(l mo-.t tavonrahly, 
and more were asked for. l''or the first time Mr. 
Peneval (libhon’s name hef>an to he known in London, 
when he himself was thou-'ands of miles away from 
Fleet Street, where he hail just es>.ayed to win suet ess. 
For eight! ell months alter the eloic ol the war he 
stayed on in the Colony, joining the Xnlal TIT'/hc.ss, 
rising quickly to the jiosition of chief reporter, and 
quitting tlie .service of that jiajier to take up the jiost 
of editor of the Rhodesian Times. Then, after wan- 
derings through Central Africa and along the East 
coast, after encounters with lions, meetings and talks 
with mighty hunters, native chiefs, adventurers, 
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pioneers, and explorers, he came home. He had gained 
experience, more than falls to the lot of most men 
of his age, and he had something of a name, but an 
enduring position in authorship, or even in London 
journalism, was still his to make. 

With exertion he contrived to gain a sub-editorship 
on the Morning Leader, and he began contributing a 
series of short stories to the British Weekly. He had, 
too, one small volume already to his credit, a book of 
verses, “ African Items,” written, some of them out 
on the veldt, some in iiewsi)aper offices, and a few 
of them in j)rison. Published by Elliot Stock in 1903. 
this slender volume of verses must be unknown to 
most of the enthusiastic admirers of the novels that 
came later, but it is marked, along with a few faults of 
incompleteness and immaturity, by many original and 
arresting notes of prophesy for future achievement. 
There are Kijding imitations, there are other weak 
and unfledged things in it, but there are many lines, 
some verses, and one or two complete poems, that are 
finished things of a marked, unusual quality. And 
there are grim things in it too, for much of Mr. Gibbon’s 
work has an insistent note of grimness. “ The Dead 
Man ” is terrible, but it is excellent. 

A distinct step on the literary ladder was reached 
by Mr. Gibbon when first Blackwood’s illustrious 
” Maga ” opened its portals to him. A serit's of his 
stories began to aj>j>ear in that magazine. The firm 
have been the guardians, in this rounlry, of his 
interests ever since, for they have ])ublislied all thiee 
of his books, ” vSouls in Bondage,” “ Thi‘ N’roiiw 
Grobelaar’s Leading Cas(‘s,” and ” Salvator,” All 
the ” Leading Cases ” appeared in f-tlaikuvod's Maga- 
zine before being published in book form. 

With the publication of “ Souls in Bondage ” in 
1904, Mr. Ciibbon leapt into something very like fame. 
The book, a.s he says, ” went like fun.” In its short 
thirteen chapters, written in thirteen niglits, hi* achieved 
a work of art, a vivid, giini, but astonishingly powerlul 
picture of life among the “ otf-ioloiired,” the South 
African half-castes. It is diflicult tor the reader to 
forget that description of the Doplontein community; 

“ Its status and rank were matters rather of construction 
than of acknowlcdgeil precedent. Here were no wtiite 
houses of stone, and scarcely any domed l)ro\vn huts. 
Unsightly sheds of corrugated iron dcfaceil the earth, and 
square houses that strove in vain, with glass windows «and 
painted doors, to escape an Oriental flavour. The ground 
underfoot was littered with old tins and unnameablc 
rubbish, and mean over-cautious domestic beasts, fowls 
in reason, goats in astonishing number, and an occasional 
vicious lean pig, rooted and chewed among the offal. 
•Clothes hung on lines in all directions, intimate linen 
fiapped in the wind, and day and night resounded with 
outcries and laughter and blows. The place crawled with 
the fevered activity of hell, and all the press and business 
was to no end. The people that went up and down, 
who walked the foul ways, lounged on the doorsteps 
and were seen through open doors in the squalid interiors, 
carried the Sisyphus curse ; for these were the “ otf- 
coloured,” the half-castes, the outcome of white supremacy 
in a black country. In the lips, or in the turn of the nose, 
or in the texture of the hair, the inscrutable mask of the 
KaflGlr was suggested ; but colour was not always there 
to damn a face outright. A girl would pass, a meagre 


upstanding slip of a thing, white as a queen of Christendom, 
and with great, dark, tragic eyes. In the flush of a cheek 
you might detect the faintest subcutaneous tinge of bronze 
or old gold, but it would be the features — the possibly 
perfect and beautiful features — that would tell the tale 
to an Afrikander. There would be a note of the faun, a 
something lacking, or, perhaps, something present, which 
would sunder hei at once from all who shake the predikant 
by the hand and go to tea with the magistrate’s wife.” 

In the tragedy of Cecilia’s story, and the pathos 
that enshrouds the figure of old Thwaites, the broken- 
down attorney, Mr. Gibbon achieved heights that he 
has sometimes reached again, but never surpassed. 
The first novel disjdayed a particular side of South 
African life, and pictunid it, one would think, for all 
time. ” The Vrouw Grobclaar’s Leading Cases ” de- 
picted another. One loves these figures of Boers, 
the intensely patriotic, slow-thinking, kindly men, 
the Katjes and Christinas, mischievous, cheeky, big- 
hearted girls, and the garrulous, worlflly-wise, domin- 
eering, though soft-hearted old Vrouw herself. Almost 
one imagines that if most Englishmen had read this 
book t(*n years ago, alter meeting such peo])le, vve 
should never have taken u]) arms against their nation. 
Howex'cr, that is another story. 

After these two sliccessc.'*, Mr. Gibbon spent some 
time in the States, as chief staff writer on McClure 
Magazine. With Amt*ricau readers he quickly found 
favour and notoriety. A treasured [)ossession ot his 
is a copy o1 a transatlantic journal I'ontaining an article 
on himsell. Its enthusiasm is unbounded, anti its 
phrasing ])ictLUesque. "Young (dbsun” is therein 
described as bi‘iiig " tall and slender, and inordinately 
tond of motonng.” One can say inany tilings of Mr. 
Ciibbon, but not that he is either a tall man or that 
he is addicted to motoring. But he is fond of boxing, 
and he iiurs(*s an affection lor golf and tin* society 
ot bull-dogs. .\s a boy he used to tJiink he should 
be toml of tht* sea, and at sea he did indeed spend some 
ol his eaily yeais, ihi* years in wliii.h one discovers 
Stevenson and all the other deliglitiiil things. This 
was after a j)eriod nt scliool-days in Ciermaiiy, where 
a chance glimpse ol Bismandv stands out among the 
few things Mr. (iibbori reiueiiiliers. Another treasure 
brought bark lioin America is some Stevenson MS., 
retrieved from an office drawer at McClure's. One is 
not sur]>rised that De Maupassant and (iautier should 
be two more of Mr. Gibbon’s early loves, or that Balzac 
and Bourget should liave been added later to the list. 

Mr. (iibbon was to try journalism again before 
settling steadily down to the more sober, if greater, 
business of authorship. A short time he spent as 
special correspondent for the Daily Mail in Peters- 
burg, when he met De Plchwe. Now, he hopes, he 
-has made his definite farewell to the press. ” Salva- 
tor,” written early this year, has but just appeared. 
It is still being talked about, and this is hardly the 
place to review it. There is a book of his, ” Meagre 
Life,” that has hitherto only b(?en obtainable in America. 
I, for one, should like to see an English edition of it. 
Anyhow, we shall get a good many more novels from 
Mr. Gibbon. The youthful vigour that marked ” Souls 
in Bondage ” four years ago is undiminished, and the 
art that produced it is ripening still. 

Ashley, Gibson. \ 
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LADY RANDOLPH CHURCHILL AND HER FRIENDS. 


ADY RANDOLPH CHURCH I LI. was the wile of 
one of the most brilliant English politicians 
of the' nineteenth century; she is the motluT of 
one of the most brilliant English politicians of the 
twentieth. Her late husband missed the Premiership 
only by an unfortunate chancc' ot war ; her son seems 
destined for the highest honours that Parliamentary 
life can grant. But it is not only as the helpmate of 
one great })olitical ligure and the mother of another 
that Lady Randolph has won distinction among the 
women of her time. True, had she not married a ])olitk al 
genius, the line of her e.xpcirience might have run less 
conspicuously through the English public life of the 
past quarter of a century. But a woman with such 
qualities of personal beauty, mental vivacity, and literary 
vigour must have made' her mark without the heljilul 
accident of a marital connection with the historic house 
of MarllMirough. None save a lady <>1 very c'xceptional 
gifts could have written so memorable and discerning 
a l)r)ok as "The ReminisecuK t's ui Lady Randoljih 
Churchill,’'"' il none s;ive a ladv with the ])t;culiar social 
advanliij^us of llunr autlioivs^ ('onid liavp luul oppor- 
tunities of nK'rting so iiitiiiLitely the wide niii^<e oi 
acquiiinUme^ \\host‘ and d«>inf^s are rejiroduKul 

for us wilh an admirabh* 
art in tins int<‘ri‘^lin|;; 
volume. 

“ Ha\ ini4 been lavoun*(l 
by Provideiii'e with de- 
lightful and abs(»rbing 
experiimees.” s.mvs l.adv 
Randol|)h, *' having tia- 
vclled all over the W(»rl(l. 
and met in:my ol tlie 
most distingiii.shed ])eople 
of my generation, why 
should I not reeoi’tl all 
that I ran about them, 
and about the stirring 
things I hav(‘ seen, or 
shared in doing ? 1 have 

done so.’' And again i^he 
says : “ Personally I f(‘el 
my acquaintance can 
never be too large. 

When I reflect that there 
arethousandsof delightful 
and interesting people 
one may be missing, no 

• **Thc Reminiscences of 
Lady Randolph Churchill.” 

By Mrs. George Cornwallis- 
West. With Illustrations. 

15B. net. (Arnold.) 


opportunity ought to be lost of c'ullivating as many as 
possible.” There speaks the eager AmcTUiin girl, the 
Miss Jerome of Brooklyn ; and not the least ol the 
many charming characteristics of Lady Randolph is 
this, that she has nevcT ccas(?d to be that same American 
girl, full of buoyant energy and bulibling curiosity. 
To some old-fashioned English jieople, many of her 
st(»ries will seem a trifle daring— esi)ecially those of 
them tliat concern well-known pc^ople. Royal pcTsoiiages 
among them, who are still living ; b.) the American 
public they will appeal as the fresh, natural outpourings 
of a breezy compalrifH, keenly alive to the weaknesses 
as well as the virtues oi the men and women she has 
met in the course oi a singularly full and varic'd career. 

Know'ing that Lady Randolph was the friend in 
greater cn* less degree of siweral eminent literary men 
and women, English and foiTign, the reader ol her 
” Reminiscences ” may be inclined to wonder during 
the lirst two hundri'd ))ag(‘s or so why she has iKjthing 
to say about Ihem. Tn her earlier chapters we have 
scores ol excellent little pen-portraits ol kings and 
othcT riiliTs ot the eai’lh, ]c‘acling j>olitkians and quaint 
or imporlaiit soc ial lignres ; but oi the writers of books 
of men who are authors primarily and politicians 

only in a secondary 
sense* wv liavi^ nothing 
until the' volume^ already 
slo})es d<»wnw'ards to its 
end. Them snddi'iily wc^ 
cumi' uj)on, lirst, Paul 
Hourgc‘t, tlu-n Wilde, and 
later, Marie »n Crawlord. 
and .liter another in- 
terval. Jc»hn Oliver 
llol>bes. Mrs. (lifford, 
Bc'i n.ird .‘shaw, and John 
^^orlev. all grouped about 
the story ol the 
.^{i\(ni Ncrica'. The 
giants ot Uventy-ycar- 
old politic s- that “ sorry 
game ” whose' attrilniles, 
as l.ady Randolph la- 
ments, arc! too often 
“ callousness and in- 
gratitude, tricks and 
tre.achery.” in which her 
late husband found 
neithcT wealth nor satis- 
laction — must excuse us 
if we regard their per- 
sonalitic's and their pec- 
cadilloes as less engros- 
sing than the sidelights 




From a drawing by John Sargent^ R.A. 

Lady Randolph Churchill. 

From " The Reminiicencee of Lady Randolph Churchill.” (Edward Arnold.) 



124 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[December, 1908. 


cast by the Reminiscences on the contemporary 
makers of hooks as they appeared to our talented 
authoress. For a while after J.ord Randolph died his 
widow could n(Jt think wIkU to do with herself. She 
globe-trotted and she went into socitdy : but shti found 
these pastimes somewliat " (‘mpty.” Dining one night 
with the Portlands at WVIInu k, she sat next to Lord 
Curzon ; and to him she rontided her want of engrossing 
occupation. All h(‘ (ould see before her was, he said, 
“ a long vista of < ()untry-house i)arties, dinners and 
balls." The ])rosji(‘ct did not please her ; she sat 
down and cogitated d(‘e])ly, and, finally, she decided 
to start th(' An^lo-S(iX(fH Revira' \ 

** My ideas svero of the vagiu'st.” she says. but they 
soon sha})ecl iheiusolvcs. 1 consulted luy friend, Mrs. 
Craigic (Jolin Oliver Hobbes), whose accjuain-tance 1 h.id 
made some years ))reviouslv at the Cur/.ons’. At her house 
I met \ ari<jus ])co])lc who helped me with their good coun- 
sels, notably Mr. Sidney Low, who became much inttuested 
in tJie scheme and astiisteil nu' greatly, editing and bringing 
out two numbers during my subsecpient absence in South 
Africa. Mr. John Lane, who publislied the first uimd)ers 
of the Rcvntv, was full of ideas, and originated that o1 
having a new cover for each issue. Mr. ( yril l)aven]K)rt. 
of the British Museum, joined the staff and helped in the 
selection of the bindings, which were to be l.icsimiles of 
celebrated books of the sixteenth, seventeenth, and 
eighteenth centuries. They were mostly < hosem from 
examines in the British Museum. He also contributed 
a short article descriptive ot each cover. These essays 
were admiralty carric'd out, and form a lil>eral c-fliuation 
in book-binding. Mr. Lionel ( ust, of the Witiumd J'orirait 
Gallcr>’, undertook to su]KMvise the illusttations, which 
were reproduced as jihotogravuros, and was indefatigalilc 
in finding original and interesting subjc^cts. rhe late Mr. 
Arthur Strong, librarian of the House of l.oids and at 
Chatsworth, was icsjionsible lor the historical matter ” 

Everybody wlio knew her, of f<mrsc. had advict* to 
offer as to the best way in vvhi( h success might be 


assured. Perhaps Lady Randolph listened to too 
many of these assiduous friends, or the Anglo-Saxon 
Review w'tmld have been living still. Looking back, 
she smiles at the conflicts of opinion : 

Why don*t you have articles in three languages ? ^ 
said one. ‘ That would damn it at once ! * said another. 
‘ Mind you have something startling in the first number 
— “New' Ideas on Free Love" or “Sidelights on Royal 
Courts ! " * * Be lofty in your ambitions ; set up a poetical 

standard to the litcirary world ! * ‘ Why not get a poem 

from the I’ocl Laureate ? ' ' Or an essay on Bimetallism 

from Mr. Henry Chaplin ? ’ ‘ Aim at a glorified Yellow 

7^oo/^--lhat^s the thing ! ’ How amusing it all was." 

How amusing it all remains ; and not the least amus- 
ing of its features is the artlessly artful conjunction 
of the various suggestions as now written by Lady 
Kandedph. John Morley and James Knowles of the 
Sincieenth Cenlurv gav(‘ Lady Randolph " valuable 
information” as to the tinam ial side of her vemture ; 
it was s(‘t a-sail at a smart liuicheon, and it cr(*at(*d a 
sensation at a dinner given by the Asrpiitjis tl)c‘ same 
evening, when all the famous guests wrote their signa- 
tures on till* fly-leaf c>f a ('o])y whiili Lady Randoi])h 
treasures now more tlian much fine gold. 1-ord Rosebery 
was atta('k(‘d in an article \diich got ilsell by mi'^hap 
int(' the Revieu' whilst the (‘ditress was on liolitlay. 
He said he li.id not strn Hit' arlitlt' and thought it 
“ V(M*v unlikely " lie would t‘\vr set' It. wlu'ii Lady 
Randol|)h wrote to him apologeficallx ; and he ]>ro- 
])hesied that “the < lt)\'i‘n hoi>t ol ])olitits“ wtuild do 
the Rvrinv no good. ]Vesunuil)l\ it did not. 

But the Rcvit'ic drew around Latly Ramlolpli some 
mwv tritaids, and it seems to have drawn <.lt»st‘r some? 
old friends. Pearl ('raigie was anituig the latter : 

“ \ brilliant and cl(*vcr t on\ er^alionalist , she ct)ul(l hold 
her own with all manner of men, ami vet in tlic more 



From a pufur$ by Tumtr, 
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frivolous company, which she often frequented and thor- 
oughly enjoyed, she never talked over people's heads. 
She had the art of drawing every one out and making Ihein 
appear at their best. So different to some clever women 
writers I have met I 1 recall a luncheon -party being 
wrecked owing to the presence of a well-known authoress 
who persistently directed the conversation on to her own 
subjects, which were as erudite and pedantic as they were 
uncongenial to the rest of the company. I always made 
it a point to go to Mrs. Craigic's plays, and we had many 
discussions about them." 

Lady Randolph publishes several bright letters from 
Mrs. Craigie, arising out of a debate btdwemi the two 
on the subject of A Repentance.” In on(‘ of these 
letters the dramatist says : 

" My object was not to display inhuman excellence but 
a psychological diagram of the Carlist question. I*crha])s 
this is too daring an experiment for the stage. All the 
same, the ex])eriment was worth trying. Bj owning, in his 
dramatic nmiaiK (;s, always made a sonTs ( risis (lasting but 
a few moments) the lest of a life. I thought this might In* 
done on tlu^ st.ige. . . . 

You are <piite right too 
right, my dcMi — about 
the squalid sideoj htei.iry 
life. Sometimes I gel so 
•sick it that I long to 
retire to some lonely hill- 
toj) and iiKHlitalc on the 
Four I.ast filings. Hut. 
after all. we cannht mak<* 
terms ith existeiu e . we 
mii.st cultivate* oui ganleii 
and a sense of humour . 
and for the rest Ciod 
Almighty and th<* Devil 
call deal with tli.it." 


Mrs. Craigif’s ])lays 
were not I'omniercially 
so siic<’ossful as her 
novels ; as a rule the 
bettiT class of dramatic 
critic was kinder to 
them than the public, 
but appareiitiy in the 
case of "A Repentance 
severe. Lady Randolph 
protest against the tonti 



tlie Press was nniisiiallv 
wrote to tlu^ dramatist in 
of some ol the n(‘wspa]ier 
criticisms ; and Mrs. Craigie replied with a note that 
would hav'^e created something of a stir had il been 
published in her lifetime. Slie said : 

" Alexander is the one manager in l.oiulon who will try 
experiments, and he always responds to good art. good 
music, and the like. Kemember what the English stage 
is^ — the dramatic critics are not all educated iihmi like 
William Archer and Walkley, the public are jiatieut, tlie 
actors mostly amateurs. . . . Poor StcpIuMi Phillips ! it 
**18 hard indeed for hiinTto have his magnificent tragedy 
published before it'^is acted. What an outrage it would 
be if these uneducated pressmen had the first fling at work 
of such quality. . . . 

” As for criticism, if one gives work to the general public, 
one has to accept the fate of an Aunt Sally, so far as the 
journalists are in question. The.se detest every c'ducateil 
influence, particularly on platforms and the stage. They 
fear the brightening of the average intelligem’e — f<u- in the 


imbecility of the mob (well dressed and otherwise) is the 
hack journalist's strength. But the times arc changing 
rapidly. The mob- as a mob — is becoming well-read, even 
philosophical, the Press in England has l(*ss power, and the 
country more power every day. Mistakes arc lertainly 
made in the House of Commons (where the average in- 
telligence is not startling) bec.ausc it is assumed that elcctius 
and others are mentally afflicted. I see much of tlu^ l.dxair^ 
ing classes and the Nonconformist clas.se.s ; the individuality 
and indei)endcnce of each unit in these forces is extra- 
ordinary. 1 hold that nothing (either in the good sense or 
high art) is really beyond them. Where they do not wholly 
comprehend Huy are slow in forming judgments. They 
reject nothing hastily. The diseijjline of their daily lives 
is the best of cdiuations ; and where the .so-called lower 
classes of England are conciuncd I am full of hope. Our 
trouble lies with the sham -educated- the Bounderbys and 
lam})Ooncrs, or the Press -the ‘ better vulgar ' in middle- 
tlass life. . . . There's a jaw for jioor Jennie with a big 
yuar1<*ilv in tow." 

Mrs. Craigie was a musician of jiarts ; anil Lady 
Randolph and she “ sometimes played togidher at 
(oncerts,*' and on one occasion with Mile. Janotha 

t h (' y g a V t‘ Bach's 
ConciTto in D minor 
for three jnaiios at 
giieen’s Hall. ” Tliis,” 
sa^^s T.ady Randolph, 
” was the only time* 1 
I'ver remember enjoying 
playing in jmhlic.” It 
w’as tlirough her in- 
strumentality that a 
medallion in honour of 
Pearl ('raigie w as placed 
in University College, 
wheie the novelist 
studied, and an annual 
si'liolarship wall help to 
kei*p her memory green. 
Mrs. W. K. Clifford 
her play, “ The 
i.ikeness of the Night,” 
to T.ady JCandolph, and 
it W’as jmhiislied heture 
production in tlu* jiages of tlie An}:^ln-Sit\on Rcviac, 
Shortly afterwards Mr. Sydney Grundy's conu'dy, " A 
Debt of Honour.” was staged ; and its similarity to 
the ( lifford }>lav leil to a heated disjuitation in the 
Press. Mrs. Clifford vvroti* that her play had apjieared 
ill the Review—"' for all who run and pay a guinea to 
read.” Mr. (irundy retorted that he did not run, he 
did not pay a guinea, nor had met any one yet who 
had doni^ so. Whereupon Lady Randolph genially sent 
liiiii a juesentalion co])y ! 

Once upon a time, I.ady Randolph lent John Morley 
a copy ol lhe,rre J^oti’s " Madame Chrysantheme,” 
which he promised to take in siicli small dosi^s as she 
prescribed, unless hi* found it loo attractive to lay 
down. He kept the book so long that she had to ask 
him about it ; and her inquiry drew trom the statesman- 
litterateur a cliarming note : 

" It cuts iiK* to the heart," he said, “ that 1 should have 
given you cause to siisj^ct me of being a book-stcaler. I 
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have suffered too much £rom that evil tribe. . . . The truth 
is that I knew you were away from home and so I kept it. 
I am shocked to find the dilapidated condition of the poor 
lady. I think, however, she was rather ragged when she 
reached me. I had half a mind to send her to be bound, 
but 1 thought you might have fancies of your own about 
bindings, as I have. ... It hiis amused me very much 
indeed, and 1 am most grateful to you. T am devoted 
to French literature, but the modern French novel is 
ratlier too horrid for me, who was reared on George 
Sand.*' 

Bernard Shaw w\ts invited by Lady Randolph to a 
luncheon party and replied by wire ; ** Certainly not ! 
What have I done to provoke such an attack on my 
well-known habit ? ” Lady Randolph’s rejoinder, tele- 
graphed also, ran : “ Know nothing of your habits : hope 
they are not as bad as your manners.** Wherc\ij)on Mr. 
Shaw wrote a long «ind diverting letter of explanation, 
appealing to Lady Randolph to be reasonable/’ 
because he could not cat “ the unfortunate dead 
animals and things ” she must provide for her other 
guests, and he did not like to dress carefully and 
behave juoperly, and he had work to do. “ If 
you propose anything pleasant to me. I shall reply 
with equal flatness ; * 1 will,* ** he added ; and he 
concluded ; 

" I won’t lunch with you ; I won’t dine with you ; I 


won't call on you ; I won't take the smallest part in your 
social routine. . . . Only, if I can be of any real service at 
any time, that is what I exist for ; so you may command 
me. To which you will no doubt reply : ‘ Thank you for 
nothing ; you would say the same to anybody.' So I 
would, but it is a great concession to write at such length 
to a lady who has bludgeoned me witli an invitation to 
lunch. So there ! ” 

Paul Boiirget, in one of his letters to Lady Randolph,, 
quoted Tourgenieff as saying the last word that could be 
said about it, when he declared : “ La vie est une affaire 
brutale.” It may be so ; but it is also a very absorbing 
affair for some people, and it must have been so for 
Lady Randolph Churchill. In her book we find first- 
hand stories of our late Queen and our present King 
and Queen, of the German Royal family, of the murdered 
Empress of Austria, of the Shah of Persia, of ex-King 
Milan, of Rhodes. Boulanger, the Bismarcks, Mrs. 
Langtry, Colonel North, Sam Lewis (the moneylender,, 
who said after a visit to Italy : “ You can ’ave Rome ! '*), 
of Dizzy — “ looking like a black sphinx ’* — of Gladstone, 
and of practically all the other significant names in 
modern politics and society. Few volumes of Re- 
miniscences ’* are so crammed with strange but true 
tales ; fewc^r still have been written with so piquant 
an audacity. 


THE LATEST FOREIGN CRITICISM OF MILTON. 


By Jane T. Stoddakt. 


'"'p'HE approaching tercentenary of Milton’s birth has 
1 attracted the interest of foreign critics, and sinc e 
1903 there have been some notable additions to the 
large Continental literature on this subject. There are 
three recent books, especially, which deserve the 
attention of English readers. 

'^GIOVANNI MILTON E ITALIA/' • 

V It need hardly be said that our great poet has 
always had a nu- 
merous circle of ad- ’ 
mirers in Italy. The - 

Italians are proud of 
the fact that John 
Milton paid a long 
visit to their country, 
lived in their greatest 
cities— Florence, 

Rome, and Venice- 
made many friends in 
Italy, and appreciated 

* * ‘’Giovanni Miltoii 
e r Italia." By Ettore 
Allodoli. (1907.) 



Mote ^ C 5. BunUty, 


th(‘ir language and literature. Germans are some- 
timers disposed to claim Shakespeare as a German poet, 
and Italian critics, with better exc use, discover that 
Milton drew all his loftiest inspirations from Italian 
sources. Leonora Baroni, whose singing Milton heard 
at a conc'ert in the Barberini palace, and to whom 
he addressed threcr Latin ejiigrams, bcrcomes, in the 
view of an Italian enthusiast, “ una figura ideale 
di donna,” c()in])arable to Dante’s Beatrice; who 

shook the poet’s soul 
with jiassion and be- 
came the goddess of 
his fancy. Leonora is 
pictured as a visionary 
queen who stoopedj> 
over Milton in his 
darkness and " taught 
him the sweet s6ngs 
of Paradise." 

There is much that 
is dreamy and senti-^ 
mental inrecent Italian 
writing on Milton, but, 
thera is one work 
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Frotn an tMfrtavun; a/ier 
thf painiinii by F'nttbomi'. 


John Milton. 


of real learning and value which will interest all 
who have attempted to follow him in his Italian 
journey. This is the l)ook j^ublished last year by 
Signor Ktlore Allodoli undtT the title “ Giovanni 
Milton e V Italia.’’ 

The writer reminds us tliat Milton’s literary activity 
developed after th(‘ fertile Elizabethan period, during 
which Italy exenised Iht most imi>ortant inlluence 
on English tlumght. 

“ In the first half of the scv(*iitcentli ccn:ury other 
currents of ideas, other forms oi art. reached KiiKland 
from P'rance ami Spain. Though it is easy to recognise 
in these French and Spanish influences the traces of that 
Italianism which from the Keiiaissanre onwards had 
pervaded all civilised Kuiope. we may s<iy. speaking 
generally, tlmt the death of Elizabeth (lOc)^) marked the 
close of the period of eager and lapid diiecl dissimilation 
from Italian thought and literary hnins.” 


were felt as personal sorrows ; and it is knowm that 
the premature death of Count Cavour shortened the life of 
Elizabeth T3rowning.'‘ 

To the earlier English poets, on the contrary, Italy 
seemed a vast museum, marvcdlous in its monuments, 
profoundly interesting in its relics of antiquity. The 
inhabitants were denounced as liypucrites, sensualists, 
jealous and violent men.’' 

Signor Allodoli thinks that although Italian infliumce 
is strongly marked in works of Milton, it was a 
purely external influence. Milton remained profoundly 
English, and, like Sliakespeare, had una tempra 
magnifica d’ ingegno barbarico.” 

The plan of Signor Allodoli’s work may be briefly 
outlined. Hci begins with a chapter on Italian 
Elements in the Youthful Writings of Milton.” Next, 
he proceeds to narrate in (kdail all the facts that 
can be learned about thc‘ Italian journey. He 
repeats that story — beloved by Italian students of 
Milton— of the poet’s inspiration in his Cambridge 
days. While wandering in the country, Milton grew 
tired and went to sleep under a tree. Tw'O Italian 
ladies, ])assing by in a carriage, were amazed to 
note ^the beauty of the slumbering youth. The 
lovelier of the two got out and placed in Milton’s 
hand a piece of paper, on which were written two 
versiis of Tasso. Scarcely bad the ladies disappeared 
w'hen other undergraduates, who had watched the 
sc:erie, hurried up, awoke Milton and told him what 
had happened, h'roin that time onw^ards he felt the 
strongest desire to visit Italy and to find, if possible^ 
th(‘ fair unknown. 

Signor Allodoli adds : “ The true reason for 
the journey was not any motive of this kind, but 
th(^ humanistic cchuation which young Milton had 
received.” He admits that the legend is entirely without 
foundation. 

A ])oint \vhi('h interests critics like Allodoli and 
Alfredo Remnont is whetlier Milton met Galileo on 
his first visit to Florence in the autumn of 163S, or 
on his second visit in tin* sjaing of 1639. .Alfredo 


The Italian scholar points out that the 
great English poids of earlier days, siicli as 
Chaucer, Shakesjx are, and Milton, regarded 
Italy quite dillerently from tlie modern 
romantic jioels, such as Byron, Slielley, 
Robert and Elizabeth Browning, and Swin- 
burne : 

“ The heart of these romantic poets beats 
• in unison with that of the Italians ; for them 
Italy is a great and noble nation, blessed by 
nature, w'orihy of rising yet again to the loftiest 
destinies. Byron, Rrowming, Swinburne, I-aii- 
dor, loved Italy, but they also loved the 
Italians. They did not think of the country 
, as distinct from its inhabitants. The aspira- 
tion of the Italians towards freedom and in* 

; dependence became the aspiration of these 
English poets, who rejoiced in the victories of 
It^y iind movirned over her defeats. Tlie joys 
ithe Italians were their joys; their griefs 
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Keumont thought that tlu* visit to (iaUh'o must liave 
taken place on the earlier occasion, liec'ause Milton 
made himself suspected at Rome on account of his 
religion. His boldness not only" infuriated the English 
Jesuits, but caused others to withhold civiliti(*s. (lalileo 
was closely watched by the e('clesiasti('al authorities ; 
Milton, in i63f), se(mis to hav<‘ been a marked man 
also, and it would probably liave been difficult ior 
him to obtain an introduction to the astroiumuT cm his 
return to Florence. The question of thc^ date* of the 
visit is not of great important ^, and vv(‘ must remember 
that the surveillance of the Inquisition cjver (hilileo 
did not prevent oUkt non-Catholic' strangers from 
obtaining access to him. (German merchants brought 
him a gold chain, and were allowed to give him a 
letter.* 

The remaining part of Signor Allodoli’s work dt*als 
■with such questions as '‘The Suj^posed Italian Sources 
of Milton/’ “ The Sonnets,” ” Samson Agonistes ” 
^which is held to be lull of traces of Italian influence), 
** Milton and Italian Music,” etc. The most instructive 
•sections are tliose entitled " Milton and kalian 
Criticism,” and ” Italian Translations of ‘ Paradise 
Lost ’ and the smaller works.” 

The writing of the book has evidently been a labour 
of love, and it will take a permancint jdacc in tlie Milton 
literature?. 

A GERMAN VIEW OF MILTON. 

Among the most recent German writing on Milton, 
we may call attention to the work of Dr. Wilhelm 

♦ Italian scholars have added comparatively little to 
our knowledge of Milton's stay in Italy. For the facts, 
they fall back on Milton's own statements, and on his 
great biographer, “ il Masson/* 


Schmidt of Breslau, which, 
like that of Signor Allodoli, 
was })uhlishe(l last year. It 
is (?ntitled ” Der Kampf um 
d(*n Sinn des Lebens,” and 
deals with thc^ varying les- 
sons we may learn as to 
the true m(-‘aning of life from 
six great writers -Dante, 
Milton, Voltaire, Rousseau, 
Carlyle, and Ibsen.* 

Professor Schmidt com- 
pares Milton, in his attitude 
towards life, with the Chorus 
of the ancient drama: 

“ He does not, indeed, look 
on in passionless calm, like 
the ancient Chorus, but some- 
times in righteous wrath, again 
in wailing sorrow, and again 
in flaming enthusiasm. >for 
was h(‘ without a personal 
sliarc in the action and a per- 
sonal influence upon it. Still 
he do('S aciompany, as Ihc 
Chorus did, thti conflict!- which surrounded him in Ids 
own time : and pronounces iq n them a judgment which 
rist!S to the heights of wisdom, is concerneil with man as 
man, and turns our minds beyond the present to the true 
meaning of life.” 

Professor Sihmidl dwells on the high moral value 
of Milton’s writings, and espc^cially of ” Paradise Lost.” 

* ” Der Kampf nni don Sinn dc*s Lidiens A-on Dante his 
Ibsen.” Von Dr. Wilhelm Schmidt. 2 vols. (1007.) 
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He believes that in all countries where the great epic 
is read it will stir the human heart and awaken sym- 
pathy for a world of spiritual thought which is not 
far from any one of us, and from whose influence no 
soul can withdraw itself. 

"It lives to-day and will go on living — an immortal 
masterpiece • as long as the human soul keei)s alive that 
most human of all things in humanity -the inextinguish- 
able striving after moral id(‘als and afier the ennobling of 
personal character." 

Dr. Schmidt adds : 

" Dante, the exile, teaches us that our true Fath(‘iland 
is the home in God. Milton, the Kcjnildican, after his 
many disaj)])ointmcnts. tells us that man’s Paradise lies 
in his innocence ; m his willing what God wills. Krom 
each poet we rei(‘iv(* the same answer; there is no true 
well-being for man except the Eden within his soul, which 
is peace with God." 


MILTON IN FRENCH LITERATURE.* 

We have space for only the briefest mention of a 
very useful little volume, with an excellent bibliography, 
entitled " Milton dans la Litterature fran<,'aise ” (1904). 
The author, Dr. John Martin Telleeii, is a graduate of 
Yale who took his doctor’s degree four years ago in 
Paris, and jniblislied through Messrs. Hacliette this 
“ These d(> Doctorat.’' He traces the entire course 
of Milton criticism in France during the eighteenth and 
nineteenth centuries. The most instructive chapters 
are those dealing with Voltaire and Chateaubriand. 
Dr. Tellecn’s study of ephemeral sources has been 
remarkably full and varied. In his " Listc chronolo- 
gique ” he names, however, only si.x lYench writers — 
including Diqire, Texts, and Jusserand—who added any- 
thing to the Milton literature between 1894 and 190T. 

* “Milton (Ians l.i Litterature tran^aisc.” Par John 
Martin Telleen. (Haehctte, 1004.) 


CHRISTMAS IN FAIRYLAND. 


E very stluKflboy knows wlu) (liscovcrc'd AnuTica, 
but no one can Icll us tlu' name of the man who 
first set foot in h'airyland. Wlio he was, in what lucky 
dream, by what happy, moonlit ])aths he fouml his 
way there ; with what eager wonder he was listmu^d 
to when hi* ('aim* bat k, with th(.‘ iirst ol fairy-tales, to 
the workaday (‘artli from which he had wanderc'd — 
there is no re<'ord ol these tilings, and never will ]>e 
now. The learn(‘d who have gone lab(»riously dredging 
after facts and jirobabilities say that our earliest know- 
ledge of the realm ol haery eame to us from India and 



Aladdin. 

From “BIomobw from Old Trcei." (Dean.) 


Persia ; they have succeeded in tracing the genealogy 
of Puck and Oberon and Titania, can trace the develop- 
ment of fay gnome, elf, ghoul, l)rownii‘, goblin, jinn, 
and geni hack to obscure German, Arabian, Scandi- 
navian, Icelandic, Chaldean origins ; but when you 
inquin^ for the beneficent pionetT who was the first 
that ev(jr burst into that dazzling sjihere of wizardry 
where the little jieojile dwell, they can f>ive you no 
inh>nnation, nor (weii so miuli as a plausible conjecture 
about him. Columlius is celebrated in song and story, 
in marble? and l.)ronze, Init the disc'ovcTer of this other 
m‘w world, that is worth infinitely more to us than 
all the wealth of the .AmcTicas. sh'ejis uiihonoured 
and unsung, bcuTiuse he is unknown. 

I)ej)end uj)on it, anyhow, he* was some? c areless, wan- 
dc'ring vagrant of no iin]iortanc’c‘, and without a ])eimy 
in his jiocket, who thus Ix'cpieathed to us " a royal 
jointure all in Fairyland,’’ and made? us so rich for 
life ; some man with the* heart ol a c hild who had never 
so dimmed his (*yes with work that lie* could see nothing 
but his wages ; some boy, who, like Peter Pan. never 
grew up. .\s lor the? way to that world — you c an got 
to it by all roads, for it is everywhcTe, and. nowadays, 
there is no clilficulty in gelling to it either. You simply 
]>ay your inonc'y and book your ])assagc' and gf) there, 
when you will, more easily than you c an go as one of 
a Cook’s tourist party to Egyi^l, or India, or the uller- 
mosl end of the earth, and quicker and mon‘ cheaiJy 
than you can travel, say. from London to Brighton. 
You mav hy miy of the lanious routes our lathers 
and grandfathers, mothers and grandmothers, went 
when thc'y were c hildren : open some book of jiopular 
nursery tales, and, unkss you have been foolish enough 
to grow altogetlier old, you may chop the burdens of 
this life? on the frontier, and be? absorbed at once into 
that magic, unfading country where the Babes are lost 
in the Wood, where Jac'k is never done with climbing 
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the Beanstalk, or slaying the Giants; in which the 
Prince is for' ever arriving and waking the Sleeping 
Beauty with a kiss> Or you may prefer Arabian Nights 
and the enthralling marvels of Bagdad, and “ Blossoms 
from Old Trees “ gives you two of the most famous 
of these tales and adds to them the romances of “ Cin- 
derella and Little Red Riding Hood ’* ; Swift will 
take you still to Lillijml,® the Brothers Grimm ^ to the 
region of magic and myst(^ry, the haunt of gnome and 
goblin and witch and wizard that none has explored 
more thoroughly than they. (If you are a small child 
learning French, here is (irimm in that language''^ to 
make learning a plt‘asiire, and hen*, in the same lan- 
guage,® the kindly Hans ‘Andersen will conduct you 
to his isle of gentler fays and more lovable spirits.) 
Our own Lewis Carroll • will lead you with Alic e again 
through his Wonderland of quaint fantasy and un- 
dying laughter ; or you may go with newer guides 
to fresh woods and i)astures new, for the world of Faery, 
like every other world, has many different countries 
in it, but all of them are enchanted ; it has its North 
and South Poles too, and its glamorous undiscovered 
tracts that will give scope to adventurers and explorers 
till the end of time. 

And every year comes C'hristmas with the old books 
in his arms ; and not the old ones only : e\'ery year 
he brings new ones also, some of them as good as the 
old. It was a menK)rable year-* -over a decade past — 
when Kipling discovered the Jungle Fairyland and 
gave us those tales of Toomai and his Elephants and 
the Black Snake, Kala Nag ; of Rikki-Tikki-Tavi, the 
modgoose, and Darzee, the tailor-bird, and Chuchundra, 
the musk-rat ; and, above all, the tremendous story 
of Mowgli, and the Lone Wolf, and Shere Khan th(^ 
Tiger, and all the rest of the Jungle Peojile ; and this 
! year Christmas brings yet another new edition * ol 
what is surely one of the most vivid and fascinating 
fairy-books that was ever jirintcd. Here, too, in that 
Christmas pack, are new editions of Thackeray's “ Rose 
and the Ring ® mth his own quaint illustrations ; 



♦ f Jorinde and Joringel ♦ ♦ 


*\|oringel perceived Ihe old women secrelly takini; away one of 
the basket!. " 

• From ‘‘Grimm’s Fairy Tales.*’ (Cassell.) 

and of thos(i richest and greatest of fairy-tales, “ A 
Midsummer Night’s Dream”' and “The Tempest,”® 
lor, (d course, the ])lay that gives us Ariel, the magic 
island and the attendant spirits of Pros])ero has its 
scenes in Fairyland. The colour pictures in these 
last and in “ The Jungle Book ” are things of sheer 
beauty and delight, catching the very sjnrit and at- 
mosphere of the tales they illustrate. 

But it will save time and the need of tedious repetition 
to say onc e for all that all these fairy books are illus- 
trattid, in colour or in black and white, and, in their 
widely diffc^rent styles, admirably illustrated too. You 
have the bleakness and mists and barrenness oi Northern 
airs and scenery in the sixteen j)jctureSi by various 
artists that illustrate the* stories from the Eddas and 
Sagas ” Told by the Northmen,” and retold here by 
E. M. Wilmot-Huxton — grim, grey, vigorous stories of 
giants and gods and dwarfs, that have none of the 
colour and ornate si)l(*ndour of the Arabian Nights, 

' “ A Midsummer Night’s Dream.” With Illustrations 
in Colour by Arthur Rackham. 15s. net. (Heinetnann.) 

» “ Tlie Tempest." With Illustrations in Colour by 
Edmund Dulac, Edition de luxe, 42s. net ; popular 
edition, los. 6d. net. (flcxlder & Stoughton .) — ** The 
Tempest." With illustrations in Colour by Paul Woocl- 
roffc. 10s. 6d. net, (Chapman & Hall.) 

8 "Told by the Northmen." Retold by E, M. Wilniot- 
Biixton. js. ()d. net. (Harrap.) 


® ” Yarns for Youngsters.” Illustrated, is. (Dean.; — 
••My Own Nursery Story Book." Illustrated. Cloth, 2s. 
Boards/ is. (Frowde and Hodder & Stoughton.) 

® ” Blossoms from Old Trees." is. (De;»n,) 

• ” Gulliver's Travels." Swift's Works, Vols. V. and 
VI. 2S. net. (Greening.) 

® "Grimm’s Fairy Tales." With 12 Coloured Plates 
and many other Illustrations by J. R. Mo iscll. 3s. 6d. net. 
(Cassell.) 

® " Contes dc Grimm." Par Kathleen Fitzgerald, 
lllustres par Gilbert James. (Londres : Siegle, Hill cl Cie.) 

• " Contes d ’Andersen." Par Kathleen Fitzgerald. 

Illustr6s par Gilbert James. (Londres : Siegle, Hill et Cie.) 

® " Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland." By Lewis 
Carroll. .With 8 Coloured and 42 other Illustrations by 
W. H. Walker. 2s. 6d. net. (John Lane.)— ” Alice's 
Adventures in Wonderland.’* By Lewis Carroll. With 8 
Coloured Plates and 1x2 other Illustrations by Charles 
Robinson. 5s. (CasselL) 

• " The Jungle Book." By Rudyard Kipling. With 
illustrations in Colour by Maurice and Edward Detmold. 

58. net. (Macmillan.) 

;; • "The Rose and the Ring." : By M. ‘TIA.. ' Titoarsh* < 
IlLttstratad. is. 
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but yet have a"" pathos and grotesquerie, an interest 
and abiding charm of their own ; and all the grace and 
daintiness and airy gaiety that belong to the sunnier 
side of Fairyland dances and flutters and laughs in 
the illustrations to " The Fairies’ Fountain,” ^ to “ Le- 
gends from Fairyland,” * and to ” The Snow King,” 3 
as perfectly as in the stories themselves. 

Mrs. Bourhill and Mrs. Drake have been exploring 
and discovered a new tract of Fairyland in the Dark 
Continent. Their ” Fairy Tales frran South Africa” * 
are the real fairy stories that are told by Swazi and 
Zulu and Kafir mothers and fathers to the little black 
children of their tribes. They are real in the sense 
that they are traditional, have been handed down 
from generation to generation and are still treasured 
and told in tlie native villages. ” The Kafirs are afraid 
white ])eo})le would laugh at them, and so they will 
only begin if they are quite sure you are really inter- 
ested. Even then, they never like to tell the tales by 
daylight, for they say that if they do so a wicked spirit 
will cause a horn to grow in the middle of their fore- 
head, .and they will become as ugly as an ImbuJa ” — 
otherwise, an ogre. Monsters and elves and ogres, 
talking birds and animals, all manner of startling and 
miraculous happenings go to the making of th(‘S(‘ stt)ries, 
as they do to the making of ours, and they are narrated 


narration are half the charm of the seven quaint, pic- 
turesque tales in ” The Russian Fairy Book,” ^ and the 
illustrations in colour curiously and attractively reflect 
these same qualities. They are essentially the t«ales nl 
a people who have not yet been so])histicated by civilisa- 
tion. They are related in just the right tone of child- 
like belief and matter-of-fact, unst^lfeonscious serious- 
ness ; nothing c ould be more winning nor morc^ satis- 
fying. You go to a very different, a daintier, prettier 
part of Fairyland when you come to make acquaintance 
with Mrs. Molesworth’s ” Fairk's — of Sorts.”’* There 
ar(‘ wingc^d and lovely fairk^s here of the usual kind, 
and at least caie odd and very unusual little sprite, 
a funny, brown-faced, twinkling-eyed little man who 
liv(!s in the amazing, old-fashioned ( loek that groans 
and growls and ticks excitedly when Rosamond and 
T-ouis arc idle or quarrel together, and who makes his 
appearance when the clock stops. A fresh and ex- 
cellent fantasy this of ” The Groaning Clock,” and 
the three stories that follow it deserves their places in 
the samci volume, which is very high praise to give 
them. 

” The Little Maid who Danced to Every Mood”® 
— who, saying “ I nev^er, never c'.an stop dancing as long 
as 1 li\'e,” dances aw^ay from the Prince who wants to 
marry her, and dances happily across the* sea, like a 


wdth an iinaginali\'c 
simplicity and* direct- 
n(*ss that grip and hold 
your attention as they 
must have held that 
of many a w'idc*-eved, 
dusky auclicmce of pi(’- 
aninnies by tlu* lire at 
the door of the kraal. 

This primitive simpli- 
city and dircH tiiess of 

® “ The Fairies’ Foun- 
tain. and Other Stories.” 
By the Countess Evelyn 
Mariinengo Cesaresco. 
With Illustrations by 

Charles Robinson. 5 s. 

(Fairbairns.) 

* ” Legends Iroin Fairy- 
land.” By Holme bee. 

With Illustrations by 

Reginald L. and Horace 
J. Knowdes. 5 s. net. 
fChatto & Windus.) 

* ” The Snow King.” 
By Nella. With Illus- 
trations by Reginald 
R'ivington. is. neb 
(Sealey Clark.) 

* ” Fairy Talcs from 
South Africa.” Collected 
from original native 
/iBOUtces and arranged by 

Mrs. E. J. Bourhill and 
.Mrs. J. B. Drake. Witli 
‘BItiBtrations by W. Her- 
:bert Holloway. 3s. 6d. 
^fM^miUsn.) 



summcT brc*,eze, and 
escapees into perfect free- 
dom — is exactly the sort 
of bf)()k that younger 
children love to 
read. So, too, is ” The 
Apple Pie,” * with the 
odd figure of the old 
Grannie seated on the 
title-page ready to tell 
her talt'.s to the pretty 
group of charmingly 

I ” The Russian Fairy 
Book.” Translated by 
Nathan Haskell Dole. 
With Illustrations in 
Colour. 3s. 6d. net. 

(Grant Richards.) 

3 ” Fairies — of Sorts.” 

By Mrs. Molcsworth. 
Wi Lh I lliistra t ions by 
G e r t r u d e I) e m a i n 
n a ni in o n d . 3^- bd* 

(Mcicmillan.) 

3 ” The Little Maid 
who Danced to Every 
Mood.” By Helena 
Nyblom. Illustrated by 
Agnes Stringer and D. 
A n (1 r e w c s . 2 s . 6 d . 
(Duckworth.) 

♦ ” The Apple Pic, and 
Other Stories.” Retold 
by Amy Steedman. With 
Pictures in Colour by 
Evelyn Beale. 29, net^ 
T. C & E. C. Jack.) 
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“ ' Voiilcz-vous Rvoir la bontp de voiis aaseoir dann Ic dr de 
votre m^re/dit la petite aouriB, 'et j’aurui I'honncur de vous 
trainer.’ ” 

From “ Contes d'Andei sen." (Sieglc, Hill et Cic.) 

old-fashioned little children who are gathering round her. 
This is not a fairy-tal<j ; it is, you know, of the two 
children who stole the a]^j)les out of 1h(‘ pie and were 
afterwards sorry for it and wanted to be punished ; but 
the second tale in the same volume- -that about the 
Little Old Woman who Lived in a Vinegiii* Bottle -is 
as queer and entertaining a fairy-taU; as any oik' could 
desire. 

It was a breeze blowing towards the land of Faery 
that got into the sails of the boat that was really a 
lovely shell and blew Buffs and Boy ‘ over the sea 
to the Isles of Innocence, wIktc they were ridiculed by 
the rude three-legged num directly th(*y landed, and 
afterwards went through some uiKoinmonly suij)rising, 
irresponsibly merry adventures. Ami it is the same 
enchanting land, where everything is possible and 
all things always end ha])pily, that opens before you 
in The Magic Wand ” * when Harry, who is late 
for school, picks up a stick, smites a thisth^ with it and 
irritably wishes the sidiool w(Te “at Jericho,“ and 
forthwith secs that building with everybody in it vanish 
from before his eyes. He does whatever he likes by 
means of the wand, and some things by accidemt that 
he does not like, but he ('onfesses at the end that he 
has had " a ripping time altogether,” and the reader 
will not hesitate to admit that what with the talc itself 
and Rountree's delightfully humorous c olour pictures 
he has had one too. 

William Henry also has a ripping time on the W'ondc'r- 
ful Isles,® but he does not always know it ; he was 
frightened out of his wits, for instance, when he had 
been wrecked on one of the isles and the (ounllcss 
sw’arm of white rabbits came sweeping down on him ; 

» “ Buffs and Boy.^* By Amy Sims. Illustrated by 
Reginald Rivington. 26 ^ 6d. (Sealey Clark.) 

® “The Magic Wand.” By S. H. HaTcr. Illustrated 
in Colour and in Black-and- White by Harry Rountree. 
3s. 6d. (Duckworth.) 

® “The Wonderful Wes.” By S. H. Hamer. Ulus- 
trated in Colour and in Black-and- White by Harry Rountree. 
3s. 6d. (Duckworth.) 


and again, when an enormous arm shot up, and dashed 
their air-ship to the ground, and William Henry and 
Sylvia found themselves dropped into a large net by a 
big black giant. Such things as these arc alarming 
things to have liappen to you, but they make capital 
reading. Korean you say less of ” The Princess and 
the Dragon.” ^ The Princess is a doll and has a little 
girl called Edith to wait on her, and it is after the Dragon 
has made off with the Princess that things begin to- 
occur, for Edith hurries to get assistance and goes in 
jmrsuit of her mistress, and if you glance at Hassall’s. 
})icture of the knight getting ready, or of the knight 
setting out. with Edith holding his hand and a small 
page following with his huge helmet, you will guess 
that this book must be full of the pleasantest laughter, 
and you will have giie.ssed quite right. 

“ Adventures in a Noah’s Ark ” ® is not perhaj)& 
strictly a fairy-tale, but the things that* happen in it 
are the sort of things that happen only in Fairyland,, 
for you iind the wooden animals coming to life and doing 
all manner of diverting things and talking in merry 
rh3’mes. The “ Stories from the Ballads,” ® retold by 
Mary Maegregor, are the very stories to read aloud to 
the \T)ungsters round the Christmas hearth, and the 
romance of Thomas the Rhymer and the Ouecn of 
Elfland will be asked for as often as any in the book- 
No less beautifully produced, and no less alluring, are 
tlu‘ “Stoiies ol Siegfried,”* wbo was “born a Prince 
and grew to be a hero with a heart ol gold and they 
arc told again lor cliildrcn with a simplicity and iniagi 
native charm that all children will know how to appre- 
ciate. 

Of course, there are somc^ people who say they do 
not b(‘lieve in fairies, but 1 confess at once that 1 don't 
know liow lhe\^ can do it. For if you cannot believe in 
the simi)Ie, well-known, cdd-established Fairyland that 
(‘.ver\’ natural child is willing to take on trust, how are 
you going to believe in the greater marvels of the fairy- 
land of science ? After all, our own earth is only one 
of the man^^ provinccjs of the land of Faer3% and the 
facts of nature and the known universe that are gathered 
up into such an instructive series as Chambers’s 
Wonder Bcjoks® are infinitely inc^re wonderful and 
at least as interc’sting as are the; other marvels that are 
told about lliose other and perhaps less important 
provinces. 

' “ The Princess and the Dragon.” By S. H. Hamer. 
Illustrated in Colour and in Idack-aiid-White W John 
llassall and T, Butlcr-Stoncy. 3s. Od, (Duckwm-th.) 

2 “ Adventures in a Noah’s Ark,” By A. W. B. Illus- 
trated by C, Aubrey Moore, is. net. (Headley.) 

® “ Stories from the Ballads.” Told to the Childrt^n 
by Mary Maegregor. With Pictures by Katharine Cameron. 
IS. 6d. net. (T. C. & E, C. Jack.) 

* ” Stories of Siegfried.” Told to the Children by Mary 
Maegregor. With I’ictures by Granville Fell. is. 6d. net. 
(T. C. & E. C. Jack.) 

® " The Atmosphere.” By Edwin J. Houston, Ph.D. 
3s. 6d. (Chambers.) — “ Volcanoes and Earthquakes.” 
By Edwin J. Houston, Ph.D. 3s. 6d. (Chambers.)— 
“ Photography for Young People.” By Tudor Jenks. 
3s. 6d. (Chambers.) — “ Electricity for Young People.” 
By Tudor Jenka. 38. 6d- (Chambers.) 
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THE IMPOLITE DRAMATIST AND THE DRAMATISED NOVEL. 

By Sydnky (Grundy, Louis N. Parker, W. J. Locke, Justin Huntly M'Cartiiy, 

Mrs. M. E. Francis, J. Forres-Robertson. Martin Harvey, 

Lena Ashwell, Georoe Alexander, Sir Charles 
Wyndham. and W. H. Kendal. 


''T^HERE tire ('crtain iimiiMit prii'vanec's lietween 
A the author and tliii actor, the playwright and 
the player, that would seem to he hereditary and in- 
eradicable. You hav(^ glim])ses of them in Sheridan’s 
“ Critic,*' where, you remiMiilxT, Puff the dramatist 
expresses perfect ('ontideiice in the inti‘llig(‘nc(‘ of tlie 
actors until occ asion arises for the exiTc ise of his faith. 
Just before till? Rehearsal of his tragcxly rommeiK es, the 
Under Prompter announces tliat tliey are ready to 
begin, hut the autlior will notice that the first scehc 
is very short, as “ all the performers ha\’e ju-ofited by 
the kinil permission you granted them.” 

Foei'. Hey ! What .■* 

“ L1ni)i:k* FkoMi'Ticu, You kncjw, sir, you gave them leave 
to cut out 01 omit whatever they found heavy or un- 
nc('c.ssciry to the jilot. and I must own they have t.iken 
very liberal advantage of your indulgence. 

•• Puff. Well, well. — They are in general very good judges, 
and 1 know J am luxuriant. —Now. Mr. Hojikins, as soon 
as you please.” 

Bui directly an omission Inan his dial(>gne is ajijia* 
rent he breaks in upon llie perloriiiers eX( iledly : 

"PUFI-. Heyday! here’s a cut! What! Aie all 
the mutual protesl.itions out ? 

“ Tilbukina. Now. jiray. sir. don’t internipt ns just 
here : you ruin our feelings. 

“ PiTFF, Your leelings ! Hut, zounds, my feelings, 
ma'am ! ” 

And a little later, missing an entire scene, lie 
aiLxkmsly demands what has become o1 it : 

“ Under Pkomfii r. Sir, the perhamers have lut 
it out. 

Puff. What, the whole .k count of yueen 
Elizubetli ^ 

"LLndkr Pkomcter. Yes. sir. 

Puff. And the ilescripti<in ,of her horse and 
saddle ^ 

" Under Prompter. Yes. .sir. 

, "Puff. So, so; this is very fiiK’. ind(‘ed ! Mr, 
Hopkins, how the plague could ytui suffer this .■* 

"Mr. Hopkins (within). Sir, indee<l, the pruning 
knife — 

"Puff. The pruning knife! — zounds! — the axe! 

Why, here has been such a lojiping and to])])iiig, I 
shan’t have the hare trunk of iny play left in eseiitly ! 

— Very well, sir, the pertormers must do as they please; 
but, upon my soul. I’ll print every word . . . Zounds! 

I would not have parted with the description of the 
horse ! . . . Sir, it was one of the finest and most 
laboured things.- Very well. sir. let them go.” 

• Some half-century, or more, befon^ Sheridan’s 
day, you find that pleasant old egotist ColU'y 
Cibber protesting, in liis A])()logy for his IJfe, 
against the ” fine gentlemen authors ” who sneer 
that the stage is like to be finely governed ” when 
actors pretend to be judges of authors," and who, 


wh<m it proves a failure, publish their jilay and d(*('lare, in 
a |)relat e. that it was tht^ actors who marred its success. 

You catch echoes of the same or similar old c'om- 
plaints in Miss Ellen Terry’s delightful ” Story of My 
Life,” when she rcmiarks on the importance, in the 
life of tlu‘ stage, of Hie relation that exists between 
author and actor. “It is tlu‘ way with some dra- 
matists,” slu‘ says. ” to despise those' who interpret their 
]ilays. to accuse us ol ruining their creations, to suffer 
disa])pnintinent and rage because we do not or cannot 
Ctirrv out thc'ir idc'as. Other dramatists admit that we 
players can teach them something : but 1 have noticed 
that it is generally in ‘ the other fellow’s ' play that we 
can teach them, not in their own.” 

Which is. of ('ourse, a matter of personal experience, 
just as another observation of Miss Terry’s, to the effect 
that ” Plays adapted from novels are generally un- 
satisfactory.” is, more or less, a matter of opinion. 


*Tlie ru»t person she mei wat the luilkmaid.*' 
From “ The Fairies’ Fountain." (Fairbairns.) 
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From ‘‘Legends from Fairy Land." (Chutto.) 

Xberefore, we have put both points to several leading 
dramatists and actors, with the following \'ery in- 
ter^ting results : 


'.louis N. FASII^ ' • 

funs away« 

The first passage from Miss Ellen Terry^s delightful 
book>aises’3a question which, in my opinion, is much 
too wide and complicated for summary treatment fn 
a short letter, and you must forgive"me if I slip between 
your fingers and run away from it. 

On the second point I am very nearly in complete 
agreement with her. The English novel does not, as a 
nile, make an artistic play. 

Louis N. Parker. 

W. h LOCKE 
takes a practical view. 

(i) I think that if an actor totally fails to carry out 
an author’s idea of any i)articular character, it is the 
author’s own fault. It is liis business to know the 
personnel of the profession and he should not have 
chosen or allowed the manager to choose an obviously 
unsuitable interpreter. My own very pleasant c^x- 
perience of stage life has been that the members of the 
company, from star to humblest satellite, are only too 
anxious to realise the author’s conceptions. Often 
a player (1 use the word because it incliid(^s both sexes) 
sees in a i)art possibilities whu'h the author has never 
suspected. When a new production is in rehearsal, 
every one, from manager, author, and star to the call boy, 
is in a state of tense anxiety for the success of the play, 
and all do their best work. But we mortals are not in- 
fallible, not ev(Mi the youngest dramatist or the newest 
leading lady. 

(j) 1 can ».)nly say that the success of the dramatised 
novel dejiends entirely on the dramatic qualities of the 
novel and the dramatic talent ol the dramatisc^r. 

W. J. Locke. 


SYDNEY GRUNDY 

is one of those other dramatists. 

,(4) If *' it is the way with some dramatists” to 
affect “ to despise those who interpret their plays," I 
think it is only a pose ; and I am glad that Miss Terry 
does not lend her gracious countenance to the illusion 
that all pla)nvrights think their work jjcrfect and them- 
selves omniscient. Of course players can teach authors 
something. The arts of the twain overlap, anti are 
often combined in One individual, but they are distinct. 
The author, however, naturally understands his own 
intention better than anybody else, and as a rule, the 
more accomplished the player, the more amenable he is 
tO;'suggestions. T say, “ he,” because I never met the 
actress who was not delightful. 

|a) Plays adapted froija novels are generally un- 
satisfactory for many reawns, the chief being that the 
novd owes no allegiance 'to the "unities,” which are 
the impracticable ideal, of 'fhe play. To produce the 
stage equivalent of an ordiiiary aqveli from twelve to 
twenty acts might be required; snd even then only 
the longer lapses of time could be indicated. ‘ 

Sydney 


JUSTIN HUNTLY M'CARTHY 

pays a tribute to the players 

Speaking for myself I can only say that I have always 
found the relations between author and actor to be 
most harmonious and successful. Tliere may be drama- 
tists who despise their interpreters; of them I know 
nothing, but it is my conviction that even the most 
experienced dramatic author c annot but gain valuable, 
aid from the player with whom he is associated. I can 
only recall with pleasure the times when 1 have worked 
with such artists as Mr. E. H. Sothern, Mr. Alexander, , 

Mr. H. B. Irving, and Mr. Lewis Waller, and I gladly 
recognise the value of their sympathetic suggestions. 

But what applies to the leaders in their profession applies , 

I think in no less degree to the greater part of actors, 
whose earnestness and intelligence are of so much service , 
during the rehearsal of a play. . 

As to your second question, I think that, speakitig ; iy/ 
generally, plays adapted from novels are uhiKitjyactory. ; 

I usu^y write a play and a novel upon the same tkeme, ? i ? 
but the play is written first and the nqvd is merely; 
built up arbimd the existing dramatic action. ,,’ 

• ■ JtJSTiK 
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lym^ & FRANCIS 
4nd the dramatised novel* 

Perhaps in some respects I have been exceptionally 
fortunate. • Such dramatic versions of my work as have 
appeared have for the most ])art been prepared by 
myself, and in the case of “ Fiandcr’s Widow/* my 
collaborator, Mr. Sydney Valentine, was as anxious to 
adhere to the sj)irit of the book as I could have been. 

On the other hand I cannot but admit that the 
dramatic version of another book of mine, now in pre- 
paration, is equally satisfactory, though 1 have had no 
share in it, and it has departed in some measure from 
the original. 1 think that authors must always h^arn 
much from artistic actors. 

Mary Blundell. 
(“M. E. Francis/’) 

J. FORBES^ROBERTSON 

emphasises the ** some** 

I quite agn^c with Miss Terry “ that it is the way 
of some dramatists to desj)ise those who interpret their 
plays/' You will notice Miss Terry says some ” 1 

have known a few brilliant exceptions. Yes, ])lays 
adapted from novels arc generally unsatisfactory/* 
It does not hdlow that they may not be very po]mlar. 
Many shockingly had ])lays have made fortunes. 

1 . F orbes-Robektson. 

MARTIN HARVEY 
points to ^^The Only Way/* 

My exporicn('<‘ \\ith authors leads me to say tliat 
the greater the author the more tolerant ho is of the 
short-comings of his inter])reters. 

I had not the hoiicmr of being a member ol 
Shakespeare’s Com])atiy. but you will call to mind 
the kindly and tolerant way in which he always 
refers to his actors. 

With regard to dramatic versions of ])ooks, I f(*ar 
my experience with “ The Only Way ” closes my 
mouth for ever with regard to the unsatisfactory 
result of a dramatised novel ! 

Martin Harvey. 

MISS LENA ASHWELL 

has no fault to find* 

There may be dramatists who despise those who 
interpret their plays -there may even be dramatists 
'who have had just cause to do so —personally, 1 
have had no experience in that direction, and I leave 
you to decide whether that is the result of good 
luck or good management. 

In dealing with an author, one makes a contract. 

If the author is difficult to deal with, why enter 
into a contract with him ? Or if one has done so. 

'- and he insists on the terms of the contract being 
' CarHed out, why grumble 

, Plays adapted from novels are generally unsatis- 
factory,^ but many plays which come under this 
;;3l€adi^ have been highly successful. 

Lena Ashwell. 


GEORGE ALEXANDER 
instances "The Prisoner of Zenda.** 

My association with dramatic authors has always 
been of the pleasantest kind. I owe them much, and 
have constant proofs that my work is appreciated b\ 
them. 

“ The Prisoner of Zemda,” adapted from Anthony 
Hope’s story by him and Edward Rose, has been one 
of my greatest successes. 

George Alexander. 

SIR CHARLES WYNDHAM 
plays Brer Rubbit. 

T am so sorry that I cannot assist you in the matter, 
I personally not having seen much difference of opinion 
h(^tweeii author and actor. It is nearly always a 
question of i)ersonality. 

Chas. Wyndham. 

W* H. KENDAL 

has never met that dramatist* 

No experience of mine leads me to think that the 
“ dramalisl despises the aetor,” nor can 1 believe it to be 
true — at any rate, I have never, to my knowledge, rome 
a(Tuss him ! It is to the author’s interest to work in 




I 


*■ Both the KirU nere lookitifr it him, intense eainestncts in their beautiful eyes, 
and he felt somtlhing he had never fell before. ‘There a scarcely any lor 
you,' he murmured. 

from “Fairies— of Sorts." (Macmillan.) 
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‘•There were two or three rabbita hanKing on to the car behind." 
From “ The Wonderful lales." (Duckworth.) 

harmony with tht* actor, and I have never, in my long 


experience, found the author — with perhaps ope or two 
solitary exceptions — difficult to deal with. On the 
contrary, I have found him most agreeable and amenable, 
and always ready to recognise and appreciate the actor’s 
interpretation of his work, when the interpretation, 
merited it ! 

With regard to whether plays adapted from novels 
are generally satisfactory, I cannot express an opinion, 
only having played in two—" East Lynne ’’ and " The 
Ironmaster ’’ — both enormously successful ! And, as 
I write, many come to my mind, such as " The Vicar 
of Wakefield,” “ Trilby,” “ The Scarlet Pimpernel,” 
“ Monsieur Beaucaire,” " The Little Minister,” “ Joe ” 
(•‘Bleak House”), “The Morals of Marcus,” " Idols,” 
and a host of others I could name that have been huge 
successes ! 

W. H. Kendal. 

P.S. — ^'I'his embraces Mrs. Kendal’s experience as well 
as my own. 


TWO CHRISTMAS MEMORIES. 


W HATEVER (‘Ise in “ My Story ’’ ♦ may be open 
to question, there ran be no denying that it is 
one of the most attrartive and entirely interesting o^ 
the various autolnograjihical volumes that this year of 
grace has given us. Long as it is, 1 liave read it 
through at a sitting, and, having enjoyed every i)age 
of it, am in no mood to imitate some cTitu’S who are. I 
see, disputing the arruraf'y (d certain of Mr. Hall Maine’s 
views — those ronc’erniiig Rossc^tti, lor instanre. Ho 
was intimate with Rossetti, and has set down quite 
frankly his recollections. o]>inions, and impressions of 
him, and it is not lor me to ohjert to tluTii merely 
because they do not square with the recollections, 
opinions, and imjiressions of somelxidy else. They 
happen to be liis ; that is their value. If he had 
trimmed them to make tlit‘m matc h with the records 
of otlier people, they would, of course, have been 
valueless. 

There is one small point, however, on whicdi I do 
think Mr. Hall C'aine is mistaken. “ Thinking it may 
cheer the beginner who is trudging througli the dark 
ways of the literary life, knee-deep in disappointments, 
to see how stiff a struggle it was to me.” he says, “ I 
will gladly show how modest were my earnings during 
many of my earlier years/’ He goes on to confess that 
for some time he was earning about two hundn»cl a year 
from the Liverpool Mercury. “ eked out by perha})s a 
hundred more from the Aihenteum and the Academy,*' 
but as this did not leave him sufficient leisure to write 
his first novel, he arranged to do less work for the 
Mercury and reduce his salary by one half. Wlien 
that first novel- was written, he received a hundred 

My Story/' By Hall Caine* 09, (Heincmann.) 


pounds for its serial usi^, “ but when 1 came to publish 
the book, all I could get was seventy-live pounds for 
the ro])yrighl out-and-out.” Eor liis scrond book he 
fared ” only a little better,” ;md for his third he was 
paid ” one hundred and fifty pounds in all.” 

Thert^ is nothing at all dazzling about these figun^s, 
but I fancy if any tliirty successful novelists were asked 
if they ronsiden^d suc h fac ts as rej^restuitiiig a ” stiff 
struggle ” for a beginncT, about twenty-nine ol them 
would ansW'CT that, compa^(^d with their envn exjierienccs. 
Mr. flail Caine’s bc'ginnings WTre rather soft and luxu- 
rious. 

But, as Mr. Hall Caine premises, this ‘‘ Story ” of his 
is not so much an autobiograpliic:al fragment as an 
account of his literary relations with several authors 
who were already famous whcui he was on the threshold 
of his carexT. In the main, his jxTsonal history is 
limited to the first twenty-five years of his lite, by the 
end of w^hich time he had served in an architect’s office, 
and done a good deal of work as a journalist ; but 
throughout, something of his private record is necessarily 
woven into his reminisc'ences of others. Where the 
whole book is so alive with interest it is not easy to 
select i)articular passages for quotation, and I find I 
have marked so many more than I can by any i)ossibility 
use, that I am going to choose two that are fairly repre- 
sentative, and chance to be also appropriate to the time. 

Recalling his early days in the Isle of Man, Mr. Hall 
Caine describes the quaint, sometimes grimly harsh, 
customs, manners, and religious observances of the 
island, and here is a vivid little sketch of the celebration 
of Christmas there : 

'' What left, perhaps, the strongest impression on my mind 
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*'The children hLud-iii-luiid down the f'urden path and out ol thi* |;utc ” 

Krom " HiiUs .iiid Bmv.*' (V. S**ali\v n,uU 1 


wore llu* mniiy pioofs that llir ('liiiitli belonged to the 
people, and tliere were times wIkmi tliev could almost 
go the length of lurning the ]Kirsoii out of it. One of 
these was C'liristinas Hve. when it was the custom of the 
parislmners to hold a service by llKMiiselN'es. 'I’he .service 
was callcil ‘ Oit'l \’(‘n‘(‘ ’ (the Kve of JNLiry), and (onsisted 
of the singing <»f * carvels ’ (cands). sonu' ol tln'in .sacred, 
and often shockinglv crude in their hleiMiv tolouiing, l)ut 
most of tliein secular ami sometimes pnjf.iiie in both si'iises. 
I dare say the original aim of the ‘ ( )icl Veree ' was to 
deepen the spiritual life *>1 the ])(‘oj)le by me.ins oi the only 
old poelie literature the island jjossessi'd ; hut in my early 
days it was made an e\<'iise for steiu's that wen* olten m<jre 
amusing than reverential. 

■*We all took candles tocliunh, I rememher. and he <l 
them lighted in our hands as we sat in tlu- pews m Idle the 
carol-singers, generally two abreast, w.ilked down the 
central aisle, beginning at the porch, and fating the altar, 
and taking a stej) lorward at the (Mim hision of c\ery verse. 
The carols most in favour w’ere those that gave tlu' raciest 
paraphrase ot incidents in the Old 'restameiit, .md one th.it 
consisted of a running commentary on .dl the bad women 
in the Bible was especially popular. By wa\' of punctuating 
the points of such ju'odiictions we threw dried peas and 
sometimes our caiulles at the jiertormers. with results that 
were not always an honour to tlie parisJi t liurc h. X.i t iir.illy 
the clergy were not usually favourable to the annual service 
as it used to be. ])erfornied. and, being powerless t<» abolish 
a time-honoured custom, they m.iile many angry ])rotesls. I 


remember one such protest that came like a boomerang, 
when it was aimed at a half-wdttcd carvel-singer nameil 
Billy Corkill. Old Billy and T wTie going to Oicl Veree 
when he met the parson, a testy p(*rson, (oming out of 
the church. 

“ ‘Mind yon beliave yourselves to-night,’ s.iid the parson, 
‘ and tion’l turn rny church into a bear-garden.’ 

“ ‘The church is the people’s. I’m thinkin’,' said Billy. 

“ ‘ The people arc as impudent as goals,' .saitl the pars(jn, 
whereupon Billy, without turning a hair, ipiietly rej)li(sl : 

“ ‘Aw, well, you are the slieplund, so just make slieeps 
of them.’ ” 

Probably the must intensely interesting station <»! the 
book is that which conijn'ises the twelve or tliirtcen 
c]ia|)ters narrating the tale ol Mr. Hall Caine's ac- 
(fuaintance with Rossetti. He spi‘aks of him always 
sym])athetically, admiringly, n^verently, but always 
with simpli* and unlliiicliiiig rain lour, picturing the sad 
closing weeks of his strange life realistically and with 
a ]n)ignant tenderness : 

“Cliristm.is Day w'as now nigh, and Hossetti, still eonfiiied 
to his room, begged me to spend that day with him. 

* Otherwise.’ he said. ‘ how' sad a day it must be to me, 
for I cannot iairly ask any otlu'r.’ 

“ I had been asked to dim* .it a more i heerful house, but 
reflecting that this was my first Christmas in London, and 
it might be JCossetti’s last, 1 leadily decided to do as he 
wished. We dined alone, lie in lus bed, 1 at the little table 
at the toot ot it. on whu h 1 had first seen the wired lamp 
and tile bottles of nK'dicim*: but 'hih*!’ in the evening, 
William Rossetti, with his brotherly affection, left his 
children ami guests at his own house, and ran down to 
sjiend an hrnir with the invalnl, .Vs llii* night w'ent on, we 
(oiikl hear from time to time the ringing of the bells of 
the neighbouring churches, and 1 iiotici-d that Rossetti 
w'as not tlisturbed by them, as he hail been fonneiiy. 

“ He talked that night brighllv. with more loroe and in- 
cisiveiit'ss, I tlioiiglil, than Ju* hacl displayed for months. 
There was the ring of sincerity m his lone, as Ik* said he 
hail always had loyal and uiiseltish tru'iids ; ami then he 
sjMike of his brother, ot Madox Jiiowii, ami pcrhap.s par- 
tiLu'arlv ol W.itts. Ill* said a w'ord or two of myself, 
and then spoke with emotion ol his nudher and sister, and 
of his sist(‘r who was dead, .mil how they were .siipi>orteil 
through tlieir sore tii.ils bv religious hope and re.signation. 
He asked il I, like Shields, was a believer ; and seemed 
altogether in a softer and more s})iritii.il mood than I could 
remember to liave noticed before. 

“ With such talk we passed the List of Rossetti’s Christmas 
nights.” 

Other chapters are dexoted to Riiskiii, Blarkmorc, 
Wilkie Collins, and Robert JUiclianaii : Mr. Hall Caine 
h.as niueb to say ol each ol these, and sonudliing too of 
Tennyson, T. Brown, (ihulstone, and li ving that was 
worth saying, and is worth reineinbering. 


Hew ffioohs. 


HENLEY the: CRITIC. AND OTHER 
MATTERS* 

Before sitting dow'ii to my task, may 1 for a moment 
''rise to explain ** ? Writing for the August Bookman on 

• /',The Works of W\ E. Henley." Vols. v., vi.. vii. (O. Nutt.) 


Henley’s l*oetry while suffering from a raging ealoiiture 
caused by the ])eiuSiil of a certain Life of FitzGerald, I 
contrived to wiirk in a venomous allusion to the book as 
preface to some angry remarks on biogra])hical gossip. 
This on the chance of (‘hiding the vigilance of tlie prudent, 
though to me ever too indulgent Editor ; but, alas ! I find 
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that at iaotnmt he— ^lo doubt very properly— S' 

Struck out the exasperated and exasperating sentence, not 
noticing — for the connection was obscure — ^thc effect on 
a subsequent allusion to FitzGerald which now seems to 
refer to Henley, This explanation is the more necessary 
because after examining Henley’s Prose Works. I can hardly 
regard him as, like FitzGerald, “a great man who of all 
others shunned notoriety.” 

Not that the inspired improver on Calderon, who alone 
with Greene has seemed at moments to catch the mantle 
of Shakespeare, was a great man in the strictest sense. 
The elements of greatness, both in mind and character, 
beyond all doubt were his. but his deficiencies were too 
many, his developments too imperfect and distorted. 
There is si side of the man strangely provincial, common- 
place and petty — one instance is his weakness for very 
small jokes and feeble nicknames- -which cannot wholly 
be referred to the hopeless ugliness of his surroundings, 
or the barren company he for the most part kept — both 
he seems to have fouml quite congenial — nor yet to the 
false portraiture of the valet dc chambre biographists 
whose swans are all geese. Still, he thought for himself 
some great, just, and noble thoughts, he did a few great 
things, and man^^ men whom all the world acclaimed as 
swans looked up to him with affectionate respect as a swan 
indeed, and among the fairest of the flock. In all this I 
trace no affinity with Henley, but rather a conirast. Both 
were indeed original and independent, both despisetl and 
defied public opinion, yet not only in character and action, 
but in habit of mind they were so utterly different. The 
one sulks ; the other fights. Fights because he likes it. 
And because to live he must cither fight liarcl or truckle. 
After all, an assured private income is a more potent 
factor, for good and ill, in the career of genius than heredity 
or education. There is a greatness which the struggle for 
existence brings out in a man of genius ; there is a greatness 
which it imprisons and kills. But of neither greatness do 
I see in Henley any dear signs. And as to the other point, 
the fighter — unless he be a covert assassin — cannot “shun 
notoriety,” even if he would. 

The remaining volumes of Mr. Nutt’s excellent edition of 

Henley’s Complete Works ” liave now appeared, and 1 
wish to withdraw my complaint of the absence of biblio- 
graphical hints. They woukl have been very difficult to 
arrange in the case of the I’oems, and to each volume of 
the Prose 1 find a short note is prefixed, giving the date 
and form of first publication of each piece. But I still 
think a brief record of Henley’s literary career would have 
been acceptable. The last volume, where arc republished 
the four Plays which Henley wrote in collaboration with 
the late Mr. R. L. Stevenson, need not detain us. Doubtless 
they have been long ago reviewed by more competent 
hands. They seem to have been intended lor acting, and 
for all I know about such matters may have been presented 
over and over again with every succe.ss. As saidi they 
may be excellency devised — the modern English stage is 
to me a hopeless mystery — but so far as J have yet ex- 
amined tlxem, they aim at a rather brutal realism ; the 
dialogue seems not always natural and is seasoned with 
aggressive vulgarity and copious slang, the accuracy of 
which is sometimes rather dubious. For all that they might 


but it . is at l6|U)t the higher joummism--^ excellent 
example of one truly beneficent office of the periodical ;; 
press. The value of such criticism appearing in daily or 
not strictly literary papers lies not so much in the pleasure 
and instruction which the illuminati may glean from it-— 
for they seek tlicir literary meat farther afield — but in its 
humanising influence on minds lying fallow, or pre-occupied 
by affairs, or degraded by sport. The man wlxo would not 
dream of borrowing, much less of buying, a great book, 
buys his pel journal, and when ^ he has skimmed the 
debates, or markets, or sporting columns, as the case may 
be, will sometimes go on to the literary article, to kill time, 
because it is part of the pennyworth or for some other reason. 

He gets a glimpse of great and beautiful tilings, his curiosity 
may be roused, old memories may be revived — and this 
may lead — lead to what, you may say, but contemptible 
smattering and glib conceit ? Nay, sometimes, I trust, 
to much more ; but even so, is it not all to the good ? 
And herein seems to lie Henley’s peculiar value as a teacher. 
His coarseness and blusterous furies, to me so distasteful, 
were his passports to less finicking readers. The man in 
the street, or rather in the railway carriage, reading Henley 
would at om v sec that the writer w^as no milksop or book- 
worm, bill a good fellow of like passions with himself. 
And th(? problem rises before him — how comes it that this 
chap, who must liavc knocked about a lot and seen some 
life in his day, and has no mealy-mouthed nonsense about 
him, has bothered to cram uj) all this fine stuff about 
literature and art, and is so keen about it all, and seems to 
find it as good a lark as ever he had ? And probably he 
concludes that after all there must be something in ii. And 
that is all ? Yes, in most cases. Hut that little, I think — 
and Henley would have thought— is gain, enormous gain 
to the good cause. You need not entice this animal to 
your tw^addling Shakespeare lecture, or personally conduct 
him to sec Dante’s tomb, or even put Tennyson and 
Browming in his hands far better not, for without a tw^enty 
years’ training he would not understand them, but think 
you had hugely over-puffed them. Enough tliat he once 
understands that appreciation of the exquisite creations 
of the brain and hands is not a mere trade of prim cold- 
blooded professors, lecturers, and critics, or accomplish- 
ment for aniemic schoolgirls, but a joy and passion of 
manly men — even of a votary of the prize-ring like Henley. 
Enough that he feels, perhaps regrets lus ignorance, and 
w’hilc not ashamed of it — as wliy shoulil he be ? — no longer 
brags of it. Henceforth his sympathies are on the right 
side, iicrhaps his vote and interest. Not only by his 
personality, but by his sharidy defined, doggedly held, and 
vehemently preached opinions docs 1 lenlcy apiieal to many 
whom Ste, Beuve would w'cary ami Pater disgust. I have 
dw'elt too long on this subject — yet after all touching but 
the fringe — because it seems to indicate Henley's peculiar 
position in criticism, and because herein lies his best defence 
against certain too obvious strictures. 

Most of the " Views and Reviews ” are short articles, 
sometimes pieced together, and all revised. The first 
volume deals with many writers English and foreign, and 
is a monument of Henley’s wdde reading and wider sym- 
pathies. Where he aims only at a general estimate of an 
author in such small space he is — well, general, unless he 
exaggerates. Far more illuminating is he where he takes 


or might not act well. Nothing is so delightful as to read 
good reading plays, one’s imagination supplying the 
scenery, the tones and gestures of the actors. But when 
you have thus realised and visualised the play, to go and 
See it acted — oh, murder ! On the other hand who reads, 
who can read, the popular new plays ? Well, these Henley- 
Stevenson plays do pot look inviting, but a deeper study 
may prove that they are not unworthy, as literature, of 
such authors. . But even thus I should prefer to leave them 
to the experienced dramatic critics. 

« Views and ««viewa.’'''fitst pnbliAed in 1890, displayB 
[enley at hia best a»;a critic. It may be.caUed iPWriuUsin., 


up one or two i)oints, or sides of an author or works^ Some-^ 
times loo headstrong and too prejudiced, and now and 
then careless in his inferences, he seems to me as a rule 
no unsafe guide, and I have certainly learned a good d^al 
from him about my own ignorance* For instancOi his.plM 
for Tennyson's later development has rsvised entirely my 
view, which was almost that of FitzGerald, who. 1 see, hdd , 
that the poet should have retired before" Maud 
Princess." The paper on Disraeli was of . a gratefaV. 
savour, for his novels 1 have. always tated very highly*';' 
, The gopd in them pleases as much as that la pidmns < ! 
Tpackeray, ^ while 
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rather amuses. Almost all Henley says about him is 
' excellent. Almost. For in the first place, he, like most 
English critics and readers, ignores ** Conlarini Fleming,” 
which in Germany, and I fancy in France too. is regarded 
as a classic. A curious book, so far as I remember it, 
inspired may be by ' ' Wilhelm Meister. ” and . were it possible, 
by the youthful adventures of Julian Young’s magnificent 
father. And then Henley stuns me at one blow by dismiss- 
ing “ Henrietta Temple ” as ” sentimental rodomontade.” 
And with Hfenley ” sentimental ” was always anathema. 
Now, oddly cnougli, only the other day 1 was trying to 
persuade a deeply and widely read bookman who has given 
up novels to try this very book, hoinng to ge.t his opinion 
of it. For it has always been my habit when I have formed 
a decided but heterodox estimate, whether for or against 
a standard book, to read it again after a long interval —.is 
a pleasure and self-discipline. " l-hnirietla Temple ” I 
read forty and again twenty years ago ; nor it nor I had 
changed. The eharm was still potent. Sentiment, 
romance rather, no doubt there, was in pli*nty, but if artificial 
I was iK^t wise enough to sec through it — or ])erhai)S tint 
fool enough to try. and .so break the spell. A book to 
refresh you and to humanise, where you keep only the best 
of company in the fairi'st of scenes. And more than that. 
The contrast of young Armine. ( hivalrons. noble*, im- 
petuous, undisi iplitied, in his ancient castle, and, in their 
palladian villa hard by, the retired diplomatist Mr. Temple 
and his daughter, so suave, dignified, reposeful, large- 
minded. and highly cultivated, seemed to me a personifica- 
tion as masterly as pleasing of the spirits of the Middle 
Ages and the Classical Kenascencc. But I will read it 
again. 

Now Henley wrotii some twenty years ago opinions 
probably forineil long before, and he does not seem to have 
foreseen a possible reaction in favour of “ sentimental 
Todomontade.” In the 'seventies, when he would be 
discarding youthful enthusiasms, fashion was setting up 
new schools - th(’, fleshly, the sesthctic, the niggling-ana- 
lytical, the i)(*(lestrian-cynical of Thackeray, the higher- 
pessimism of Cieorge Eliot, and others. Browbeaten by 
Carlyle, we shammed a holy horror ui shams — no doubt 
it did us good and grandiloquent, high-faluting, bombastic, 
expansive, gushing, flamboyant, romantic, meretricious 
sx)lcndour. fal.se glitter. high-flt)wii sentiment, and such 
like became the <leadliest arrows of the critic's, whereat 
young authors trembled. Shocking Byron slept in the 
liimbcr-room, Avhih^ inoffensive Wordsworth prosed in the 
parlour. Disraeli had at least the dubious siqiport of his 
party, and could pretend that his books were lampooned 
from political spite. I’oor l^ytton fared worst. Henley 
does not even notice liiin, and the only .ulcquate appre- 
ciation T have yc’t seen — not that he is any favourite of 
mine — was a singularly just and Ihoughttul article - I forget 
by what hand in Tilh Bookman some time agc». His 
eclijise was largely due to the jealousy of his tw(j ])opular 
rivals and their followings — Dickens, no doubt his superior, 
and Thackeray, perhaps his ecpial, in original genius, but 
both vastly his inferiors in breeding, erudition, accom- 
plishment, craftsmansliip, and versatile talent. I-ong after 
they had sunk to drive’, the world was amazed to discover 
that "The Parisians.” the anonymous novel of the day, 
so^fresh and vigorous, yed so finished and masterly, was 
from the pen of the ridiculous old veteran. Wc 1, turning 
over some rubbish T lately came upon dirty old green 
volumes of Zanoni ” and “ Eugene Aram,” which I had 
'thumbed as a small boy, enjoying the little I could undcr- 
'St^nd and somehow admiring what was beyond me. Since 
thfett I had been taught to think and speak of them con- 
rfelently and conceitedly with abhorrence and contempt. 
;'l it once dipped into one ; I finished both. Nor have 1 
; yet diakcn off their strange spell. The main conception 
of is no doubt unsound and ill-judged, and what in 
thctni ‘Whs but fashion is now old-fashioned, and indeed 
Lytton mrely even tries to create or 


portray original characters, yet the story and the skilful 
writing keep his puppets going. All along I found so much 
to enjoy and admire, even, strange to say, some strong 
touches of genuine humour, and will own without a blush 
that I could read, and with pleasure, the tallest and most 
florid of his declamations, which seemed to me to contain 
much of noble rhetoric and lofty and acute thought. These 
forbidden books, though not models for all time, did tlieir 
good in their day, and may df) it again. I understand 
now how the young men and maidens of my chililhood 
who drank greedily of them on the sly have nevertheless 
turned out well. They have certainly done me good. 
Their ” sentimental rodomontade ” after long indulgerictJ 
in the bourgeois pettiness of the Austenites, and the fretful 
quibbling of the Jamesites. and the depressing seriousness 
of the Eliolites, and the scientific pessimism and the bald 
realism and so much else — yes, Sir Edward, at last I tried 
your pills, and found relief. I shall be pleased to 
recommend them to other sufferers as a pleasant corrective 
and tonic. 

A still worse cfmicssion. There was also the tattered 
ohl ” Uncle Tom’s ('a bin.” I would .sound that lo'west 
(hqflh of scnlimcnlal cant. And alter all the mob was 
right. It is a book ins])ircd. wonderful, phenomenal. 
What of the authoress beyond her native shrewdness 
iiml humour there is in it is clumsy anti commonplace 
enough. The Abolitionists I still detest, but must own 
that their white-hot spirit of propaganda has inspired the 
best sctuies with vivid intensity, profound pathos, and 
trut'Si humanity. In this long ramble I have been arguing 
against Henley as if, alas ! I could yet hope to convince 
him that even he might find solace in the rodomontade 
of such books, making fair allowance for their period- —as 
we all do for the Elizabethans and Augustans — and that 
their high-flown sentiment, transcendental ideals, gorgeous 
trappings and very detachment from reall if e might— per- 
haps may —once again c'ast a glamour over weary minds in 
mean streets. 

Of the two volumes of Essays — Henley’s most charac- 
teristic work -I have a sheaf of notes, mostly strictures 
on his tone and style, 'rhern I sacrifice without regret, 
as also the many iniints where I question his judgment 
on authors, for after all, that is writing not about him but 
them. The Essays were niostly written as introductions to 
various editions. “ Byron’s World ” simply reprints the 
lively notes to tluj first volume of Mr. Ilcincmann’s edition 
of the “ r.et1ers” — which unfortunately has not been con- 
tinued One curious point must not (?scape. Henley 
ignores Fielding’s ” Grub Street Opera,” sc» comical, merry, 
an<! humorous, while praising, perhaps not unduly, the 
brilliant but revolting ” Covciit Garden Tragedy. ’ And 
neither he nor Mr. Dobson, nor so far as I know any one 
else, has notic ed that exquisite scene in ” I'he Coffee House 
Politician.” where Politic and Dabble arc reading the 
journals together ; yet surely it comes closer to Molii're than 
anything else achieved in English. 

As a critic Henley w'as in some directions highly efficient. 
He had read widely, he took i)ains to form independent 
judgments, he had sympathy for almost all great work; in 
spite of liis prejudice and vchcmenc'e, his sti'ong, practical 
sense usually kei>t him straight. His views on art were 
original and self-formed, but arc by no means those of 
an amateur or outsider. Kxccdlenlly sane on literary 
technique, when he deals with its relations to life or with 
the aims aiui import of writers, his judgment is warped by 
his violent anti-Puritanism and loathing of Mrs. Grundy. 
Thus he disfigures his pages by daring attempts to raise 
her blushes not only by coarse remarks, but worse, by 
veiled hints. He overshoots his murk. Me at least he 
has almost persuaded to be a Puritan. 

This foible, his use of slang, his excess of allusion, and his 
piling up of parentheses have spoilt his style. His man- 
nerism amounts to downright affectation. In the striving 
after vigour, effect, and oddity he becomes not only tedious. 
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trom a photon raph taktn by Hvv. c. L. Dotifi^on Dante* Christina* Frances* 

{Lewis Carro/l) in DanU RosseMs ffirden, c. 1864. William Rossetti. 

From ** Family Lettera of Christina Rossetti." (Brown, Langham.) 



but sometinu’s absolutely obscure, even unintellif^iblc. 
Henley is a safe guide on most paths, so long as you discount 
his two or three strong idiosyiicra.sics. And where he 
offends, he finds instant grace, as does Fielding, by reason 
of his manliness, his courage, earnestness, and liunianity. 

V. Y. 


CHRISTINA ROSSETTI'S LETTERS.* 

The letters included in this (’ollection may have no 
particular value as literature ; they arc. as Mr. W. M. 
Rossetti indicates in the title he has given to his 
book, homely, private communications, for the most 
part brief notes on purely ilomestic affairs from 
Christina Rossetti to her brothers, to her sister-in-law, 
to one or two intimate iriends, sujiplemented by a few 
of their replies to her. She writes oc<'asionally to Dante 
‘Gabriel .about his poems or pic tures ; makes elu.sive 
references to her own poc'try ; is ingenuously jilcascil 
when her books show signs of popularity and money 
accrues to her from them ; but, on the whole, she has very 
little indeed to say concerning contemporary liferaturc or 
ovents outside the family ciii le. 

In one short note to J3aute Gabriel you come upon a 
passing criticism of William Watson : “I have roevd ‘ The 
Prince's Quest,' and indeed the whole volume. Marked 
beauties it has, and yet I don’t foresee a great future for its 
author, — not confidently. May he falsity my verdict.” 
In another is a comment on the lecture tklivered by Hall 
Caine, at Liverpool, on Rossetti’s poems : ” Thank you for 
letting me read Mr. Caine’s lecture, — a remarkable work by 
an author who really thinks, feels, and therefore has 
something to express.” More than once she expresses high 
admiration for the verse of Augusta Webster, which she 
ranks above George Eliot’s ; she did ” not care about ” 
” The Epic of Hades ” ; , admired the lyrics of Katharine 
Tynan (now Mrs. Hinkson), and after reatling the ” Poems 
of Energy ” by Morlcy Roberts, wrote : ”1 think him 
clever, — but what is the use of cleverness in matters poetic ? 
A number of lines strike me as I go along, but at last I feel 
myself stranded on a not high level. Is he a Scotchman ? 

• ” Family Letters of Christina Rossetti.” Edited by 
William Michael Rossetti. 13s. net, . (Brpwn, Lattgluun.), 


possibly. I should think. ‘ Poems ()1 Energy ’ they arc, 
but of judicious energy ? The goodness of his actual work 
gives me the idea that he could if he would work wr/l in a 
difterenl field ” — a shrewd opinion that has long since been 
amply justified. 

But such comments on extern.’d concerns arc scrappy and 
rare. What gives these letters a real and abiding value is 
that they do indubitably and involuntarily disclose the 
beautiful and lovable personality of the writer. There is 
something in them of petty family mismulerstandings ; 
much, very much, in them of the sickiu'ss. sufferings, and 
death of friends and relatives, witli an almost morbid 
dwelling upon the sym])toms of illnesses and the remedies 
tried ; much sending of inconsequent message’s of affection ; 
inejuirings about household arrangements and expenses ; 
intimate, ii 11 selfc on scions, commonplaic discussion of com- 
monplace things, and yet the total effi’ct of it all is to reveal 
vividly and truthfully the simple inner life of a good and 
great W'oman. You see her quickly sorry for having caused, 
or fancied she caused, some unpleasantness by a momentary 
irritation ; anxious not to wound any one's susceptibilities ; 
eager to love and be loved ; loyally and lovingly devoted 
to each member of her family ; jday fully satirical now and 
then, as when she writes of why William Sharp’s sonnet on 
herself did not appear in the Athenecum, but repenting in 
the next line and adding a kinilly word or two to take all 
possible sting out of her quiet laiighler ; cheerful, patient, 
unselfish — a sliy, tender, wistful, wholly gracious spirit, 
living so nearly always in the shadow of pain and death 
that it is no wonder a sense of life-weariness breathes in so 
much of her poetry. One other fragrant personality that 
grows ujion your apprehension as you read these letters is 
that of Mrs. Rossetti, the mother of Christina ; in the pages 
that speak of her and record her sayings and doings, as in 
the wonderful portrait of her by her son Dante Gabriel, a 
photograph of which is included in the illustrations of the 
book, you see her gently dignified, proud of her children, 
thoughtful of their well-being —an aged, lovely figure of 
perfect motherhood, 

Mr, Rossetti has written a preface in which he summarises 
the chief events of his sister's life ; he supplements this, 
in an appendix, with extracts from his own and his 
mother’s diaries ; and his gossipy explanatory notes 
between the letters are very serviceable and full o£^ 
interest. . : ... ^ 
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RELIQUES AND THE MAN.* 

One who so influenced Scott as Bishoj) Percy did 
should have had his biography written long ago. There is, 
to be sure, the briel Life by Pickford in Hales* and Furni- ‘ 
vall’s edition of the “ Reliques.'* That, however, docs not 
profess to be a full-dress sketch of the man or of his work. 
It has been left to a lady— Miss Gaussen — to accomplish 
this task. She has done it with grace, and with a surprising 
informativeness, considering the scanty nature of the 
resources at her disposal and the distance of time between 
Percy’s day and the present. The book will be welcomed 
specially by students of the Percy cult, but there is much 
that will charm and interest the? ordinary reader also. 
And who has not been a lover of the Percy ballads at some 
time or other ? It is not going loo far to say that the 

Reliques of Anc.ient 
En gli sh Poetry . ’ ’ first 
published in the year 
1765. was a truly epoch- 
making book — a term 
often too glibly em- 
ployed ; not so in this 
instance. Perhaps more 
than anything else it was 
this work which gave to 
the ballad its projHT j)cr- 
spectivc in litei aturc ; and 
it was to the ‘‘ Reliques” 
that the revival of Hritish 
Poetry, beginning with 
Wordsworth and 
Coleridge, owed its chief 
influence Nor w.is this 
an influence operating on 
the Britisli Muse only ; 
the German Romantic 
movement itself, and tlu' 
whole of the jioclical 
literature of Europ<’ in- 
deed. found a fresh and 
vigorous stiiiiuliis and 
renewal through Ihe in- 
spiralioTi of tin* Percy 

spirit. There can Ik- no 
doubt as to the cllecl it 
had upon Staflt. We 
have, in the Ashcstiel 
fragment, the eonfession 
of the splendid and subtle 
spell which it cast o\cr 
him as a boy, a spell 
that remained unbroken 
throughout life. For fifty j 
years Scott read the j 

” Reliques ” more fre- Bish 

quently and with more I’crcy: Bitiaio 

enthusiasm than any 

other book. But for the “Reliques” one wonders if the 

** Minstrelsy ” had been possible ! But for Thomas Percy 
should wc have had our Walter Scott at all .■* There- was 
that keenly innate love of legendary lore, and that 
f(»ndness for the balladic phase of it. which must have 
asserted itself somehow as the years passed by. Yet 
one may hazard the belief that Scott’s jie.rusal of Percy’s 
collection was the direct means of creating and fostering 
the resolve that came to him to do much the same thing 
for the floating treasures of his own countryside. Scott 
may well be spoken of as the literary child of the compiler 
of the Reliques.** The “Minstrelsy” and the ” I ay,” 
and the Waverleys themselves, may all be traced to the 
.^y-^x'eam which captivated and haunted him in that 

* ** Pwy : Prelate and Poet/* By Alice C. C. Gaussen. 
soikjSjd. . (South, . Eld 

jivv V'. • • ' 




sweetest of oil dreaming-places, a nook within sound of the 
Tweed. It was truly a fortunate day for the story of 
British literature when the youth of thirteen carried home in 
triumph from the Kcls> Library those volumes which were 
to contribute more than anything else to his futiirt? making ! 

But ai)art from Scott, Bishop Percy himself is a fascinat- 
ing enough figure. Hcj w'as never a burning or a shining 
light, to be sure, but he holds his own sjiecial place in Ihe 
firmament of letters. A generous, unassuming, and humble 
sort of soul he seems to have been in each of his tiuce 
stages as rector of the country parish of Easton Maudil, 
in Northamptonshire ; as Dean of Carlisle ;J and as Bisho]) 
of the Irish See of Dromore. He moved in the best circles of 
the day, and lived in the very heart of that brilliant galaxy 
of genius for which his era was particularly noteworthy. 
Shenslone and Burke. Garrick and Goldsmith, he reckoned 

amonglhis friends. And 
with Dr. Johnson, tlie 
great lion of the period, 
he fought — not always 
so successfully as he 
deserved. He was a 
member of the C'lub of 
which ” Reynolds was 
the Romulus,” but of 
wliich Johnson became 
by-and-by both head and 
shoulik-Ts. Meetings were 
belli every Monday 
evening at the Turk’s 
Head in Gerrard Street, 
Soho ; and clinmicled in 
Boswell's jiagcs. these 
have long been classical, 

I Vn y's career was com- 
j) a rati vely uneventful. 
His bishopric- was not all 
it might liavc been. 
Still, he was perhaps the 
most poj Hilar prolate of 
the Irish Clmrch. Some- 
what hasty in temjier. he 
managed to keep the 
jicac'c with hLs diocese, 
despite the nuincrous 
political and religious dis- 
sensions of the period, 
and at liis death there 
w.js .sore lamenting. The 
Bi.shoji’s jialaee on which 
he lavished so muc h good 
coin of the realm, and 
the grounds on which he 
sc't such a store of pride, 
were long held by a com- 
Bishop Percy feeding hie Swans. munity of Jesuits after 
I’crcy: Bitlalcand Poet,” (Sinilh, Elder.) IVrcy's llay. but are now 

painfully empty and de- 
solate. It may be recalled that I^Tcy, who was a grocer’s 
.son of Bridgnorth, was born in and died in iiSii. 

He was not unwilling to remember that a grocer's son ‘ 
may be descended from an carl, and he did his best to 
establish his connection with the great Northumberland 
house of Percy. 

What as tc^ the ” Reliques” ? A “scrubby, shabby, 
j)a])cr book lying dirty on the floor under a bureau in the 
parlour ot Hiimjihrcy Pitt of Shifnal in Shropshire,” and 
rescued by Pen-y from the hands of a maid about to use it 
for fuel, was the real genesis of the “ Reliques.” It contains, 
in an old and cramped handwriting, about one hundred 
and ninety metrical compositions of various characters and 
degrees of incompleteness, sometimes amounting to a single 
verse only. Th6 narrative of its discovery and the description 
of its battered, mutilated condition, corroborated as these 
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were, failed to convince one or two of Percy’s intimates, 
among them the infall .ble Johnson, though it is curious to be 
told that Percy had actually subriiittcd the manuscript to 
Johnson for his insi>ection. But the fad of its authenticity 
has been settled once for all by the publication of the 
veritable folio, in three volunu^s, edited by J. W. Hales 
ami F. J. Furnivall, with the assistance of Professor Child 
(1867-8). Miss Gaussen has apparently overlooked thac 
good service to littM ature.bul il is a i)oint of extreme interest. 
Like all great books, the “ Kcliques ” was a growth, and 
the offspring of many minds. David Garrick, for instance, 
contributed trom his extensive collection ; Warton ran- 
sacked the Oxford libraries; an<l I^ercy himself employed 
six amanuenses to transcribe from Samuel Pepys’ collection 
at ('ambridge. Not a tt‘w gems of the book were gathered 
from Scotlanil ; others ( ame from Wales and Ireland : and 
the English count i(*s were laid under liberal contribution. 
As a matter of fact, not more than forty-five pieces from 
the original folio entered into the making of the completed 
work as it left the editor's hands. And even as Scott was 
obliged to cmcml and purify and interpolate considerable 
portions of the “ Minstrelsy." so are the band and genius 
of Percy discernible all through the " Kcliques." '1‘he 
work could not have been aecomplished otherwise. Com- 
parison may be made between tlic raw folio ('o]>y and the 
most recent reprint of the 1765 edition in “Every- 
man ” for instance. Nor can the work be said to suffer on 
this dual account. For Percy, like Scott, was a tnu; poet, 
with all the fire and passion of the born minstrel in his 
nature. Time Ifas done kindly by the " Kcliques," and 
some of Percy’s own lyrics, notably his "O Nam y. \Mlt 
thou go with me ? " arc still prime lavourites. 

It is cause for regret that the good Bishop left bcliind 
him no autobiograjdiy. and very little, imhu'd, on which to 
base an authoritative record of his career. Tpon that 
score. Miss Gaussen must have encountered 


more dangerous in his pages than they are in reality ; he 
h* in the crowd there, but hot of it ; he is half afraid of it 
and sees villainous and horrible faces everywhere ; his rascals 
arc not human enough, and when Laverock falls passion- 
‘alcly, nobly in love with "Amber Lou," a Madonna-like 
street girl who is something of a Magdalen with " a small 
tea-rose-yellow face " and turquoise eyes, you cannot help 
thinking of the footlights and the moving romantics of 
Britannia melodrama. Nevertheless, the narrative grips 
and interests you ; it is all very well done ; it is one of the 
many ways of doing it, and a right way. too, but whether 
it is the best right way is a matter of opinion. 

Turning from " The Borderland " to “ Arthur’s " is like 
coming from a lecture room, where we have heard the 
lecturer tell us what he has seen of London low life and 
what he thinks of it, out into the dirty, smelly, chilly 
night-air of the London streets, and seeing them and the 
motley humanity in them for ourselves. Mr. f.yons’s 
people; aie human to the bone , they arc simply and vividly 
aliv(‘ and talk and .ict as if they were ; and he docs not 
wrile as if he were exhibiting them, but as if he were one 
of them and loved them and gloried in them, and, under- 
standing them, is not afraid to reveal them at their worst, 
anti is almost as reticent and half-ashamed of wdial is 
best in them as llicv arc llitMiiselves. He never moralises ,* 
he paints the life as it is. the men and women as they are, 
and tells his tale, and you may like or it not— it happens 
to be true, and there’s an end of il. He writes with know- 
ledge and with symp.ithy, and he has a rare gift of humour 
that enables him to icprodiue the humour and idiosyn- 
crasies of his characlt‘rs and to clothe even the loathsome 
DaiTigan Donkey iu ordinary flesh and keep him still 
human for all his unsavoiinness. 

In a woril.this book ol Mi. Lyons’s is a true and a living 
thing. You close it at last leeling that to-night again 


more than one obstacle. Her narrative is 
eminently readable and interesting, notwith- 
standing such difficulties; and it tills a nidic 
which has long waited for some one to fill it. 
It is unlikely tlial any other pen will lake up 
the theme. Than that, there lonhl not be 
higher praise for the bo«)k. 

\V. S. ('kocki. rr. 


LOWER LONDON/ 

There are ever .so many ways of wiiting 
tribal lays. an(l, accoifliiig to Mi. Kipling, every 
one ol them is right. Wliat is true ni tribal 
lays is doubtle.ss equally true of ea( h pm- 
ticular cla.ss of st*jry, but that docs not pre- 
vent our liking one way better than another. 

Both "The Borderland" and " Artliiir's " 
are concerned with the seamy side of Lomhjii 
life ; both deal with men and women of the 
slums, furtive creatures of the night, the 
broken and outcast people who live squalidly 
beyond the borderlands of good society ; yet in 
essentials the tw^o books arc a.s unlike each 
other as any two books could be. Mr. Halifax’s 
hero is John Laverock, who has for a tunc 
taken his friend Louis Valjean’s place as head 
of a mission that is devoting itself to the re- 
generation of the poor sinners of Hoxlon, and 
in telling his tale and in presenting his char- 
acters he adopts something of Laverock’s 
manner and point of view ; he walks through 
his sorry underworld as a sort of showman, 
pointing out its evils, preaching and inveighing 
against them \ he makes the streets of Hoxton 

♦ Arthur’s." By A. Neff Lyons, (John 
Lane.)—" The Borderland." By Robert Halifax. 

(Constable.) . 
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Lafayette and hia Family in Priaon. 

From llic uriKinuI picluie in lli** ptiHuesision ol Sir |ohn Flt*miiig l-ekfMlpr, Hail., lo whom thus pl.ile 'Ms reHpectfully 
dedicated by hi.s oblif^ed •■servant, John jcnreyn, 181)5." 

From “The Wife of i^afayeite. ’ (Kvcicigli Naikh.i 


over' in his usual South 
T.ondon t h o r o u g h 1 a r e 
Arthur will open his coffec- 
stall, and his usual cus- 
tomers will be lingering 
there on their '.vay home 
or on their to work in 
the small hours of the 
morning ; and you know 
their ' faces, the ' style’’ of 
their dress, their habits of 
thought, the very tones 
of their voices, as surely as 
if you had been there and 
stood at the stall beside 
them and heard tor your- 
self and seen with your own 
eyes the varied stories, the 
quaintly amusing oi tensely 
dramatic little im idents 
and e])is()des that touih 
you with pity oi laughter 
irresistibly as you read of 
them here. “ Arthur’s ” 
is no everyday j)ie( e f)f 
W(jrk ; you will pul it on 
your shell with tlie books 
of Jacobs and Pelt Kidge, 
not because it has resem- 
blances to either, but be 
■tau.se it h.is an elusive 
pathos and its own delightful vein ot himiour that entitle it 
to a ])la(’<‘ in that good tompany. A. Si. |. A. 


COMTESSE AND MARQUISE.-^ 

'riie two illustrious PitUK hwonuMi who boie the name ot 
J^afayette torni a reinarkalile study in toiUrasts Be- 
longing to ilittei'cnt teiituries. unlike in tenqieranieiit. 
tastes and aims, tlicir lives ran in v\i(I(*ly (In orgent channels. 
Marie Madeleine de la I'ayetle, who is best kiuiwn by her 
novels and her connection with L.i Kot hefoiu anld, author 
•ot the famous “ Maxims,” was of quiet and nu'IancholK' 
■d is posit ion, iiiltured and deeply thoiightliil, the viiliiii ol 
an uiiliap|>y in.irriage, possessing as the only lelicf to 
days ol overpowering a great gift ol Iriondslup. 

Her life wore away slowly in work, grief, sickness, aiifl 
sultcring. which was tempered at tlic close by ]uc1y and 
resignation. (.)n the other hand, Adrienne dc l-.ilayetlc, 
wife of the distinguished soldier, lived in the midst of the 
•stirring events which succeeded one anotlier with ballling 
swiftness and ever-jireseiit danger at Ihe t h)sc of the 
•t*ighteenth century. She was saved almost by a mirade 
fiom the guillotine which deprixed her of mother, grand- 
mother, and sister, and her end came hap]uly in the j)n\seiu e 
•of her husband, her children, and her graiidchiltlren. She 
was typically womanly, of a sweet and unsell'ish natuie, of 
<liiimtless courage, tlic mainspring of her existence being tlie 
passionate 'love for the husband who was devoted to her. 

Of the two biograpliies the latter offers more romance, 
incident, and human interest, the former belter scope for 
character-study, literary criticism, and the analysis of 
friendship. The Comlcssc dc la Fayette, although not a 
great personality, was in some ways an exceptional one. 
She lived up to her ideal that the finest woman is at the 
'Same time the most modest ; in her own words, the one 
who knew how “ to have nothing which can make her 
remarked/’ This trait renders it difficult to see her and 
draw her distinctly. She retired into her shell, she allowed 
•some of her best self to be absorbed by her friends, she 

• “ Marie Madeleine Countess tie la Fayette.” By Lilian 
Rea, los. 6d. net. (Methuen.)—” The Wife of Lafayette.” 
By M, MacDermot Crawford. 15s. net. (Eveleigli Nash.) 


hated IcttfT-writing, anil rarely discussetl her own feelings. 
Only the most jiriliinif, synqiatludii , and intuitive writer 
would trouble to pick uj) all the salient ])oints of her char- 
acter and reconstruct piece by piece, almost fragment by 
fragment, the real woman as she was. I’ rankly, the author 
h;is not devoted herself to any siu li simple labour of love. 
Her brain is far too full of brilli.mt and viv'id pictures of 
court lif(*, salon life, anrl city life to be contented with 
small things in a study of oiu' woman and her jilatonic 
friendship tor one man. She luirries through a do/.en 
biogi.qihit's of notable* jieojile m the reigns of Louis XIII. 
and I.ouis XIV , iiu hiding Kiih(*lieii. (histon d’( )rleans. 
La (Irande .Mademoiselle, Mme. de Kambouillet, Ninon dc 
Leiulos, Mme de S vigne, Heiiiiette. wife ot the little 
M on.sieui. L.i Kot hetoiii aiild. La I-'onlaine, and Segrais. 
e'ert, Hilly these people }>lavi*(l .1 1 ).hI. many of them a 
iaige ji.irt, m the life of Mme. lie la ]\i\'etle, but. enter- 
taining as thev are. they iiowd loiind lii'r so unmercifully 
that she is lilerallx' lost to sight in the midst of tlu'in. The 
fust thiitl ol the l)()()k is gone before we are introduced 
to itN lieroinc. only the la.st third seems to belong e.xclu.sivcly 
to h<T and her work. Her novels, ot whuh tin* be.st rc- 
membeieil is ” L.l Piiiue.sse dc! t'leves,” mark the transition 
from tile voluminous tomes ul liiaoit lomanee by (lomber- 
ville. La C aljuenede. and Mile, de Sciidery to .something 
more human, philosophu al. and i oiici.se. 'I'hat is their 
claim lo a plaie in tlie history of h'lench literature, and, 
though lliev .m‘ not in vogue to-day. the woman who 
wrote them deserves to bt* reniemliercd for her simplicity 
ill ail ornate age. 

Mrs. Mai Dermot ( rawford’s book. “ I'he Wife of La- 
fayi'tte.” comes second in point ol i hronology. It contains 
a short portrait of the earlier Mine, de Ja Fayette, whose 
direct ile..i('iiilaiit niarried Mile. Adrienne de Noailles. 
'I'hc lattei’s girlhood and betrothal arc charmingly de- 
scribcil. She and her voulhfiil lover— they were fourteen 
and seventeen years ol age respectiv elv -- took their first 
walk in the beautiful and Irinious gardens of the Hotel de 
Noailles unembarrassed bv the presence of a third party. 
“What a. divine blush, as the gallant marquis pre.ssed his 
first kiss — unchapcroiied, which makes a very great differ- 
ence — on the taper fingers of Mile, de Noailles, and bravely 
drew his sword to free the path of a rebellions bramble. 
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that it might not annoy his ‘ dcaicst \dnenne ’ " In 
after years he was unable to shield hci thus with the sword 
he fiercely uielded When she told him with tears and 
the dry sobs of that ^nef uhuh is bc\ond expression" 
of hei mothei*s death and the tqiuilly tiaRic fate of her 
sister and giandmother his lu nt was nigh bursting at 
her stoiy of ciimc and hoi 101 FIc was lo\aI to la bille 
Fi^anci but those monstcis who had made hci name a 
synonym for wanton slaughtci his aim tonld not have 
been too ready to stiikt down while i ursing them for the 
disgrace they had brouglit upon Ihcu ( ountry in the name 
of Liherti " 

There aic m in> int( 11 sling some fotciblc jiassages in 
the book ihc luthoi desLiibes s\ mpathctically the 
young wif( s giief at the sipiralion fiom hci husband 
during his absences in AmciKa her struggle altci his 
return between hei dt \otion to the things of the old regime 
and her sympathy with Ins icpnblican vkws hei misciy 
at his imprisonment when she knew nothing of his whcie 
abouts not e\cn whctlut he was alive or diad Fur ufusal 
to be divorced as many wcic foi the sake ol safety and 
in the hope of n taming posst ssion of their c stabs for 
their children lui piidt m making use of the daring foim 
of address f i femme Lafa>tttt " v\hi<h could not fail 
to emphasise the dingci of arrest The striking iiniativt 
of M Caiiuhan the ])iicst who w ilked be side the tiimbnl 
in oidei to give absolution to the eondimned members 
of the eU NoailUs family is quoted in full Ihe aiithoi 
wiites with restraint and insight and hci book is none 
the less a welcome adelition to the intxhauslitlc storv 
of the Revolution because she handles personal and in- 
timate details lathe 1 than main issues It thcic be an 
omission it is that she has not dwelt full\ enough on Mnu 
de Lcifaycttc’s soeial life and the many friends who gatheud 
in her di awing loom before tlu crisis 

Both books contain good illustrations uul a full index 

Irank IIamii 



THE BREACH WITH ROME.* 

Carlyle has somewhere drawn an admirable distinction 
between the histoiical artist arid the historical artisan. 
So at least the ingenious Mr. Birrell alleges and supports 
his allegation by instancing Bishop Stubbs and Piofessor 
Freeman as sound histoiieal artisans of whose strenuous 
labouis every ignoramus must speak with respect. Dr. 
Gairdner is another of these hoiny-handed sons of toil 
He accumulates laborioisly and soundly, and he appre- 
ciatcs most thoioughly (again to quote the inestimable Chief 
Secretary) that an histoiian stands in a fiduciary position 
towards his readers Like an honest trustee he withholds 
nothing and distorts nothing 

This honesty of cu cumulation is nowheic more valuable 
than in dealings with the Reform ition One almost 
trembles to open an Pnglish book on this 01 anv other eccle- 
siastical subject list there should be the usual Protestant 
tub thumping Ihe aviiagc Englishman 'dimply cannot 
be trusted in matte is of icligious historv He isolates, 
facts ami puts torwaul mte rputations of them that arc 
as liieiierously distoited on the one sitle as the more open 
polctnies of feivid C itholies uc on tlic otliet ami gravely 
insists tint he IS offeiing you not i Piotestant view of 
things but complete truth 1 irn not a (. atholu I never 
was a ( itholii end nevci shall be but if I evei fleet te> 
that histoneally interesting ( huieh it would be m desperate* 
reaction fiom the bland assumptions ol Piotcstmt his- 
torians > 4 evvman w is eertiinh right when lie snd that 
the iMily hnglishmin who could be t ike n scnously in 
ccelesiastu al history w is Gibbon the unlieljcMr ^^hy 
liistoriins sheiiihl distoit f icts lor irli^ious pin poses I can 
ncvei (list ov Cl Suich no ones icligious belief is dciiveil 
fiorn histoiv ’ That Mdi> buint Piolediiit bishops 
would m ikc me luithei less iioi moie Piotestint that 
He my \ 111 npjicd iij) Caitlmsian monks wi iild mike me 
neithei less noi me>ie Catholic but tlu 1 lel tint his- 
toiians on cithci sule habitiiill> nngnihed the one ind 
immnu^fd the other and offeicd then distoilion is sliipcly 
tiuth, might ccitiiiilv mike me fl\ liom the liilh that 
prompted suih question iblc /cal Di GiirtJmi is iin- 
impt ichablc in this mallei Histoi\ with Inm is not i 
me ins ol butticssing up one leirm ot f iitli ind bittcring 
down anotlui , ami though lu makes his own leligiems 
position eliai and icjoiets in the uk i ot i N it ion il Chinch 
he spires no unlovely ilctail in tlu slmv ot lint t huich s 
establishment These volumes form i mastcily eon- 
tribiilion to the steny of a great event and no student of 
histiuy ean afford to ovtilook them 

Dr Gaiidncrs starting jiomt ami altitude e vn be illus- 
trated best by a quotation from his first j>agt 

One whom we might well take as a giiuk consiiJeis the 
Retormation as a grent national revolution which found ix 
prcssion in the resolute asseition on the put of 1 ngland ol its 
national independence Iheseaie the woids ol the lati Bishop 
Creighton who further tells us m the same page that there 
nevei was a time m Engl ind when the papal aiiMionty was not 
resented and really the hnal act ot tlu iipudiition of that 
authority followed quite naturally as the n ^ult of a long senes 
of similar acts which hael taken place from the earliest times ’ 
I am sorry to differ from so able conscientious aniji learned an 
hislnnan " 


So far then his position is negative , his positive view 
IS that the struggle m the sixteenth century was " a contest, ^ 
nbt of the English people but of the King and Ins Govern- 
ment with Rome." Now 1 recognise the temerity of a mere 
reader of history like myself in dissentmg from the views of 
a great authoiity like Di. Gairdner, yet having spent my 
days and nights, for a long time past;, m worrying the 
volumes of that great collection With which Dr. Gairdner's 
name is so honourably associated and havmg, too, road 
the present volumes with great care and deliberation, I 


* " LolUurdy, and the Reformation la England an Mistoneel 
Survey." By James Gairdner, C B , LL,D a vote. ais. net 


(litaciaillan*) 
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i "feel sure ihat Creighton is right and Dr. Gairdncr wrong. 

; I am convinced, indeed, that Dr. Gairdncr's view is wrong 
*cliieily by the facts that Dr. Gairdner himself adduces. 

' His main thesis, namely, that tlie Reformation did not 
derive from Lollardy — that Lolhirdy was practically ilead 
"by Henry VIII.’s time, is perfectly sound. The Reforma- 
tion was certainly not a triumph of Lollardy, as such ; but 
it was undoubtedly a triumph of the principle of revolt, of 
which Lollardy w^as the chief symptom. Tyndalc did not 
re-echo the doctrines of Wyckliffc, but the same spirit 
moved both. It is true that medieval England was loyal, 
igencrally, to the spiritual dominion of Rome ; but it is 
•also true that she vigorously resented any tem^ioral ex- 
orbitance of Papal authority. The Comiueror himself, 
who gave the Church so miK’li liberty of jurisdiction, 
resolutely refused to go to Canossa ; John defied the 
Papacy quite successfully for eight years ; the l\)pe’s 
■collectors were ducked and otherwise ilLused in the days 
of provisions and exactions ; Edwards First and Third 
legislated seriously against abuses of ecclesiastical ]wnvcr ; 
the Commons, in the first years of the fifteenth century, 
proposed to confiscate Church property, and alien priories 
were actually suppressed a hundred years before Henry VHl. 
It is quite true that incidents of this kind did not jmjduce 
the Reformation ; but they' Jill indicate that Englantl was 
developing a strong centrifugal tendency', and that final 
flight from Rome was merely' a inattiM* of time. And tlieii 
the rapid spread of Lollardy. and the growth of strong 
feeling against ecclesiastical scandals, arc evidence that 
Englainl was shaping itself for a change. Lollardy as a 
visible power perished in the flames of the heretics' 
Statute ; but the tendency to revolt could not be repressed. 
T'hus in 140^?, nearly a hundred y'ears after the Statute, 
a heretic priest was burnt at Canterbury. In the nt‘xt 
y'ear. Liulosito Storza’s ambassador wrote describing a 
new set of heretics who were then being jiersecuted by' 
the prelates. Cardinal Morton distinguished himself by' 
his reforming zeal against immorality' and heresy both. 
In 1511 two Jieretics were biirneil in one day by I leiiry 1 1 1., 
and Aniinonins wrote to Erasmus suggesting that the tiaily' 
holocausts and the regular im reasc in the crop of heretics 
would certainly' raise the ])rice of fuel. In 1514 occurred 
the case of Richard lluniie, who, having resisted a ('laim 
of the Church for fees, presently found himself accused 
of heresy. He was confined in the Lollards’ jirison at 
St. Paul’s, and was there found dead - jierhaps by suicide. 
pcrha])S by' foul play'. But wliatever the truth of tlie 
matter, there was such an outljurst of anti-chuical feeling 
that a Lomlon jury (it was alleged) would have returned 
a verdict against any clergy'inan however innoc.eiit. Now 
facts like these are. signs of the times. Keineniber tliat 
the name of Luther was as yet unknown not till three 
years after Hunne’s <’ase did the blows of his hammer on 
the church-door of Wittenberg begin to shake th(' whole 
fabric of Christendom. It seems, then, to me, quite clear 
that the Church of England would liave revolted from 
Rome had Imthcr never been born, and that Papal 
Supremacy' would have been abolished had Henry' \nL 
never sought a divorce. As far as England is concerned. 


'they merely hastened the inevitable rupture. 

The part jilayed by Henry VI 1 1 , in the Keforination is. 
I think, greatly' overratecl. Fronde’s brilliant account of 
'the hero-king who, in his zeal for national indepemlence 
\^in religion, regretfully but firmly sacrificed even his friends, 
;iB now hopelessly' tliscrcdited ; but later and more trust- 
. 'worthy historians seem still to be hypnotised by the 
; anajestic lord that broke the bonds ot Rome, and it is 
' isetioiisly put forward, for instance, by his latest bio- 
: firapher, that Henry VIII. foresaw St. Bartholomew and 
; the Thirty Years' War, and with his own strong right arm 
England from such excesses. Such statements 
i ’j.ilWiys rexnind me of Disraeli's famous gibe that certain 
^^jhiiloBophcts are famous for discovering the future when it 
Henry VHI. was indeed an excessively 


choleric and strong-willed person : but he had remarkably 
little foresight, as the early years of his reign should prove. 
He threw over the Pope, anti resolutely harried the Papacy, 
in just the same spirit of private and personal rancour as 
he sacrifice I Katherine and Wolsey, and More and Anne, 
and Cromwell and Norfolk, and was prepared ft) sacrifice 
even his daughter Mary. What Henry VHL wanted was 
not that the Reformation should flourish or a National 
Church be established, but that he should have his own 
wav and be free to destroy those who impeded that way. 
The minority of Edward VI. and the personal ambitions 
of anti-papal Protectors did more to establish Reformation 
principles here than all the beheadings and discmbowellings 
under Henry Vlll. But, in the end, the Reformation 
triumphed, not because this king was for it or that queen 
against it, but because the times were ripe and the men 
ready. The substitution of Royal for Papal authoyty was 
iiidee<l the work of the King and his Government ; but this 
Supremacy is one of the important things that do not 
matter. What did matter was not that the King was head 
of the Church, but that the Pope was not ; and this change 
could never have been made against a strong national 
opposition. That the national will was not violently in 
favour of Rome is due to those who laboured and died in 
the seeding time of I-ollardy'. The rise of Puritanism soon 
sliowctl how much importance was to be attached to Royal 
Supremacy : it proved that England was going to believe 
what it wished, and not what its sovereigns wished. If we 
are inclined to be grateful to Henry VIII. because the 
power of Rome in England was broken by his “iron will," 
let us remember that the Royal despotism would be as 
intolerable to us as the Roman, and rejoice greatly over 
the extinction of both. 

George Sampso.n. 


THE CHARM OF EGYPT,* 

This much Mr. Robert Hichens and Mr. Douglas Sladcn 
have in corqmon — their love of Egypt, and their keen 
suscci)tibility to tlic call and the ineffable charm of it. 
Indeed, in his rich, hanntingly cadenced, imaginative prose. 
Mr. Hichens so nearly succeeds in uttering the ineffable, 
explaining the spell, defining the cliarm, that the reader 
fancies he. too, realises and laii feel it. In language as 
glamorous, as impressionist ij ami as full of magic as arc 
the colour-pictures of :M. Jules Guerin that illustrate it, 
Mr. Hichens re-creates the dreamy, golden atmosphere, the 
clear and wonderful skies, tlic silent, mystic desert places, 
the bizarrcly pictiiresqm* citi(*s and villages, the temples 
and nionuinenfs and “ hot, mysterious tombs ” of Egypt ; 
and everywhere he is subtly sensible of the weird, occult 
influences that emanate iro n its sacred ruins and world-old 
memorials, as when looking on one of the Pyramids standing 
steeped in the sunlight he says tliat. with its more wonderful 
eomracle the Sphinx, it " has the power peculiar, so it seems 
to me. to certain of the rock ami stone monuments of 
Egypt, of holding itself ever aloof, almost like the soul of 
man. which can retreat at will, like the Bedouin retreating 
from you into the blackness of the Pyramid, tar up, or 
far dowm. w'here the pursuing stranger, unaided, cannot 
lollow.” 

So prevailing y has the spirit of ancient Egypt laid its 
.spell upon M*-. IlicliLiis that he resents the intrusion of 
modern inventions and improvements into that "land of 
sand and ruins and gold, the laud of charmed serpents and 
the afterglow." and sj^caks w'itli disrespect even of the 
great Dam. 

On the other hand. Mr. Sladen heartily approves of all 

♦ *' Egypt and its Monuments." Hy HoU-rt Hichens. With 
Pictures in col(»ur by Jules Guenn, and a number of Ifliotographs. 
20s. net. (Hodder ic Stoughton.)—" Egypt and the I*nglish." 
By Douglas Sladcn. With 40 Illustrations and a ^Map. 2Xs. 
net. ((Hurst & Blackett.) 



THE BOOKMAN 


[December, 1908. 


such useful up-to-date innovations. He is moved by the 
beauty and splendid traditions of the place, and feels that 
“ the fascination of Egypt is eternal/’ but he has a shrewdly 
practical mind, is interested in its commen ird development, 
its political outlook, its moral and inlellccliial progress, and 
devotes himself to a ioncIii.si\c exposition of the advan- 
tages that Egypt anil the Egy])tians have derived from 
the rule of the English. T he railways that Mr. Hichens 
curses are blessed by Mr. Shidi-n and glorified as ncAv 
marvels in a country that was rich in marvels already; 
he is glad of the comforts of a perfc<'tly-ai)pointcd hotel, 
and has good words to say lor the luxurious river-steamers 
and the masterly org.inisation of Messrs. Cook. He is a 
reliable, discursive, enlcrtaining guide ; he retells the story 
of Khartoum, and touches on other significant events in 
the history of Egypt ; lu* has a keen eye lor anything that 
is strange, picturesque, interesting, and liis descriptions 
of places and people are always adinirAble. 








i ' ■•v /' 


FRANK RICHARDSON'S NEW NOVEL.* 

It h;is always seemed to me rather hard that a man who 
has once joined the ranks of thi; humorous writers should 
find a certain amount of opposition, or. at any rate, sur- 

♦ “ Till* Other Man’?- Wile.” By Frank Kichardsoii. f)S. 
fEveleigh Nash.) 


; 'I, 






PhoiQ hy uktjiatf^ Caiiw. Th« Sphinx- 

From « Egypt 


Near view of the Colossi of Memnon. 

Ki<»ni stcrcogi'upb. louS, by UndtTWDOil A HiuU i wood, New York. 

Krom •* Kj:y|>i .md MoniimcnN ’ (II<»diliT A '•lonuhlon ) 

prise; as .soon a.s he allein])ls tniylliing elsf. lu the 
s.une way a man who has written Iragi'ilies and made his 
name in that direction niiglit be. and piobabl)' would Ix', 
received with some coolness if he were U) wnte even a very 
•excellent farce. It is jierliaps unlair that it should In* .so. 
but there is no doubt aVjout the tact. Sjx’i iahsni is one 
of the most marked and universal eliarai lenstiis of modern 
life. 

Now' Mr. Frank Fii hardson has made liiniself a specialist 
in a very curious way, on a very curious subject. In- 
cidentally he IS a liumorist ; and specially he is a humorist 
on the subject of w'hiskers. Countless e.ssays, artiilcs, 
stories, paragraiihs, amusing rigmaroles of every kind 
have flowed from his pen on the subjci 1. He has written 
no less than ten novels and books ot short stories dealing 
with ” hirmte appendages.” At last he has w-ritten a 
serious novel, a ri'alistie novel — sensatumal and contem- 
porary. It is not a funny book, although there is wit 
in it, and it leaves the subject of whiskers untouched ; 
to many readers, therefore, it may prove, in that .sen.se, 
a disaiipointment, but it is really a brilliantly clever, 
remarkably interesting novel, and has supremely th^ 
enviable power of liolding the reader’s attention from 
beginning to eml. It is an absorbing story, in some re- 
spects a painful one. Surely one of the most essential 
points of a novel is that it should have a good story, well 
told, and in " The Other Man’s Wife ’* Mr. Richardson lias- 
told the story admirably. It is the history of a family of 
limited means ; one of whom, the eldest son, has blossomed 
out into a great and popular actor ; the other son, the hero,. 
Richard, is a brilliantly clever barrister with a great future, 
and high ambitions. There is also a sister, Ethel, who 
marries an unscrupulous young stockbroker. He ends* 
by getting into serious# indeed, tragic, tftsuUa y that hy 
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the way. Richard, has a deep and passionate devotion 
for the beautiful Mrs. Ainslie. who returns his devotion, 
adores him, and would gladly marry him if she were not 
already married to an eccentric and rather dreadful elderly 
hypochondriac. This husband is quite mail on the subject 
of taking medicine ; he takes it all day long. Mrs, Ainslie 
dc^s everything in the world that she can to helj) on 
Richard in his ambitiims, and is very successful. ]\r(‘an- 
whilc Richard finds out that his brother-in-law. Ethers 
husband, has done something disgraceful, and there is a 
warrant out for his arrest. Presenting him with a revolver 
he succeeds in persuading him to commit suicide. This 
is a powerful, indeed a most thrilling, scene, and Mr. 
Richardson should do well with a poignant drama c»f rc.d 
life. Shortly after this Richanrs success is so gri‘at that 
he hopes he is about to take silk, but is warned by a judge 
that unless his almost notorious romance with Mis. Ainslu* 
ceases, he will not receive this lionour. In his \anilv and 
ambition he resolves to throw her over alter all her de- 
votion, although he loves her still. She receives the news 
with despair and rushes up to her husband, who is ill. lie 
dies that night, and Kichard, with no sort of evidenee. 
chooses to think that she has poisoned him. From that 
time he remains away Irom her altogetlier. Although 
he could now' marry her, which would be in every way a 
great worldly siii iess for him, he will not see her .igain. 
Thi’ii she becomes very ill, and in tlu' la.st seene where she 
is dying he comes to her and implores her to forgivi' him. 
Thift again is a stirring and heart-rending scene. She 
dies, and the sole* eoniment (»f his ac tor brother, “ Montague 
C'liftonville.” as he calls himself, when he hears the story 
is, “ Pity it wouldn’t make a play.” We rather disagrto 
with .Mr. Chiton ville in this ]U'onou!icement. and think 
that peihajis ‘‘ 'I’lie OtlicT Man’s Witc* ” might make a 
very good plaw 

Altlunigh wriltcMi in ap|).iientl\' *1 veiy lyniial style. U 
contains a fine moral lor those who know wliere to look 
lor it. 1'he oiu* fault wc' sc'c* in the story — as a stcn*\' it is 
aline one is th.it Kicli.iicl sliould so readily believe 

Mrs. Ainslie ca}»able of a hoirible i nine, and that hc' should 
never even try to tnid out about the taels. Ilowevei. bill 
for tins iniprobribility we should have Iwid no tragecly. 
so we must not i oiiqil.ain. 

We hope Mr. Kuhardson will soon give us .iiiolliei 
thrilling novel, ancl we most strongly advise him now to 
turn Ins attemtion towards tlu' dr.nna. 

Ada bifVLKsoN. 


MR. FREDERIC HARRISON'S JUDGMENTS/ 

This, the fourth volume of ess.iys we li.ive had fioni Mr. 
Frederic llariison in the last two years, like its [uedci essois 
gives us an outlook on life Iroin the Positivist sLindpoiul. 
For the niaking of the book its aulhoi li.is been gleaning in 
various magazines and icviews tor articles contributed 
since i8t)b to the juvsent year ol grace, and the result is, 
naturally, an extremely wide range' ot tojucs. riie j)c»litic.d 
relations of England and h'rancc’, the eiifranchiseineiit of 
women, civdl and religious inarn.Lge, the disestablishment 
of the Church, reform of the House ol Lords, ioi .d veto, 
education, Sunday observance, ])ailiamentary proc.ediire, 
' funeral rites, art and drama, and the uses of rich nu'ii are 
some of the chief items discussed, and upon all these matters 
Mr. Frederic Harrison pronounces judgment with befitting 
gravity. Personal recollections of John Knskin, Sii Leslie 
Stephen, Canon Liddon, Sir James Knowles, Herbert 
Spencer, and the old Century ( lub are also included in 
these ‘'Realities and Ideals,'' as well as an interesting 
comparison of the brothers Newman, Francis tlio I heist, 
and John Henry the Cardinal. Mr. llairkson's last word 

♦ Realities and Ideals, Social, Political, Literary, and 
Artistic/* By Frederic Harrison. 7s. 6d. net. (Macmillan.) 


on Ruskin may be quoted ; “He who was for ever preach- 
ing to us humility, submission, trust, was the most un- 
governable, wilful, arrogant of men — in a high sense, the 
most utter egoist. He who cried out to men to obey and 
to follow, would follow’ or obey— no one but himself.*’ 

There is an aloofness from tlio storm and sItcss of life 
in Mr. Harrison's attitude to con tern jiorary jiolitics and 
social questions wdiich does not diminish our respect for 
his opinions, nor prevent us, on occasion, from doubting 
the justice of liis judgments. ( )n certain topics, too, 
notably w'omcn*s suffrage and the juohibition of alcohol. 
Mr. Harrison indulges in a violence of languagi* that neither 
strengthens his arguments nor convinces us that alistaining 
from ordinary political activities ('* T have hardly ev er 
voted in a parliamentary contest in fifty ye.irs,” Mr. Hariison 
tells us) necessarily improves the lone of public controversy. 
He having laid down the dictiiin Ihiil ‘‘all rule is tyrannical 
which is alien to the popular w ill,*’ it is difficult to follow Mr. 
Harrison in his fury of invective against the more ardent 
advoiates of votes for women. At the same time we quite 
understand tliat tin* Positivist syntliesis does not include 
the admission of women to the jiolling booth. However, 
there is so miuli in these essays tli.it is informing and high- 
ininded. and the note of cheery commc)n sense is so often 
sounded, that it would be iingr.u ions fo dwell on the lap.scs 
from uibanity and sound ciitKisin. We lan always say 
with truth of Mr. FietleriL Harrison what he writes of 
Francis N'cwniian ; “ As lo himself, he was utterly fi'arless, 
disinterest (*(1. and trank.'* 

THE JACKAL ON THE LION.’ 

Dr (ioiilil knew Latcadio Hearn, evt'ii had him in his 
house as a guest, and veii'ived lelleis fiom him beginning 

* ' ('oiu »•! II ing Lakadio I ham.” I»v <«. M. (loiild. M.D. 

S.s. o<|. nci. (T'Iuvmi.) 
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" Gooley md ending ** Heameyboy/* Dr. Gould urged , 
Hearn to go to Japan, and Hearn seems to have suffered 
lectures from him about “ Duty.'' Dr. Gould had, oi 
course, to write a book about his friend, and its subject 
is so interesting that even its unplcasing, patronising 
attitude, its philistine attempt to bring an artist to the 
level, or indeed below the level, of a ponderous, solemn, 
but perhaps very well-meaning medical man. cannot destroy 
the Rvalue of the facts that it contains. If Dr. Gould 
had left himself out of the book, and had omitted also 
some hundred pages of what he calls Appreciations and 
Epitomes," he might have made a pamphlet, of perhaps 
sixty smallish pages, really valuable to those who are 
curious about the methods of a man's work and the con- 
nectioA between different varieties of writing and different 
varieties, physiologically speaking, of writers. 'J'he matter 
that pamphlet .should have contained is so instructive as 
to repay the annoying labour of searching for it through 
this incredibly bloated book. 

Dr, Gould's contribution to the public knowledge of 
Lafeadio Hearn is i>rincipally concerned with his eyesight. 
Hearn suffered from acute myopia. " Suffered " is hardly 
the right word, since it is not impossible that myopia was 
partly responsible for his power of catching atmosphere and 
producing luminous undetailed effects. There must be few 
near-sighted artists and poc^ts who do not, in moments when 
the practical difficulties of seeing their way about arc not 
important to them, tear off their spectacles in order to gain 
the more beautiful and more truly characteristic impression 
of things half seen. The mist in the paintings of Eugene 


Carri^re, that dimness in his ^ures float M ii in ^ 

poetry, can be poured over everything by the simple removal 
of tlie glasses. Redrbrick houses that seem horridly meshed . . 
in a net of thin black lines of mortar, their windows J 
square in white paint, their flower-pots in state rows along 
the sills, turn miraculously into something very splendid 
when the bricks merge into each other, and the bright white 
dims, and the flower-pots are splashes of indeterminate 
colour, and the houses stand out in a bloodier, warmer > 
crimson against a dusky sky. Clear sight has no defence 
against multitudinous detail, but remove the spectacles, and 
the souls of things .seem no longer so well disguised in their 
elaborate envelopes. Hearn was compelled to this more 
spiritual vision. He could hardly see anything more than 
a few feet away except in the vaguest masses of colour. 
Even with the lens, that he seldom used, he could only see 
one-fourth as clearly as people with ordinary eyes. The fact 
helps to explain the peculiar reality, half of this world and 
half of another, that gives independent life to all he wrote. 

'rhe book contains also information on Hearn's literary 
methods, which resembled those of Flaubert, sheet after 
sheet being wasted and thrown away, and whole days spent 
over single paragraphs. There are quotations too, oases 
in the desert of pompous, heavy style, and Hearn tells us 
in his own words of his aim in writing prose — " an English 
realisation of a Katin style, modelled upon foreign masters, 
anti rendered even more forcible by that element of strength 
which is the characteristic of the northern tongues." But 
Dr. Gould is very anxious to make it quite clear that his 
friend was only a recorder of other people's ideas. T confess 
I am at a lo.ss to understand the eminent 



Reduced 6ret pege of the firet iieue ol GifrUmpc,” iMued in Qnciniwil under Ltfeedio 
„ He'nnn^i (^itoriihip* 
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physician's idea of creation. Hearn did not 
invent his stories himself. No nn)re did 
Shakespeare, Chaucer, or Keats, "and yet wc do 
not say of any r)ne of them that " he was 
entirely without creative power." Dr. Gould 
.seems to think there is more creation in the 
invention of a plot than in putting into it a 
loveliness of waking life. He calls Hearn an 
" echo " — but of whom ? The flavour of Hearn 
is as recognisable as that of Rossetti or 
(Goldsmith. Hut no doubt there is more 
satisfaction in saying that a man was a 
chameleon (one of Dr. Gould's metaphors) than 
in saying, unnecessarily, but at least with truth, 
that he w^as sensitive and able to disentangle 
and reproduce his sensations. Dr. Gould is 
also careful to denounce his friend as “ deprived 
by nature, by the nece.ssitics ot his life, or 
by conscious intention, of religion, moralily, 
scholarship, magnanimity, loyalty, character, 
benevolence, and other constituents of personal 
greatness " It is like a breath of clear air to^ 
turn after that to “ Kwaidan," and Hearn's 
desire of reincarnation as a J iki-ketsu-gaki, a 
})eculiarly malevolent sort of mosquito : "I 
want to have my chance of being reborn in some 
bamboo flower c up, or mizutame, whence I might 
issue softly, singing my thin and pungent song, 
to bite some people that I know." I would like 
him to begin by biting Dr. Gould. 

Arthur Ran.some. 


FROM NAPOLEON TO FALLIERES** 

Mr. Berry writes on the history of Modern 
France from a somewhat unusual point of view. 
He is an Evangelical I’^otestaht, sq he tells uS, 
a friend to the Third Kcpublic, and one whp 
reckons " the central organisation of the Church 
of Home as amount the great eneoii^ of the 

• " France since Waterloo." By W., Grlntoh 
Berry. 6s. , (Methuen.) ' • v. ' 
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Martmiquf tn t888. 


Keproduccd from " CunccniinK Lafcadio HcHrn." (Unwiti.) 

human r.icc’.” The Evan|4clicHl in him feels distress anfl 
oven dismay when he contemplates the propaganda of irre- 
ligion asscK'iJited with hVench Governments since the 
year iSSo, when IM. Riiil Tiert drove out of the country 
all who belonged to C'athohc orders of men and women. 
Hut the Protestant and Kc]niblican is tlelighted with 
every blow aimed at Po]>e or Jesuits, for wdiosc conduct 
of attairs Mr. Berry (’annf)t liiul words of (ondemnatiem 
strong eiiougli. 

So much f«u' the personal equation, frankly set down in 
plain terms, lest w'o should mistake the writer’s drift. He 
judges that ( omparativ'cly few' among us are well verseil 
in the slorv of 1 ^'rance after Waterloo. And no doubt his 
judgment is right. L'l’ench literature does indeed offer a 
lively and most interesting refie('tion of the cliief juiblie 
events betwx*cn 1S13 and 1871 to those who stiulv it with 
open eyes. Stendhal, Balzac, George Sand, Hugo. Idaubert. 
Ma.vimc du Cainj), and even Zola rentier a striking im- 
pression ol the moods, the spirit, the verdict pasbod on 
their own history bj’’ the actors in it. This may well 
count for more than tlie st?ries of Bourlion Kest orations, 
juste milieu Go\'crnments, Bepubhts of ’4S, Bonaparte 
Empires, and what we arc now beholding, a te^ime of all 
the mediocrities. For the French are an “ impres sionist ” 
people : and their literature has reacted on their history 
in a fashion which no other country )»ciiiaps could e.xhibit. 
However, though we leach their charming language in all 
our higher schtiols. it does not seem that any large jiro- 
portion of educated Englishmen could jiass an examination 
successfully on these jnunts. Hence the need of a book 
such as, in fair measure, our Evangelical anti-Roman 
republican has succeeiled in coTn])osing. He docs not pro- 
pose, like Carlyle, to dazzle us with lightning-flashes of 
insight or plunge us into the tragic gloom of heart-shaking 
episodes ; he is just a tcnipcrab*, well-meaning, devout and 
kindly observer, who pn^fers Parliamentary debates to 
battles, and toucjhes character mainly from the outside. Some 
allusion to fleeting names and transient persons, knowm to 
the railway bookstall, appears to him advisable ; for how 
otherwise hold the too easily fatigued mind from wandering 
while you discourse of l-amcnnais, Louis Philippe, Guizot, 
XiOuis IBlanc, and Ledru Kollin ? So must democratic 
■ doctored to the taste of votaries, with one 


not unexpected result, viz. that it smacks of journalism 
from which it has been drawn. That is peculiarly so when 
we come to the last thirty years. 

For example, take Napoleon III. He is showm in various 
lights, as a mountebank, a shrew^d statesman, a sympatlKdic 
social reformer, a romantic, dreamy enthusiast — but how 
shall we fuse these characteristics into a living whole. 
What was the man really, after all ? Other questionable 
shai)es— Thiers and Gambetta may be instanced -are 
treated allusively, a line here and a line there, but wc can- 
not be said to know them as they lived. Not a single 
Catholic advocate is brought into clear vision, although 
r.amennais deserved a place commensurate w'ilh his vast 
influence, and Dupanloup saved the Temporal Power. 
On the vital points at issue between the Third Republic 
and the Church — a subject on which most of our home- 
staying Britons arc anything but well informed — we have 
seen what is the writer's altitude. But I would com- 
mencl to intelligent readers the forty pages occupied with 
the Concordat and its repeal, as often furnishing those 
“ asides ” of the historian where the truth slips out 
almost unawares. Faith and unfaith being at death-grips 
in this long encounter, wc are told that “ France. Roman 
Catholic, is a nobler France, a France of which more can 
be hoped, than a France whose proudest boast would be 
a jjagan culture and a pagan coldness and insensibility to 
all that nourishes the highest instincts of man,” with much 
more to a similar e fleet. 

Be it so ; but. if so it is. the Jesuits and Idtramontanes 
who stand against such paganising deserve to be measured 
on a scale of equity which will do justice to their motives. 
They may be ” clericals,” but arc they not Christians ? 
When they ” poison the minds ” of their pupils (who conic 
freely to them) or ” debauch the honour of the army — 
by pre])aring cadets for examination - docs this mean 
wliat in ordinary luiglish it would appear to signify ? And 
not rather that they do their best to preserve the children 
conftdcd to them from a rampant and unclean atheism ? 
Mr. Berry says ol this Third Republic : 

” On occasions, indeed, she has been guilty of what is justly 
described as indecent assault on the most honourable emotions, 
not only ol Catholics, but of all Christian people, and she has 
seemed to take a cruel delight in probing the most sensitive 
nerve ol the religious heart.” 

1 coulcl not have vimtured on sm h bold language mysQlt ; 
but T rejoice that in a work meant for popular circulation 
the truth should at last be filtering out, and the design 
of men like M. Comte, M. Briand, and other ” ecclesiastical 
commissioners,” whom this volume eoinparcs to the late 
Mr. Bradlaugh, should be shown in its genuine colours. 
It is the I'Tcnch citizen brought up on their principles who 
l>ractises the so-called Neo-Malthusian philosophy —thanks 
to which the death-rate now c.xcceils the birth-rate in non- 
Catholic regions. These things determine a country’s late. 
Who will be resiionsible if the grand okl nation sinks to 
a province or is colonised by strangers ? 

William Barry. 


A POOR MAN'S HOUSE.* 

Mr. Stephen Reynolds, a man of the middle edass wHth 
a university training and much reading, has lived with a 
Devonshire fisherman’s famih' for two or three years, anti 
has wiiticu a book on what he has seen. It is not a story, 
and has no natural cml at all. but consists of some sctires 
of short notes, rcflcclioiis, conversations, descriptions of 
days and nights on sea and slioro. Mr. Reynolds has a 
great admiration for the fisherman and his wife with whom 
he went to live long before he thought of writing about 
them. He was probably ready to admire them long before 

* Poor Man’s House.” By Stephen Reynolds, os. 
(John Lane.) 
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he lived with them — in fact, we should not be surprised if 
he had already formed a pretty full theory about the life 
and philosophy of fishermen and others living a bold 
open-air life and winning their food straight from earth or 
sea. But it was not the admiration of FitzGerald for I’osh. 
Mr. Reynolds is no idealist. He neither revives nor invents 
any such things as Arcadianism. Tie has .see i the life as it 
really is and has for a long time hrd)itually eaten and 
drunken and worked and played with fisherfolk. He has 
seen the simplicity, the kindliness, the health of it, but also 
the dirt, the danger, the poverty, which altogether make 
up a life so different from that of the black-coatcd and 
Norfolk-jacket'on-holiday classes that he regards tlieir 
civilisation as a distinct one. He would probably go so far 
as to say that by cultivating the body, the intelligence, and 
the instinct together, and by its roughness and carelessness— 
— “ that’s the way of it ” is the only spoken wisdom of the 
fisherman — this life, is more in accordance with the facts 
than any other. He certainly makes us feel a great mute 
force underlying their labour, their talk, their family life, 
a force like a tide and as likely to endure ; and he implicitly 
raises the question again and again whether intlustrialism 
and a social and political system founded on indiistrialisni 
arc not destroying a noble thing and one which we cannot 
lose except at our peril. 

Mr. Reynolds is full of a gosi)el to which we cannot ilo 
justice by quotation or brief ])ara phrase, but which \\c 
shall be glad to see disseminated, because, though it is 
jjrobably full of faults, it has^ a living relation to a fresh 
set of facts and to a veiy interesting personality in the 
author himself, 'riicre is no bunkum of any kind in 
the book. It is all genuinely' observed and thought out, and 
its truth, especially as it happens to be expressed in English 
of equal coarseness and strength, makes for culliire in the 
best sense. In fact, Mr. Reynolds's j)o\\('r of putting down 
what he sees is such that he could almost have done without 
reflection and argument altogether. His piidiires and 
dialogues arc the real thing : his gospel is l>ound to be tainted 
by his prejudice and by his coiiMiousness of saying the 
new' or the unwelcome word, but the recoid of hivS observa- 
tion is unciucsiionablc. 'I'liere is a good deal of ilialogue 
and more still of ejaculation, full of idiom and dialect. We 
see the fisherman, Tony Widger, in every position, indoors, 
out of doors, in bed, at ^ea, dressed and Jiali -dressed, 
drinking, w’orking, talking of his dead (liildren, toying 
with his wife ; and the wife herself, always .shrill and always 
cutting bread and butter, hard working, with no amuse- 
ments except life, making her husband’s irregular earnings 
go as far as they must ; both of tlicin peo])le wlio would 
be just as much at home with Ulysses or Gunnas of Cithenos 
as they arc with Mr. Reynolds, jieoplc whom ycni could 
dump down in any century with a certainly tliat they would 
at once begin to be ha]ij)y, to w<jrk, to have a hard time, 
to breed, and to emlure and do necessary things. Mr. 
Reynolds is not afraid of putting anything cIow'ti, and is 
careful to give us many tritics and many swear words. 
As a mere piece of evidence — <if siic.li a kind as ho mere 
journalist or Royal Gommission is likely to got hold of — it 
is very good. It is put down st rappily because no doubt 
the writer would run no unnecessary risks of being thought 
to be colouring the facts. This is a poor form, of course ; 
but the scraps can be built up. or even naturally build them- 
selves up, into a portrait, a series of portraits, or a land- 
scape of considerable richness, anti even of something like 
completeness, though we expect to see them handled again. 
And them individually some of the scraps are admirable, 
full of real sea, cold and harsh and coining where it is not 
wanted, great boats, of 'primaeval night, anti rocks old as 
the moon. We admire very much the way Mr. Reynolds 
has kept in hand his power of tiescribing sea and sky. 
There is just chough of the landscape to make now and then 
an always re evant stern or delicate scene, and to make a 
puissant frame to the whole».< 

Edward Thomas. 


LIFE AND BOOKS.* 

Good poems are far more plentiful than good essays ; 
the great essayist is rarer even than the great novelist or 
the great poet ; and if it is true that nearly all poets die 
young, it is equally true that nearly all essayists who* 
count for anything arc born middle-aged. Much know- 
ledge may be the death of poetry, but it is the making of 
the essay ; for your essayist must have lived long enough 
to have gathered experiences, to have weakened out of his 
dreams and made acquaintance with the realities of life,, 
to have learned tlie values of things, to h.avc fashioned 
something of a jihilo.sophy for himself. His eye does not 
roll in a line frenzy, like the poed’s; it i.s a calm and con- 
templative eye. He has not the passionate lieart of the 
poet, but he has sym])athi(5S at least as wide and as deep, 
he is kindlier, more genial, more charitable, becaii^-c he h as- 
shed his illusions anrl. looking back on them, laii laugh at 
himself and make allowance for the illusions of others. 

Withal, there is no form of literature that gives such un- 
fettered play to the individuality ol the writer, and no- 
form. therefore, that is mon* intinitely varied. To take, 
for exam])Ie, only three new volumes in this kind that arc- 
published almost simultaneously Mr. A. C. Benson is a 
yioet who has given up jnitting rhymes to his poetry and 
prefers to write it as prose : he is a scholar who has not 
been he.illhily jostlt'd and tram}»lcd in the hurly-burly 
of life, but has s(‘eu a good deal of if from liis college 
window, and has thought a good deal of it ; he is ndicL-nt, 
self-conscious, and nourishes the secret hankerings of the 
recluse ; he has .1 touch of melancholy that is balanced by 
a sense of humour, and a gentle cyn eism that becomes 
insignificant in the shadow' <»f fiis Iramjuil. rooted religious- 
faith. Aiul all these are among tlu- qualities of heart and 
mind fh.it are wovi-n into llu' texture of hi<^ essavs. He 
does not think siuLesstul mi'ii are the belter for their 
success; he de})recat(“s "the con\ entional view that 
attai'hes \irlue tc» jx-rspii .ilion, and n.itional vigour to the 
miiltiplic.it ion of unnecessary l)iisiness " ; he believes we. 
aie put mti) llie world “to tn rather than to f/e.“ lie 
writes ol such themes as “ (.'unten 1 nu*nt.“ “ l-'i KMidship,” 
“ 'rravcl,” “ ()ur L.uk of Circa! .\[en,“ “ Shyness/’ “ Liter- 
ary Finish.” “ Jov.” and dideiuls himself ne.illy and 
etiet tively frf>m I ei tain reviewc'is who have i harge-d h iu 
with writing platitudes, tailing to realise th.il what is 
original to iheiuseKes is juobablv jda t itudiimus tt» some- 
body else. 

Turning to “ Idttle l*eo[»le.“ you .ire in a hieezier, in ire 
bracing atmosphere at oiu e. and in toiii-h w'lth .1 robiister, 
more vigorous personality, l-'or Mr. Wlnlcing has spent 
his best years in the lighting line, has striven in the very 
thick of the liatlle of life and had his full sh.ire of hard 
knocks, before he withdrew a little and found time to look 
on at if. So he writes mori- of men than of books, mon* of 
concrete human nature tli.in ol abstiact virtues, more of 
homely leahties than of leninte ideals, more of others than 
of himself, and chiefly of the “ little pcoi>h* " ot the world 
wdio havf‘ appe;iled to his imagiuatiou and liis syiiqiathy 
and whom hi- has grown to love and ailmirc. These little 
people are “ a section of the quiet folk who form the vast 
majority of our kind “ ; they rarely get into the iiapers ; 
they do not want to light because they let^l that their 
victory must me.iu the defi’at of another : in a word, they 
arc “ the, average jicople, many of them failures as we 
reckon success, some of them incompetenf, all of no 
account.” A wise and a. iirofoundly interesting book, this 
of Mr. Whiteing’s. Its little character-sketches are ex- 
cellent ; it is full of the pathos and humour, the joy and 
suffering, the hope and the uncertainty of common lives, 
and with a delicate insight and a cunning gift at clinching 
a point with an anecilote, gives glimpses of the quiet 
heroism, the usefulness, the imrlerlying happiness of them. 

• ” At Large.” By C. "Benson^ 6s. (Smith, Elder.) — 
“ Little I’eoplc.” By Richard WKiteing. 6s. (Cassell.) — ” De 
Libris.” By Austin Dobson. 5s. net, (MacmillaaO 
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Mn Austin Dobson takes you neither to Mr. Benson's 
shining hills and happy valleys nor to the teeming streets 
and byways of the city where Mr. Whiteing is at home : 
he is the most delightfully bookish of authors, and while 
you are with him in the libriiry poring over some qnaitit 
old folio, enjoying his erudite gossip and criticism of famous 
or forgotten books, you will not have the smallest wish in 
the Nvorhl to be anywhere else. “ D(* 1 .ibris ” is a wholly 
charming miscellany of prose and verse ; there is a poc'in 
of the lighter kind following each of the essays, and in an 
easy, rhyming prologue ]\Ir. Dob.s()n says Ik* : 

“ Slip]>rcl in the .scraps of verse, that thus 
Things might he Jess luonotonous,** 

and though there is no monotony that needs such mitiga* 
tion, one is glad Mr. Dobson fancied there was. since it 
moved him to include many deft, characteristic verses that 
it is good to hav(‘ tor tlu'ir own sake. 'Fhere are thought- 
ful. admirable (‘ssays on Thackeray’s “ Esmond,” on Kate 
Greenaway and 1 high Thomson, but our }»ri vate pretcrcncc*. is 
for such (juaiiit, gossi]iy excursions into the byways of litera- 
tureas “Cross Headings — and Caleb Whitefoord.” “On Some 
Books .ind their Associations.” on “ 'ITu* Books of SamiK*’ 
Ktigcrs ” (and wlier(*vcr Kogers himself may be. his books 
are now in the byways), or *' Bramston’s ‘.Man of Taste.’ ” 

It is impossible to draw any useful comparison between 
these books, and the sensible reader Avill not be disposeil 
to waste his time in iillemjiting anything so fntih* ; he will 
read them ami keep them on the shelf for his re-reading in 
quiet hours, for if he has the right l atholii tiiste he shall 
gel a different but an ccpial profit and pleasure Irom all 
three ol them. 

A GREAT BUILDER/ 

“ t'liiislopher Wnm,” wjites Miss Milimin, ” was a tvpical 
son o] his eeiitm V, .i (.entury which slmnm'd m\slery. which 
had no ijiianel with flu* jnexorahle laws oi 
nature, no longing to esca])e life’s durance, ik> 
e.igerness lor a higher stal(‘ ol spintualit\' Ilian 
is easilv loiiipalihle with tlu* hh* ol e\erv dav 
(folbic belongs to an e.uly stage ol (:i\ ihsatioii. 
when the wojld w,is \'oiing and loved to wonder, 
wliile Kenaissam c is a renewal of ytuith, and n*- 
iiew'.ils aie (d lu'cessilv S('lf-i oiisc ions ’’ Nothing 
(. ould be truer than tli(‘ first |»,irt ot this state 
nieiit, i1k* p.u t which mnccnis Wien and his 
age. rhe later sevenleeiilh (eiiliiry (cil.iinly 
“ shunned m>'stery." But there was noLlimg 
very young about it. aiul to ( all its architet line 
cvcn/d/i r Kenais.sam e is to suggest insii])])oi table 
comjiansons. hor suiely theie were jnystciy 
and wonder in the i^enaiss.ince. in the goldiii 
jiaganism ot 'I'iti.in, the iiiK)met. iiis .liabli- wis- 
dom ( f J.eonardo. the 'I’itan sonl-striiggles ol 
Michelangf’lo ; and to consider it a v loleiit retoin- 
incnccincnt, an absolute biCtik with the ])iisl. is 
to ignon* the alnding iiitineme ot the beauty 
whi(‘li in(*ii had been fashioning in lolour a.iid 
word and stone from at least the tw elfth ( en- 
tury. 'Mie renewal consisted not in the su])(‘i- 
session but in tlie lefreslimeiit and reformation 
of the medieval by the classical. But tin* 

English civil w'ar and the nili* ot the iTiritaii 
mark one ol the few^ gieat gnlis of history. I hat 
is why to those who love the colour and glory of 
the quattrocento, the grace of Konsard, the 
might of Shakespeare, the Ciothic is far more 
urgent in its appeal than the stateliest work 
of Wren. Ihit Miss Milnian did not invent 
her own nomenclature. 

The difference between Salisbury and St. Paul’s 
is no mere difference of manner ; it is an utter 

* “ Sir Christopher Wren.” By Lena Mihnan. 

78. 6d. net. (Duckworth.) 


difference of ideal. One may, if one is fanciful, sec in the 
smiling rotundity of the second the symbol of a content- 
ment with an easily demonstrable perfection, in the pointed 
austerity of the first the symbol of strife after a perfection 
whose rare attainment is only appreciable by a i>iirely 
spiritual ai)prehension. Or one may say that architecture 
stands on the borderland between scienct; and art. that it 
is either music or mathematics made vdsible and tangible. 

The seventeenth century was, as Miss Milman savs, an 
age of “ colossal curiosity." It was a curiosity, iKwvever, 
which toncerned itself with facts. It is to Wren that the 
age owes its most enduring monunienls, and Wr(*n started 
life as a scientist. He was a member of the “ ingenious 
world.” lie helped to found the Royal Society and was 
on three of its eight committees. At his election to the 
presidency he “ discoursed upon earthquakes,” In his 
early years, we arc told, he had no leaning towards art. 
It was not till he went to Paris to escape the plague riiid 
saw the Louvre a building that his thoughts turned definitely 
to an liifecture. Then l aine the burning of London to give 
Jiiiii his chance. 

It is not without irony that, just after the battle against 
ultra- Protestantism had been fought and won. the chiirdicii 
lovingly built bv the devotees of the old f.iilh w'cre sw'e]it 
away ; and it is sigiiiticanl of the j)ermancnt change of the 
spirit of things that tht'ir rejilacing was entrusted to one 
who touplcd “(iothism” with “Enmity to the Progress 
of Learning ” as something worse than “ Kiideness.'^ 
Wren, who built tor t'ongrev'e’s pursy cits, did not feel 
bound " too nicely 1o obscive east or west,” and liis earliest 
plan for the new eatheilral provided foi the sermon at the 
ex])eiise of Ihi* sa(.r.iment. “ Even the most devout in 
tho.se days esteemed religion ai cejilably res])et ted rather 
by lease »n than by raptun*.” 

This lat('sl life of Sir ('linslo]>her is a (.omely book, well 
bound and ])rinted, vvi'll illustrated and above all. well 



Photo hy Emety Watker. Sir Christopher Wren. 

After « portrait by Kncller. 

Fiom Sir Cbristopher Wren,” (Duckvrorth.) 
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■written, . rtylc has caught something 

of the Aui^st^ Aon<m period, writes with en-' ^ 

^iftinsiasm,, pi^e^on and humanity. She has an interest-* 
ing tale to tell/ the tale of the crowded and various life of 
an attractive man, in whose face not even Kneller has been 
Able to quench the humour and light. Wren was a great 
personality as well as a great architect. For even if one 
*cannot love the ** good Koman manner ** as he did and 
Miss Milman does, one must always admire the grace and 
xlchness and stately p^roportion of his work. If Salisbury 
moves us and St. Paul's leaves us cold, it is, again, a question 
not of technique, but of temperament. 

Francis Bickley. 


^•leader of the dwellers in ithe city axhoi^ nhexpe^^ted periU 
; 7 that assail them. Mr. Speight's powers of invention never > 
dag, yet the incidents, at their wildest, are so skilfully ; ; 
developed from the central idea and so vividly depicted; ,* ; 
thatf even on retrospection, there is little that we could say 
was overdrawn. The author's descriptive powers are very v 
considerable, and several of his characters, notably Zacuan, 
the Indian boy, Silma, his sister, the heroine of the story, ■ 
and the mysterious " Katipaoa, the Moon-wind" must 
be accounted genuine creations. The gravest fault in the 
story, to our mind, is that it ends in such a way as to pre- 
clude the hope of a sequel. 

Albany F. Major, 


AN ELIZABETHAN ROMANCE.* 

In a class of story whose themes are worn almost thread- 
bare, Mr. Spieight has succeeded in striking out something 
new. Wo cannot recall anything in the way of adventure 
stories quite on the pattern of this romance. Its hero is 
a Devon lad drawn to the wdlds of Central America. He 
finds there an unknown city, guarded by sw'amps and 
mountains and inhabited by an Indian tribe, whose an- 
cestors in Elizabethan days had fallen in with a band of 
adventurers from Devon. The two had made friends and 
finally settled down together and become one people. The 
speech and even the manners and customs of the Devonian 
wanderers had been cherished throughout the intervening 
years and to some extent remained in use among their 
descendants, while the isolated colony had reconstructed 
and preserved in a glorified form, as a memorial of their 
past and the shrine and centre of their life in tlie p)resenl, 
the galleon that gives its name to the story. This marvel- 
lous vessel, described with intimate knowledge of Eliza- 
bethan shipping, is thus depicted : 

" He found himself facing the lofty stem ol an Elizabethan 
■ship that stood in cradle.s formed by inassive bl<K’ks of polished 
mahogany. His eyes wandered slowly from the glittering white 
-of the timbers under the water-line up over the oak-grained 
tfiquarc tuck of the stern, where the nuizzh‘s of the chase-guns 
loomed from beneath the warlike red portlids, to Ih'^ green out- 
work of the gallery, on which shone in bravo golden letters the 
legend - “T/rc Ark of 'J'nrhav. . . . 

“ Above was a bonaventiiie mast of gold, with a ruddy ])eaked- 
iip> yard, and the background wa.s of crimson-dyed rigging, with 
green blocks hanging like fruit every wln-re, and golden masts 
rising to the green and white hoops of the round lops. It w'as 
a dazzling scene, preserving all the mystery ot a shi]j at sea with 
untold romance of its own.” 

Even so this story of adventure, set mi the present day, 
is pervaded bv a breath of glamour from “ the spacious 
times of great Elizabeth " and from the stories of great 
-deeds that live still in the pages of Hakluyt, which lifts 
it above the level of a mere romance of adventurtx. It is 
iull of interest and fascination, and we know of at least 
•one reader who, having taken it up to see what it w£is like, 
was not satisfied to lay it down till he liad arrived at the 
final page. The opening scenes are picturesque and have 
A flavour of originality that runs through the whole book. 
Zacuan. a boy from the mysterious city, belonging in 
tseeming to some tribe of Indians in (.cntral America, though 
actually descended from one of the leaders of the Eliza- 
bethan adventurers, arrives at a South I)i:von port as an 
ambassador to his unknown and distant kinsman. On 
Ixis wav up country, he beguiles a .stolid South Devon rural 
policeman into becoming hi,s accomplice in a flagrant act of 
jKiachiiig. It would not be fair to tell the story or the fate 
of The Ark of Torbay, Suffice it to say that the hero, 
returning with Zacuan, is involved in a scries of startling 
.adventures in which he is forced. \o act as adviser and 

, “ The G^leon.0f Torbay A Roma^ei'^ Bjr E/iS. 

>ds. (Chatto A Wiiidus.) 


THE BRONTE LETTERS.* 


Nothing probably is more certain in regard to the future 
of English literature than that, as the glory of popularity 
has departed in turn from the later Elizabethan dramatists^ 
from the cightecnth-ceiitury essayists, and from Fielding 
and Smollett, so the time must come when Dickens and 
Thackeray and their lesser contemporaries will join the 
host of the great unread. Individualism and idiosyncrasy 
in literature may well have reached its zenith in these 
extravagant performances, the vast length and toincality 
of which will puzzle and amaze the readers of 2000. I .iterary 
quality alone will only preserve an infinitesimal quantity 
of the finest poetry from the furnace ; and lucky is the 
writer who can call in the aid of some property extraneous 
to that of pure literature. The characters of Sterne and of 
Dickens, if not of Thackeray, will ])robably live on vigor- 
ously more and more as a legacy apart from their books. 
Will it be likewise with Jane and Mr. Rochester and Paul 
Emanuel ? I should imagine it to be most unlikelv. 
But the Bronte family have a lucky fairy in the shape of 
a legend, planted by Mrs. Ciaskell fifty years ago, and 
watcired industriously since by a growing faction of 
hagiographers. Curiosity has grown by what it has fed 
on. Book after book has been constructed u]>on the 
<lctails of the dreary loneliness, the ]>ovcTty, and the 
tragedy of the weird sisters. 'J'his romantic tradition has 
been made to hang before oiir eyes with greater vividness 
and intensity than the intenscst pages ol " Jane Eyre ’’ or 
*' Wuthcring Heights." These stories were poignant, and 
as stories have had a vigorous life, but the medium from 
which they sprang was a story still more insistent, and 
retains an accent still more appcialing. The Life furnished 
materials for the novels, the next step is to question the 
materials for the Life. A mass of literature has responded 
to this call, but among the crowd of purveyors one has 
been conspicuous throughout for his industry, thorough- 
ness, and success. It is thoroughly appropriate, then, that 
this magnificent collection of upwards of seven hundred 
Bronte letters should have been ])re.scnted to the public 
by Mr. Clement Shorter. Though he has kept his own 
personal commcntar>’' in the background, the editor has 
put everything before us with a Boswellian thoroughness. 
He supplies the necessary links and exjilanaiions with 
unfailing clearness and competence, but he allows the 
documents to s}>eak for themselves. 

The sentimental enthusiasm about the lives of the 
Bronte sisters was due in the first instance to the indis- 
cretion of Mrs. Gaskell. If anybody ever tried hard to 
tell the truth in .a biography it was she, and, as we know, 
the result was a veritable hornets* ncest. She was, indeed, 
extraordinarily ignorant as to the amount suppression 
which the sensitiveness of modern respectabS.lity exacts 
from even the most candid . historians. Some critics have 
thought that Mrs. Gaskell painted the Haworth life with 
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toning after due reflection, Mr. Shorter 

is inclined, to acquit her of any palpable ' exaggeration. 

, Taken as a. whole, the life of Charlotte Bronte may i^erhaps 
be ^garded as one of the saddest in literature. 

i * •' t , 

5V /' At a miserable school, where she herself was unhappy, she 
",'Saw her two elder sisters stricken down and earned home to 
die. In. her home was the narrowest poverty. She had. in 
the years when that was most essential, no mother’s care ; and 
‘ perhaps there was a somewhat too rigid disciplinarian in the 
aunt who took the mother's place. Her second school brought 
her, indeed, two kind friends; but her sliyness made that 
school-life in itself a prolonged tragedy. Of the two ext)eriences 
as a private governc.ss I sliall have more to say. Tliey were 
periods of torture to her sen.silive nature. The ambition of the 
three girls to start a school on their own account failed ignomin- 
iously. The suppressed vitality of childhood and early woman- 
hood made Charlotte unable to enter into the lile of a foreign 
city, and Brussels was for her a further disaster. Then within 
two years, just as literary fame was bringing its consolation for 
the trials of the past, she saw her two beloved sisters taken 
from her. And linally, when at last a good man won her love, 
there were left to hei only nine months ol happy married lite. 

‘ 1 am not going to die. We have lieeri so happy.’ These 
words to her husband on her deatli-bed are not the least piteously 
sad in her tragic story.' 

The interest which was started bv indiscretion is main- 
tained by a calculated insistence upon detail. The detail 
given here as to the early life of Charlotte’s father, the 
family life at Thornton, and during childhood at Haworth 
is extraordinarily circumstantial. Much of course was 
well known before, but to an increasing circli* of ])ilgriins 
and enthusiasts the It'geiid has a perennial and growing 
fascination which will comiicl them to turn these pages 
in the hope (which is by no means disappointed) that, 
among the largt' number of familiar letters, they will light 
every now and again upon some hitherto undiscovered 
trcMSure. Mr Shorter s])eaks of sonic details being too 
trivial, but it is their very triviality that counts. Literary 
analysis wholly to assess comjj.iral ive values here. 

The effect is cumulative and for the most part incalculable 
and unexpected. As in rea<hng “ Clarissa,” one peruses 
page alter page ol Itiriiial, demun?, tautological reporting 
and gossi]), when all of a sudden tlie lieart res]Mmds to a 
sudden flutter or cry of souk* ])oor wounded thing: and the 
life that once throbbed so wiUlly in the veins c)f this plain 
and prim little sister oi the moorland parson.igc* cpiivcrs 
once again over the lines of ])viut. 

The minutia* given in the notes as to the identity of all 
these forgotten correspondents from Miss Nusse.y down- 
wards, the intimate familiarity of the interstitial }iassages, 
and the elaboration of the " narratives ” which corroborate 
the epistolary matter here and there, keep ii]) the. e.\cite' 
ment of an intimacy far surpassing that of cverv-dav 
experience. 

The note of intense and tr.igic ])(*rs()na.liiy which was 
sounded first by Thacki'ray in his lUiundaboul sketch on 
the ” story of that family of poets in their solitude yonder 
on the gloomy northern moors ” was cm])]uLsised by Mrs. 
Gaskell in the vignette showing the long series of \vhite 
tombstones in Haworth churchyard. Her death, her 
sudden fame, the thrill, the novelty of emotion wdiich had 
rattled the bones of the bachelor forties— these considera- 
tions justified the triumph of this austere little Joan oi Arc 
when she marched suddenly into fame, cap-a-pie, with 
banners streaming and flags flying, sixty years ago. Nor 
even now, after the critical intcrv'^al, do we find that fame 
*or that recognition excessive. For here, in these two 
portly volumes of 930 pages, Mr. Shorter succeeds in 
keeping the Bronte flag flying. The narrowness of out- 
' look and of experience which justified so many extrava- 
gances in the author of ** Jane Eyre ” is just as con- 
Bfticuous here ; but the letters triumph in the fact that, 
familiar as the matter is, we go on leading them, and that. 

' 'T circumscribed as their range is, we are confronted neither 
, fcy monotony nor by undue egoism, still less by common- 
place. Coloured with a native imagination which bares 

,^{1® us in a succession of almost imperceptible strokes its 
and idealisations, these letters achieve 


for themselves a position almost as lonely and subjective 
as “Wuthcrlng Heights” or "Villette” among the* 
intimate and personal documents of creative genius. 

Thomas Seccombk. 


HOLLAND HOUSE.* 

” Though everybody who goes there finds something- 
to abuse or to ridicule in the mistress of the house, or its; 
w^ay. all continue to go. All like it more or less ; and' 
whenever, by the death of either, it shall come to an end, a 
vacuum will be made in society which nothing can supply.. 
It is the house of all Europe ; the world will suffer by thc- 
loss ; and it may be said with truth that it will ‘ eclipse 
the gaiety of nations.’ ” So wrote Charles Grcvillc, and' 
if one lived loo late to secure immortality in Horace- 
Walpole’s Journals, the next best thing is to figure in 
‘ ‘ The Gruncher’s ” pages. Greville, it will be noted, indi- 
cates. with his usual jicrspicacity, that it was not only the- 
hostess of Holland House but also the host w'ho made it 
*' the house of Europe,” and this point, too often lost sight 
of nowadays, is dwelt upon by Lord llchester, the editor 
of Lady Holland’s Journal, who recalls a remark of IJgo- 
Foscolo, ” 1 would not go to heaven with Lady Holland, but 
I could go to hell with his lordshij).” There have been 
comments, kind and cruel. ui>on Lady Holland, but every 
one had a good word for the gentle, courteous, well-read 
gentleman. An inti;resting passage in Lady Holland’s 
Journal is that in which she, then Lady Webster, describes, 
the?, man. who, though of ct^ursc she was ignorant of it then,, 
was eventually to be* lier second husband. 

Lord Holland is quite dclightlul,” she wrote at Florence- 
on Junc‘ 10, I7y4. ” He is eager without rashness, well-bred 

without ceremony. His dispo.sition and tarn of mind are reckoned 
very like Ins uncle, Mr. Ft).\ . liis manner resemble.s his maternal 
iiiKle, ('olonel Fitzpatrick. His politics are warm in favour of 
the Kevolulion, and his principles are strongly tinged with 
democracy. . . . Hut he would lament with all the reasonable 
men slinultl revolutionary doctrines obtain in lOngland, as he 
thinks the actual (orm ot government Hie best snite<l to the 
country. 'J'hougli so zi-alous, he is totally without party rancour ; 
in short, he is exactly what all must like, c.sleem, and admire. 
His sj>ints arc sometimes too boisterous, and may occasionally 
overpowei one, l)iit is good humoured enough to endure a 
reluike.” 

Lady Webster was at this time a very unhappy woman. 
She had been married at the age of fifteen to Sir (Godfrey 
Webster, ot Battle Abbey, and ap]).irently a more ill- 
suited roujilc it would have been diffieult to find. Lord 
lUhester. with commendable imyiartiality. holds the st ales- 
between husband ami wife, and iirouounces that there were 
lauHs. and material faults, tm both sitles : that Sir Godfrey 
was indiflerent to her tastes, and suffereti Irom a sullen 
disyKxsition, a violent temper, and fits of depression, and 
that, on the other hand. Lady Webster, a woman of action, 
not eon tent to take a jd.iee siibonlinatc to any man, was 
accustomed throughout life to express herself with ofteni 
brutal fraiikne.ss — which last quality. Lord llchester thinks, 
inclined her sometimes to be hysterical. Certainly, when, 
writing of her married life, she wrote with biller anger. 

*' This fatal ilay seven years ago,” she wrote on June 27, 
1793. “ gave me, in the bloom and innocence of filteen, to the 
power of a being who lias made me execrate my Iile since it has 
belonged to me. . . . My mind is worktnl up to a stat«' of savage 
exaltation, and impels m<* to act with fury that proceeds more 
Irom passion anil deep despair than I can in calmer moments 
justify. OMentimes m the gloom of midnight 1 leel a desire 
fo curtail iny grief, and but for an unaccountable sli udder that 
creeps over me, ore this the deed of rashne.ss would be executed.” 

It is unnecessary to enter into the details of her elopement 
with Lord Holland, and her suh.sequcnt marriage with 
him. It is as Lady Holland she has come down to a 
posterity that concerns itself not at all witli her previous. 

♦ ” The Journal of Elizabeth Lady Holland (1791-1811).”' 
Edited by the F-arl of llchester. with Portraits. 2 veds- 
axs. net. (Longmans.) 
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life, and therein posterity differs from Lady Holland’s 
contemporaries, for the women of that day. with a few 
'exceptions, would not, in conscq\ienco of her divorce and 
the reason for it. visit at Holland House. 

I.ady Holland hated the country — “ the sight of a country 
residence Inspires me with gloom,” she said,” 1 feel escaped 
from some misfortune when 1 got cml <d its precincts ” — 
and consequently the house at Kensington, then a short 
•drive from London, appealed to her strongly. There it 
was she established her salon, tlu* best of its kinil that this 
•country has known. LortI llehcster says that her sway 
over her associates was the rule of f(*ar, not of love ; but 
that surely must have been a slight exaggeration, since 
there was no n<!cessity for the majority of her visitors tc) 
•come if they did not wish to do so. Of the imperiousness 
•of her demeanour, however, there is tu> question, ami she 
would give her orders to M:uaulay as calmly as to the 
most unimportant person ])rescnt. Once in cjmmanding 
tones she connnandeil — her manner gave to the ex- 
pression of lier wish the semblance ot a command— Sydney 
Smith to ring the bell. ” Oh. yes.” said that nimble wit. 
hastening to obey. ” and shall I sweep the floor ” 

The cjualities that Lady Holland ])osNessetl. wherewith 
she attracted a wade circle of the most brilliant men in the 
kingdom, were many and varied. She h:ul, umler an 
arrogant demeanour, a warm heart ; and she had a ready 
sympathy that enabled her to draw out tiie most nervous 
guest at her table. That she w'as clever goes without 
saying ; and if iiroof were wanting of the wide range* of her 
reading, by which means she contrived to remedy the 
defects of her early education, or want of eilucation. it is 
to hand in an entry of her Journal wherein she notes the 
books she has perused in the first six mouths oi i 7(>8 : 

'* 1 have read since Xmas the D. of Marlbro’.s Burnet's 

History, ye XIII. Satire of Juvenal, Hearne’s Travels in S\ 
America, Smith on ye ligure and complexion of ye human species. 
Bancroft on dying, .some de.sulton clieinistry. Uodonk Uandow. 
Lazarillo dc Tonnes, Lett’s Life of Sixtus I . various German and 
French t)lavs. novels, and trash, Cook’s Third \ oyage. Wolfs 
'Ceylon, part of Ulloa’s Voyage [to South .1 nierira], and some 
papers in ye memoirs ol ye lixeter ScKiety. Fretpient dippings 
into Bayle, Montaigne, 1-a Fontaine, Anostt). l<ead ye three 
first books ol IVisso ; 1-d. Orford’s Works." 

The Journal is jnchxed by an ext client Introduction by 
Lord Ilclicster, who has carefully annotated the text. In 
her footnote to a passage in the Journal alluding to 
Konigsmark, Sophia Dorothea’s lover, howevi^r, he shcniUl 
have pointed out the blunder of Lady' Holland in con- 
fusing, as did so many of her contemporaries, the Kduigs- 
iiiark who was concerned in the murder of Thymnc ot 
Longlcat with the younger brother, who was in all 
probability killed in the Leiiie Falacc at Hanover. 

l.KWIS Ml%t VILLK. 


HOME OF THE PRESIDENTS.* 

With what geneial design Miss Singleton undertook to 
WTite her htstory of the White House may be gathered 
from the opening words of her pr(‘tace. in which she says • 

I have confined myselt to the social life of the Presidents 
and their families whilfe its occutiants. I liave strictly 
avoided any reference to the political tiirrmuls of which 
the Executive Mansion was necessarily the (.entre,” Miss 
Singleton, it must be admitted, has been as good as her 
w'ord, but at the same time her book is not. therefore, to 
be lightly dismissed as a mere collection c^f social tittle- 
tattle. A discriminating exposition of the 

votuip. timor, ira. voluptas 
Gaudia. discursus 

of the different Presidents which go to make up the “ far- 

• ” The Story of tlie White House.” By Esther Singleton. 
3 vols. a IS. net. (Hodder 4: Stoughton.) 


rago of her book is not the worst method of learning 
something of the history of the great American people ; 
and a comparison of the manners and etiquette observed 
by. say. Washington and Jefferson respectively, to take 
only fine instance, is in itself an instructive commentary 
upon the times in w'hich they lived. 

In reviewing such a book as this one cannot hope to 
present any coiiseciitiv^e jiicture of the contents. Almost 
inevitably one is compelled to select a few passages relating 
to some of tlu; more famous presidents. To begin, then, 
with Washington. Miss Singleton quotes an interesting 
passage. W'hich illustrates the e.sscntially aristocratic tone 
ot his ilemcanoiir. When Washington ” received ” he 
greeted his v isitor “ with a dignified bow. while his hands 
were so disposed ol as to indicate that the salutation w'as 
not to be aeioinjianicd with shaking hands. This ceremony 
never occurred in those visits, even with his inost*near 
triends, that no distinction might be made.” Jefferson, 
on the other hand, was almost too iiitormal at times to be 
]>olite. He deeply offended Mr. Merry, the British Am- 
bassador. upon one lamous occasion, by his casual conduct. 
Mr. Merry was taken bv ^Iadi.so^ to be formally introduced 
to Jefferson. Mr. Merry, a diplomat of the old school, was 
in iiill official costume, and we tan imagine his rage when 
(in Ins own words) he fouucl himself ” introduced to a man 
as President of the rniled Stales, not merely in an inulress, 
but actually standing in slippers dowTi at the heels, and 
both pantaloons, coat and imder-clonies indicative ol utter 
slovenliness ami indiffi'iencc to appearances, and in a state 
ot iiegligeme actually studied.” Washington had made (>t 
the lormal opening of Gongress a dignified state occasion as 
he ilrove up in his great cream-coloured toach, the painted 
panels ol which were adorned with ('upids and lesloons ot 
llowers. Jefferson set his t.ice against all tllis, ami on the 
opening ol Congress in iSoi, much to the geiiend surprise. 
s<*nl a written message, thereby setting a precedent which 
has been lollowed by his suitessors. 

Xo a('<'ount ol the tluties ol an American President would 
be comjilele without reference to that hand-shaking which 
has come to be one of the penalties ol the jiosition. Hete, 
lor eXcimjMe, is a jucture of what Lincoln had to iimlergo. 

” From eight till half-past ten. Mr. Lincoln took the jiosition 
usu.illy occupied by the Pn’sident at ivcejitions. and, during 
the whole time, did not have a resting spell of one minute, 
but shook hands continually, a large part ol the time sliaking 
the gentleman with the right hand and the lady with the 
lell, or vice versa, as the case might be, in firder to lacilitale 
the movements of the multitude. It was eviileiitly a new* 
sensat-on tor the arms ot the renowmed old rail-spliilcr. 
But he bore it well.” Some ol the most interesting passages 
are those in which Miss Singleton describes the visits of 
distinguished giu’sts. .\mong these in the tiim* of President 
Buchanan was King Edward VII., then travelling as Baron 
Kenfrew’. .\s each person jxissed at the reception at the 
White House, we are told, ” the President shook hands with 
his customary urbanity, and the Prince bowed his head as 
usual. Several ladies sueeceded in shaking his hand, 
however. By way of preparation for dinner, the J Vince 
played a game ot ten- pins in the gymnasium oi a school tor 
girls, wild her he went with Miss Lane and Mrs. Secretary 
Thompson.” 

The chief stress has been laid upon this .social side to 
Miss Singleton’s book because it was her object to rcconl ■ 
how some Presidents wore flowers in their buttonholes while 
others <lid not, how some entertained their visitors with 
wine while one at least served only water at State dinners, 
and so forth. Hut one must again remind the reader of 
this review that there is more solid matter mixed up with 
the light, and many people will be interested, for example, 
in Miss Singleton’s chapters describing the various archi- 
tectural changes through which the White House has passed 
and the furniture w^hich has been collected therein by 
successive occupants. A number of excellent illustrations 
' are included. 
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IHovel IHotes. 


iSALTHAVEN. Hy W. W. Jacf)l)s. r.s. (Mrtliuon.) 

It is clifiiciiU t(j criticiso Mr. Ja<'()l)s, because that is one 
of the few thinfj.s we have not the sinalh'st inclination to do. 
We would as soon criticise line weatln’T and sit in judgment 
on the very sunshine. How nin you settle down in cold 
blood anti sohunnly analyse and minutely apportion ])raise 
and blame to a Ixudv that has kejit you chuckling audiblv, 
•or laughing comfortably inside ycmrself all the while you 
were reading it > Wc might summarise tlie plot : Mr. 
Jacob-i s ])lots are always ingenioiislv simple and <piaintly 
farcical, and this of “ Salthaven ” is e\en more so than 
usual ; but in a Jacobt'an novel thi' characters invariably 
•count for iiiort* than the storv, and no man can Iiojk* to 
get any adetjiiale idea of such an oflice-boy as the owlish 
boy Bassett, such droll, inimitably mgemunis skippers, 
bo’snns. and genial seafaring blunderers as Captains 
Trimblelt. Truelill. Sellars, and Mr. Walters, of such 
designing wid(jws as the exasjicrating Mrs. Cliinnerv, such 
pert, flirtatious maid-servaiits as Uose, or sf» wilful and 
wholly charming a heroine as Joan Hartley, without 
reading “ Salthaven ” itseli ; siiiely aiul beyond all (juestion 
an infinitely more enjoyable thing tluin rea<ling the best 
tbilt anybody can write about it. Wc might quote* bits 
■of dialogue : some* of those easy, n.itural conversations, 
nine lines of which keep you cpiietly and ex])ec'tantlv 
amused till the tenth with sonu* sudden, unexpected, sly 
turn sets you laughing ii rt?sistibly : we might quote these, 
■or talk ol Mr. Jacobs’s limpid, deliberate, uneccentrie. 
wonderfully ettectne narrative art, and say that in (/tie or 
both lay tlie s(Mr(‘t of his success as a humoiist, only that 
this guessing seems as idle as woukl an earnest argument 
us to why a man laughs when In* is tickled. It is siiffu i(*nt 
and mon* to tin* ])iirpose to sav einphatii allv th.it 
“ SaltliaM'ii " IS .IS clever an<l as delighttull\ humorous as 
any iio\cl Air. Jacobs has ever given 11s. 

OVER BEMERTON'S. Ity M. W as. O', (Mcflni(‘n,) 

This “ E.isy-guing Cliromt h*.” to ijuote the sub-title, 
has all the outward seniblanie ol .1 novel, but there the 
liki’iiesh ends. 'Fliis Avill doubtless be a .gru'vame with 
lho.se nnIio lik(‘ then I'lLtion hot and strong, with a d.ish ol 
loiii.incL, iilenty ot love-.sceiics. and at le.ist one marriage. 
There is. indeed, stune sentiment, and the promise ol a 
marriage ihrcnMi in. it seems, it iiiiist be Lonlossed. as a so]) 
to convention ; but it is not on these things th.it fhc! book 
depends. If Mr. la'i kyb.id not told Ik nuTton, the second- 
hand bcxikscller, th.it iho hist cssciili.d of .1 b('d book 
must be dulivss, this volume should h.ive been desitibed 
as a bed-book : as it is. it may be declared one ot that 
small and selei t (ollection ot books that evi ry persjui 
blessed with a sensitive literary ii.ilatc knows and cherishes 
as one intoAvliich. after the lirst dehghttul reading, lie may 
happily dij) and di]) again, 'riiat is to say. Ihe book has 
personality : in this ease the ])ersonalily im hides a gentle 
humour, a refined taste, an agreeable redectivencss. an 
aloofness from the sordid (onsiderations ol motlerii lift.*, 
and an occasional Hash of the ra])ier wlieii the easy-going 
•chronicler is aroused to anger. We read ol landladies and 
the Church, of the charm of yueen Anne’s (hite and of Harry 
Lauder, of journalism and cricket past and present, of the 
forgotten works of Walter rojic and Daniel I’atcrson, of 
music-hall songs, suffragettes and NichoTs “ Literary 
Anecdotes of the Eighteenth Century," of the plays of Mr. 
Pinero, the Salome dance, and Mr. Criles’s " Chinese Bio- 
graphical Dictionary," published in London and Shanghai 
•exactly a score of years ago. 1 1 is a most astounding medley, 
all very human and very delightful, set lorth with the 
inconsequence of a Sterne, tlie simplic ity of a Lamb, and 
the dainty, whimsical humour of Mr, E. V. Lucas ; to our 
exceeding satisfaction. 


TWO IN A FLAT. By Jane Wintcrgreeii. 5s. (llodder cV* 

Stoughton.) 

" Nobody may hope to draw lor himself any sort f 1 
embracing circle in London, big enough to j)r(jviile him 
with the certainty of seeing at least one known face' when 
he goes out into the streets. That is ever an adventure, 
like plunging into an unfamiliar sea : the only iiersoii you 
can count upon meeting in London is London herself. She 
is always a triend and a companion to you ; but you ( amiot 
be a friend or a companion to her, so the relation is oik*- 
sided and takes the iilai'e of nothing." This is Miss WiiUer- 
green’s metropolitan jihilosophy on its deeper side, but the 
bulk of if IS lighter. Her scene is a Hal in Kensington. She 
and her serx ant, ’Ammersmith. occ'iipy the stage, and the 
book consists ol ( lever, kindly observations upon the various 
tradesmen and neighbours with whom they hapjHm to be 
thrown into contact. This docs not sound promising for 
a story. J^ut read it and you will discover how delightful 
and entertaining a volume can be writlon by a dweller in 
Kensington who is shrewd and humorous. It is liigli 
})riiise to give a little Ixjnk ol this kind, but it is just to say 
that it (leserve.s ji ])l,ice next " K udder (Grange " upim Hie 
bookshelf. 

THIS> MY SON.** Hy* Kenc liaziii. Translated by Dr. A. S. 

Rap])oport, with lliv assistance of Miss M. Edwardcs. Os. 

(Se.h-y's.) 

Another of M. Bazin's linely wrought studies of French 
jieasant life. The scene is laid in the Angevin Vendee, 
where a farmer has two sons, one of whom develops the 
instinet of a scholar and is educated for tlie priesthood. 
But a hoj)eI(‘ss jiassion for Mademoiselle Laubrict, the 
daughter ol the local landed jinqirietor, leads him to swervi* 
aside into journalism. The step leads to an estrangement 
between Pierre and his tamily. especially his lather. A 
village gill sinu'tly loves him and chanijiions his cause. 
But PiciTc dies, and the farmer is left disconsolate. Such 
is the bare outline of the story. But rcailers of M. Ba/in’s 
previous w*ork w ill understand the idyllic pathos w'ith which 
the story is developed. It has the tnii* air of the French 
peasantry and their struggles breathing through its pages, 
and it is wTitten with a ilistinction of style which the 
translation admirably reproduces. A beautiful j>ic('c of 
artistii woik, in the sphere ut dean realism. 

LEONORE STUBBS. By L. 7^. W'alloul. Os. (Longmans.) 

Mr.. Walfonl has long ago proved a mistress of her craft. 
The modern donu'slie novel, w'liose main interest lies in the 
inleiaction ol two or three diarailers, is Mrs. Walford’s 
" line " — as the commercial phrase runs. This is a capital 
S])ei'imen ot its class. The heroine is a yming, pretty 
widow, who returns to her father’s house ; flirts unmerci- 
fully with a local laird and a doctor’s apprentice, in order 
to keep her hand in ; and finally has the misfortune to 
discover luT aflinity in the soldier who has engaged himself 
to her sister. The tangle is cleared iqi. of course. Major 
Foster wins Leoiiorc, which is more tlian she deserves. 
The picture of the choleric, selfish old ticnoral Boldcro is 
one of the best things in the story. After lie dies, the 
clima.x of the book is rather huddled up. but his three 
daughters hold the reader’s attention, and the heroine 
especially is a vivid, if not exactly an attractive, queen 
upon the (diess-board. Her mo\'cs, liowevcr. are diagonal, 
not stiaigliLforward. 

THE SUPREME TEST. Bj' Mrs. Baillie Reynolds. Os. 

(Hutchinson.) 

Kylhc West " was not a beauty : but almost every 
man who looked upon her believed that she was. She 
was one of that little band of Charmers for whom wild 
things have been done, battles fought, quarrels waged." 
The man she is engaged to is not the only one to find her 
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the -torment /of my son! end delight of my life/* for 
she has been engaged ot half engaged to others, and is no 
sooner pledged to Ivan than she begins to doubt whether 
she really loves him, and goes away to stay with her friend 
Frieda so that« in absence, she may make up her mind 
about him. Frieda is as subdued, and reasonable, and 
reliable as Kythe is gay. high-spirited, daringly irrespon- 
sible ; for whereas Kythe has money, Frieda, being poor, 
is governess to the orphan daughters of the widower Wilmot 
Cunlifie, and it is under Cunliffe’s roof that Kythe stays as 
her friend’s guest. Cunliffe’s character is very strikingly 
developed ; he is a complacent, narrowly religious man, 
but there is nothing little in his nature ; and if Kythe*s 
pretty impertinences irritate him they also serve to awaken 
all that is finest and best in him. It is Ivan who says, “ I 
think all manner of things might be true. I think life is 
more many-sided than J imagined, and that love has more 
hiding-places than anybody could possibly dream of ** ; 
but it is Kythe and Wilmot Cunlifle that have reason 
to know the full truth of his w’ords. This is a brilliant 
story ; better still, it is a natural and delightfully human 
story: it has the tenderness, the poignancy, the sunny 
humour and quiet charm that are inherent in all Mrs. 
Baillie Reynolds’s work. 

IMPERIAL RICHENDA. By Rosamond Langbridge. 6s 
(Alston Rivers.) 

Miss Langbridge rightly de.scribes this new novel of hers 
as a fantastic comedy ; it is wildly, irresponsibly farcical 
and the best of good fun from beginning to end. The good- 
natured, vulgar little Solomon Roche, having made a 
fortune out of Roche's Twist Tobacco, opens a dreary, 
big hotel by the seaside on the outskirts of Dublin. Kis 
snobbish, toadying wife and eldest daughter, the younger 
daughter and her discreet governess, come out to look over 
the hotel, which is badly patronised and very badly managed ; 
but learning that Sir Anthony Amensham is stopping there, 
Mrs. Roche promptly decides to conceal the fact that the 
hotel is the properly of her husband, arranges that all the 
family shall stay there as guests and make the most of 
the opportunity to cultivate Sir Anthony's acquaintance 
with a view to annexing him as her daughter’s husband. 
She is chagrined to learn that the pretentious, aristocratic 
Mrs. Vandravarte and her daughter have just engaged 
rooms at the hotel, and foresees that Mrs. Vandravarte has 
designs that are simihir to her own. At this juncture 
Richenda arrives. The hotel is sorely in want of a house- 
maid ; Richenda offers herself, without any character and 
with no recommendation except that her last mistress was 
a duchess. Mr, Roche engages her, for reasons tliat are 
finally made clear ; everybody is charmed with her, and 
the dull hotel is transformed under her influence. But 
complications arise ; there are misunderstandings and 
discords, and Richenda is at the root of tliem all ; then, 
when at last she seems to have been proved disreputable 
and untrustworthy, there conies a surprise for c<^erybody 
but Mr. Roche, and the whole thing ends in a burst of 
laughter. You may say it is improbable, or even impos- 
sible, but you will certainly say also that it is irresistibly 
amusing. 

A DAUGHTER OF FRANCE* By Constance Elizabeth 
Maud. 6s. (Methuen.) 

This is the pleasantly innocuous story of the strained 
marit^ relations of a dour Scc^h laird and his volatile little 
French wife. Maud is not for psychology, nor for 

acute analysis of motives ; she prefers a gently flowing 
narra^ve^ an immaculate lunoine, afiid an equally immacu- 
late if rather stupid :hcr6, taisun^en^tandings of the soA 
that i^re always cleared up, sunshine after rain, and the 
. tears sandwiched betweito. , the laagb'^r. ,Sir < Archibald 
Ross marries Jeanne de CUrVMx after a f^w weeks’^ tourt- 
ship, brings her home to i^d,4^u1ar mother : 



P/wiuhAr//wrNou,,ii,'. Miss CoDstance E. Maud. 

Author of “A Daughter of France.” 


and sisters, introduces the dashing young neighbour, Alan 
Farqultarson, and awaits developments. They come 
speedily. His mother persists in misunderstanding and 
disapproving of his wife, with whom Alan falls in love, 
only to be gently but firmly repulsed, while sister .Marjory, 
resentful of Alan’s defection, grows jealous and departs on 
a visit to a brother in India. Alan resolves to bear his 
wounded lieart to South Africa, where the drums of war 
have just begun to beat. His farewell to Jeanne in wit- 
nessed. and misinterpreted, by Archie, who with fierce 
words drives Jeanne from his hearth. She is lost to him 
for sonic years, during which Archie takes njxjn himself 
to repent his harshness. Jeanne, in exih;, has a little son. 
He grows up, in the South of Krancq,;ind elsewhere, and has 
measles, grows delirious, demands a father, a luxury 
possessed by all his friends of the village, but for an inscrut- 
able reason denied to himself. Jeanne sends the telegram 
to Archie that calls him from Diindrum to Provence, h© 
arrives, to find the youthful David recovered, and Jeanne 
at deatli’s door. Another recovery, a rush back of all three 
to Dunclrum, and a triumphal procession of villagers lead 
up to the final embrace and reconciliation between Jeanne 
and Archie's mother on the steps of the big house. Miss 
Maud’s sentimentality is not aggressive, and her portraits 
of Jeanne and the three Scotchwomen arc the products of 
more than a little skill in feminine characterisation. 

THRICE ARMED. By Harold Bindloss. 6s. (John Long:) 

Thrice Armed ” is a vigorous romance of rough lives 
and hard living in those glamorous wilds of Canada that 
are on the edge, of civilisation, or a little beyond. Jim 
Wheelock, hearing that his old &ther is* doing badly and 
needs looking after, throws up his commissibn as a lieu- 
tenant in the British Navy, and hastens home to British 
Columbia to do a man’s work on his fatoer^!;i. coasting 
schooner Tyee, and, if possiblOr to get the bid man’s ofiairs 
- in oi^er and save him from ruin. He has fallen into the 
veaub^es ,bf 'Mer^ 
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a.vd,ricious brute, whose bond is coining due and >vho secs 
his way to getting possession of the elder Wheolock’s vessel 
and apx^ropriating his trade. It is to prevent this that 
Jim, who is himself without means, sets desperately to 
work ; he is perhaps somewhat hampered in his resolves 
when he meets and finds himself in love with the charming 
Anthca Merril, the money-lender’s daughter, but he is 
strengthened in them by the tragic death of his father, and 
his- sist6r’s bitter and implacable cletcrmination to avenge 
it on the man whose merciless lujiidity had practically 
hounded him out of lift*. Mr. J^indloss writes of places and 
pco])le he has known ; he writes too, with a simple direct- 
ness and a vivid, deliberatt*, inatler-of-fact realism that 
arc not bctteied even by Deloe. 'riieie is something 
rugged, big, forceful about the story itself and the style 
of its unfolding. 

SALVATOR. By I'e (.iibbon. ().s. (HIju liwood.) 

If “ Seilvator ” is not a great book, it is the theme ol it 
that is at tault, and not the style of it. Mr. Gibbon has 
worked in wax iiisle.ul of in marble ; to mix the metaphor, 
his artistry is perfect, but lu* juits his kmidy robes on a 
figure that is not big enough to wear them cltcetiv<‘ly. lie 
is admirably terse : he \\Titcs iniagiuati\ cly and with siu li 
a nervous timet illness that his vcm'v words are alive ami 
flower lontiniially and naturally into picturescpie phrases 
and imagery. Salvator is an nuorrigible idealist, biait 
upon raising .i revolution in J\Io/ambu[iie and regenerating 
the “ S(»nielimes J tliink he’s mad.” says Pmnphrc y, 

his (piaint, shrewd, stanneli liiMitenant, ” and sometimes 
I tliink Ill’s a fool ; bid I know he’s rigid, lie’s the man 
to make a white man’s ('ountry ot this jilacc. Voirvi* seen 
it a littU' of«d. Dirty and rough and broke, all shivery 
and ste.ding .ind killing and filth. You trust me : if tlieie’.s 
anv one can go through il ,'ind clean it u]) like you clean 
a rusty knito. it’s liim.” At the outset. S.dvator’s revo- 
lution has been nippe<l in tJie bud. and he is in jinson. 
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Pumphrey enlists the sympathies of Chartres, an English 
traveller who chances to be staying at Mozambique, and 
with their assistance Salvator escapes and is shipped oli 
to England. Later, returning home. Cliartrcs finds Salvator 
living in his own corner of Sussex, and already in love with 
the chiirming Lady Betty, to w^hom Chartres had long 
since given his heart. There is a wonderful glamour and 
fascination abmit the liigh-soulcd idealist, and Betty 
becomes engaged to him : IjuI presently when the faithiul 
Pumphrey writes that the revolution is all in train again, 
and only waits for a leader, nothing can hold Salvator 
back from what he regards as his duty ; he vctiliscs that 
domestic liie is not lor him, that Chartres is Betty’s 
” natural mate” : and Betty herself dimly feels this, and 
Chartres tells him sturdily that he had known it all alcmg. 
” Yes. you’ll both be hap})y,” says Salvator bitterly. 
” God. it you knew’ how I hale to see living human l)eing& 
fatten themselves on that kind of happiness ! You’ll live 
here, lor])id like snakes in wnntcv, feeding yourselves and! 
starving your souls. No harm will come to you ; you ran 
buy it off. And I'll be down there in the sun, bahir.eing 
my life on my finger, dodging between disease and murder, 
with ruffians tor my companions and scoundrels for my 
enemies. But I sh.dl be alive, every fibre, of me ; every 
drop that runs in iny veins will lie retl and quick. Am! 
you two will pity me.” Anti s(» he goes back in pursuit ol 
his impossibk' ide.il, and ]K‘ihay>s in the end they have 
reason to pity him. It is an uncommonly clever story, 
brilliantly written . and inlcvesting in every page of iU 

THE GOLDEN PRECIPICE. Bv II. B. Marriott Watson. 
(».s. (Cassell.) 

Asthereatler gets uiitler way with tliis novel, the tceling 
t tunes over him : ” I liave been here beloi’e.” It does 

not lake lone, 1o nu ollet t when ami w here. Mr. W'atsoii’s 
novel is ” T'jcasurc Lsl.iiul ” over ag.uii ; the chart of the 
treasure ami the island, the company of exyilorers, the 
mutinous new', the tight oi the island, and so forth. The 
mam ti'atme of novelty is the introdiu’tion of a French 
baiikei ami his nici e. the ioriner li.iv.iig ahsiondetl with 
treasure on his j»cr.son. Mr. Watson, as anyone may t.ike 
lor granted, sup])hes lots ot tight mg ,ind adventure. Even 
h>\ e-niaking. w’hii'h Sliweiison esi liewed. is not absent 1ron> 
these pages. Jhil there is no charaLter .it all equid to Jt'hii 
Siher among the rasc als on hoard the DiaicauDon, 

RACKET AND REST. By Harold JVg hie. Os. (Iloddei A- 
Stoughton.) 

F<»r the .setting ol his new' mivel Mr. Bcgbii* has gone 
back to tlie ’eighties, and tln>se ol us who h.ive knowledge 
ot thosi' already curiously old-fashioned latc-Vietorian 
liavs will recognise with wduit trm; iuiriginative realism 
he has re-ereatc‘d Ihein in these ]>,iges. \ ni catch glimpses 
ot de.id celebrities, educes ol half forgotten sensatimis as 
vou jU'ogre.ss through the story, uiitd almost insensibly 
you hud yourself re.ibsoibeil in the light and atmosphere 
ot a quarter ol a century ago. The si ory is of how Theodore 
SyKirks, ,i commonplace good fellow', i lerk to an under- 
writer at Idoyd’s. the mily son ot a deeply leligious, l.irge- 
mindod. practical widow, tails maiUy in love with shallow, 
tiivolous, jni'tty Dolly Cresset, the daughtia of an inn- 
keeper; takes his passion \ory seriously, .ind, brooking 
no ojipositiou. wins his mother to side with him, and, even 
though hi begins tosus})eet liis error as soon as he is engaged, 
makes Dolly his wile. The ties ot m irriage are iiksome 
to her ; he humours ami givccj way to her, all the while 
hoping she will presently settle down, but shortly after the 
birth of their lir.-^t child she resolves to vealisi' her ambition 
to go on the stage, and nothing he can say or do restrains her. 
She scandalises his suburban circle by becoming presently 
a noted Gaiety actress ; they drift apart, live their separate 
lives, meeting only once a year. His religious beliefs will 

(I 
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not allow him to abandon her, and through it all he clings 
to a hope that she will come back to him. His mother is 
perhaps one of the finest characters in the book — a very 
beautiful presentment of wise, self-sacrificing, perfect 
motherhood ; Dolly herself and Theodore are drawn 
vdth such knowledge and insight that, seeing things from 
the different standpoint of each of them, you are brought 
into almost equal sympathy with both. " Racket and 
Rest is a brilliant and profoundly interesting study in 
•certain phases of London life, particularly in the lives of 
two persons of utterly opposed ideals and temperaments ; 
Aii alert, somewhat saturnine humour plays through its 
lights and shadows, and it is written throughout with a 
tiigh sincerity of purpose and real power. 

PRIESTS OF PROGRESS, By G. Colmorc. 6s. (Stanley 
Paul.) 

It is no easy matter to write a good novel witli so iii.- 
promising a theme as anti- vivisection for its “ purpose/' 
and yet this has been accomplished in “ I’riests of l^rogress/' 
and with conspicuous success. Apart from the subject- 
matter the story is thoroughly interesting, the character- 
drawing is exceedingly well done, and altogether it is a 
good book. On the question of vivisection *• Mr. Cohnore " 
gives us, in an ai)pendix. chapter and verse tor all his 
charges against that school of surgeons lo whom inocula- 
tion and experiment arc of chiefest importance, l^'rankly 
opposed to the methods of the vivisecticniists and scientific 
experimentalists, “ Mr. Colmore ” has taken every pains to 
avoid exaggeration or any misrepresentation of his antagon- 
ists. He gives us the case for vivisection and scientific 
research (with the inevitable cruelties these things involve) 
as it is fjiirly stated by its advocates, and he goes to the 
root of the matter. But “ Priests of Progress " is a book 
to be read, and we do net want to choke off the lover ol 
good fiction by empliasising. too strongly, its controversial 
•character. Humanitarian, and pro-vivisectionist, and the 
general reader alike will find good stuff worthy of the fullest 
consideration — and good entertainment too - in .Mr. 
Colmore’s remarkably powerful and thoughtful book. 

THE kWAR IN THE AIR. By H. t^. Wells, hs. 

(Bell & Sons.) 

“The War in the Air” is a typical “Wells” book. 
There Ls the appalling cataclysm brought about by scientific 
invention, there i.s the little cockney person (whom we 
first met as Mr. Hoopdriver and later as “ Rips ”), with his 
-friends, and their amusing talk ; and there is also the heav ■ 
girding by the author at the follies, w'eaknesses, and general 
shortcomings of the human race, with the solemn note of 
warning at what may hapjien lo us all if wc don’t spec(.lily 
amend our ways. For our own ])arl these lebiikcs and 
reproaches (doubtless WTll-dcservcd) leave us unmoved. Wc 
admit the possibility of airships on a large scale, and full 
■of deadly armaments, making havoc of our < ivilisation, but 
we can't swallow the notion of all the ])owers of the earth 
•engaged in war at the same time, and 
Mr. Wells does not convince us. Hut our 
heart goes out to Mr. Bert Smallways of 
Bun Hill, Surrey, with his cheap clothes 
and his board -school education, and the 
final encounter of this her(» with the 
German over-prince. Karl Albert, who 
made all the trouble, is a great business. 

In fact, Bert is the life and soul t)f the 
book^ and it was a stroke of genius to 
make.him a spectator at close quarters of 
the air battles and an inmate of an 
imperial German vessel. The reflections 
and observations of Mr. Smallways arc 
under the circumstances naturally appro- 
priate and to the point. It is needless 
to say that “Tlie War in the Air ” is in- 
teresting — we?take that fcft granted when 
Mr. H« G. Wells is the author. 


Ube ffiooftman’s tCable. 

ANATOLE FRANCE. By George Brandes. is. 6d. net. 
(Heinemann.) 

The vice of the professional critic is the desire to syste- 
matise and codify. He is not content with analysis and is 
obsessed with the idea that the es.sencc of every great 
w'riter’.s w^ork can be reduced lo a kind of tabloid, as un- 
appetising and as bloodless as a tabloid of beef. Even so 
sane a critic as Dr, Brandes is not w'holly exempt from the 
infirmity of his kiiul, and he devotes far too much of his 
little monograph to an examination of the philosopliy of 
Anaiolc France. Now' M. France never touches any subject 
w'itlumt suggesting some audacious or illuminating thought, 
but when his ideas arc reduced to a coherent system, they 
lose their brilliance and originality. There arc probably 
thousands of French Socialists whose views on economic 
questions do not differ materially from those of the author 
of “ Monsieur Bcrgcret,” and M. Herve’s crusade shows 
that there arc not a few' w'ho share his anti-militarist 
theories ; but there is still only one man w'ho can write 
dialogue as witty and polished as that in “ Le Lys Koiige." 
or satirise modern c ivilisation w'itli the delic:.itc irony of 

1/Ilc dcs I'ingouins.” M. Franc e is primarily a critic, 
of life rather than a c onstrue live thinker, and his influence 
is duci t(.> his w'it, his irony, and the flawless beauty of 
his style, not to any mere philosophy. “ The true author:” 
w'riles Dr. Brandes. “ is recognisable by the existcive 
on every page* of his works of at least one seiiteru.i: 
or onti phrase w'hich none hut he (ould have written.” 
Like Matthew Arnold’s touchstones of true iioetry, 
this test is elusive.', but ol Analole France at Ii'.ist it 
is absolutely true. Dr. Brandes lightly cunphasisc's the 
fact that M. Inance’s irony is coneealed. His keenest 
irony conu*s Irom the mouths oi his most naive and simjilc* 
characters, ft is always iiidiivc l, like' that of Pan. loss in 
“ C'aqdidc.” AnothcT feature of M. France’s method lo 
which Dr. Brandes dr.iws attc'iition is the tre([iicnc y with 
which he introduces himsoli into his books, notably as 
Bcrgerc’t, as 'ITublet in ” J. Histoir^^ Comiciue,” and ag.un 
twice ill the same bocjk as Decluitrc and Paul Wnce in 
” Lys Rouge.” There is no indication on the titlc-pagt' 
ol when Dr. l^randes’ hook was written, but it a]qM',ns 
from a facsimile of a letter from M. 1 ‘Tance to the author 
that it must be at least three years old. It is iiitc'ivsting 
aiul unpretentious, but somewhat meagre and chsaiquiint- 
ing as the work of so eminent a critic-. 

THE ELDER OR POETIC EDDA (commonly known as 
Ciemund^s Edda). Part 1. Tlie Mytlajlugical I'cM-ms. 
Edited and translated, wMth Introduction and Notes. 
I)y Olive Bray. Illustrated by W. G. Collingwood. 15s. 
net. Viking Club Translation Senes. (I). Nutt.) 

The two F.dclas are among the literal^' treasures of the 


Thrgrm's W«4idlas F*Mt. 

Froan I* The Eldtr or Poofcie Edda." (Dovid Natt.) 
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world, besides being the main sources from which we draw 
our knowledge of the faith of our own forefathers and of 
the m5rths and heroic legends which inspired them. Yet 
the volume before us 's the first attempt to place them 
before the British public: in a guise that may appeal to tlm 
general reader, as well as to the student and scholar. 
The Viking Club has catc^red for both classes, presenting us 
with an Icelandic text founded on the best and latest 
authorities, and an Knglish rendering which, while keeping 
close to the original, is both readable and literary. Besides 
text and tran.slation, Miss Olive Bray supplies a full c:oin- 
mentarx'^ on the Kdda and its mythology as a whole, as 
well as on cacli separate [jocm. The old Norse mythology 
is a tangled subjec't and ]nescnts many problems never 
likely to be solved. It has given ri^e to countless con- 
troversi(*s which still lage holly. Over tlic:st‘ Mis.s Bray 
trips lightly and with excellent judgment, indicating the 
issues that have been raised, showing how the poems help 
to explain each other, (juestioiiing how tar they may 
be reg*ird(*d as fragments of one great design and how 
far as a coni])ost ot diilerent strata of human tliought and 
enlightenment. She is. ];erhaps, over-ready to adopt 
e\])laTiations founded on iialuie' myths, and to read into 
the [)oeiiis modern elhital cIcms, foicigii to the age in 
which the myths can ha\e arisen or in which they took 
their ])res(Mit shape. But, taken as a whole, hei intro- 
diiction should s<‘rve alike the reader wlio only wants a 
key to the understanding of the poems, or the student who 
Wrinls to know’ where he may find c lues to guide* him in 
hi^ study. Notes. bibliogra])liy , and index add to the value 
of the book. Professor Polliiigwood’s illustrations, ot 
wliic h we give as a sp( ' imen “ 'Thrym’s Wc'ddiiig bVast.’^ 
taken from tlie lamous story of how 'I hoi lost his hammer, 
are generally t'xcellent, .iiul add mu«.h to the attraction 
ol the book. Main of the motive's in tlienii are valuable: 
as suggested by sculjitiires on jue* Norm. in momiments in 
the Xorlli ol Ihigl.Jiul, tlu'msol\es of Scanilmav lan oiigiii 
and illiislialmg siib|etls taken liom the Julda. In general 
appc.iiaiue .ind gct-ii[) llic book is exc e'llc'nt. 

THOMAS KEN AND IZAAK WALTON; A Sketch of 

Their Lives ani Family Connection. By E. Marslon. 

With minicrous Illustrations, os. net. (Loiigman.s.) 

“ Thom. is Ken aiul I/a.ik Walton” is .inotlicT cU'liglit- 
fiilly oUl-f.ishioned book ” 'flic Amateur Angler,” JMr. 
R. Marston. It has the* stamp of a he.irty atleclioii forbooks 
;ui<l men in eveny chapter, witliout form, without elisplay, 
and without a.ny attem])t to a])pe’al to those who are not 
fellow lovers c»f books .ind men and fishing. In liis pre- 
fatory note he tells us how' kindly Ins ehher books have 
been received, and in partic ular liow' one reader tejkl him 
" that he had given a copy ol one of my books tc» an old 
gciilleman ‘ who is troublc*d and clisablc'cl with the: .Americ an 
millionaires’ disea.se, having got logchlier more’ than lie c .111 
get rid of, or, as they cxjucss it here, lie bus bitten oil more 
than be can chew .’ ” Mr. M.irston comments in the words of 
Walton: ” Poor rich man, 1 luty him jX’riectly,” N'et this 
rich man could enjoy Mr. Marslon's book. And no wonder ; 
for he writes and compiles with that uncon.scioiis charm 
not to be pinned clown and ascribed to this or that plirasc. 
which is due ultimately to a mind at peace with the world, 
wrhich has c:oine to terms with life. He has this in common 
with Walton himself. But ho has other things also in 
common. ” Izaak Walton was bom in the country ; so 
was I. Izaak Waltcm dwelt in the purlieus of St. Dunstan’s, 
Fleet Street, for more than fifty years; so have 1 . He 
was a vestryman of St. Dunslan's for many years ; so was 
I.” Also he has fished in the J-ca and in the Dove, in Itchcn, 
Test and Avon ; and he .says with a touch of pride : ” W alton 
was sixty-nine before he went to live at Winchester, and 
therefore in all probability before he ever fished the Itchcn ; 
I, to6, had nearly reached that age before 1 ever saw or 
fished the Itchen.” 


THE DIWAN OF ABUT-^ALA. By Henry Baerlein. is. net. 
(John Murray.) 

Under the capable editorship of Mr. Cranmer-Byng and 
Dr. Kapadia, the “Wisdom of the East “ Series now runs 
into some score of little volumes, and the latest addition 
to them, Mr. Baerlein's selection of the poems of Abu'l-Ala, 
the blind Syrian, is one of the freshest and most cliarming. 
Abu*l-Ala was born forty-four years before Omar Khayyam ; 
in colour and thought and feeling his poetry has much in 
common with Omar's — it is edged with a genial stoicism, 
a kindly pessimism that yet has an underlying, a wistful 
glimmer of hope, and the fire and w^armth of a rich imagin.1- 
tion flashes and glows through it all. It is ini])o.s.sible. 
unless one has studied the original, to say for how much of 
its beauty and fascination this translation is indebted to 
the translator ; it is enough to say that it has an ease and 
gr.ace, a nervous seiisitivencjss of feeling, a music find lan- 
guage of poetry that can never be translate! I unless tlie 
Iranslalcjr himself is a poet and brings to his work ii.- 
finitely more than the mere knowledge of the linguist. 
You may compare many of Mr. Baerlein's verses w'ith 
the best of FilzCIerald's. and they lose nothing by the 
comparison. Here are some three or four stanzas chosen 
almost at random that shall justify this praise : 

“ Slcotl of my soul ! when you and I were young 

We lived to flcjive as arrows through the night,— 
Now there is ta’en from me the last of light, 

And wliei(‘.sOf‘*e! I ga/.e a veil is hung. 

'* No longer as a wreck shall I be hurled 
Where beacons lure the tasc'iiiated helm. 

For 1 have been admitted to the realm 
Oi ilarkness that eiicoin passes tlie world. . . . 

*' Ah ’ never may we hope to win release 
Before \\e that uiiniioness overthrow. 

So imist the corn in agitation grow 
Beiore the sickle sings the songs of pe.ice.'* 

IRISH POEMS. By Alfred Perceval thaves. 2s. net. 

(Dublin : Maunsel A’ Co.) 

'I'he author of ” Father O'Flynn ” is too ” remote, .serene, 
and inaccessible ” in his fame to suffer by criticism or to 
profit. But that song w^as evidently a present from the 
gods. He asked for it a hundred times and then got it, and 
.isked a hundred times more in vain. Mr. (Graves tells us 
he had tlie good fortune as a child “ of constantly hav ing 
m iny cars that translation into bjiglish of Irish idioms 
wliich reuders the s])eech of the Kerry jie.isant so ])eculi.irly 
poignant and })it tun’sciiie.” But unfortunately he has to 
translate ordinary English into that dialect. His English 
])oems -.now no originality and small skill. Is it therefore 
to be wondered that the translation l.iils ? The most he 
achieves is .1 jolly jauiitmc.ss (and even that is often rheu- 
maticky in the leg.s) ami a feeling that .some ol his characters 
were very decent Irish people in the flc'sh. it must, how- 
ever, be adtled tliat the singable songs are many, and 
include .several lilted to melodies that are eijual to “ Father 
O’Flynn. ” 

A BOOK OF SIMPLES. A copy of an iStli Century Still-room 
Book. 14V. net. (Sampson Lovv, Marston & Co.) 

Life must have held many charms in the days when the 
original of this fascinating book was compiled. It wa.s 
found, the editor tells us, in the library of a distinguished 
Essex antiquary. It was made ol vellum, and bound in 
green with a golden design upon the ctiver ; the writing, 
spelling and punctuation were varied, and experts have 
placed the tlale of it about the middle of the eighteenth 
centur>'. Life, wc say, must have held many charms when 
such salves and cordials, conserves and perlumed waters w’crc 
made at home. We turn a page before us and we read — 
•‘Take a gallon of Spring water a handfiill of lavender 
flowers and as many pinks handfulls of damask roses as 
much sweet marjerum the peels of 6 oranges 12 cloves 
bruise all these and put to them one ounce of or rise 
powder" — and so forth. "Sullibubs," *' marrnelade of 
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quinces,” ** sirropqf violets '' — ^these are the titles which call 
up pictures before our eyes. But, alas, there are other 
titles, other pictures called up ; and when we read the 
remedy for Yellow Jaundice and yc Falling Sickness, 
beginning, ” Take a peck of garden snails and wash them in 
a great bowle of beer and then make your chinney very 
clean and pour half a bushcll of charcole and set yt afire . . . 
next take a quart of earth wormes and slit them,” etc., 
etc., a long, long recipe of strong, strange condiments, wo 
think that perhai^s, aitcr all, there may be compensations 
in our less picturesque^ age. In these pages we may learn 
how to distil ” The Lady Buttons Melancholy Water,” 
make “ The I-ady Ashfields Almond Puffs,” ” John 
Raysies Beef Collops,” and ” Dr. Moors admired Pills.” 
Pleasant it must have been to dwell in an age when our 
puddings were sweetened with “Reasons of ye Sun, ston'd 
and shred,” but— rich and rare though their puddings 
might be — we have been reading in these pages of the anti- 
dotes, and we have few’er regrets than might be supposed 
lor having been born t(»o late. 


IN A STREET— IN A LANE. By N. VV. Byiig. i.s. 6d. net. 

(Elkin Mathews.) 

Wearily, in many streets and lanes, have I p.^riised the 
modern book of verse — so small in size that I can rarely 
keep a few from entering my iiockot, so small in magic 
properties that I am rarely marie to look on street or lane 
with deeper love. Put now I hav'e read about the agetl 
crossing-sweeper who was followed by the poet to her 
crazy door : 

“ And through the window 1 di<l tlicn behold 
The woman, and her lips were blue with cold. 

“ And on the table bare she laid a ])lace, 

And e’er she ate and drank she said a grace. 

“ .\iid as 1 looked. One entered by tlie door, 

And smiled upon her as He crossed the tloor. 

“ lie sat beside Iut in Ihe empiv chan, 

And of her humble sup}KT craved His share.” 

And turning over a few jiagcs 1 came upon an exquisite 
picture of the KuU Moon : 

'Ihe imm'H moon. 

Far aeni.ss a sea Ol rye. 

rn-mbliiig sweeps I lie lairy light. 

Breezes swiltly wake and die, 
l>ay IS fle<l ami here is night 
111 Sliver shooii. 

"llow' stands the lye ? 

Full-eareil heads m hue hue. 

Crowned 111 green and toiiLlied with light. 

All in a.shy sjdi-ndoiir shine, 

Moved by winds and npjilitig white 
With ire«iuent '^igh.” 

So you will not be surprised lli.il as 1 read, my step 
should quicken. 1 was searching lor such a green and 
'white .shop as is dcpitled on the eovi*]-, since itjnight be 
possible in such a place to find another copy. But I could 
not find the shop. And J read, for 111 \ consolation, a poem 
called ” Waiting,” which ends in this way : 

"Spring-time and azun skies above. 

Mild airs tlie new leaves tan. 

Oh, lilac flow'crs and youth and hn e, 

And 1 — a grey old man ! ” 


flotes on flew Boohs. 


MESSRS, W. BLACKWOOD & SONS. 

It is an interesting fact that within a few months of the publi' 
cation of a biography of Miss Dorothea Beale of Cheltenham 
.should appear a similar volume on the life of so kindred yet so 
opposite a teacher of girls as Miss Hannah Pipe. Miss Anna 
Stoddart's volume, LIk Aiitf Letters of Hannah E* Pipe (15s. net). 




shows Us a wimiaii peculiarly gilled lor llie training and inlhu nc- 
ing *»l the Miiing , a woman cultured, n tiiied, vet wondcrfnllv 
able to realise o|>posil«- na1iire> and mould them ; a woman 
beautiliilly religions and adniiial)ly bio.id minded ; a woman 
almost pict iiresc|iiel V ” old -lasliioiied ” in inanv' nl h<T ideaL of 
giilhood. yet always leady to tonnleiiaiiee progi t-.ss il liei hi-art 
and head could aj'provis Mi^s Pipe was liersell a Weslevan, 
and her school at Laleliam becaiin- a hoini' ol gieal and good 
inllnence to scores ol NoiKonloiiiiist gills She did not si*e eye 
to eye with those whose ideals lesiilled in (hrlon and .\<*wnliain, 
but she gatliereil aroinid liersell leacliers of wide repute, and 
guided her girls to bec(uiie good, thoroughly cultivated women, 
rallier than (:le\ er oblainers ol dt'grees. The story ol her life, her 
early struggles and lier tinimplis, is in itself an intliieiice lor good. 

MK. HKNKV J. DKANJ:. 

There is good matf-nal in .Mr. John March’^ novel. The Lady 
trpinghani (t'S.) ; it is very lull ol Iile, incident, and observation. 
There is an almost old-iashioni'd generosity in the matter of 
side-characters ; and the sniall town ii\ which the story takes 
place becomc.s as familiar as do the backgrounds of novels by, 
such writers as Mrs. Henry Wood. Mr. March needs to cultivate 
simplicity and restraint before he writes another book. His 
u.se of ob-scure and unusual language makes his whole story 
somewhat artificial ; not only do the head-master and the 
under-master speak in high-flown phrases, but even the gentle, 
lovel}’ young heroine iloes the same. For instance ----to open 
tlie book at random - when sufftTing^under a change of behaviour^ 
in her bridegroom, slic says to her godfather : “ There was n6 
real strength or permanence in my husband's love. . . there 
has been a quick accretion of irritation and amiable indiffer- 
ence. Goddy. the extraordinary compositse in Marney's mag- 
nifietl personality, has hypnotised him.” “ Goddy, I am not 
jealous. ... 1 sicken at the hideous banality of being forcefully 
posed for the butt of his unblushing apothegms.” This is 
scarcely the impulsive cry of a simple, loving, unhappy wife* 
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^||||Ag|B|ii*A]^ With Illustrations in Colpuf by Paul 

I ItOFFlK aiujt Soi(^ by Joseph Mooea i Demy 4to. lOt 6d. net. 

Thi MbUelieni confldemly believe that the fairy fantuy and d«ep There la nothlBfr in bla pititurat dtai|rned to a«toiii«li or eacltd 
^ hUOgOtm OOgteeHon of Tht Irmptst have never been to eaquiaitely Incredulity of the apectalor , lit attempta no artiatieoymnaff an But With 
rettd^aredaa In tbeaebiautiful pictiiiea by Ml Woodrofle rare a>mpathy, and not a little of the Intonae leelinir of the poetic 

Mr WOodrolTe hia no affectatioiia he la no mannered pOMut of the inttrpreter, be laya bia ear to the heart of the poetry, ond drawa whit la 
etodio auggeated to him in the full glow of aincerity and intuition 

An AAvmninmnm mmt Rommnito Fmmlism 

THE GAY GORDONS : SOME STRANGE ADVENTURES OF A FAMOUS SCOTS 

FAMILYb B) J M Buikck \Vith Boiti aits and Illustritions Demy 8vo los 6d net 

tmnorimni Wot‘k on OMnom 

ANCIENT CHINA SIMPLIFIED. By li DWAKi) HamHn Park I k, Author of “China 

Paat and Irc^tnt ^^llh M'lpsand lilustrationa Dtni) Svo los 6d net 

An Adifoniut^nm Wo. 

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF SIMON FRASER: LORD LOVAT. B) W. C. 

Maimn/if. With J*( itruts ind Illustritions Demy bvo los od mt 

A Mow Work kjp OMARLFS DICKERS. 

MISCELLANEOUS PAPERS. Culkctod from various sources b) Chakiis Dicrins 

With in Intrtiduciion by 11 , V\ Mm/ lllustntcd Unifoim with tlu ‘‘Autiuntic ’ Ldition, , 'ind with llu Hio^rnphic il 
Ldituin, 3s 6d 

A Unlooo Oiokmnm Pioiuro^Book. 

SCENES AND CHARACTERS FROM THE WORKS OF CHARLES DICKENS. 

Being S 66 Pu turcs piintcd ficini (ht riiginal \\c cid Blocks engll^cd foi ' J he Jli usehuKI 1 dition b) i Rf i> Baknakd, ‘ JMii/ 

[ Mahon\, (.HAKl I sCiKEl<N, A l> 1 Kos I ( lOi no^ I iioMsoN, SiK 1 UkP 1 11 Di s U V , 'Hid olliLi s liniicn il S\o It S Od net 

Plant Siudloo in Oooorallon. WA 

THE CRAFTSMAN’S PLANT BOOK: OR FIGURES OF PLANTS SELECTED 

FKOM THE OLD HERBALS \\ 1th numiious Illustt'itioiis in < doiii uid lliil ind Whit Nrringtd with Noft ni 
Addition'll Dn wings, and in Pss'iv on (he I St f riints in Dctoniive Dcsitm ByKiMiXKDti 1 I\ii(j\ lion Vkt A (I nl 
Deni) 8\( 

Maw Playa by Mr. W. L. OOURTREY. 

DRAMAS AND DIVERSIONS. By VV L (ouKiNn, MA, I. LI) Crotvn S\o 

^ net Conitnt'* Biidals oi BJoed (ClniUs 1 \ ) KjlMuIowc ( asion b miiiti Undiiu I click in I Apisn A P ik< — 
Time nnd 1 is ( hilditn A New \ i ii s ( iid Dn the Suk of tlu Anj els 

A Raw and Papular Edition of 

THE LITERARY MAN’S BIBLE. AS(l(ctioii of Passci^cs from th( Old Ic'HlniKnt 

Histone I ttu, iiid IhihMjhic illnslntiuk Htbitw 1 iici iiiiic ni mil will Inn xlii loi\ 1 s\\s u I \r i i i i mi 1 > 

W I ( < I 1 I M- V M A Til* W III) 1 nt w I It f H I ii*i i w n S\ , M i c t 

TWO FASCINATING ANTHOLOGIES. 

Fairy Poatry. Oxford Poama. 

THE MAGIC CASEMENT. A hook oi ] THE MINSTRELSY OF ISIS. \n mtholo^y of 

Poems p\in climisrs f tlu wf ihl It) nil the e ist m nt j xm uluin^ lo (J\f li in | dl ]liists of Ovfoid lil 

Stktlt 1 ind m inj^L 1 w illi Jniit ducii I l)x Ai 1 1 1- 1 \t M S 1 k 1 in 1 in incc I 1 > I ’ liiiii W illi illiisii iti n 

Illustnte 1 1 X Sii I 111 N Isi II (i \Mi S\ f)s m 1 ( i iwn S\ bs ml 

TWO VOLUMES OF PLAYS FOR AMATEURS. 

Olokanm for tka Staga. Raw Playa by Mra. BARRY PAIR. 

SHORT PLAYS FROM DICKENS. U> H 1. MORE SHORT PLAYS FOR AMATEURS. 

B) Mis Hai i \ 1 \in 1 i »wn Svt 2 s Ol ml cl ih 
Bri*x\M 1 M V f I wii S\ > 2s ol m t I () I 1 1 1 , ] -If ei 

CHARLES DICKENS’S WORKS. 

THE OADSHILL EDITION. lalit'td, THE EIGHTEEN-PENNY ILLUSTRATED 

Intr dncticn imiNitcs U Xmiiw 1 \n( TnthiityUur EDITION In iwciiiy volumes is od mt in ch tli, 

voliinits ‘•fjujit Clown S\ Os |ir\oluiiu 2 s 01 iictinkillui 

THE AUTHENTIC EDITION. Intw(nt)om THE HALF-CROWN EDITION. In t«(nt> 

vuluintH . qu i«- (. < S « <■ t ,iuini (luwnbvo blui (.loth (Jri(;iii'il lIluMntions 

THE BIOGRAPHICAL EDITION. Innillitctn 2s Od lurvoluim 

xulumes 1 argt t rown Svo ^s o<l ml 

nvFAnn INDIA paper EDITION POPULAR EDITION. In twtnty-two 

THE OXrURlJ iWUlA rAriLK JLillllUm. M.lunus (umnSxo (I)th, IS net 1 volumt leilhcr, 

In volumes ItedsripSn 2s Od net i ei 

\oliiine, cloth, and 3s 6d net pti \oluim in k-ither 

THE FIRESIDE EDITION. In twtnt) two THE SHILLING EDITION. In twenty one 

volumcb Crown 8\o With all Original llliisii iiioiis \olumes each with 1 nnitispiecc is per volunu ( oni 

IS 6d net and 2s nel per \olunu as net and as 6d mt, pktc Sets 111 Spccnl Binding, twenty one xolumes Oill 

with gill edges 3s net and 3s 6d net in le'ilhtr top, in sets onh / i is net 
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l*hoto by Montahone 

horn Vincenza Foppa 

( fohn I aut ) 


The Madonna and Child with Angels Saints, and a Canon Regular as Donor 

Ambu>gio di PitBsaiin, railed I it i (;ognnii( 

Milan \tnbtosiaiiJ 


VINCENZO FOPPA OF BRESQAj His Life and Work. 

H\ ( ONSTANt > jnCIMN PlUlLKIS Slid MoNSU NOK KoPUJ I O MaIOCCHI. D D VVllll llCBlly liiO lllUBtr Itions jCs 5^ llLt 
(John Lane ) 

Ihii IK one oHhehindaon cist nocks which ihis^cai has piodiiced anditjusth bimps i somewhat taidv tnbiiti tntheo(hic.\tmcnU 
of the artist who was, it KLcms, viidoubtcdlv the h iiiidei ol the lombaid «rhnol of piintiiiK Mfii of Mil in, in that tailv century 
before L< onardo came to dominate thi rr iintrv with liis titaiin genius, tefrai did Poppa a** iiniixalitd in his nil ills influenii was 
great both as a paini« r and as a ttarhei.and the ir-K rds of the peiiod tork, foiiiinattlv for us, siiih notice of his uoik that 
we are able, b\ the loving repeal (h of the two authoi s of this book, louain agood picture of hinibelf and his life 1 he pi (sent voliimo 
gives (ollectrd niatmal, veiilicd mstcrial, ind new matciial Indeed, Mibb Tfoulkes has discovered one siiiprising fact- viz that 
Foppa lived twciit\>three j^eaib longer than othei chioniclers siippcscd him to have done Wh it will pi eve the mam chnim to many 

E uicnssfis of this splendid volume will be the tullrction of pictures lepiodtued in its pager Jhev include bcveral paintinga 
kherto unknown in ihehiHtoiy of sit, manv whi<h have never betoie been published, and ic pioductiona of ivci\ existing woik 


. pioductiona of ivci\ existing woik 

by Foppa aliesdy known, as well as othein which have been ascribed to him Pilleen of these aic in photogiavuie, and nioi «■ than 
aeventy^are added iii “ half tone " style I he volume, which contains also neailv a hundred interesting doiumcntr, is one of gieut 
value to Bitiata and loveia of biograph}, as well as to those who always desiie a beautiful book 
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ifoaxf 

^'^liatid;''/of 
C^ie’B most ^^pular 
jsarly picture — a parrot 
walking down a perch, 
BO Ulelike that ** all the 
living parrots acknow- 
ledgcd the resem- 
b]ance« ' ’ The volume is 
embellished with beau- 
tiful reproductions in 
colour from the works of 
these fourteen masters.. 


THE ART 
TREASURES OF 
LONDON: 

Painting. Compiled* 
by Hugh Stokes. 
With lIlustTations. 
3s. 6d. net. (Arnold 
Fuirbairns & Co.) 

Here we have an ;u‘t- 
book in ilselt as well as 
a guide to art. Mr. 
Hugh Stokes has hlled 
a felt want by bringing 
out, in one handy volume, such information concerning the 
beautiful pictures contained in London’s galleries as no 
picture-lover should overlook. The index and the anno- 
tated list of artists make it easy to learn in a ver\' few 
moments where any particular picture may be found ; 
even the room of the gallery and the number of the picture- 
are noted, and plans of the various collections are included. 
The volume is serviceable in^ style, and at the same time 
contains a numb(‘r of beautiful rei)roductions which make 


AdclaYdc. ViCTomc, and Sophie, Third, 
Fourth, and Fipth Daughters of Louis XV. 


from 'A Royal Quartette 

{7\ t'isher Unwin). 

A ROYAL QUARTETTE. 

By Mrs. Beaune. With Illustrations. 10s. 6d. not. 

(T. Fisher Unwin.) 

Mrs. Bcarne has the true touch of the romancist. and 
when she uses her pen to chronicle real facts, she infuses 
life and colour into her pages, and her chosen men and 
women seem to stand before us again in the midst of their 
gay pleasures, their trials an<l their .sorrows. The “ quar- 
tette ** of this volume are the Duchess of Burgundy, after- 
wards Dauphine of France ; Madame Adt'la'ulc, daughter 
of I^uis XV. ; Maria Luisa, Infanta of Spain ; and Marie 
Am 61 ic, w'ifc of Louis Philippe. Not one of these women 
is well kiuiwn, y(‘t each iiad a life full of incident and 
romance. Mrs. Beanie’s long and eager browsing among 
histories of France. Italy, and Sjiain, has w(dl equipped her 
for such a chronicle as this ; she is accurate admirably 
accurate — she annotates with a delightful understanding 
of the salient and the attractive points of her story, and sh e 
btiagB an enthusiasm to her work which is quite infectious. 

Books such as this, showing the general, every-day life 
of the heroines, as well a.s the larger event.s of their lives, 
individualise for us historic names, and leave a lasting 
impression upon our memory. 

STORIES OF ENGLISH ARTISTS; 

From Vaiidvck to Turner. Collected *and arranged by 

Randall Daviks anti Cecil Hunt. With., Coloured 

Illustrations* 7s. 6d. net. (Chatto A Windus.) 

The use of such a volume as this is threefold^ it teaches 
us so much alx)ut the artists written of that we are able to 
visualiatt theih as men ; it gives a definite, added interest 
to the pictures they painted, because wc see with our 
minds the men handling the brushes, and we realise the 
conditions under which they were achieved ; and. last but 
' by i po nienns least/ the book is so thoroughly entertaining 
that it is a pleasure in itself. With a certain gossipy 
in a style which is “ popular “ but not Undignified, 

\yii^ and quotation, biographical fact and do*' 

scription,, we arc given portraits of the j^ortrait painters 
Htom the beginning of the seventeenth century to the 
i^dlc of the nineteenth,' Here are other Vasaris in. a 
limited «pac€, chroniclers of fourteen full and varied lives. 

We learn of the vanity of Knellcr. and the accommodating 
nature <rf, Turneri who wawhed his glowing ehy with lampv. . 
black because tawtw had chagrined atiiiiding.^11 

own paintings injured by juxUporitioii wifB ^ much cdloiir. ' StttM itd ^ Arihde; 

We read of Romney’s inability to paint eWld-digures with- . \ 



Uy Sfr Tli0M;JURwreiitee.. 




From The Art Treasures of London 

(-•f. Faiihamt^ vI!.-’ Co.) 


Mrs. Richard HoARr with her 
Intant Son. 

Piiiiitcd about jv^ |. (Ph*> > by 
}lanthtac inl. ) 
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THE NIAGA^i RIVER. . 

By ArChbr Butlbr Huk^bert. With Illustrations. 

158. net. (G. P. Pttlman^s Sons.) 

H^re is a river with its own historian ; a river, 
too, proving itself quite worthy of the honour of 
having its history Jproduced in a large volume. 
Professor Hulbert has made a fine book and one 
which is varied in its interest. The river’s past is 
well and graphically told, and its commercial value 
at present and its immense commercial value for 
the future have, naturally, not been overlooked. 
Interesting chapters are given telling the stories of 
the towns and cities on the banks of the giant water- 
way, and not the least attractive pages are those 
devoted to a chronicle of ihe mad achievements and 
fatal failures of the reckless company who from time 
to time have swept over the Falls in barrels, or 
have sunk or swum in the rapids and whirlpools, or 
have picked their dizzy way on ropes or wires stretched 
from shore to shore above the leaping water. The 
illustrations show grand and impressive scenes, 
indeed. 


THE PRACTICAL WISDOM OF THE 
BIBLE. 

lulited witii an Introduction hy J. St. Loe 
Straciiky (editor ol the S/infaiar). 2s. Ori. net. 
fSir T. Pitman & Sons.) 

Besides giving us, in llic teachings of Christ, the 
essential foundations of the ('liristian faith, the 
Bible is. as Mr. .Sttachey reminds us in his 
jircface. " a mine of the soundest, wisdom, politi- 
C.1I and social,’* and one may draw from its pages 
lessons of the highest utility to tlie statesman, 
the lawgiver, the man of biisine.ss. and, indeed, to 


it a pleasure to study. The collections of Oxford, Cam- 
bridge, Dulwich, and Hampton Court have been included 
in the book, and the whole forms a guide and an inspiration. 


MODERN ART- 

By Julius Meter-Craicfl, Prom llir (imnan h> 
P'lorenck Simmonus and (Ikoroe W. ( iiKYsrAi . 2 voJs. 

42s. net. (Heiiieiiiarni.) 

It is impossible for us to do full justice to this triiiy 
magniiicGnt book in the limited space here available*. Its 
two handsome volumes arc monuments of the modern art 
and the criticism of modern art. The author’s strong, 
decided opinions will lu^t meet with unanimous agreement, 
doubtless, but he has courage, and he always brings forward 
the reasons for his beliefs. He is at times inclined to be 
captious when a simple statement of dissatisfaction with 
painter or sculptor would have been sutftcicnl. France 
and the French artists have his great approbation. English 
artists of the eighteenth century he terms “ jiortrait 
manufacturers.” All sincere criticism is valuable, and here 
we have the ouespoken thouglils of a msin who loves all 
art — not merely pictures and sculptures, but art as a whole 
thing, meaning beauty in everything fashioned by man. 
The illiKStrations in the two volumes are a revelation of 
what the world has gained during these later years, when 
art and commerce have apparently been going each her 
own way. In sculpture, in painting, in drawing, in etching, 
ia decoration, ornamentation and the making of furniture, 
there has been a wonderful store of good work accumulating 
for fhe pleasure of those wlio can purchase it in the present, 
aftd the enrichment of those who may inherit. Literally 
huiedrede of beautiful pictures and sculptures and drawings 
are ri^oduced in these two volumes ; and the immense 
^Oj^taking which such a history as this must have seemed 
author la triumphantly justified here. On every 
of writing the eye falls on an arresting sentence, 
goes heartily to his two translatora. who. 
*#^0 enjo3ring a feast of art study, could have had no very 
task to interpret faithfully the vigorous language. 


every man who strives to be the good citizen.” Mr. 
Strachey has gathered together under ten different headings 
.some of the profcnindest and finest things that were ever 
written concerning the religious, political, social, and 
domestic interests and problems of mankind. I'here arc 
sonic memorable words of warning, counsel . guidance, or 
consolation in this supremely wise little book for almost 
every circumstance and condiliou of life. 



From Modern Art Qova: Charlottk Comoav. 

(fK Heinei9Umn\ (Photo by DurAnd Rcul.) 
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FAUST. 

By Gosthe» Tiutisltttcd by Abraham Havnvard. With 

niustrations in Colour by Willy 1*ocanv. 15s. net. 

(Hutchinson <& Co.) 

Goethc’.s classic has made a stioiif^ appeal to the imagina- 
tion of the clever Hungarian artist, Willy Pogany, and he 
has painted thirty pictures ilJustrating scenes from the 
entire drama. These juctures now form the great attrac- 
tion of the present finc-art edition of the masterpiece, and 
are quite unique cxani]>lcs ol book illustration. We can 
use no belter word than “subtle “ to express the weird, 
delicate colouring which unfailingly, in each picture, givc^ 
us the key to the emotion ot tlie scene portrayed -whether 
it is peace or despair, jovousness (U' startlcil Iov(\ merriment 
or pain ; the colour .is well as tlie countle.ss setuningly un- 
important details mark^ tlie symbolism In which the artist 
is steeped. And never before have we si^en anything <]uite 
like the reproduction ot lliese illustrations, lliey are so en- 
tirely free from the usu.il shine insej)arable from the use oi 
glossy pa])er. and h.ive the eft<*cl of bcaiititnl w.itei'colour 
paintings. Mr. Koger Ingpen has added much to the in- 
terest of this new edition by his (’xcelleiil bingra])hit‘al and 
bibliographical " Preface.” It se.rvaS the purpose ol le- 
kindling attention towards the figure ot the origin.il Dr. 
Faustiis. The book as a whole is a truly sumptuous pri>- 
duction, and must prove one of the most iinporUnit giii- 
books ol the season. 



A 

HISTORY 

OF 

ENGLISH 

CATHE- 

DRAL 

MUSIC 

By John S. 
BiJMVUS.With 
lllustr.'i lions. 
2 vols, Ok. 
net eacli. 
(T. W e r n e r 
baurie.) 


The immense 
amount of re- 
seandi which 
has gone to th(‘ 
honest inakiiLg 
ot smh vol- 
umes *is thes(‘ 
must be im- 
])ressed upon 
I’vory ime who 
turns those 
pagt‘s. b'roin 



From A History of 
English Cathedral 
Music 

(/: 


Frontibpiccc to 
Wcldon'6 Divine 
Harmony." 

KpprrfirritiiiR: the interior ol 
// it m r / iju/jr). thr (>lia|>cl Kuyal. WhUi hall. 


the vei \ begin- 
nings ol music 
in thuivhes. in 
the si\'te(‘nth 

tenluiy, \\v are takiMi tliroiigli the years whiili follow, 
with then single iniisicitins. or tludr groiqis ol ( oniposers, 
all .uhhiig to the sloie ol (hurch music, and .ill doing 
their sh.ire, though olltni unconsciousl\ . low.irds the 
b(;.'iiilijiil service wliich is possilih' in f)ur ( .ilhrMlr.ils to-day. 
l^ACjy chajitcM- leveals to us how atlectionatfdy the .luthor 
lias laboured .imong old nuiniisi ripts, liow caiefully he h.is 
lompared, .md silted, .ind tin. illy dei ided his d ites ami 
facts. In ihe tiitnie any chronirh'r on this snl)ie<'t must 
])ay his tnbiite ol obligation to ,1 wider who has so honestly 
stJiven ,ind siui'eedetl in guing sindi spleiidnl hrst-hand 
w(»rk. 'll) the .intH|nar\\ a'^ to tlie niusnian, his l.dunii 
will he ot inestinirible value. 


THE HEART OF LAKELAND. 

\W l.hHMAXN J. Oeei.NiiKiMi- R. Witli 1 llii si 1 .it ums. Os. 
net. (SheiTatt «\- llnglie.-^.) 

The line moiintaini'er's enlhiisiasm marks flu- narratixe.s 
luntaiiK'd in this volume narratixi'S of lakeland i limbs 
and sc.'impers .icross niount.'iin tops. Mr. t tpjienheinuT 
has a happy stvie ol telling Ins stories, half-gossipy, half- 
thrilling, and our admiration goes out to him heartily 
vvluMi we read ot alt.ick alter attack on some S])ei lal moun- 
laiii, and an evident rest lessne.ss until the ascent h.is not 
only lM’t‘11 nuiile, but made in the true sportsmanlike 
iimnner. Failures aie lohl of as well as victories, and 
perhaps the former help a beginiu'r almo.st as much as <lo 
the latter. Tn addition to itsiharacUu as a reallyalisorb- 
ing desi:ription ot Cumherhind climbing, “ The Heart of 
I-akeland ” tells of some magnificenl scenery ; arnl the 
series of jihotographs which revc.al many of the inhos])itable- 
looking mountain giants whicli Mr. Oppenheimer and lies 
friends have scaled are a gnsil adiUlional charm to a most . 
readable and encouraging book. 

A NEW HISTORY OF PAINTING IN 
ITALY. 

By J. A. Crowk and G. B. CAVALCA^^KLLE. Kclited by 
libw'ARD ffuTToN. With 300 Illustiations. In 3 vols. 
jf3 net. (Dent.) 

Most of us who love pictures and care for painting 
know something of the great value of the work of Crowe and 
Cavalcasellc ; wc know that for serious study ;tbe History 
of Painting in Italy '* is indispensable, and we know, too. 
that it is a work which in c:)mpiete f^Tin has been 
almost impossible of purchase for many years. Mr* 
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/ii til' I 

Fioui A New History of Painting in Italy 
( /. M. /h‘»/ «' •' CV. > 


The Coronation or the Virqin. 

Loren/o Momico. LTffi/i («alleiyi Florence. 


Edward j Hutton has 
earned the gratitude 
of all art-lovers by this 
new edition and by the 
thorough and intelli- 
gent manner in which 
he has preserved the 
complete original and 
brought it up to the 
present time by ine;ins 
of his own research 
and a summary of all 
til at has been learned 
by discovery and criti- 
cism since the original 
book was written. Dis- 
puted points and 
varied opinioits have 
all been given full 
tbonghl ; and the great 
work done in ihe art 
worltl since the “ His- 
tory ” first appeared 
has r<!Cfived generous 
attention. And adtled 
to this wealth of di- 
tailed crithisin and in- 
formation are iIJnstra 
tions included with .t 
lavish hiiuil — illiislra- 
tions \v'hi( h iruly illus- 
trate the te.vt, aiul 
impress, and Jiiii'n’st, 
and inspire the student and the j)ictiire-lov(.r. Mr. 
Hutton's iiev- w'firk is not only a liiu’ jxissession, but to 
many of ns an aetii«d necessitv. 

SERMONS IN ART BY THE GREAT 
MASTERS. 

Intc'ipreted l>y tlu* Ui.v. |. HeKN‘-, M. \. With Kfpiodtie- 
os. (i )ii< Uwoi til (. o ) 

M.iny lessons, ni.iiiy liullis aiul lielpfid ('(insolations are 
set Joilh in tins \olunie. drawn, all oJ them, tioni some 
noble ])ii 1 ijic' or Sculpt me. Air. Hums has ehosen lor the 
sourecs ot Ins s('niions an ei]nal nutnlK'i ol old masters 
and modem ni.isteis, and beginning with the " Hope” ot 
Watts, he ends with “(‘hiisl .uid the Kiunnius IMlgrims 
of Fra Angeli(-o. Among the most iH-autitiil and im]>n'ssive. 
(dui])teis aie those dravMi Irom nu-n so clivei.se in iMline 
and so f.ir a])aTt in ('entnri(‘s as^Leon.irdo da \'mc i, with 
“The l^ast Supper,” and llolman Hunt with ” I'ht' Se.ipc’ 
goat.” The wondi'il'id pi< tine on tlu' end w.ill ol the 


rcfectoi'N’ of Santa Maria didla (ha,zi(‘, Milan, is bravely 
called here “ the gr(‘,a1est jneture ever painted,” and the 
reproduction of tln^ p.iinting of the head of Christ, even 
more than the repnxhietion of tlie painting entire, perhaps, 
defies any man's i on I rad id ion ; while the inexpressibly 
patbetii .ind soiil-mo\’ing picture ol the scapegoat, weary, 
desolate, tlraggiiig out its last plunging footsteps along 
the ghastly plain, beside the lonely sea where “ the water 
ishc‘avy w ith the salt of unavailing tears ” — thi.s is a pic ture 
w'hich needs for many of us the words of man to explain 
the apparent anguish and undi^served suffering. Mr. Hums 
has here given ns an art book and a book to suggi'st deep 
thoughts of religion and of life. Its illustrations arc care- 
fully reprcxhicctl. and its frontispiei e of ” Hope " is 
e.s}K‘(’ially jileasing. 

THE WAY OF THE WOODS. 

H\ hiiw'VRi) HrivCK. With Illustrations. 6s. net. (<. P. 

Putnam's Sons. 1 

l•'islu'rm<‘n, huniers, eain])ei s-oiit will find scores ot points 




/yw/i Sermons in Art 

(^Duektoorih eSr* Co^ 






The Last Supper. 

Leonardo da Vincii after the 
engraving by Morghen. 
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of information and interest in this practical manual for 
sportsmen. Dr. Breck knows animals and he knovr'S 
trees, and he cares for both. He loves an out-of-door 
life, and he knows how to make the best of it in all 
weathers. The beauty of nature means much to him, 
but so also docs the quality of his tent, of his gun, of 
his camera, and his food, and he tells his readers what 
best to get, and how best to get it. Eighty illustrations 
add a very distinct value to tlie volume. 

ANIMAL ROMANCES* 

By Graham KF.NsnvN\. With lllust ration.-.. 7s. od. net. 

{Sheri at I iV Hiighi-s ) 

Dr. Renshaw is to In- eougratulaled on the success with 
which lie has allaineil his aiiibitioii in writing this book. 

‘ * that some ol the lile .iiid sunshine of the wilderness has 
be^en transferred to its ])ages. ” No amount of explanation 
could belter the dcsc'rijilion of this \vork than is eontaine*! 
in Pcacham's advice' which Dr. Kensliaw ([uotes : “ ll 

you draw your beast in an emblem, show a landscape ol 
the country natural to the bc.isl." This is precisely what 
the author has adiit^ved, and in doing so has produced 
a novelty in the literature of natural history. The emblems 
in this ca.se ernsist of really splendifl photograiihs taken in 
many lands by the author himself, and the landscape is 
supplied by Dr. Kenshaw in a ilelightful series ol word- 
piciLires in which he draws with iniiuitc?st i are the h.ibit.it 
of the various animals. Some wonderful piet^trial results 
have been obtained by magnifying portions of photographs 
taken at a long range, so that w(‘ see the animals in the 
most life-like attitudes, lintish fauna ha\e been dcM ribc<l 


with similar can* before, but Dr. Kenshaw carries the 
method into swamp and jungle, ami into Avetic and Southern 
seas. Ills work is both seientific ami popular in the truest 
sense : for the making of his word-pictures reveals the hand 
of the aceon)])hsheci naturalist and the trained observer. 
It is needle.ss lo say that we have in this work nothing of 
the anthrop(»iMorphi( sl^le ot so-called natural history that 
is now Uu) lonimon. and tliat can only be called the literary 
cqiiivah'iit of the “ perlorinmg troiqu'.’' On all its throe 
side's — pictmial. literary, and siientific the book deserves 
the highest [»raise. In its own <l(*parl nient it is not liked v 
to have any rival among tin* gift books of the year. 
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yv(iy// The Royal Botanic Gardens, Kew 

iCasu// C‘- ('•'.) 

THE ROYAL BOTANIC GARDENS, KEW. 

h\' \V. J. Ill- \N. With numeton.s Tlhislrations in Colour 

uikI liluL U-und- W'lnlt*. 2us, net. (C.'ism* 11 .) 

JIow nuu'li of tiu‘ roiiiiiiKL' of Enplane! lias taken place 
at Keu fe\v ot 11s h.n e rcMliscd until this liiuidsonK* volume 
came to tuin hack the veil ol the jiasl which had dropped 
over Kew an<l her beautiful sister Richmond. Mr. .Bean's 
book will prove itself the delipht of lover.s ot historv* as well 
as ol gardeners. The vast held of Kew's inliueiice and 
usediihiess may he learned iroin th(\se pages . to quote from 
Sir William 'ITiisellon-Dyer's introcluciion : " Jt di<l what 

was possible when coheedc.il disease brought linaiicial 
disaster to ( eylon ; the fortunate idiuil ifitation of a 
single leal slaned the rubber 
. industry of the Gold Coast : 

Kew sent tea to South 
Africa ; it gave chincona to 
India, and a dose ot quinine 
can now be purchased at any 
Indian post office ; it trans- 
ferred the South American 
rubber plants to tl c East, 
with results which have been 
described as fraught with 
w'ealth beyond the dreams 
of avarice, and a chaui of 
Kc;w- trained men dot the 
.course of the Cape to (‘airo 
railway.’^ The writing of 
a history ol Kew' Gardens 
could not. we believe, have 
been better done than Mr. 

Bean has done it, giving full 
recognition to eivery side of 
Kew’s use and charm and 
associations ; and with its 
twenty coloured reproduc- 
tions and its forty half-tone 
plates it forms a book which 
should lie amongst the gifts 

of, at least, every Londoner The Standard Cyclopedia of Modern Agriculture 

at Christmas-tide. (Crfskam fU&itsAhtjj Co.) 


m ti&i V 


The Giant Watcr-Lilv 
"Victoria Rcoia." 

THE STANDARD CYCLOPEDIA OF 
MODERN AGRICULTURE AND RURAL 
ECONOMY. 

Edited by Prokkssor R. Patrick Wright. With [numer* 
nils niiist rations 'I'o b<‘ completed in 12 vols, ,6s. net 
P'T v'ol. (tir(‘shiini Piihhshinir Co.) 

It is well in these days, when so many of us arc crying 
“ Back to the land ! ” that there should be prepared for 
ns a thorough cyclopedia of tlic '* art ’’ upfm which our very 
life deponds. Tin* laws and way.s of agriculture hav'e of 
necessity so greatly cliaiigud with the rapid development of 
science, that a new eilucation is a necessity also, and^it is 
to meet this need that these volumes arc wTitlcn. Change, 
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From Two English Queens and Philip Quccn Cuzabcth 

, . , , H loni Die painunn hv Mari (iheeiaedlK 

\AItfHfH-n L0>) in the Natior.il rorlr.Dt ( lallrrv. 


the stiiblesr the forests, the vermin. Endless 
seem to be; the subjects covered by this stu- 
pendous undertaking, from the chemistry of the 
“ art to the show at which the prizes are given 
for success ; from the legal obligation of the 
landowner to ihe dwelling of the laboun*! . aiul the 
valuation and insurance of the land. The illus- 
trations arc not only very numerous and useful, 
but many of Ihcm are very beautiful also, 
including coloured ])lates of charming subjects. 
But the main idea luis been to provide an author- 
itative and all-embracing guide for the farmer 
and all wlio liave to deal with land or cattle, 
poultry or ]>lants, and the list of eminent contri- 
butors to this truly magnificent undertaking is a 
complete assur.Liiee ot high worth. 


TWO ENGLISH QUEENS AND 
PHILIP. 

iiV M \KI1N iJl’MI . Willi JlJust r.ilioili . 

(MftiMii-ii A I n 'i 

\I.ijor Marlin Hnmr iu*\cr lads lo feel tlu', 
clnirni ol .mv [>«‘n(id ol .my coimtrv’s hisiorv 
when il toiu lies Sji.liti And Inn'c it i- s(.ir('(‘I\’ 
nccess,ir\‘ to sac that lii' wmes of a [u-nod of 
h.ngland’s m4)st import. mt mlenoiiist*. .md of 
two of our most ])n)minen1 voimm in hisioiv. 
Marv Tinhn' and Idi/abcili. Tin- marnaee of 
IMnhpainl M.nx.tlie .it leni]»ted manr.igt with 
the next impoitant pmson in the g.ime ot win- 
ning ICnghind, I li/.LlH‘1h, tlie m.inv negoti.aions. 
iind the i iinmng, .md the defiain c -all the h’siorv 
ot th.it spacious .igr is iJinndcd 0 IJ tlr.unal icalh' 
here witli the dt si) in iiDii ot tin* S))anish Ai mad.i 
'riieu' a,re sonn' line ]>orli.iils in this hook, and 
I hese, taloMi t*>g< t Inn' with tin* U'l lerpre'-s, lot m 
.1 most po]mlai\ ii ad.ihle hislorv ol a stirring 
» cnliirv. 


])rogr(‘SS, advance, nwjuirc' that a farniei sliall mo\o with 
the times, and within this t'vclopedi<i lie will find the in- 
struction which h(' Wiiiits. Ill inll, lin id l.mgiiage it co\ers 
in detail every hr.imh ol agticidluK* -crops, cattle, Imihl- 
ings, ini|demi!nls wi'ixls, disease's, loods, maimres, the 
dairv, the ganleii, ihc hee-hive’ as well .is the nu'.nhwvs. 


THE PAGEANT OF BRITISH HISTORY. 

he-,crih<-4l \)\ |. I'ow \Kt) JAkkoit, LL.l». .tiii! 

I)e])ine4| hy ni.in\ lainons aiTisls. o^, net. iNelr-ou iv 
Stms.) 

The ]).igeanls w hii h have demiateil onr land tinring 
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RUWBNZORI. An Account of the Kxjx*Oition of II.K.ll. 

1 nnce IiUiisi Amedeo ol Savoy, Duke of Abruz/i, t<» the Snnw RntiKne 
eituyed between the Equatoiial Lakes of ( cntral Atncu Hy Filim o 
iiE FiLiriM, F.R.G.S. WiiJi u Preface by H.R.H, The Duke ol 
Abruzzi. Uoiic into English by Carolini:. l^^ Fiiiimm, nee Fit/ 
GERALD. Illustrated from Photographs taken by V'iiti^kia Sella, 
Member of the Expedition. Numcious Platof*, «; Panoramas, ; Mans, 
etc. 31 s. 6 d. net. 

THE LIFE OF TOLSTOY: First Fifty Years. 

Hy Aylmlii Maudl. IJeniy Svi». Illusiiated. Second Edition, 
lus. 6 d. net. 

“ Mr. Maude bnnge this portent hefoic us until \\c seem to se^ 
And hear him ; and he has done tt witlioiit flattery and c:xai7ireiatioii." 
/■’«// Mall (itizi'lh'. 

DOROTHEA BEALE OF CHELTENHAM. 

Hy Kf i/Aittrii Raikfs. «vo. J llustrutiuns. i-.s. od. net 

“A*# wcilosc the book we tliaiik <jod for what Dorothea Mcale 
was tnoie than lor wh.it she ih^V'^Gumditin. 

LIFE OF JOHN KEATS. Hy Xim.Kr i:. IIwo.kk. 

Demy Hvo. I llusti.ited, Ss i.d lu-t 

A SHORT HISTORY OF ENGRAVING AND 

ETCHING, FOR COLLECTORS AND STUDENTS. 

With lull HihliojiiHjihv, Llassilnd lists, and Indrv i»l hiiguverv. 
Py A. M Hind, nl the Depai 1 im nt of iviiil!< uni Di awing-., Rrilish 
Mnsniiii. With nianv llliiHlnitnins. s:vo. i*' : net. 

“A suliitaiitiiil book, packiil with inlm in.il nui and leat iiiiiu.’’ 

/ tnn ^ 

THE SECRETS OF OUR NATIONAL LITE- 
RATURE. ( ii.> piers in the liivtory ol the Anonymous and 
J*si'iKlon\ mniis Literatuie of oin t minti yiiu ii H\ Wti i.iam i’uiiu ai-\ 
l-oi KisLv, i\Mthiii III ‘ A K« ^ishT III TSialional P.il>liogtaph\.'' I)ein> 
8 vo. 7 .S (id nri. 

THE PRINCESSE DE LAMBALLE: A Bio- 

Sri'Aphy. Hy JJ ( I|ai<ii\ hciiiv Kv'O. lllu.'-tiaLions us. 6 d in t. 

1 tic at.iiy of out ol iln inosi p.itlirln mi Lihis ol the IViioi. 

STUDIES AND MEMORIES. Sii < ii\tiik. 

\'ii I II Ks .Si am ouli liriiithvo 7 -. (ul. iu ‘1 (In tniihicai and Other 

suIm' < I' . 

CHAPTERS ON SPANISH LITERATURE. 

i(\ j I n/MAi'KiM Khm. '.VO, 79 nd, net. btudicK by llu- 

gieaii -it living anilioi iiv. 

ESSAYS BIOGRAPHICAL and CHEMICAL. 

P.V I'lot. .Sii Wii.j.iAi'i l<\Ms\^, K ( .F» , I.L.li, !■ I\ , IX.Sc , etc 
7 s. ()d net 1 hi ''C bliidns li\ mii Iok iiioM man n( .-i u iun will In 
VI I Iconie, 

FIRST AND LAST THINGS. A ( ‘onfessn.n ofK.nih 

and Knic ot Lite. II. G. W 1 i.i s < lovvn '‘vo 4 s, od. net. bets 
loith A • Ol 1 1 cicrl, uM-,f'd, . 111(1 final version ol in. pcrsoind K'ligioii 
and hi.s so. i.d i k cd. 

HUMAN NATURE IN POLITICS. Hy fiKAiiAM 

Wai I \s ( town ' V(i (.*. An nitiodiii lion to the sciious study ol 
piditiviii iHliMlies, whetlur loial, iiatiniiid, oi iiile.i national, ol the 
presMit day. 

SALVAGE. Hy (n\KN Sl.\M.\S, \\illioi of “ Hoiiownl 

J’lunns’ and ■* A llaivcsi of < hall ” l-.ip .svo. 6 d. iicl A new 

VoliiiiK of lighi VfM.se l>\ tin I diloi ol /'midi 


THE BEST NOVELS 

THE MIRACLE. liy \nikim Okifl. A Mory 

of llic ('risi'. Ill tin- \(Mi I.Ast- 

" h I*- a b(»ok ol iinii'-n.il povvri .md «'.irnesi lu - s, .ind It ought 
to iiiiik( (1 geiMiine f clis.it i> ni. ' - />m/v J 1 It 

PATRICIA BARING. H) AVi Ml M I » 1 \M I AuiIhu 

ol •• Hacln lor litH\ ' 

MAYA. Hn !■ Lai’KI'.m !■: ( )I ir'l \N 1 , Amlnu of “ 'I’lic Lillie 
Rrcl Fish,” 

THE BORDERLAND. IL I\iir.i'.Ki IIm.m \\, Amiioi 

ol “ J III I >1 iitiis ol r.iii' 

".A -linn sidiy di eonsidei n.lc \ ivi(liic .-.9 .md powei ” I'nff 
Mol! {,tf • 'it . 

THE LEAVEN OF LOVE. l!y m u:\ 

ItniiNiiAM, Anthoi ol " lewel,’ ” iln < )pen bhulU i s. ' 

DESIRE. I*') I- N V L. .sii 111- KiiAh, Nullioi of ••The (loud 

Comrade. ' 

up «i linr lomantii' •?laiulind ol lile. win. h should in I In 
inis.scd ' —Munnna 

THE PRINCESS DEHRA. Ih Km m n-h. 

Anlhui of'^llia’iiv ol t l.m 

SOME LADIES IN HASTE. JU K W ( iiv.iuiks. 

Authoi ol " Iln \<)ung(M •^( 1 . 

THE TRAIL OF THE LONESOME PINE. 

Py imiN Ai.tln»r ol “ 1 he Liii Ic ?^ln pin 1 d m Kinj-doin t uijm' 

LEWIS RAND. liy .M \K\ John kin, Aullim 

1)1 “ Hy (.irder <»l llie t '(»rni»:iin . ’ 

•‘‘l.rwi.s Kand ' 1.9 worthy of its picdi i ( ssoi s / 
iiiidnitau. 

I'hii is not a sioi v which pns«ii s viuh tlie anlnmn, Inil icmams 
among tin rin iinnabl*' wo' L- ol luti 'ii Pinv linninf'h 


Alessrs- Consioble^s LIST Oh POCKhT hOmONS Includes 
the Works of Oeorge AUredlilu the Novels of Mary Johnston. 
**The Private Papers of Henry Ryecmftr* hy (ienrge (Hssing, 
**Th0 Comments of Bagslwtf'* hy J. 4 . Spender, and 
** Thoughts on Life and Religion.** from the Writings of 
Max Muller. 


COMPI.KFE ANNOUNCKMFNLS LI.^T FROM 

ARCHIBALD CONSTABLE U CO. LTD. 10 ORANGE ST. W.C. 


A SELECTION FROM 

OLIPHANT'S LIST. 

Speeiattv suitable for Xmas 9ifts. 

THE DAWN AT SHANTY 
BAY. 

By ROBERT E. KNOWLES. 

Mr. Kmiw'lc'.’s l(.)rmei- ImoLs have 
secured lor him a large Jiuinlici ol 
admireis. 

The Auihor is seen at Ids vit) 
l>esi 111 tills ch.iuning Xm.ib Sl(>i\ 
TheAiiist, (iRisKLDA M. 
the 1*1 inter, ainl the Hinder have 
.ill coinliined to give il a worth) 
s'^Mling. 1 1 is enelosL-il in a ne.it 
.iiid attractive box. J*iicc 3 b. 6d. 
net, jHistnoc -pi. 

A HISTORY OF MISSIONS IN INDIA. 

By Jdl.llJA KICH'lliK, D.l). 

■| i.iii'.l.ili d tty I'M N II. M.hiM'. Ma .n I mill .Si loi St.i,., of 
M i-.sidii iri(‘s. ni.il kin.. iih. lieiiiv '-'vo Wiili M:i)i. Pn< c 10 S« SCf. 

Ill 0 V II vk'in;^-. III l•l•••l .11 It. Iii'l II <ii< I III i,,>i||i<M, / I // 1/1 I ,.it,jr 

1 /./^/, II. mill' .tii'l |i i.iisi il III • ,iii| \ iii|i.iiiii (:■ ,ilii,|.in i>l iiir ' um 111 n•'lk 

|l‘ .1 'I l> l>. 111 ! |l|l ■>(. ill ,t I V I Is ' 

( t'tn/>U-i<''n t'/ I h I/, tfi/.f/f’/ H y'.i/f- k 
l^unymt ( . 

BUNYAN HIMSELF as seen in 
his GRACE ABOUNDING. 

By Dr. AI.EXlNDhK WHVTF.. 

rri< • 2 b. 6d.. III I 

I III A’,‘ 7 f/l' • w I «.| I 

I'liUi' III IS wi' II* M r s„,\ iiiiii lii'liiif, ivi'li 
lli> ti iv.iil . 111*1 I (.iiillii ! ili.li .in' .it till 
li'iiii'l.iliiiii I.I lli'iii.ui I III* IS liiilr l>* isl 
,1 .>1 II l.il'il I X| iisillnli III llliU\ 111 • )l|lil ' 111 ’ 

I r* ilin ' mill piMi iii|i| |ii.iiit. apt jlluiion 
.|U l■ll||||l^ tliilli lil'gllll.lllp 1 * 



ill 111 * 11 . i li 'III I 

The Exploration of Egypt 
and the Old Testament. 

B) J. (iAKROW DUNCAN, H.U., 

IM.ukii S.IkiIii, irS, 4 ' lull riiii-l lilt* li.r "t 
I isiis.itixis .|T '.iilUr I ‘< 1 ’ r, , W il i ii 
All II I .>|ii^>i( ,1 I I '.IS, iAIhIii', I', I ' 
|**iii< ImluM sMili |)| I I'liih rs Ifiiir i>l 
‘ llvksi" . 111(1 I I 11 ait I III* ., I ii< W iili 

I". Illii.n.iii 11% iisiiii l'liiiii>,'i iplis liui 

ftS. iifl . pi .l.t^i jil \ SiiiiniMi \ 1,1 
Ki iiliK ,i|i( mil i| 1 .^ I I .r,ili--n 111 I j;v pi 
•i|i (•• till' I’n* nr 'I 'iii* witli ,< Inlli i n ■ nuni 
(•Itliii.r III* II ill.; I II till • iM 1 1 * 1,11111 III 
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OLIPHANT. ANDERSON & FERRIER. 
21, Paternoster Square, E.C., and Edinburgh. 

Send for Complete Catalogue. 


REVELL’S XMAS LIST. 

JESSE BEN ANCIENT JERUSALEM. 


DAVID. 

b> JA.'Vll-S M. LUDLOW. 

Xiitlii'i III ■’ .sn K.iiiul I'll 
\\ ii.t! 1)11 Niu pin id I jIiI lilt vvi->' 

lilt II I '*ii« I I iiiiir ill! “ M.ii .it .ill ill! 
'\gp ” I. Ik II 1 ( 1 *. Id will ., vn dill 
il irii-lii ini.i.;ci\ . 01*1 hoi 11 \ finrh 
It I- i.i'-i lnil\ (k* -> 1.111 (I .iiul Mill 
onl in .1 II i\ 

I'lKi 3 S. 6 cl. n ‘t , pi • I u I 4(1 


Hun. SBLAH MEKKILI.. 

I^lii irlii \\ nil IM ins .(lid iiiiniri .11 
llliiMi itii'iis, ,iiid III li.tnd-. iiiK hni*l- 
IIIL' 1 'ML' 21 s. nci , pi> od. 
n >1 1 , >1 I .1 -Ki .1 Vl.AM 'Mill! I 

tl<. , . Ill III- iiiii it , ! * 11 ,: iriK II <1 III 
■ ' > 11 . 111 * I IV si.ili ll-■■||! I'l I'l* 

I -.|I III "Il I , 111 't >MHI*S N" .Iiiiu.ir\ 

, • ill- ; I II. ( I*. ;hi i\( itili >■! -li i.iil III O' 

li , 1 * ii r> 111 * I Hr III iiiv I'l (Il - 

"f i|i,. ^iiliiMi* >> 'III II lull I I*' '•'> ll-ii' 

i- I.i hill. I 'll 


THE JUNGLE FOLK OF AFRICA. 

By ROBUKP H. MILLKiAN. 


( |i<tli pi i( (■ 6 b 


(I pi. i I 


Mi Milhc ■» h 1 i;k, il MS .1 li.ii.kfvliii h 11 . . .dl ihi f.i'i ni.ni n ill* !■ HI .1 .v 

.if iIk I.iiik'H * li.iv II» r- Il i* viiiilin . 1 -. .1 p*i*.'ii.il n it i.iiiv t . .md ih* aiitli*'' 
_i \ ( , h(-. own I vj*' 1 It'll* ( *. w II II ihc iMliv *. I'l M'v 1 i II M ill* *- I . li*' l.ii*. ill* II' 

I lir^r I \p( rii III ( *■ VK )( li.ign .mdtumii -.idk niingh''! md s'l limii.in ll. 1 ' ll" 
liiiok 1 - I I'rl (III Id l.'ki l.inl. .IV a a m*l;tid. 







TAN 

AND 

TECKLE. 


By CHARM'S Mili BRYSON. 

HcMiIifiilly niusir.iled li\ (.‘ll.M'lls 1 .1 \ I .Mts l'n\ i* \\\ M 
Hi ice 3s. 6d. net, [lustagc 4d. 

TI 1 C inosI delightful naluie lioidv of the se.i-on. \ oiim; ninl 
Id will be i*<|ually moved . 1 -* they read of ihesi. iwo ’liith 
i*!d miee and iheii ad\en^nle^. 


FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY. 

21, Paternoster Square, E.C., and Edinburgh. 

Send tor Complete Catalogue. 
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AUTHORISED BY MR. WHISTLER. 

.THE LIFE OF 

JMES I.IIEIIL WHISTLEI. 

BY 

E. R. and J. PENNELL. 

JVofusely Tlkistruler] in Thotogravurc and J falf Tunc. 

In 'J'wo Vuluiiics, crown 4to, 36 s. net. Also an Kdition he Luxe of 150 
Numbered (.'opies on Japntiese Velliini, of \vl)ith only a few remain. 

£5 SE. net.'^ 

** I can think of no artist wlio l>y hi.s biographer has been so honoured ; every- 
thing is sumptuous about the work. The illustrations have been cho.sen with 
]>crfect taste and a tine gencrosily.'’ - /V///# 7 /. 


MODERN ART. 

A Cotnpaiative Study of the TormHlive Art**. Heine; a t'lmtribiitiun to u Now Svstcin 
of Aesthetics. Bv JULIUS MKt KK-UK AKFI:. 

With about 303 lllu.str.itionh. a vuls., demy 410 , £2 2b- net.^ 

TUNIS, KAIROUAN AND CARTHAGE. 

Desciibed and Iliiistiutrd wiili alioiu 48 ( oloiired fMalrs by (iltAHAM rKI’RIK, R.I. 
Royal K VO, 16b. net. Also .m Kluiion i>k !.u,\e on ll.uid-madc U.'ipei-. with llhiatru- 
lions mounted, hunted to iv' numbered :ind sij^ncd Lopit n, £2 12 b. 6 d- net,* 


Mk. KA< KI1AM\ \K\V l-lt ITKKS. 

A MIDSUMMER NIGHTS DREAM. 

By WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 

Willi 40 l*lates in C'nloiii and uunitrous Tc.vt lllustiations by ARTHUR RACKHAM^ R.W. 8 . (hown 4I0, 16 s* net. 


ROMANCES OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. 

I 5 y (i. I.F.NOTKK, Author of ** The blight ol Mane Aiittiinclle,” “ 'I’lic I.«a.st I ).iys of AntoiiM lle,'* etc. 

Profusely illustrated. 2 Vols , tlctny 8vo, 20 S. net. 

JAPAN : Rambles in the Sanctuaries of Art. 

By GA.srON MIGKON, Uoiiaervaior at the Louvre MtHcum. Piofuaelv lllustnitcd. 6b. net 


DAN TO BEER8HEBA: 

Work and Travel in Four Continents. 

Hy AKOIIBALI) l< COLQUHUUN, K.R.<;..S., etc With .i 
Frontispiece frinti a Laintiiig byH.Ci. IIfukomfk Iieniyavo, 

8b. 6cI. n«t.* 


II.Vl.l. IAINL’s KKMlMSriM'IiS. 

MY STORY. 

Hy HALL CAlNt. (.'town bvti, 0 b. 

AFTER WATERLOO : RcminlccencRt of 
Europtan Travel from 1815 to 1818. 

Hy MAJOR W. !■.. FKYK. Demy Kvo, IOb. net ' 

RECOLLECTIONS OF A SPINSTER AUNT. 

Edited by S. SOPHIA HI 'ALL. Demy 8vo, 8b. Od. net.- 

SONGS FROM THE CARDEN OF KAMA. 

Hy LAUHENCE HOPE. UlnsfinfMl with Phiiiof'rupliK by 
M. Kakiu-LY Wii M 01 , CreuM IOb. nci 

MK. i'.OKSK*-. .Nl'XS J'OKMv 

THE AUTUMN GARDEN. 

By KDM UM> COSSE. Demy 8vu, 5b. net. 


Lsdy Teonmni^s Art Stories for Children, 

tHe CHILDREN AND THE PICTURES. 

Hy PAMEIA pennant. With i6 bull-paite CJolour Platca 
and 5 in Blatk-iifld-White friuii PaifilinjfM b\ Hoi'I'NKR, Komnkv, 
Rf.VNOLI>&, HOOAHTH, MoULAM), CfAlHSllOKOUr.ll, J'lJRNSn, 
Hakburn, NA«MYTii, and HoNiNoiriM. Crown 8vo Sa. 



A’rr/mrrrf Rrproduution of a Colaurod Jiiusttt'afwn in **A dfiiisuMNtrr 


* ProfpcctiM of Ibcte workii, Mr. Hclitmaaa'a llluifratcd Llit of Rookt lor Proatntatloa, ood Mr. SolMVono'o Aolnmo AodooiietBioot Llot Pool Prii. 
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several summers past, and taught history to many a man 
and woman as well as boy and girl who knew little of 
Britain's past before, Jire now unrolled again before us at 
this winter-time : and between the beautiful gold and 
coloured covers of this volume may be seen in picture and 
in story the panorama of our island's growth, from the 
days when tlie Phtnnicians came with brilliant cloths and 
glittering jew^els to our shores and bartered them for tin 
and copper, to the days of Queen Victoria and (*ven ol King 
Edward VII. Here wc have no dull pages of political 
details and military tactics, but a scries of well-knit episodes 
dramatic and important in the shaping of Britain's destiny, 
and told with force and at the same time with many a 
picturesque fact seldom chronicle i and hrdi-lorgotten. 
The numerous illustrations, in colour and in black and- 
white, are from famous jnctiires by siicli arlists as Turner. 
J-eiglitoii, Watts. Madise. Opie, Millais, Stanhope T'orbes, 
and many anollun" of e<pi;d gc'iiiiis, and they ah»nr tonn 
a pageant of British histJiry uhn li delights the eye and 
sends us eagerly to the accompanying siory in words. 

A GEORGIAN PAGEANT. 


by Pk,v\'K) oj<i Mooki . 
(I iutrliiDsoii ( o.) 


Wilii 111 liMiions 


'I'lnrtcen essays liy a novelist is a tail deseription r»| this 
h.LndsoiiH' volume. I’lu* sublet ts are both ot literary ainl 
of ronianlit iiiteresl, and it is when dealing with tin* latlei 
that Mr. Mt)ore is seen at liis best. In these he tlejuirts 
farthest Jioiii llie essay projier and gives us little Inis ol 
dramatic recoiistriictioii. Oik; of the best ol this kind is 
his aeioiinl of SluMidaii’s elopement and his duels, in wliich. 
of course, rtunantc was lying open to the writer’s haiul. 
Then we have other dramatic writing m the tonn ol an 
account of the inurdei of Miss Keay ami the strangt' litc 
of Barctli, who cscajied d'sburn to the loss, Mr. Moore 
thinks, of his subsequent friends. Kaimy Burney’s Diary 
IS made tri yield up an amusing at count ol G«‘<irgc the Third, 
ami one of the h(*st < h.ijdeis in the b<»olv ilescrilies an 



From A Georgian Pageant 

( [JuUhiuMiit (o.) 


GtORaC COLMAN. 

From a rn»-//oiiiit endiiivini; Ijy 
G. Muichi, atlcr a paiiilinK hy 
Sir joshiia KcynolclB, 


historic meeting at the famous house in St. Martin’s Street 
wdiere Dr. Biuiu y brought tfigethcr an imjiossible eom- 
binalion ol guests, and where Johnson distinguished him- 
self by his tudeiiess, and Mrs. Thrale burlestpied her future 
husb.ind. Mr. Moore is a zealous (ioklsmithian, but w'C 
think he labours the jioint unduly that Boswtdl misunder- 
stood (toldsmilh's sly humour. Th.it is now universally 
accepted, ami Mr. Moore goes to tlie fither extreme when 



From The Private Palaces of London 

(AV/.'hm Pat$/ (S' Co.) 


The Saloon, Montaou House. 

(J^hoto by j. Russell & Sons.) 
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he would persuade us tliai 
Ch)ldRmitli\vas entirclyinnoeciil. 
of f'aucherie and vanity. VVe 
should like him less A\ithonl 
his I'aiills. One thiiif:; we tle- 
pJorc in this pleasant book, and 
that is Mr. Moore’s inappreeia 
tion ot Johnson. He 
broiij;ht blind eyes to the no- 
bility and braver\' (d hi^ Jitf\ 
and he has not nnderstocul 
Jf»lins(m's lininoiir. I'iie 
ant is fiirnislu’d with ple.is.iid 
>( eiiery in tin- shajK- ol hill 
reprodiK I nnis Inun Su 
I oshn.i’s |KMi( il, 

THE PRIVATE 
PALACES OF 
LONDON: 

Past and Present. I»> h. 
I’.l TO SIHRO (.'ham l I 1 OK, 
M \.. I' 1C. I lea. Set . Wilti 
TMu^tKil leiis. .'.Is. int. (I\f- 
L-aii 1 Vi 111 iV ( e.) 



F/oni The Minstrelsy of Isis OxroRo from tml Castle Keep. 

( Chapman C. - Ilali ). I aawn bv P. tU* Wint ami rnpravrd by II. Ic Krux 


The lo\ ers oi Lonthni Imxc many l)nok> tins M .eon which 
vull l)(' in kei'pini; with then laj-le^, and amonp; tluMii i*- this 
beanliliil s'olnine on l.onilon's ju ivale palat'e^. d'he .lullior 
\’crv rightly claims that in the inatti'r of its jircat houses, 
ru'h in historical assot ial ions an»l in collet ti<»iis t>l objt't ts 
ot ait, there is no capital in tht' wtirld whit h tan t'trmparc 
with Jamdon. In his paj^es he tells us ot tlic }j[rea 1 ])asi til 
these lanions hons<‘s ,ind also t)l llu-ir piesent ttdlei lions 
ul lectures and other treasures. IPs chapters rtsui .it 
times as ventabU' romam es, fta- he has inlnstsl into his 
laets the hti' and colour of tile ]ms1. P»ut ru* tuie need 


l(‘.ir th.it Mr. C'lianttdloi has been piitlin*.; together a 
mere surlat e story i oiu eniiiiL; interesting liouses - he is 
t<^t» triH' an anlnpiaix hir Ih.il -and tor .icc nrai tjf 
historic tail he may be ti listed .is well as lor a most 
enj^.if^ini; sl\le. A wimUIi ot knt>wU‘dne is heie. a store 
of personal .ind df)!nestn histtirv. wluth olteii toiit he^ on 
the j^ie.iter lnsit>rv ot llie nation. \earl\' titty \'ery 
beaiitilul illnst 1 a I loiis ot the ixltaiors and inli'iiois ot 
London’s p.dai t*-s. with a selei lion ot 1 eprodiu 1 ions ol 
SOUK* ot the tini' puliiirs la in in the inakiiii; ol tins most 
'iimpliHMis \-olnme. 



I nan The Light of Asia Om. rLowcRCTs ortTMc ficld— ■ 

( AV/;a// Paul 6 * CaJ') Who torn your tender paces to the sun • 


THE LIGHT OF ASIA. 

J>\ SiK liwviN \KNt»T It. With Ilhisii.ition - Iruiii 
PhoioL’i .i|>lis h\ M \ia I I A ui)M ^ 1 1 MO 1 . i‘, ,. m l 

I Iscy.i a I ’.nil 1 

Sii J’'dwin Vrnold’s eirat poi'in ili pa t m;.'. the liic 
and the wotiderhil ]>liiln-Mt]d)\ ot tlie loiindiM' ot 
Huddliisin laarivod its nihiiti' ol lame m.in\ 

.1140, and there is no imm-iI now to r(‘|>( at woids ol 
iMiIo;4\ on .1 Work w lin h has aln-a<l\ won it- ]»la(t in 
Iitc-rature .iinl m tin- he.irts nt tlie p(‘«f])le lint lor 
1 lus .spei la) 1 \ ImmiiI il III edit ion ol the poinii w «• < riii not 
lorheai to olh-r In .u t \' admii at ion Irom tin- pmo 
white coxei's, with tin niNSliial lo.doiu; -^^ene 
W'hei e 

" I he I'.vs.lina' stood Ix lWfll them hKi_ ■-.ome IIKild 

i I'losll.il, love -.ll U('t., r.ljit , till- sninol h M il le. I < loii« I . 

I iei hra It i('(] luni 

to the last ol tin* soil, delicate juctiin's of the 
ic.isLiMii land, tlie book is wholK' lastehil and satis- 
l.u loi'\ . 'The ailist li.is made hei earner. i do w'oi Iv 
which rn .ils t lu‘ brush, .md b\ her .idniii abli' muU i - 
standiii’; ol 1 ln‘ lonntrv .nnl ot the poem lias IriiK' 
heljied this intei piel.ilion oi .^ir ICdwin .Vinohrs 
thoughts. It foinis a. ver\- ( hariiiinj^ i^itt book, and 
its pubhc.alioii .it Ihissi ason will ]udye the wasdoni 
of its ]mblishej-s. 

THE MINSTRELSY OF ISIS. 

J'Mileil by I . H. FiKTif. W’ltti llhistnilions. net. 
(('ha]uu.in A' Mall.) 

Not eyen the jerry-biiilder, not evim that n^lifyiii^ 
modern cjuticmie so often eii])hcunisli(villy terincd 
“ th(’ spirit ol jiro^^ress." ha\d robbed Oxtord of 
fill her haunting;, indc.scribable i.liium. J Ic r fasci- 
nation is grc'atly independent of bri(*.ks and mortal 
or subversive politics. The secret lies in her a^c 
and her youth ; in her continiiuiis gathering tcj- 
gether of young impulses, ideas, and emotions. 


14 




f'.K 'ti Waybide utul Woodland Feins 

. .. Ci> ) 


iiinl in»t 1 l‘Ss ill In r «lis|H'i sni;’ »)l llicst*, sorncwliat nKitinv<l 
t«» llir lour corniM-n nl iln* rurlli ; wliilr bln* still liohis ciu li 
ol lifi ‘,iins 1 )\' lnn<: < h.ims, riini ilravv.s lnni l).n U lc> ht-r 

loll t. ml, mmii licarl ai^.mi. Tins (muIIcss rluitni ol 

( )\ 1 or'l IS li lt .IS so(»n as ilu* jiaijc s nt tins xohiiiu' an- tiiiiU'il, 
till an I In lit ol |to(‘nis lulalnii* 1 <» <)n 1 uii 1 I<)i In'i'e is 

<>\t<trtl t)\liutl K’vralcd in lici inaiiv luootls, .mil slu>un 
HI ni.mx '.Mills .Ml. Imth lias ilassifnil Ins inatuii.il ainl 
Ins nK'thi>il niovcs Ins utliloiial tiliicss. Mlhoiii.'h (Ixlord 
|itunis (it tl»r \ ( 1 \' Inst iiu-i n au li\ nn means itunmnn ,i 
t (Mt Inn: ot tins < nile^ t mn \\ ill s« mi assure us t lia t tin wri lei’s 
liai! al aiix rale, llie ii"hl j« t lin^ -nnl '.mimisI IIk' 
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and inakinju: tlicm r.irer. 
Tins little bonk has niany 
I’lainis to our notiie and 
alleeliftns: it shows ns by 
a series of Ijeaulilul photo- 
graphs the ferns jL'rowiii" 
so ebarininf^lv and S(» 
ha]>pily that lew leiii hivers 
will have the heart to f;o 
. 111(1 jf^rub I hem up to press 
th(’ lionds between blollm.ti- 
paj^er, \Vc are 111 tiiM aurer- 
ment with Afi. Ste]) in Ins 
opinion ol the sjioilers of 
llu* eoimlry wlio teai at 
hed;L;es ainl 1 lilts till l he\ 
h.i\ e 1 ohbed a (list i ii t and 
lei I it ha re. toi the ] >urj)( kc 
of seem.!.;, .is a Mile s]>e< 1- 
meiis l.niLpiishmjL; in uiK-on- 
eemal sod .ind (lim.ile. 
d'his xdlimu' is h.mdy m 
sve. x'civ tull ol the ii.ejil 
hind ol te.it hm;.^. and made 
boili iist'liil and orn.imenial 
Male Febn by AroN Las. Nomth Wales ds imusii.ill\- lin(‘ series 

<>1 t'o|(Mir(‘d sjiei linens and 
1 he pilot* >Mra])hs taken dii (s t 
irom n.ilnre. It issmli .i i omfiaiiionalile little book ih.il 
as a po( k( t ;;uidi‘ to iUilish lei 11s and mosses wo h.ixe 
not s( en its ecpial. It is .ilso, toi», .1 new volume 111 the 
“\Va\side and Woodland Seii(‘>." 

THE WOMEN BONAPARTES. 


I >\ II \*»l I Wll.l 1 \ M- 
llel . (Mil lilKMI, I 


W M li Hill m ation .: \ ol , 


lli(‘]Knod th.it Mr. \oi*l Willi.ams deals with here is (»ne 
<'f ihe im»st 1 . ISC malm, i; in hiemh Instoix'. Hr has st't 


1 JL Id ( IIm t. The hainiim,!' -.( • m 1 \ (i| llahhxk- 
li\ tin . ( iinnior, |-»o.n s 1 1 ill (lod -iowe Miotnx *t. 
IJa^loN ; lh< .e,re\- hospn.ihh x\all- ami w.ilKs 
and .iMiden-;. the hie ol the si i e< 1 s. oi ih«' ah' 
lioiM*"- (•! thr leMiiit looiiM, the h,L:lii Imait ol 
the m w • omer. tlie pioiid, io\ m;.’, im'laiu holx 
<•) the -.*Mi 1 e\ isit 111,14 Ills Alni.i Afale: .dl an 

I t ]M*r 11 1 ( iL And Ihoii'j,!! ( amhi nIjM* < laiiiis tlu* 
j)ot ts, and lh(Mi;.;h < i\ lord ’s .n knt iw h d,e,ed pot Is 
w i oil hut lit I U on I he sub jet i ol I In n I ni \ crsiiv . 

I Ik 1 It lifs in tins \ ohmir .in umlemahlt', t oinii m,e 
Irom I ham el s po.M i |erh lo Aiiiold's si liolar 
,L’i]'sy. htMii l>ia\liuT.s soul; ol has to the le 
1 i<»-^pttt- o| \ omi‘; jtoels si ill with us ^^hosr 
1 e li o> p.i ^ 1 Mle slill short. \o one met! he ni 
thaihi as to out' eill hoolv. at least, t«» ihoosr 
Ita' an < ixtonl lueiid. I \ ei \ ( >\ loi d m.m should 
he the owner ol .i t op\' o| ^^l. I’miIi’- volume, 
h'l thoiip.li “Kiiowledee' m iIk word wimh 
tdnionslv iliyineswith “ < olleL;«‘. ' I In re is smiie- 
llinu; heller Ih.m " know led!;e " m tile'll jiaj^es 
- St )inr 1 hinj 4 wlin li si.mds loi ihe wide wtuld 
and life and t ime. 

WAYSIDE AND WOODLAND 
FERNS. 

l^y I'.TiWARH Mil*. M llh Coloill(.(l iliul olhei 

lliM.slr.itions. Os urf. (I-. W.niir ( o.) 

Mr. Ste]i justilies the piihlnalion ol this new 
^olllme ol J'Vrn-loi’e very prellih hv s.ivin;.;. 
amongst other reasons, th.it it is “ .1 hook for 
Ihe ISiatnre lov(M . not the N.diire-deslroyt'r ior 
^^hom most fei 11 hooks have been wiitteii 
hitherto.’' And il N'oii I’oine to think ol it. 
most botanical works i/o send people to the far 
corners of the earth grubbing up rare specimens 



/•r.w/ The Women Bonapartes JoaePHiNt at 

6 ' cV».) I'lOui the PAUIIIIIK by Pi iid'lion at Voisaillf 
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/'»«« Hunts with Jorrocks • 

Nivcr Gcts Off i * 

{/iotiihr v5.’- S/<uf^///iif/ \ 


tmnting that have ever been drtiwn have been 
drawn by Mr. Armour. He pays tribute here to 
John Leech’s original illustrations of Surtees's 
story ; Leech and Surtees created “ Jorrocks and 
his deathless train.” and the modern illustrator 
must needs j)rcserve the great traditions that his 
prcilccessor created. This Mr. Armour has done 
witli siu'h sul)1l(‘ skill, at the same time finding 
means to give? play to liis individual style, that, 
though it be heresy to confess it. \vc think these 
Inilliant ami irresistibly Inimoroiis colour-draw- 
ings of his surpass even I.eech's. 

THE NATURE BOOK. 

Willi niiiiK ioiis 1 llijstiaf lon.s i 2 h. lu*!. (Cassell.) 

I'or thf* making and eiK ourageinout ol nature- 
lo\’iTs Ii(‘ie is the book. Nature on both sides, 
the poc'lie and the scientific, is shown inthishand- 
sonu* volume ol jiictiires and wntttm articles by 
Will-known rirlists and autliontatix e naturalists, 
riees, llow'eis. rocks, cloufls, animals, insects, 
gaidcMis, NCM-sh res and waves, shells, birds -all 
• 111 ' told ot lif)m I lie sini]ily beaiililul and from 
the s( ientilic.dlv interesting ])oinls of view. 
'Pliere may be as iniieli value in a JuiiL’Us ,ls in 
,1 inoiintcini, .is lemark.ible .v jvorld in .1 bee-hivc 
as 111 an oie.iii. and tins volume itsihses tin lact. 
Added to the ex treiiiely inlei esting and well v.iriei! 
ailieles are dlustr.itions givtui willi a lavish liand ; 
tlii'se iiuJudt! .some biMiitilul Teprodnetions in 
I oloiir of ])aintings by sin h artists .is J Mac- 
Wliirlea. K.A.. \V. L. Wyllie. U.A.. A. J. Hl.n k. 
A. ( '. W'yat l , !Mrs. Allingliani ; anil 1 . ouni Jess bl.u k- 
arid-white illiist rat ions whii’li range from the 
liill-page loiinliv si cuies to the detaiU ol leal .uni 
shell. lioncN'i omb .md moss. 


himself to tell the liie stories ot tin' motht'r and lliiee ol 
the sisters of tlie first Na])oleon. lO.uJi of tliese womc'ii 
was in her way .1 n'lnark.ibU' persona lit n ; ('ai. h is inteu'sting 
in liersell. .uid doubly so Ixiaii^e ol her near lelatioiiship 
In the gie.itest leailiT ol nn ii the woild li.is e\(‘r set'ii ; Init 
it is the i.haiailei ot the inotln-r tli.it st.uids out most 
nieriiorablv a \(rv emboilmieni ot pi.K'tu.il. (oniinon- 
sense, but none the les-' loxalile wom.inliooiL Mr. Williams 
W'lites lucidly and .itti.e ti\tU’ , he gi\es ns (In' liuits ot 
c’.iretnl and jiatieiil lesi'aiili, Lnit handles t.n Is .is lightly 
and <leflly as if lhe^ wen- i.uu les, and niiikes ple.is.int I\' 
Teadable as well as hisloii<all\ v.dnable what iiiight easilv 
h.'ive bt*en hisloi a .ille \'.diialil« 
only. 'File two xolniias aii il- 
lustrated with inan\' excelh'Ht 
portraits ol thosi* per-*onag< s o| 
the Consulate and the I^inpire 
who figine in .Mr. Willi.iin-.'s 
pages. 

HUNTS WITH 
JORROCKS ; 

From ** Handlcv Cro.ss.*' iL 

Roni.RT SoKTi I S, W ith Illie- 
tralioiis 111 Coloiii b^ (i, 

DiiN'Hoi M Akmouk. ins. (h 1 
net. (TIndder <v Stniightnii.) 

Probably the best des< t ipt lon^- 
<jf hunting that wereovei wi ilteii 
arc to be found in Surtees’s 
” Handley Cross.” Mr. G. Den- 
holm Armour, the Jainons f unch 
artist, has selected certain of 
tlnsc ‘‘Hunts” from Surtees’s 
perenni.dly piopiilar novel and 
has gatherer! them into this 
Iiainlsome voliinie with Ids own 
new ill u .si rat ions in colour; and 
it is only saying wdiat every 
one knows if wi* add that some 
of the very bc.st pictures of 


ALONG THE RIVIERAS OF FRANCE AND 
ITALY. 

\\ntl<i! ainl I !'ai - 1 r.i (<•( I !t\ lh)Mi 7 s. fu| net. 

<1 M l>. nt A ( (. 1 

Mr. (iniihui lh*nu. who lias done '•‘O iniich to bung ilie 
IxMiilie'^ nl hiigland to llu* notii (‘ ol tra\elleis, now tiiins 
Ins svnip.ith\ and liis .uhiiiration to the fv'ivieras. .iiul li> 
tlie less known, the more ncglei ted. ” gems " of tlu' Kivier.is. 
We oiirvlves began .it the beginning .iiu.l were* soon ab- 
soibt'd in till' stor\' ol M.useilles. It is the i. ustom to taki* 
.1 wrong \ lew ol M.iiseilles ; tn.iii^ tall hei uglw uriiiilc'iest- 


■ '■‘i. 


4 V 














From The Nature Book 

{Casseii rS- Co.) 


Thc Stoat. 

A frequent but monenury attitude which 
he adopt* in etalking. 
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SELECTED NEW PUBLICATIONS. 




STORIES OF THE FLEMISH 
AND DUTCH ARTISTS. 

VKCm TFlf: TIMK OK TIIK VAN KACKS TO TIIK 
KNI^ OK TIIK SIiA’KNTKKNTII CKNTUkV. 

Hcinp Slorics of Ihi* j»real Dutch iuul ^'lcnll^h Artists drawn 
lr«»m Contcm|)or:iiy Rcin.uIs Collrclcd and arranijcd hy 
Vi( foR RI'YNOLDs. 

The Inndinj; (Icsigii is after :i fine early DiiIcIj example: 
the title design lias been ad.ijiled by the author from a notable 
example dcsijpie(l by Rulxms fui IManiin. 


STORIES OF THE ENGLISH 
ARTISTS. 

KROM \ANDYCK To lURNKR 

Heinj^ stoiiesol the j^reiil lOn^lisIi Artists, ihcxi)- i<S^ i , drawn 
fnmi < !oiitem]H'r.'irv Recimls. (’olleefed and ari.ini;cd by 
R\Nr»\Jl I )A v'TK., Author of “ I*!n^;Iish Sociely c»f tbeWIIIih 
(.'entury m ( *(»nlenip(>r.iry Ait," and (/k< il I!r\r 

The bimlm;' disii^n i'' allei a iiotabh- example by Roper 
I'aMi ; ilir title desipn has been .idapted Irom an eiipraved 
title by Itnrtolo//i. 


Karpe ertiw'ii S\o, with S h'our-CoIour Jlluslrations and 24 in Il.df tom*: cloth, pill lops, 7s. (id. net. Small 4to with 4 additional 
h<nir ( oloiir I llnstiations and a special (Joloured l■’|■onlIspleee, < npravtd on the wihmI 01 in c‘ollot\pe ; whole p.irchinenl, pill top, 
1 5*'- nU , wdioli- M'lbini, 20s. net ; whole rerl polisher) iiioiocco, jus. net. 


ASSISI OF SAINT FRANCIS. 

Reins; .111 I Iistr)ri( .d an«l Topographical History of the city ol 
•St. hoiiK is. W ith which i-* iiu'orpor.ited the .Story ot St. Kraiu'is 
.iiid his <)idei Mrs. RoIikr I Oni j. With an Kss.ny 

on the intliienci o| the !■ ranci»>c.in Lcpeinl on Italian Art 
b\ 1 lx I KK Lawson 

1mi11\ I IliKti all d III ( oioiii .ind otliei w ise altci W.itei ( oUmis 
.01(1 I'encil Di.iwiMpN b\ l ol. K (bni, and with leprodiietunis 
iS III ( (tioiiis) aflei the iliK'f I'aiiitinps iiisptr(‘d by the 
I i.iiKise.ni I ipeiid, alsu I'l.ins oi Assisi .in«l ol its 1‘nxiions. 
Larpe leap pn, i loth, with Maji .ind Index, 20-.. net I nnit«-d 
edition ol I.are.e l‘api i niniibeieil Kojins, 42s in*l. 


OF THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. 

r*v Thomas \ Ki^mims. As translated oiii ol the L.atin by 
Rh HAKO WiivliuKii (A.i). MDIA'I.). Rr-<‘diled into 
Modem Lnplisli with an bistrnn al intioductioii by Wil Kki-.i • 
Rayn At., ( ) s. II. 

With repiodnclioiis m t'oui loloms alter \N aici L'olouis, aiirl 
de« orations, ete., in Inn* b) \V R 1 ssi- t.l Kl.lNl. 

'I'be bintlinp .iltei the line i xamjile tla‘e<| Rasel 1 j 70 . 
lairpe eiown S\ii, with S loui-iulom jilates. cloth, 7s (>il. 
lui Also in small 4(0, vMth 4 .uldil loii.d jilales, bound wlioli 
ji.inlinunt, 15s net ; whole p'psUm. with i lasjis, ( o|)\ mp tin 
sixteenth renlurv bindmp, 2^s lut. 


THE LITTLE FLOWERS OF ST. 
FRANCIS OF ASSISI. 


Reine. 1 N« w IMilion, wholly n‘\ nasi 
ol ihr Iianslalioii li\ I*rolessor T. W'. 

d'he biiidiiip tiesipn is .'liter the 
M iimtius ol \eniie.i isoo; the title 
lioiM the liali.iii iiailey MS. ot St 
Si h I iih 1--, d I'ed 1 5x14. 

laipi. Clown 8vo, with S I''oui-('i 

in li'df loiM' , i loih. pill tojis, 7s (id. 
l oiii Kol-.iii 1 Hii''l rat ions, and a spei i 
■.mail .jio, wholi )»nrclimenl, pill loji, 
20, net . wlioli led inoiorio, ^os net 


ami in p.ul .iiipnientcMi, 
Aknmi n. 

fine oripinal by Aldus 
dtsipn lias br‘en adajited 
. Iloiiaxentuia’s Life ot 

•lout Illustrations and 24 
net With 4 additional 
;d Colouied Kionlispieer*, 
I Ss net : whole vellum. 


THE COLOUR OF PARIS. 

I^y \IM It's .AtAI)! MU JKNS I ic ».Ni 1 ii ' K I , uiidei llu pi in lal 
Kdilorship ot \L L»n ii-n Di si -wi.stSei relane de rAeadeniic 
(bmroiirt). 'I'lansl.iled by M. D. I* Kih r. 

With an Inliodiu tioii b\ M. L. Rknkihii D onset vaieiii 
till Muset' National dii Luxi inboiup ). ami an essay by the 
Aitist. 

Kullx Illuslrnletl altei Watei ( 'olom ainl Se|»i.i Di.iw'inps l»\ 
tbe Jiijianesc .Artist, Vdsmo M\kki\o 

I.afpe frap. 4it), (loth, eilt loji, 20s. iir-i 1 milled edition 
of L.irpe- I'ajuT tniinberetl ( 'ojne'', 42s net 

Uniform with “Th® Colour of London." 


NEW PUBLICATIONS BY THE MEDICI SOCIETY. 

Tho BUHUftGTOM mAGAXtME mmym s 

Willi tin .ml ol .1 m ipniLinp plas, one t an trace imt only tilt ininiile siirtace i racks, but even sie the dust lyinp in ihcii cievins 
Il ( le.'ii lliti iio |< It o( l.n'.iiiiile imitation is bi'yond the powers of this Metlici jirneess. so lh.it tin- Society's juiblic.ilioiis should ajijie.il 
n it only to tin neml |»Ml>lic in \ nine ol their outward atli.u livimess, but also to the woild of sliidenis m virtue ol llieir minute juei ision. 

BOTTICELLI. The Vision of St. Aus:u8tine ( rrm|)cr;i |. Colour surl.ici;, hy 15 ills los. (xl. m l. 
TITIAN. The Madonna of the Cherries ( r ciiipeni). ( 'filour siirf’.icc;, if) liy 20 uis. 17s. (nl. net. 
TINTCRETTC. Bacchus and Ariadne ( IVnipiTa). Colour surface, iS by I(>l ms. ms. m i. 
RAPHAEL. The Madonna in Green. Colour surracc, 32 by 17] ms. 17s. rui. m-i. 
GiCRGiCNE. >Enea8 and Evander. Colom .suria- c-, j 4 by 2s ms. .;os. mt 
REYNCLDS. The Hoiy Famiiy. Colour siirfa.c, jo bv 15 ins. 15s. lu l 

CCRNELiUS JANSSEN. Portrait of Miiton as a Boy. Coiom surficr, is by 14 ms. us. mi. m i 

Please write for dotailod Illustrated Prospectus, in which will be found full particulars of suitable frames in many 
stylos, post free on application from Chatto & Windus. Publishers to the Medici Society, Ltd., ill St. Martin's 
Lane, London, W.C. 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL BOOK OF THE YEAR. 

T^e Horenrr Vre.ss has pleasure in anneuniing that the Florence Fount designed bv Mr. Herbert V. Horne espectallp for the Press is 
now in use, and the first publication printed in the Florence tppes is : 


If 


THE ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE,” of GEOFFREY CHAUCER. 


Alter flic text f»f the (Ilnlie I’dilnui, 1)V coiiiH’sx of Messis M;i( iiiilhn A ('d In this •sliiion 1 . included jo u priuiiictiiins in 
l.ie^miile eoloiiirfl C')lh>iV|>e, .dll'- tin- VV;ili-i-K,.»l. nil Di.iwiiips by Kliiii 1 1 i-.Mii- ks< »n ;n 1 N«)km^n Wiikin^ON. Ldilioii limited \n 
5<X) (Mjius (.11 h.ind-m:i(h jhipci, p,ipe if> by 7.’, ms, bf.uiid |Mj»er b.Mrds, 52 s nd ml. 01 1).Miml m liiiij) vrdluin. o ?s lu-l 'I'Ik 
iDjues jinnlcd on \elluui .tie .iH ''<»ld 


MINIATURE OLD MASTERS 


Twenty dive subjen I 
after' onpinaL iml elsewhere leprndmed 

IHumtrst^d Pro 9 pooiu 


IN COLOUR. 

Ill this new senes are now re.nly 


moslU 


6d. to Is. 6d. eaeh- 


PHOTO-RELIEFS. 

(Iftln-M .istiinishliip phot. *-rej*||iMs ( III the mipinal Coloiils) ol 
the wnirk'- of till- Della Robbia- .ind D.innli llo, iS aie Now Rearly 
2 S’'- each 

iUumirstiBd Proap9oium poa/ fraa. 


LONDON: CHATTO 6* WINDUS, III, ST. MARTIN’S LANE, W.C. 

Sole Publishers to the Florence Press and the Medici Society, Ltd. 
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DELIGHTFUL GIFT BOOKS 


ROMANCE OF EMPIRE 

Edited by JOHN LANG. 

Each Volume contains 12 Illustrations in Colour. 

WHAT THE TIMES SAYS ; 

“ The history of the different Colonies is a subject with which the English public, with its 
increasing interest in the Empire, ought to be far more acquainted than it is; and its lack of 
knowledge is no doubt largely due to the fact that that history has so far been mostly given in 
solid and substantial works read mainly by special students of Colonial history or else in text-books 
for schools. This scries of volumes, then, really supplies a want, and they are written in a quite 
simple, popular style. They are not set histories; but they gather up in an inspiring way the facts 
and the memories which give romance to the ‘expansion of England' in different parts of the 
world, and are well suited to awaken a lively and intelligent interest in the past and present of 
the Colonics. Australia — its physical features, its native life, its exploration, its bush life, its 
industries, the stirring story of its settlement -makes here, as it could hardly fail to do in skilful 
hands, a vivid appeal to the imagination of the reader. Mr. John Lang is equally successful with 
Gibraltar and the West Indies and the moving story of ‘the Spanish Main,' while the spirit of the 
narrative is well preserved in the gliwing colour pictures of Mr. Lambert and Mr. Skelton. ” 


CANADA. 

By BECKLES WILLSON. Artist: HENRY SANDHAM. 

“ Mr. Beckles Willson knows his Canada well. He has made a fascinalinK book 
out of the adventures of Champlain, de la Tour, and Tracy. Our authoi writes with 
sympathy and enthusiasm.’* The SPECTATOR . 

AUSTRALIA. 

By Dr. W. H. LANG. Artist : G. W. LAMBERT. 

“Mr. Lang’s work is vivid, graphic, and compelling in its interest, and it conveys 
understanding of the broad outlines of Austialia's histoiy ; the deeply interesting history 
of a fascinating country.”- The STANDARD. 

NEW ZEALAND. 

By REGINALD HORSLEY. Artist : A. D. McCORMICK, R.l. 

OUTPOSTS OF EMPIRE. 



By JOHN LANG. Artist: JOHN R. SKELTON. 

“ His pages are crowded with incident, and we find oursclvc.s occasionally f aiching oin breath at the relation of .some 
dare-devil enterprise which went to the building up of Empire and .sea*powcr.” — The SATURDAY REVIEW. 

Artistic Cloth, 6s. net per Volume. 


IN PREPARATION. 

INDIA. By VICTOR SURRIDGE. 

SOUTH AFRICA. By IAN D. COLVIN. 

AFRICA, NORTH-EAST and WEST. By JOHN LANG. 

ROMANCE OF HISTORY 

A Uniform Series. 

THE NETHERLANDS. 

By MARY MACGREGOR. Artist : A. D. McCORMICK, R.l. 

“ We have seldom seen a History more attractive than this handsome volume. Each chapter is stirring and interesting 
beyond measure. The admirable illustrations arc unsurpassed in power and colour.”-- The BRITISH WEEKLY. 


London : T. C* E. C. JACK, I6f Henrietta Street, W.C.p and Edinburgh. 

iS 



I'rom Along the Rivieras Si 

{J. M I'^eul i'* ) FR 

;i lucre mitMinn ol (funinrrtc, a cnnipaii' tncly ttaxh ni 
lUMcssitv if'i li.Hlin*; ] )iiv])ns»'s. Uni \\c irarn irrun Mi. 
Ilnnic ill. if lint (iiil\ lijK flic jinrf ail Imnninablc and iiii- 
|Mut.tiit liisIniN bill ll'al if \Nas a iialivc n1 Marseilles ulm 
ga\e fill' old wnild the (ust aiitlH’iitH af ( ninit nf (lie isjaixl 
j)| Hilt, nil. ‘ li(' iiindein linldii inav, 1 lii'i elni savs 
Mr. II' line. “ look upon Maisidlles witli warm leelinj^s, .ikm 
In Ihnse ni tliC Aiiieiicaii wlin visits ( ienna the biltlipl.ifc 
t)i Cnluiiibiis." 1 li( full, dt'li};lithil, and aiiei. df »l.il at f niiiif s 
nt the Inveh' tnuns .ind \ illae,es. Iiays and valk'Vn. whnli 
this v'nlumf* tniilains will make if. wr hope, a /7/</e tncLitm 
In the hinitlreds td ICni^lishim u and wnmeii w Im moss tn 
the ( tint iiK'ii f \'earlv. Ibit the\ flit' thapft'i-^ shniiM 
tin mnie than this Ini lh(‘v (an ])aint the le.dils st) wtdl by 
wnrd .Hid pit tint' (h.it ttinse wlm tia\'( In lemain at litiine 
nia\ \t‘t knt)W the land t)i tlif ki\it>as. and know tin 
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history of it from one end 
(if the chain of jewels 
to the ntlii'r. Inve-and- 
twenty eolourcd plates 
and the same number 
of l)]a( k-and-wliite illiis- 
tr.itioiis tlelight tlie c'ye. 
and assist the eye of the 
mind to tr.ivcd again 
these old-v\'orld sjiots, 
some, ol which have be- 
come modernised to the 
last degrc'e, but some of 
which an* lovely anti 
iinsjioiled still. 

LONDON PASSED 
AND PASSING. 

Jty IIansmp Fi.etchicr. 
Illustrated. 21 s. net. 
(Sir t. Pitman iV Sons.) 

So much of Lonrion 
th.it less tlian middle- 
aged persons can re- 
member has vanished 
irrevoeably, and so much 
Margherita and the Bay of Tigulio ‘^1 it tailing into the 
I NEAR Ruta hands of thc^ destroyer 

every day, lhat one feels 
lli.it the antlnirs and artists wdio have* c oll.iborated to 
]>rotln((* this book li.i\e peifoimed .1 nec.ess.ir\' and a pious 
diilv. 'I'liev have* coin])ile»l licrc a ]))ctoTial record of 
histnrual or not.ible London building-, th.it have .ilready 
b(‘en th'stioyetl or .iie now 1 In e,it(*m*d with dest rue lion. 
Merely to Imn o\cr these l.iigc'. comfort.iblo pages, to re.id 
the iKitt.'s by dit/crcnt (ontnbiitors on the places tliat arc 
gone 01 going, and to gkince at the .idinir.ible bl.ick-and- 
white drawings that illiistr.itc* Ihose notes, moves one to 


M' 










J\\'duini Jtoht London 
Passed and Passing 

{Pitman Sons). 


Clifford‘8 Inn and Record 
Office 


From Cousin Phillis 
((7. />V// .St;«j). 


I CAN BEE her NOW. STANDING 
UNDER THE BUDDING BRANCHES 
OF THE GREY TREES." 
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viewed his volume elsewhere, but we are glad to see 
it here among our gift-books, for it is so eminently 
well k suited to that purpose, with its varied 
charms and its delightful illustrations. Mr. 
Stephen l^eid’s work proclaims, indeed, the enjoy- 
ment he has found in visiling fairyland in the 
company of the .poets. 

THE MINSTRELSY OF THE 
SCOTTISH BORDER. 

Edited and Arranged by Alfred Noyks. With 

Illustrations. 5s. net. (A. Melrose.) 

This is a hiu^ sclcrtion from a famous work made 
by .1 true poet. Mr. Noyes has selected and grouped 
about forty of the ballads composing the “ Border 
Minstrelsy," which ranks with Ramsay’s Tea-Table 
Misctillany ” and Percy’s " Keliciues ” as one of the 
great ballarl collections which so materially aflvanccd 
the Romantic Triumph. It was at the torch of Percy 
that Scott’s inherittMl romanticism took tire, and we 
owe. the security of many priceless gems to the happy 
lari that the circumstances of Scott’s life enabled 
him to rescue many incomparable ballads trom Ihe 
pretarioiis safety of oral tradition. Mr. Noyes is 
severe on the extent of Scott's annotations, ami wr 
are sorry to hnd him ranged with those who .ne im 
patient of Scott's editorial methods. We arc inclinerl 
to think that Mr. Noyes blames Scott for the sins of 
his editors. As an eulitor of his own and of others’ 
works we do not know Sir Walter's equal. If copi- 
ous he was never dull, and his over-runnings arc the 
rich aftermath of a rare learning and enthusiasm. 
Mr. .Noyes in his own practice has carried his 
]noUsl a little M excess. We may laugh at Sir 
Walter's rhivalry in printing the nonsense of Anna 
Seward, but in lepriiitiug ‘‘ Bartliam's Dirge " it 
should have heiMi menli<»ne(l Dial this fine ballad 


From The Magic Casement 

{Chapman o’- Hall).* 


Tsuc Thomas he pull'd aff 

HIS CAP ' AND' LOUTEO LOW 
DOWN TO HIS SNEC.” 


wonder whjit the builders build one-half so picturesque or 
90 beautiful as the things they destroy. Letterpress, illus- 
trations. and the quietly artistic get-up ot tliis book make il . 
both for its ;ip])e.irancc and the interest ot its ronlenls. 
a wholly desirable possession. 

COUSIN PHILLIS. 

By Mrs. Ga.skf.ll. With llhistrations by M. V. Wheil- 
uoi sF. 2S. Od. net. (C. Bi-ll A- Sons.) 

In our November number we reviewed this dainty classic' 
at some length, but it seems fitting that so charming an 
edition of an old friend should find a place here, w'lierc we 
arc delighted to find space also to reproduce one of Miss 
Whcelbonsc’s characteristically beautiful illustrations, with 
only one regret, viz. that w^c cannot rciiroduce. the charming 
(olouring in which it appears in the volume, 'fni: Book- 
man lake.s a special interest in this artist, rememlx-ring that 
two or three years ago she won ])arl of Tin- Bookman 
Prize by her admirable illustrations of ihv. fairy tale 
" Merry winks.” Miss Wheelhouse shows us here that mid- 
Victorian England as well as fairyland can hold charms for 
the artist’s brush. Mr. Thomas Seccombe most ably intro- 
duces this pleasant pastoral. 

THE MAGIC CASEMENT. 

Compiled by Alfred Noyes. With Illustrations by 
Stephen Reid. 6s. net. (Chapman & Hall.) 

Mr, Noyes has wandered among the poets of the past 
and of the present with good results ; he has brought away 
the fairy flowers of their land and has gathered these 
together into a most attractive whole. In other words he 
has compUed an anthology of fairy poetry which is ex- 
quisite ill its varied fancy, and strong also. The most 
delicate elves and mer maidens are here, but here, too, 
nre witches and goblins, gnomes and imps. We have re- 



From Minstrelsy of the “And mu you sc so sins. Fais May 
Scottish Border A* «*•••* poiNtiMY wavt- 

{A, Mtlroio\ 




was one of the forgeries of Surtees. The last verse of 
" Sir Patrick Spens '* has many different readings : 

Aberdeen ** and ** Aberdour ** are rivals for mention. 
Mr. Noyes solves the difficulty by reading “ Aberdoux.** 
We heartily applaud the fineness of Mr. Noyes's selec- 
tive judgment. He has edited in haste, but his selection 
is the work of a man who lias an intuitive perception 
for fine workmanship in an art which he himself adorns. 
The tasteful volume should become very popular with all 
who love a good ballad. 

THE PRINCESS PROGRESS. 

And Other Poems. Hy (.'hrisiina (I. Rossetti. With 
lllustnilioiis by May Sandiiium. iwi, (.A. Mriroso.) 

A very chaniimg gift book is this t ullfctioii of Christina 
Ri^setti’s poems. It is full of beautiful examples of this 
sweet singer’s work. The note of sadness is here, as always 
in any volume of her verses, but tfiere are courageous 
poems, loo, and poems as light and fanciful as the gayest 
of us could wish — such as “Child’s Talk in April. ’’ “ A 
King Posy,” ” Summer,” and others. In its danilv covers 
of ivory-coloured linen, with fine straight lines of decora- 
tion, it will prove a great attraction at the gift season, for 
(a fact not to be despised) it is not only very inex])ensive. 
but it looks w«irlh (juite dcnible tfie nmnev. 

PSYCHE. 

Bv Louis ('oupkrus. With Illustrations by Dion Ci Avif)N 
( ai iiikop. ;^s. 6d. (Alston Rivers.) 

This delicate, fanciful tale of a later Psyche was originally 
written in Dutch, and Mr. B. S. Berrington has translated 
it with sympathy and without losing the distinction of tlie 
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htom The Prince's “What would i give for 


Front Psyche 'The nymphs pressed round i 

{Alston Rivtrs), carried her on their arms." 



Progress words, ip only words 

, , K , ! . WOULD COME?" 

(. 7 . Mtirosr). 

author’s phrasing. Jt is, in reality, an allegory 
which shows how Love and the I'uturc are of 
greater worth than ambition, pride, and learning 
and all the drivings into the dead J^iust. The 
journcyings of Psyche, and her love for Chimera, 
her yearnings, her impulses, her faults, her 
sorrows, aiu 1 her gentleness, all lead on to a hajipy 
end, an end where the truth is revealed and the 
true values of things are made known. Mr. 
Calthiophcis added twelve of his beautiful draw- 
ings to the phantasy and has interpreted the 
author’s meaning in excpiisilely decorative style. 

NEW LIGHT ON ANCIENT EGYPT. 

By G. Maspkro. Iranslated from the French 
by FLizAnKiii Lek. With Illustrations. 12s. 6 d. 
net. (T. Fisher Unwin.) 

The study of Egyptology has hitherto appiealed 
to a comparatively small number of persons. 
Modern Egyi)t as a land for travel is one thing, 
but ancient tombs and monuments and exca- 
vations make quite another apijcal. Prolessor 
Maspkro, however, has, with an almost con- 
versational style, here told the story of old Egypt, 
her ways, her customs, her beliefs, her literature, 
in a manner which captures the attention of the 
uninitiated as well as of the enthusiast, and 
reveals the lesults of the labours of the excava- 
tors ami inquirers during the past fifteen years. 
M. Maspero has avoided technicalities and not 
scorned a touch of humour, ami the result is a 
book which even those quite uninterested in 
Egypt may read for its charm and “ readable- 
ness, ” ami those who really care for the land 
and its history will pore over with eagerness 
and re search for authoritative information. 
The volume is the work of a literary artist and 
a scholar, and it holds the merits of both. 
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SaENCE< INI MODERN 
LIFE. 


Under the I''ditorship of I*Koi'LSSf>K 
J. R, Ainswcjkiji Davi’^. M.A., witli 
the* co-operation ol h.minent Sjn i lalisls. 

To be complete in 6 \'ols. net 
each, (tireshain Pidilishiiii^ f’o.) 

Most men, and not a lew women . 

to-day are either actual si ii*nlis 1 s or are 

scientists at heart. We have only to 

notice the men. and the men in embiyo, 

wlio stand enthndled alxmt a dama';ed 

motoT-car while the (h.iulleiii jilays 

the part ol \et<'vm.»rv siiri'c'on to his 

ineclianical beast, lo le.dise tlie absorb 

ing interest taken ^^enerallv in SLientitu 

invention. 7 \nd not only does the 

time seem ripe tor this hm* piiblica 

tioii wdiit h Professor Davis has been 

so carelnlly pre]).iring, but the state of 

mind of tlie iiiiJlions who i ome in i on- 

tact witli. and benefit liy, science in 

one for m or anoflier, set'ins to ( .dl 
, „ , , .1 r , . I'rotn Science in Modern Life 

<lefinitc‘lv and witii a sense of neex] toi , n r,- , ■ ^ ^ 

(ortiZ/rtw Pufi/tslint^ Co.) 

such an aid as this “ survey ot siieiititu 
developnieni, discovery, ami inveiifion. 

and their reflations to human ]irnj;res" and industry.” 

Modern s( ience touches us all so i hc-ely Ih.d we are forced 
to acejuire some information on tlu‘ subjee 1 . “ Science in 

Modern Lite ” nii'ets tlie mc'd. In il will be- loiind a 
summary of seienee irom the be'^inniiif;. in ils icd.ition to 
modern life, clearly exjuessed. practiced, and antheu ital iv c*. 

Ail the c'onlribntors are spec lalists who hava- Immj^ht 



The Pulpit Rock, Scillv, showing 

THE ACCUMULATION OF WEATHERED 


industry.” 


their exjunt Icnow Icdi^c* to the inakine, ol lliis book, .ind 
all sides ol siicmte aie «aied lo.‘. “ W«‘ ^\.llcll llie f‘arlh 

bcMii^ ]>rc']>ared loi’ lium.in h.ilntalion, ami alteiw.irds we 
aic* com CM III d wilh man’s utilisation <»! its niatcMials and 
piodihis. .end ol llic* natni.d h»rcrs that siiriouml him. 
Wc* thcMi pas-, on to ticat ol man in lie.dth and in disc.ise ; 
of the* \.inc*tit*s ol m.in and tin dew (‘lo])mcn I ol 1 mm. in 
M\ ilisation : ol mans t milln I with time ami 



From New Light on Ancient Egypt The cover of one or the big 

{T. Ftshcr Unwifi). coffins in Davis's Tomb. 


sp.K e as c’xcniplih»‘c| in llic iniim[>lisol inodcMii 
tnyims iin^’ , and oi llic- apjili.m^c’s used m the 
4 nnlln I ol man wnli man. \\'t‘ .m inirodmcMl 
be mans c>l the most Ja‘-« m.itmp. ])ioblims ol 
iiicmIcmii S4n nliln mi|niis.aml in.ulc ,n jjnamlcd 
with ils biilliaiit lesiilts. ’’ lndce«l. it is a book 
uJmli '-Inndd timl .i ]>l.uc in tw ci y home, and 
shonhl bi' iiKlndeil m the woiknif.; collection 
ol ewers’ te.nlui. Its illn-.l rat ions alone are a 
idiei .d (‘dm .it ion. 


THE BELOVED PHYSICIAN OF 
TSANG CHOU: 

Life-work and Letters of Dr. Arthur D. Pedl, 

F.R.CS.E. ^^dll Mhi’.li.ition’. ss /ll.-adUw' 

Pii J t- ) 

rills iniMiioii.il \olnmc is not a lonnal bio;^r.i- 
])Ii\ , hilt IS made ii]) of letters send home’ lo lids 
country bv the’ late Dr. l*eill rejiorlinfJt on his 
work as ,.1 nie‘(li(.al mission. iry in China. These 
have been arranL;ed and edited by his t.ilher, the 
Kev'. |. Pedll, himself a veteran oi the mission 
held, who has also .nldcMl a, short bioprapliie al 
sketch and smh nair.itivc Jinks as are iicees- 
sai\' to f>ook coiiiplclem’ss. '^I'he 

book tc'Ils tlu‘ story of a lile <>1 f4re*al earnest- 
ness ami dewotion wliieh was prematurely 
closed alter leii years' siMviec’. Dr. Peill’s 
sim^cMMlv ami charm *)i character procured him 
a 1^1 (*a I liohl upon the natives, ami I lie reports 
will liearten all who licdieve in the importance 
of the work, and will convince many of thew 
who may entertain doubt, finite ajiart from its 
sjiccial rclij^ioiis .signific’jinec, Ihc book is full 
of matter of i^eneral inlcresl and appeal. It 
f^ivavs valuable pietijre.s of the c-larkcr sides ol 
C hinese life and c iv ilisation, such as one kxiks 
for in vain in more pretentions works ot travel 
by superficial observers. To give but one exam- 
ple. we should say that the volume furnishes many 
valuable footnoles to such a book as that inter- 
esting one by Lord Uonaldsliay which we* notice 
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their Style Haydn, Mrs. Hemans, Bewick, ** Jacob Omnium," 
Mrs. Gaskell, Tourgu6nietf, George Sand, are among the sub- 
jects of these essays in miniature, and on all of them Lady 
Ritchie writes with the gusto of the genuine book-lover. 
To read this volume is to listen for an hour or two to the 
conversation of a writer whose whole life has been sur- 
rounded by literary influences. The papers which will 
perhaps give most plecwuvc are lliose in which Lady Ritchie 
is able to introduce per.s(.>nal reminiscence, even if it l)p only 


so slight as her rccolk'clii>n of being taken as a child to 
call on Mary and Agnes Berrv, the much loved " Straw- 

ber.rics ** of 
Horace Wal- 
pole. Such a 
link connects 
us with the old 
Georgian days, 
when Horaca* 
Walpole en- 
tered a room 
“ walking on 
his toes, knees 
bent, and his 
dress would be 
lavender arul 
silver, or while 
silk worked in 
the tambour, 
withpaririclge- 
coloureil silk 
stockings, and 
gold buckles, 
and ruffles and 
lace.” The 
essay Mrs 
Gaskell is con- 
ceived in a 
s])irit worthy 
o1 tile writer o1 

tliiw dii'tiiiTl ! 



from A History of Thomas Taluis 
English Cathedral Music and William Bvro 

( 7\ ll'enter iMunr), 


** I can think of no other instance of <»ne woman of mark 
doing so much honour and justice to another as Mrs. Gaskell 
did when she wrote the history of Cliarlotlc Hronti . 


A HISTORY OF ENGRAVING. 

By Stanlbv Austin. With lllnstratious. os. net. (1. 
Werner Laurie.) 

We are very grateful to Mr. Stanley Austin not only 
for giving us an inexpensive hisiory of engraving, but foi 



searching so patiently and unflaggingly inib the pasi for 
his material, and lor ilrawiug his own coiu-lusions and 
forming his own theories iiidi‘peTKlcntly of all ]M’cvimi‘> 
opinions. The subjticl is one of unusual attraction, for 
engraving touches so closely on so many great subjects — 
on art. on literature, on anticpiilies, on craftTnan.ship, on 
biography, and more tliaii these. " So far as engraving is 
concerned, whercj there is not myslen' there is iny'lh, and 
where there is neither of these tliero is romance." This 
volume may be called a handbook, being by reason ot its 
si/.c, its conciseness, its accuracy, and its ])raclical style 
so handy and iiselul; but it is also a most attractive book, 
by reason of its " iiersonal *’ style, its anecdote, allusion, 
and. not least, its honest re-s<'arch. It contains a iiumlwr o1 
most intcicsting }>lates, ol which wt reproduc.e one, the 
very earliest. 



*4 




A SELECTION EROM 

Messrs. Hutchinson & Co.*s New Gift Books. 


A PiNE-ART EDiTiON OF GOETHE’8 GREAT CLASSiC 

FAUST, 

In one handsome volume, 7 liy loj, t ioth gilt and gilt top, 15 s. net. 

With SO Pull-Pa4e Coloured Plates from Original Paintings, and many Decorations by WILLY POOANY. 

ThcMt M reproduced by un expcnulve proceuM on a pure uncoated paper with permanent Inka which will retain their brilliant colour 
for all time, and unlike other art books printed on coated or highly finished papers, will not fade nor lose their original colouring. 

One ill ihc most beautiful boolvs of ihf vf.ir, wiili Jlliisiiiiiujiis by a oU-ver 1 J\in};ariaii artist, whose* wt>rk has attrnctcei auisitlcia]>lr 
attention both in Knglmul and on the (.:on(iiicnt. A LARGE-PAPER EDITION, LIMITED TO 250 OOPIES, specially 
bound in vdlum and g<»ld, with an additional Colmin'd Plate, i-kIi t*opy .\iiiiibeif<l and SilmiciI by tlie Athst, 42- net. 

The **GIFT'' Book of the Autumn, 

By ELLEN TERRY. 

THE STORY OF MY LIFE. 

In one large liandsomc volume, G/- net, profusely Illustrated. 

A LIMITED EDITION ef loot) Copies i»ii loiilseap 4 I 0 by SA), in special biniling. and with extia Phntograviiie Plates an«l 
additional llliistratinns, 250 copies ol wliuli ase signed !'\ the Aiith*», 21/- nei ; unsionetl topics, 16/- net. 

A GEORGIAN PAGEANT, By r. frankfort moore. 

In chali gill and gill top, 16/- ni‘t. With Illu.siiaii ms. 

THE LANDES END, A NaiuraUsVs impressions in West 

OOFnWSlIm I^y W. 11 . IIUUSUN. in I loll) gill and gilt lop, 10/6 net. Witli 41 ) Illustrations. 

OEORGE GRENFELL AND THE CONGO : the Life 

and WOf*lr of O Gnuski TfavollOFm Hy sip IIAKRY p )ll \S'1 i )N, K.C.Md., etc. A History and Description ol 
tin* Congo Inde pendent Slate .iiid adjoining ilisirict.s of Congolaml, logethir with some aceoiint of the Native Peimle*; and their 
Langu.iges ; tin: )'\nina and 1‘loia : an<l similar Notes on the CanuM'oons, and liie Island ol hLinaiido Po, the vvliolo founded on the 
Dianes ,iiul Researches ot the late Ri.v. (jl-OKtiK (iRKNKKLL. In two l.o e \olumes, cloth gill ami gilt lop, 30/- net. With 
496 llluslralloiis, 2 Photogi.avuie I'lates, and 14 M.it)s. 

LOUISE OE LA VALLIERE, end the Eerly Life ef 

louts XIV, Hy jni.i-.s I .AIK. *rranslatc<i from the Prcnch by K I 1 1 PI. MAN’NI'), In cloth gill and gilt toj>, 16/- net. 
With 22 llliisii.nioiis 

THE AMATEUR MOTORIST, By max PEMBERTONe 

In cloth gill, 12/6 in*t. Wiili tiS llliisliaiions, imjstly from Photographs. 

ALL IN A MONTH, end other Storiese By ALLEN RAiMEe 

III cloth gilt. 3 6 

THE LIVING ANIMALS OF THE WORLD. Edited 

by OH ARLES J. OORNISN, M.A., f’.Z.S. Willi 25 ( oloiired Plates ;ind 1,210 Illu.slralions from Pliotogiaphs. 
inmieil ihroiighniit on the tmcsi Ait Paper. In two \oluiiics, cloth gill and gilt cilges, 21,- nei. and in various leather bindings. 
'I'lii'. \ujik compri.ses an ab.soliilel} unique ami almost priceless ctdleclion of Pholograph.s ol BEASTSp BIRDSf FISHESf 
REPTILE81 IN8ECT81 etc. .Asnsieil by the tollowing Knuneiit .Specialists: — R. LVDI^KKKR, F.K.S , K. HOWDI.KK 
SIIAKPK LLD., W. K. KiRltV, K.L.S, F.'C. Si:i,f»CS, SIR HKRJUCKT MAXWKLL, F.K.S., F. (;. AFLALO, F./.S, 
I.ODI.S WvVl.V, C. 11. RANK, F./..S, W. SAV J MJ . KFNT, F/.S., THFODORF: WOOD, and others. 

THE LIVING RACES CF MANKINO ^Enlargod EdltlOR^ 

A popular illustrated account of the Customs. Habits, Pursuits, FVasi . and Ceremonies of ihr Kacr.s of .Mankind throughout the 
World. Written l)y Finineiii .Specialists, including K. lA DKKKFR, F.K.S, Sik HARRY JUIINSTUN, il.C.M.fj., K.t .R., i‘tc. 
iSoo Photogiaplis Irom life, 25 Coloured Plates, also Maps. In two volumes, deni> 4 I 0 , fully gill and gilt edges, 21,- m*l ilu* set, 
and in various lealh'T bindings 

NEARLY HALF A MILLION VOLUMES ALREADY SOLD. 

THE FIFTY-TWO LIBRARY. 

Edited by ALFRED H. MILES. 

In large crown 8vo, 400 -500 pp. cloth, bcvcllcti boards, richly gill, gilt edges, 6/- each. Well Illustrated. 

'I'hv ‘‘Fifty-Two Svrii’s." forms an cxcclli'iit lilir.tiy ol lictimi for youiij. in-oplo. Tin- stoiios .ire l»y the liriit wrilcis for liovs. .iiul 
uirls inclu.liMi:- O. A. HFNTV, VV. CI.aKK kU.S.SKl.U C. MANVILLF. FFN\. W. II. C. KINCSTHN. k. M. HAlJ.A.VrVNF, 

( a'i’tAIN MAYNF, klCll). CDkliON STAHl.FS, M.D.. k..N . .ASCOTT JU)l‘i:, F. (’ .SFI.OLI.S, kOHKKT CMAMllFks. 
k. 1-:. FkANCTi,i,c)N, i)A\ii) K.i;kk, Mks. linn.kus hanks, kos..\ mui.hoi.i.and. alicic cokiCkAN, sAkAii 
DOHiiNEV, ami many other wi'll known wiiieis,. The Volumes van be seen at all Booksellers. 

FULL ILLUSTRATED AUTUMN LIST SENT POST FREE ON APPLIOATION. 

LONDON: HUTCHINSON & CO., PATERNOSTER ROW. 
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Fr,nu A History of Classical Scholarship I 

( Camhi fU^c I ^/#/7 'c i \ // 1' / ’v r s ' ) . 

A HISTORY OF CLASSICAL SCHOLARSHIP. 

H\ I I'. .SA^lJ^‘' \ <)!-> ji .till] in W'llh Jilu-.| i.itHMi- 

8s. <»<1. in‘l. (( ainlii nlt*r I fni\ ri -.it s ri<'.. , 

111 these Aoliinies \n(' li,i\e (In- »onn»ltlion «»1 .1 v\(>ik 
lh:it will rcdoiintl to Ihr iirdit <»! lln* tnin* .iiid »»l llit- 
Uiii\’cr‘‘ity tlnil bej'ut it. Dr. S.mdvs li.is li.id tin* }'«>od 
iinliine to tlisco\er an .ibsnluleK' iinlnMhlen Jield, .iinl In* 




has surveyed it in a nninm; so niasterly that we 
Thiiy safely predict for liis work a classic reputation. 
'Jhc; two voliHTies now issued biing tin* liistory 
down from the Ktwival of J^earnin^ to the present 
<ia\‘. 'rh(‘ chronicle is .siuh an extensivi* one that 

c\en will) his thoiisainl idosely prm ed i^aj^es, J)r. 
Samlys lias necessarily had to iisi* ((impression, and 
i1 is here that his skill is most ajiparent J'Oi open 
the book where (»ne inav, whether a1 a paf.’(‘ ot biief 
notes or til oia* (it the lonp'r arlieles, one finds the 
s.iiiie <|n.dities ot intm'esl and 1 1 * idableness. fhe 
|)rimar\- Inin lion ol ^ 

the bo(»k will he .is ' 

.1 VtdiiabU* woik 

in 

( .dl il ill. it .111(1 no y 

tiling* would be / ' ^ 0 ^ 

to] Ignore its nil- f \ 

doiibl(Ml naira I INC /•' 

skill N»i p.iins lui\e ' , 'V&SB 

h(*(Mi s}).i u‘d to make 

( hioiio 'f 

to 7 

Inli rotci e:n e-^ to 

inlhonlies noinl t.. Wiluam Makepeace Thacklray 
• ' ' ^ 1 ' An » .irlv 1 “" nan liiMii ;i niijii.niiii* 

tin* ‘.oiiKisol tnllci puinimi* 

...lu,..,.,l„,„ I-. Hi, /hh; Blarkst.ck Parcs 

{ s^//, f'. /■ : I ‘ 

I \ «)lnnn* e. |)i o\ id« 1 1 

\' It 11 .1 i «)|)ions nnle\ w lin In ont ,1 in-, lelciein ( s to I he 
‘-enei.il hleialnii' ol the snb)et 1 as \s<ll .e. to 1 he 
.Hln.1l mallei t»f the \olmiie is|)('i i.il jn.n-.cis due 
t(» 1 he \ ei \ Intel esi ine, ( o||(‘i t ion ol illnsti.it ion*-, w hu It .ii e 
<)\<‘i si\l\ in nnmlni I he -a Im\( bi-en ‘.’.ilhewd tiom l.ii 
,iml IK. 11 .md .III .1 woiKleilnl Jioilialt 'silhix 

THE LIFE OF JAMES McNEILL WHISTLER. 

r»\ 1 N .nid I I'l N > !i Witli III, ins lllusli .d nnis \ol". 
;o- \\> [ (111 iin 1)1. ■nil ; 

Tills IS ti sn[K‘rb ssoik. (hi exeis pain- it b(*,ii^ liiue-, <»i 
most |snnstiiknn: l.ilnmi .md most i.uitnl llion^lit. ^Ii. 
llenie-mrinn h.is nnUeil pioihuid .1 Imi tiibuli* t(> liis 
I'l jendNlnji n\ it li .1 i;i ( ill .n l e.l , two \ oli lines w hn li in trxi and 
in illnstiatmii aie jjcrLei t ex.imjiles ol jmxkI l.i-.t(‘ and jniod 
w Ol kniaiiship in (he art ol lx tokmakin;.;. Ainl Ali. iind 
Mi'%. rtMiiiell Inne. m spite ot teil.iin s(\('ie liinil.it lon-^ 
in the w.iy ot piinlinp. W histle I ’s e orre-sju nn leiie e-, uiitleii 
a bica^i.iphy whieh 1- .elmost .is l.is< m.i t in;.'. .is tin ^einiis 
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Oxford Book of English Verse 

{^Oxfeni University Press), 


DcaiON roR Binding 




Thomas Carlyle. 

From The Eife of James McNeill Whistler 
( IV. J/cinefnann) 





NEW NOVELS. 

Orown 8vo, 6s. each. 

DIANA MALLORY* mis. humi-hkv 

VvAkli 1 J«,<iition. ( )vrr 71,000 cnjiu's soM. 

^^ROXH, Acnj-^.s ,ir)(l I'ytiMk r(.)N ( ',\,s j ij.\ S<‘((>n(I Edition. 

CATHERINE'S CHILD. Mrs ih LK I A 1*ASI I'Kr. 

Sr<'«>n(.! I'Mitioii in lli< pres^ 

THE GREEN PARROT. lIj.kN \ Kh M. |. ( '\I Ls. 

ROUND-THE-FIRE STORIES. A. ( 'own J )ovi,J'.. 

Willi a I' lniiltspin c. 

A PAWN IN THE GAME. W. H. Tire hi m, 

U.A.. 

TORMENTILLA. DnKOlMIX I)|\kl\. 

THE HOUSE OF THE CRICKETS, kauimoni 

Tynan. 

THE WOUNDS OF A FRIEND. JJOKA (ikll.N- 

\VM I -Mf ( IIKSNKY. 

AT LARGE. l’.y Ak iiii’k C\ Hi nson, Author oI “'I'ln* 
I’phm l.rllt'i-., “* 1' mm .1 ( 'ollrpr W inilijw, ’ (Mr p'v-l .S\(i, 

7^^. *>•! mM. 

THE EARLY HISTORY OF THE TORIES, 

( 1600 - 1702 ). l.\ I'l l\‘ o I VN( I, k !• \ I’, M.A. li«'m^ Svu, 

I net 

ON THE COROMANDEL COAST. l!> Mr. 

1‘KANK I’l'NNV', AihIjm! mI “ 1 lie l?lc\ ilahli* L.iw. * tU. .km. ill 

(Iciiiy ,S\ (I, Ids hi| III 1. 

THE STOJIY OF MAJORCA AND MINORCA. 

I'.y Sii t'lKMiMs r. MaiosIIwi, K<M:. \ l;.s Sin.ill d. m) 

7s i)«l, ii(‘i 

MEGGIE : A Day Dream. I>\ I.ady Ai(.iKN(iN 

Ullli S l-’iill p.irc Illiisli.il mil l»\ 1 I >. 

I i()\\ II Svo, (is, iuM 

CHATEAU and COUNTRY LIFE in FRANCE. 

r.y Maio Kim. W ajuumoo.n. \NiiIi 2 \ Illiislralmiis. S\m, 
IDs. (xl 111 I. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF A LIFE IN THE 

BRITISH ARMY. Ik iiciicial Sn Kn iiaki* Harkisov, 
(/ ('. H. Willi Illusliatmiis I icmy Nvo, lo-*. (nl. nd 

THE LIFE OF MIRABEAU. 1.) S C l xurx 

iViiJ'., Aiiiiioi <j| ‘‘ i'lif LiIl- (j( \ (ill.im.. W’lili I Iiustj.i(i()iiv. 
.Sm.’ill (liiin N\ii, IO-. (mI, ncl. 

PERCY. PRELATE AND POET. I!v \i k i c ( 

(Iausskn, AiiiImm «il “ A Wniiiaii ot \\ il .ni'l \\i.«li>m,’ cii Willi 

llliistr.ilmiis. ^m.ill ill iii\ S\n, los od mi. 


SELECTED SPEECHES. Witli IntrodiH'toiy Notes 

Hy ilic Uiirlii Iloii. Sii K.nwARh Ciakkk, IM', K.( Soluiiui 
* lOiii.ial iSS(>-y>. Small demy Svo, 7 ''* 

j THE MAN OF THE MASK. A Study in the 

By-way& of History. I'y Monsignor Harni-s. M.A , i linmlifi 
; l.iiii of lioiiiMii If) H.ll. I’npf I'ltis Aiilhor n/' “ Tin I'lipi and 
flu* (irdiiial," (Mf. Sm.ill ilciny Svo, lus tul m i. 

THE ORIGIN OF THE SENSE OF BEAUTY. 

Jly Ki'M\ Cl av, Aichiifi t to iht* llfianl of Kdiiraijoii. l .iru'-' 
pfi.t Svu, Os ncl. 

POEMS. I.y J. (iRiriYlH With a Silhouttle 

I* miiti‘.pR*i'( . ( 'row II Svo, 4‘, 111*1 

THE VOYAGE OF THE "DISCOVERY." 

liy ('apt I*’. Sciii r, (WO, K N. Niu ANi> ('ni Ari R 

111 2 \ols, cncli wiili Coliiiircd KmiinsjiKTt*. u llliisiia- 
liuiis, niid \l.ip. L.iij^i pn.sl S\i), los. nil. 

SKETCHES IN MAFEKING AND EAST 

AFRICA. Hy kitul d ;t*iit*i.il K. S. S. iJADKN-l’owkLi., (J.lt., 

K.R.fi.S Wnli a laigi' niiiul)i*i of I Iliisii.itioiT;. Dlilon^ 4to, 
Jis ncl. 

ISLANDS OF THE VALE. liy Eu \nor C. 

JIamikn. Mliisii.iicd 1 i\ I M. \I Ai IN mdi, K. h.A. 7s. od. m i. 

THE VICTORIAN CHANCELLORS. -• vois 

IJy |. Pi. .All \\. Wiili I'uiu.iiis. I)ciii) Svo, i.^s ml each. 

THE ROLL-CALL OF WESTMINSTER 

ABBEY. r.\ Mis. Ml reav '•iMiiii i I', 'I Ih.idlr^l, .Ainlmi 
u|“AnnaU..l \\\ ,iiiniisi(*t .MiIh'v.’cIi I'omih I dihon. Wiili 
JS I iill-pa'.M itioiis ,111(1 I'l.Mis ( ciiiwn 8 mi, (>- 

A LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, liy 

SiliNi«v I’diioi of “ Tin I Ml lioii.iry of \aiioiiaI JJioRr.i|>li> .’ 

.Si.Ntli .iml I\i\isid Kflilioii will) .1 New I'irf.ui* W'llli A I’oilr.iil 
of .sliakt spi ire, a I'mliail of lln* l*.:til of Suullianiplon, and 
jMr-.imilt*-> of .Sli:dxc-.pt‘ai( ‘s kimwii .Sii;ii.iiiiit‘s (.’row 11 Svo, 7s, lid 

THE CRADLE OF THE DEEP. J>\ Sir I* \<h DkKIt K 

Tkl\ks, Kail, O ,(' K , I.LD., J'.KC’.S. riiiid linpies 

sioii ^^’ltll ,1 ( oloiiird I' miitisjiictf* and numcioiis flliisl rations 
.Small io\al Svo, 12s int. 

THROUGH THE MAGIC DOOR. Ily A. Conan 

AiMlioi or‘*'J')i(* W'liilc ( 'oriip.iM} etc. \\ nil lO 
Illush.ilioiis. (’rownSvo, 

A .Senes of ( li.ils ahonl buuKs. A >011111; man wliosc mind i*. still 
plaxin iii.iy I'ali 11 llic luvc of boolv.s from ii. .iml the m.in win* drsiies 
10 stall a hllk book i olli clion of lijs dwii iiii[;lil iiild |I bis best LMiidt*. 

THE UNLUCKY FAMILY. l y Mis 1 1: i x 

l’\‘-ii KK, Aulhor III “ I'cici’s Moihi'i," cic Willi 2S lllustratiuiis 
b) ' .1' khKb. Clow 11 iS\f). ()-. 


THE HUMAN WOMAN. Ih I.M A ( jKo\ l, .Xiillinr 

of “ Till* Siiti.ii I' cl u II, l ie. iMiiiv Svo, ncl. 

MEMORIES OF HALF-A-CENTURY ; a Record 

of Friendships, by K. C ki.iiMAw, M.l’. With .1 IMmio 

f^raviire Froniispiccc. Demv Svo, los. (id. m l. 

BLACKSTICK PAPERS. I!vl :uly Kijt II IK. With 

Toitrails, iiu'hidm^ an 1 arly jiaiti.iii of W. M. TllAi KICRAV, lium 
a leccnlly discovcied miiiialiirc ]i.iinliii^. kn};t* jaisi Svo, Os ml 

A SHROPSHIRE LASS AND LAD. liy ■ ul> 

(’'MHKNINI. MmM'.s CAski li. Anlliui III ••Spimj; in a .shiup- 
^hiu■ A bbey,’’ (*lc. ('n»w n Svn, (js 


THE BOOK OF GILLY: Four Months out of a 

Life, by i.Mii\ k\uii<-'>, Mon. latt.l) With lllustiaiioiis 
by k Ll.sl IK I'.KOOKI . poll .]io, (j^. od. m i. 

THE SPARROW WITH ONE WHITE 

FEATHER. b.\ I ’dy Kini 1 v. ,\iiilioi of *’ Plic Story of Alim*,*' 
‘ Aiim* Maiiivv.il iin;, “A I I.mj^lilci of [.ul," cl( Second Inipics- 
sifin. Willi J() llliiNiraiions bv Mis Aduian HorK. Poll 4I0, 
0-« m*l. 

THE HOUSE OF THE LUCK, liy Mm v J. II. 

.Skki.m* Wilh tS l*'iiII'p.iL;c I Ihisfi.'ti mils by hit fl.iin;hlcr, 
MaIn(;\KI I S. .SkklM Pull 4 IU, o . iilI. 


In I volume of 1,404 PP , I‘»l.il Svo. -Ss. ncl in tlulli; of v’''* iiioioccu 

The Dictionary of National Biography Index and Epitome. 

Edited by SYDNEY LEE. 

A'l IIKN.I'HM. ~ ** We can oiiceive no voUmdc o( icI.'I.'Ih uiou* jiulis|K*nsaI»le to ili •' lioI.ii. the li'ei.o \ lo.oi, the lii^toi i.ui, Jixl I lie |oiki);iI|..|. 

NOTE. Cofiies of the INDEX and EPITOME in the altcpnativo Bindings can be seen at the principal Booksellers in London 
and in the country. Prospectus of the INDEX and EPITOME and of the DICTIONARY post free on application. 

Illustrated Catalogue of Books suitable for Presents post free on application. 

LONDON: SMITH, ELDER & CO., 16, WATERLOO PLACE, 8.W. 



BOOKS FOR XMAS 

AMD NEW YEAR GIFTS. 

THE ROYAL HOUSE OF STUART. By 

SAMUEL COWAN, J.P. Two Vols. Demy 8vo, cloth, 

£2 22o net. 

"A work of great historical research, throwing considerable light on 
many points, especially on the precursors of the Stuart Sovereigne, the 
High Stewards of Scotland and ilicir progenitors *‘—MnrHtng PohL 
"A valuable contribution to Fnglisn history." -Daiiy Tthgraph. 

ROYAL LOVERS AND MISTRESSES. 

The Romance of Crowned and Unerowned Kings and Queens of 
Europe. By l)r. A. S. KAPl^OPORT (Auihiir of “The 
C'urse of ilie RomanofTs," etc.), llluslrated, demy 8vo, cloih. 

In Oitivt ptepanUiun. 16 ft« nel. 

OATHOLIC CHURCH MUSIC. By 

RICJIAKD K. TEKT^V (Organist and Director of the Choir 
at Wehtminstcr Cathedral). Deiuy 8vo, cloth. 6Sa net. 

EDUCATION, PERSONALITY, & CRIME. 

By ALBERT WILSON, M.D. With about 100 illustrations. 

Demy 8vo, cloth. 6Cl« net. 

The Author makes a new departure in suggesting that degeneracy forma 
aa distinct a class as insanity. As a scieminc ba«i8 he gives s full analysis 
of the brain ot a degenerate who was a murderer. There are many iiiierti- 
photographs to piove hia case. If later observers support this view it 
will form quite a novel feature not only in pathology, but alau in sociolog> 
and in the medicivlegal aspect of ciimc. 

.4 t»OMCT OJ*' 

A PAINTER’S PASTIME. By MARGARKr 

THDMA.S. 3S. ed. net. 

Her sonnets are smooth and excellent in technique, with occasional 
fine line.% especially lust VmtH homing Stawiatil. 

" She gives us hei experiences, not what she thinks might bt: her ex- 
periences , the colours on her palette are her own culoura.”— /.tiemi v 
H’urM. 

BUBBLES IN BIRDLAND. Written by 

HAROLD SIMPSON. Drawings by (L E. Shkimikakd. 

It contains 30 full-page coloured illustrations. 29 « net. 

This ia one oi the ctevere.t and funniest books lur Children cvei pi educed. 

.4 HOOK won Ai^tj noti iAkVKatH, 

A KNOWING DOG. By E. HARCOUKT 

BUKRACE. Illustrated by “ Yokick.'* 2 s. 6 d.net. 

QLANCINDA. A Fairy Tale in nine {'linlings l)y 

“ M.M<DALE.” Drawings by Ernest Smythk. 2 s. 8d. net. 

DAINTY EOiriOM OF DEAR SWIFrS WORKS 

Bound in neat cloth binding and printed on good deckle edge 
paper. 2 S. net per voi. 

Vol. 1. THE TALE OF A TUB. 

Vol. 0. POLITE CONVERSATION. 

Vol. 3. the BATTLE OF THE BOOKS AND DIRECTIONS TO 
SERVANTS. 

Vol. 4. ^MISCELLANEA. 

Vol. 5. GULLIVER*8 1 RAVELS (Lilliput and Brobdmgnag). 

Vol. 6. GULLIVER’S TRAVELS (Laputa and among the lloii>hiihnTn.). 

• 'piia volume contains many of .Swift’s choicest essays, including •* A 
Meditation upon a Hronmatick,'' " Fa^ay on Conversation " etc. 

J^OJK OXK^Pi lAUUTFlU MtOl'MH. 

A BOOK OF THE SIRENS. By KA'I'HMELl. 

WILSON, Autlior of Love and the Mirror.*' 2 S. 6d. net. 

TME WORKS Of THE BARONESS OROZYd 

THE SCARLET PIMPBRNEI.. (llhistiated by 11 . M. Hhock). 68. 

1 WILL REPAY* (lliuxtraud by 11 . M, Brock). 68. 

A SON OF THC PEOPLE. 08 . 

THE TANGLED SKEIN. 68. 

BEAU BROCADE. 68. 

BV THE CODS BELOVED. 6S. 

THE EMPBROR’8 CANDLESTICKS. 38 . 6d. 

Aleo to be had bound in leather suitable for Preaentation, 

7b. 6d. net each volume ^ 

NEW VOLUMES IN THE LOTUS LIBRARY.^^ 

Bound in cloth, top edge gilt, Is. 6d. net. 

Hound in leather, 26* net. 

THE MUMMT9 ROMANCE. By THKOPHILE 
GAUTIER Translated by (i. F. Monksho3I). 
8ALAMMBO. By (GUSTAVE FLAU BERT. Tmnslatcd by J. 

W. Maitjirws. With an Introduction by Artiiuk Symons, 
the blue duchess. By ]*AUL BDUR(;ET. 
Translated by EkNiLST Tri-Sta.n, 

THE LATIN QUARTER. (Scenes dc k Vie de Boheme.) By 
HENRY MURCJER. Translated by Ellen Marriage and 
John Sklwyn. With an Introduction by Arthur Symon.s 

AnkyoHY BookMlhrforo Compht* Ssriim qf^ihsubovttwhKh tndudeH works 
hy auch wrihra ar 'aNATOITe FRANCE, DAUDET. FLAUBERT, DE 
MAUPASSANT, BOURGET, DE MUSSET, and Other Great Writers. 

QRECNINQ Z CO., LT0.,t1, IT. MARTIITt UNt, W.e. 


HARRAP’S NEWEST ROOKS. 


A Treasury 
of Verse for 
Little 
Children. 



This Volume includea a very large 
number of Copyright Poema aelcrtcd 

By M. G. EDGAR. 

With 8 llluatraliona in full Colours, 
and more than icxiin Black and 
White 

By WILLY POGANY. 

In Handsome Cover, printed with 
liold and three Colours from the 
Artist's Design, and with specially 
designed Kiid- papers on Japoh 
Wllum. Size i;l by 7^ in., gill lop. 

Price 7s. 6d. nrt. 
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Willi Charming Piclure Cover. .Si/e 8i by 0 in. Piice 3s. 6d* net. 

In Nature’s School. 



By LILIAN GASK. 

With Sixteen Kxquisite Fiill-tiage Jl- 
liiHtistioim and n J'ltic-pagc Design 

By DOROTHY HARDY. 

This story details the adveiUnres ol 
a Sensitive hoy who, in a moment of 
icvoli, flees born theoppre.saionof some 
ciuel school fellows into the woods, 
when he meets Nath a k, who takes liiin 
round the world and slitiws to him her 
kingdom of fur and fcaihei . '1 he child 
la introduced to all muniier of birds 
and beasts, and learns valuable lessons 
of kindness and toleration, while al 
the same tune the facts of imtuial hi,s- 
tory are not distorted to serve tlie 
purpose of a atory. 

Uniform wdth the above. 

Days Before History. 

B> H. R. HAl.1. 


Told Through the Ages. 


Large crow’n 8vo. With 16 Illustrations. 
Bound in half-leather, gilt top, 2s. 6d. net 
Also printed on a pure rag p*ipcr, deckle 
edges, doth gill extia, 3s. 6d. iiel 

1 Legends of Greece and Rome. 

2 Favourite Greek Myths. 

3 Stories of Robin Hood. 

4 Stories of King Arthur. 

f> Stories from Greek History. 

Storic.s from Wagner. 

7 Britain Long Ago. 

8 Stories from Scottish History. 
i» Stories from Greek Tragedy. 

10 Stories from DIcken.s. 

11 Stories from the Barthly Paradise. 

12 Stories from the ^neld. 

18 The Book of Rustem. 

14 Storle,s from Chaucer. 

15 Stories from the Old Testament. 

It) Stories from the Odyssey. 

17 Stories from the Iliad. 

1H Told by the Northmen. 

Vt Stories from Don Quixote. 


f' 'fvk fM, 




Myths of the Norsemen. 

From the Eddat and 
Sagas. 

By H. A. CUERBER. 

Author of *‘Thc Myths of Oreoce and 
Rome,” etc. 

With 64 exquisite Full-page HIuK' 
trations by emibent Scandinavian, 
German and English Artists, and a 
complete Gloesary and Index. Demy 
8vn, BA by gf inchea, 416 pp. Bound 
in handsome cloth cover, richly deco 
reted oitd embossed wilh an appro- 
priatt'^^esign, gilt top. 

/ Price 7 s. 6d. net. 

lliia moat exquiaite and attractive 
book is a companion to the same 
authoPs *' Myths of Greece and 
Rome,** which proved to be one of 
the permanent aueceases of last vear 
and which has already reached its 
third edition. 

NBW iLLUSTRATBD LiST OP BOOKS BBAVTiPUL WILL 
BB SBNT TO ANY ADDBBSS. 

CEORGE C. HARRAP A CO., IS, York Si, Covoni Cvdtn, W.C, 
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they commemorate. And what a strange and 
wonderful story tliey have to tell of a person- 
ality so complex, so misunderstood, a man of 
genius, sensitive, warmhearted, sympathetic, 
witty, and above all of absolute integrity. To 
the lover of art these volumes will be an abiding 
treasure, and to those who find in Whistler’s art 
but a slight appeal the story of his life, his 
struggles, his friendships, and his enmities as 
unfolded in these pages will prove absorbingly 
interesting. 


ON SAFARI. 

By Abtci Chapman. With Illustrntions bv the 

Author and 1*7. Calowfu . Tbs. net. (luhvard 

.Arnold.) 

Kverv sportsman will relish this first-hand 
chronicle of big^garnci hunting in British Hast 
Africa. Mr. Chapman loves sjiort for its own 
sake and has some vevy wise words to sav at 
the end of his volume on the matter of the pro 
lection of big game ; but the main portion of 
his book is (levolc*d to acc.oiintS' often most 
thrilliTig .u counts of the hunting he has him 
self (uijoyed and the various sjiecies of animals 
which have fallen to his gun. As a jiretty little 
set-off to the large and lumdn’ous animals who 
are the heroes and heroines of this book, we 
have some c'a])ital and valuable notes on the 
bird-life of the same part of the world, British 
East Afrira.’ The illustrations to this volume 
arc wonderfully good, and particularly interest 
ing as bringing home to us the vast iniinh(‘r ol 
different animals which w.inder over the land 
here written of; and iti .iddition to this interest 
these pictures rc'vc'al ,\ \'erv cle\ er eomhination 
of cam era- work and pen('il-^^ork The; hook is a 
veritable “zoo” in itsc-H. and its author, as 
well as being a sportsman, is a capital naturalist 
to introduce us to tbe fcMT*snme crealuivs. 


THE BOOKMAN 
CHRISTMAS 1908 



/'V-ew On Safari. Ovcslooheo. 

( /' i/TftIf (i A f HOiii ). 



From New Zealand. 
(T: C ^ £ C. /mk). 
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Majok Witchkll'8 Chamoc at Nukumaru 


THE BOOKMAN 
CHRISTMAS 1908 

NEW ZEALAND. 


By KHr.iNALD IIorsi.ky. Witinilus- 
tr;itH>ns m Tfilmir hy A. D. INK ( ok- 
Mir.K. H.l. f,s. nut. ' ( r. C. A J .. C. 

Jack.) 


Porhii]>s no olhor hook in this suri<‘s 
better jnstities jhe i;cneral “ K’o- HhllMMiM 

Xevv /ealtind 

on hUHHHIIIII 

in many inaltc'is l«» Iho whole ICinjnre 
a elaiin not to Ix' denieil, but yel 
to be tein|»ero<l l>y tin* relleelion that 
it is the privilcqe of a new 
1r> ni.ikc’ experiments tlmt .ire not 
possil)le in oMi'r world stabs. .Niwv 
ZciilaTid’s histoiN Ih'^^mus some five or 
SIX hnndreil ye. us .i^o when it was 
taken possession of by the Maoris. .1 
J’olvnt'si.in i.iie Irom Ilawaiki. an 
iinidentilied island ol the l\i<'ifi( . Mi. 

Horsley eives ns .1 very intin est ini^ 
history ol this hi.ixe and warlike raia*. 
ainonr; the viM'y bravest and most at- 
Injctive ol all the native peoples th.il 
yield aPe^iam e to oiir throne. I'heir 
love ot battle madi* them nn apabh' ol 
povcrnin*^ Iheniselvt's. but what eonntr\‘ 
would not be ])roud to rcco<;nist‘ as 
siibjei ts men who lia<l sueh a jiassion 
tor (hivaliN' as to w.irn thejr o])ponents 
in battle when they vvi'ie {;oin^^ to 
shoot ! “ ( io bat k, l obv ! '’ they M ie<l 

to I lenteiiaiit IMullpolts at t)he,iw.'u. 

I ie down, it kv 111 ; we ii' ;^om’ to 
shciot ' ” they lietpimtU' shoute<l to 
th(’ sohhers ol the 0^1 h Pf%onient, 
who h.id somehow j^anieil Iheir rej^ard, 

Jt IS all ,\ lasem.it in;^' story, irom the 
tliscfneiy ol the isl.inds by 'I«ism.in in 
Jb^;* and their iedi-Mo\ei\- bv C aptain 
Cook a i-cntury and a tpiarter l.itcr, 
ilown to little Tinne than twebe 

months a^o wlien .New /e.ilaiid bet amt' ,, 

, ,, , Our h.mpjrc 

a Dominion ot the l^mplle. Mr. ^ ^ / (■ 

litji'sley has n;dur.dl\' dwell loij^^esl on 

tlic (ddei" portKin td the stnr\ , but llie loiuame of .New' 
Zealand is still in the iimUmii;. We leel here the -lieii^tli 
and \;ilin- ol New /« al.iiid’s pasi it i-> tine l)nt yet. 
perhaps, we ait* e\ en niou' dei idetlh* imp essed with th»- 
value .iiid promis«- of hci 1 itiire. \ do/en <oli»iued illivi- 

tialions and .1 

iisi'lul III. Ip <111 
hellish a b«»olv 
t\ liM h may be 
t omilK iidt'd to 
eveiN line ini 
jKTMhVd. 








Our Empire 

( /: (\ t / - ( ■ , 


Story 

y;^ < ) 


Alont Across the Trackless Snow 



THE DAWN AT SHANTY BAY. 

|{\’ K'Hiiki I Knowiis. With f Ihi -f ral imi ■, .iiifl JX'.oi.i- 
lnjii . \ . 0(1 i)ci i()liph.ml. A l’'*in'r.) 

A lou^Jih St ol III C.iiiada. with .1 tiariow t leed but a ;^Meat 
soil lie.irt, is one id the iii.im t h.ii .n lets in this pretty 
C.hi 1st iiiiis sloi'v. Koiiahl Koh -rlsou th:nIv.-> he is .1 sbuii 
ricslivlenan with an niifhiH hm;^ hatied oi .mvtlini^^ 
*' Topish ” ; but his heart is kiml enou;.;li to the jmioi .siii^e? 
who had su!i.'[; .l solo in his tliuiLh ami bow't'd h(‘r head 
when, ill Ins opinion, she should h.ivt' kejil it njni^dil. 



from The Dawn at Shanty Bay 

{^OUphanii Auoifrson »!:•' f'ertitit). 


Thc Dawn. 


f rom Angling and Art in Scotland 

iLonsmana lS* Co,') 


'Hia CAwr or countcnancc was or 

NATMEN AN AWE-INORININO TYRE. 
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^ool^s for Christmas Presents 

The Royal Botanic Gardens, Kew 

Historical and Descriptive J- BIOAN, A^sisiwi ( f K\i(»K. 

Clofh^ i^iit lhtik\ jfi,. net. ! (It It I'nf'ti l-'tiil ion .. Iiinittii to ICX) r/>/VM, / , . 5 '. mt. 

Willi .111 Iiilioi|ii(Mi()n l>v SiK Wir.MAM 'I'imm-i ion 1 )\kk, laic hm-d^ ol llu- lianlciis. Illustrated with Twenty Repro- 
ductions in Colour Irom |^.llntill^s l>y II. A. ()iivii-k, .iiid 40 u jiiiidiniions nf iilminriaplis l>y I . | \\ Ai 11 < 

" A lull aiirl aiitlioulaiM .uM'miiil .mil histci v •>( »hi <.ardcii*«. . \ lealui c .-I 111* bool is its illimti.i»n*iis I w c-iil V bur 1 nliiur I'd di .ivviiijis 

b> Ml. M A Oliv M r, atiil loi I V plinifipi apb Mi I |. Wallis.'* 7 ihio'- 


The Adventures of Cock 
Robin and His Mate 

W) kn ilAKl) KI.AK'ION, I-./ S 

Wiili ii|n\.iiil-. 'll 120 llliistiali«)iis t.ikrii iliifil liDiii \.itinc 
l'\ < III KKY .ml UH’IIAKI> Kl \KI'»N’. 

/'o/'H/or / i/ition. iJoth .V- 

“ In llu- jiui'-f of a 11.^1 rail vi lnld bv < 'ick Kobin to bis olKprinu, 
IliL* aullioi li.is I mil 1 1 \ I II til I onv( y in bis uwii mimitabb inannci a 
VM.st htmr III iiili)riii<ilii>n 1 iiiicn iiiii^* bini-lilr, iiitt-ispn^nl with 
olis* i vai loii-i iilatin^'; to filbrr .iiiiinnK.' Xii/iin'. 


The Nature Book 

A Book for those who would know the 
Joys of the Open Air. 

l , hunt' I. AVr*' A'/ .m'j-. </'■/'/ .^v// r /■/ /, / ijs, net. 

\ “li .11 li .lime "f llu wtJik I-. llir illiislr.ilinMs rr|ir(>ilil( r<l frnm 
|)lii)li)^i.i|ib- by N.ilmc iihiilnrraplii is, and .1 senes ol e\(|iiisiii 
nili»iii<*d 1. 1 . Ilfs fiMiii u.iifi-eolniii di.u\iii^js by kailinj^; arii.-^ls. 

“ Kfdihc.s a liiitb slancl.iid ol i-m'i llenre. ‘1 lir Irltri pi r ,ss 

is iiilfi mtmt.'^ anil ai‘t'iir.tte. ubilr ibi- illiitati .it umim arr .ibiii il.iiit .ind 
br.iiililiil “ - Xotnif. 


The Century Shakespeare 

With I nlrndiK 1 ion to rju It IMnv in I M'. 1'. |. I^IKNIX iissistcd 1))’ 1()1IN MLNRC). 

loiiv \oliinirs, iii(;lmlini; “ .Slniki sptMte l.tir ;nnl Woik," l»y Dia I’. |. ami John MuNko. 

in i'ol'i, Ui/ f/rt /u r 7',>l/f/n‘. I^ h,/. tut /''(it/t r>>lnini av/// iHitutijid riiot.toniynrc f, 


1% h,/. Hit 

Silh lithihiHit! k. \i>ii\ it ltd 
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Cloth 
9(1. net 

p c T Vo I . 



Leather 
/ s. 6c/. net 
per voL 


AN IDEAL XMAS PRESENT. 

/dn\ft <>! th ll>'kcasi, /’//i. Hit. .1 /d\ I'.'irkiin/h /ithiLitM- f\ ttlsn ni'fimtHl'h^ /'Hn' Hit. 

“ Xhesr are very allractive little volumes, pl:*asant to hold and pleasant to read, the print being clear, and 


the format, frontispierrs, and title-pages are in good taste.’ 

Chums Yearly Volume 

M\fr t.Jou IsIl;' - »'• bi'.diil.i-’ liiollm:', fo Iimii Ioi llni'. 
.[ilfitdidU jlliisli.iii .1 wilii ni.m\ < l■^•nlf.| I'l.ilf- .ind IniiidtuL 
III I'll tiiif, b) llu \i I V Ik -.1 .nil I 

< ..'*h !n ' ;/ S^, 

Little Folks Xmas Volume 

( *(»iil.iiniii:: dine m w Seii.il .^lniif-, .Slinit Slmns, \iiuli., 
I’lMiio, l’n//le-, ruliitf-., ell. 

With <• Inti f'o^e ('ohointti /’«/.. onJ nnn!,ioit'> l.Vn /nftiini 
in AVii. V iHf't II tut, /V. 'i/f t'Oiints, Jv S'. 

Grimm’s Fairy Tales 

Ediled and llliisli.iled by |. K. MONSl.I.L. 
ll'tth 12 Cohtni'i/ /Vi//i-i- iiihtoV'i im Illnsti iition\. doth ^1 It. 

3 . 1 . Ol/. net. 

The ilassic slid dclitbllul i^loors bylhr Imilhrr.s Ciiimm, whii li have 
civen pleasure lo millions of elnklrrn, Ii.ivo been illii.stiattd in « 
Sia.minKlvoiiKiiul I- K. 1 he i.» .1.1. .cl 

inlo llie spun ol llirsloiirs VMlb woinlciliil Micecss, and tiu \oliiiiie 
ib cerlain lo win lavour ainoni: yoiinn and o.d .iliki . 


Women of all Nations 

lb T A I |i>\i 1', .M.A . .ml X W . d'lloMAS, M A. 

/ I. /. /itl'l .'f,l,‘i/,'l , fn.'! ^'I.'t hi, ^l,'t tof'. 15 '. Hit. 

“ I III pKlnrr s .ire m i v Inu' iinlrt.d I hr wlmlt xolumc is a iiiobI 
iiiiiablt , woi tli\ , aiul Mil • i-ssliil iiiuli i t.iluii^ I hr li-.M .nul tlir illiisti .1 
iimis all- till’ l.tsi wuul in p'ipiil.n .inlliropiilo);^ " Unintni^ t tmin. 

Napoleon and His Fellow ^ 
Travellers 


CASSELL & CO 


LTD. 


PLEASf^ WRITE FOR ilJJirjTRATtn US7 

LA BELLE SAUVAGE, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
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bv l LLMKNT SIIORTI'.K 

With Iuont'i\.df.,' m .,'!oui \ oiht ^ f'hoto iti'in t f'lati',. JJi. Hit. 

'* \'rrv etilei laniiiip ami iiitci cst in;: . . . loriiis an exceeditiKiv m- 
lt*irstni|; stiid\ n( Napiilt'iiti troni ilie pmsonal and hinnaii standpuiiil. 
riiioiiaparu li\ es vei v m idisin .illv in iliesi paRes." 

A New Self-Help 

liy I'KNEST A. liKVANT 
W ith 16 Fntf pti.y /'/i:/i doth .^ttt^ 5^. 

** .A l.iKCiiiatnit; hook full ol pitliv sloiiis ol the men and winiirii ol 
yesleiilay and lo dav.” l>oHv Mnil 
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Messrs. LONGMANS & CO.’S LIST 


THE Ml AID OP PRANCE : Beinff the Story j 

of the Life and Death of Jeanne d'Arc. ; 

Andrew Lang. With IllusiratioMs. Svo, 12s. fttl. net. | 

HENRY STUART, CARDINAL OP YORK, | 

AND HIS TIMES. Mv Aiio Suiki.p. With Fivface hy 
Andrew Lang, and 14 rortmii.s. 8vo, 12s. 6fl. net. 

THE BERNSTORPF PAPERS : The Life 

of Oount Albrecht von Bernetorfff. Hy i)ft Kari . 
T<lN(iiioi' I'KK. Aiuh«iri'*i*«l rianslation l»y Mrs. K. Karkeit- • 
Lknnard and M. W. IIoI’KK. With an InlrcKluctinn by the 
Right lion. Sir Kowi and Hi k\ nk kit as.se i i, Itart. 2 vols. Svo, 
21S. nc(. 

( titmi Hcrnstorff wa> fhr Prits^tnn ir/n'tsritfnhvr nt the F n^hsh Couit 
for woMv vear.s, notahly tim ing thr ttinr of thr ( nmrin lVm\ ami latrr 
on fiitnttg the Fninro-(*n man ti’ar of 1 870-1. 

GERMANY in the LATER MIDDLE AGES, 

1200 -1600. Hy WlliMM STlMtlis, D.D., (ornn riy Ihshnp 
of Oxiord, and K<'giiis I’rofrs^or of Modern History in the Tni- 
versily of 0.\ford. F.ditcd hy Ak rili’k JIassai.I , M.A , Student, 
Tutor, anil sometime CensDr of Thrist Church, ()\foid. With 
2 Maps. Svo, 7 s. |j»l. net. 

A HISTORY OF ENGLISH JOURNALISM 

TO THE FOUNDATION OF THE “GAZETTE.” 

lb' J. H. Wit mams. With Faesimilcs. Svo, los. 6d. net 
The object of tJti> book is to show ho 7 v anti zvhat the jam nnfist-> 
during the ( ivit ll'nr zvete, u hai theii tvork nvis, and the vatue to be 
attached to it. 


THE JOURNAL OP ELIZABETH, LADY 

HOLLAND (1701 1811). Ivliied by thu Kaki. or h.. 
CHEsi ER. With 6 l*ortraits. 2 vol.s. .Svo, 2 is. net 

"The l\v«i volumes aie pukeil with the (nnt of acute olj 8 »*rvuiion, ami ol 
» wit that .spared no one, not eviai those it loved "—Jhuiv 'Je/ei>ia/>/i. 

THOMAS GEORGE, EARL OP NORTH- 

BROOK. A Memoir. H) Hkknakd Mnmki. With s 

Portraits and other lllusirations Svo, 1 ^s. net 

"This ih sn book as well as j p'pnK.mt one VVe advise even om 

wtio is intciestrd 111 Kiikl sli |iitMi< lilf i<» irad M ' S/Httntm, 


On winter days At four o'clock 
I'hey bring the lamp lor me and jock. 
At five o'clock, Penelope 
Brings tea (and )am) for Jock and me. 
And when the cuckoo clamours six 
We put away our games and bricks 
And hasten to the shelf where hang 
The books of Mr. Andrew luing. 

And when we read the Red. the Blue, 
The Green - small matter whsCs the hue 


Since Joy there is in black and white-- 
Remember him who cared to write, 

For little ones, Ules old and sweet. 

And ask the fairies (when you meet) 

To always keep unharmed and well 
From ogre's maw and witch's spell, 

From genie's clutch and dragon's fang. 
The kind magician, Andrew Lang 1 

St. John J.in ns. 


MR. LANG’S FAIRY BOOK SERIES. 

Crown Svo, gilt etlf'is. I'lice 6/- e.nclt. 

A New Volume for 1908. 

THE BOOK OF PRINCES AND PRINCESSES. 

By Mrs. LAND. 

With 8 Coloured Plates and 43 other Illustrations by H. J. FORD 

This is u volume on the lines of " The True Story Book " and " 7 he Red 
True Story Book, " but all the stories deal with mart or less well-known 
Historical Chararteis 


THE BLUE FAIRY BOOK 

Witll I {8 llliisl I .il lull*' 

THE RED FAIRY BOOK 

With I' I' Illiiiti till iDMs 

THE OREEN FAIRY BOOK 

With Ii'i illiisit.iliriiis 

THE YELLOW FAIRY BOOK 

Wiiii 104 lIliiKlnitions. 

THE PINK FAIRY BOOK 

Wiili llluKlration- 
THE GREY FAIRY BOOK 

With fi 5 IIJiiHti.itKiiis. 

THE VIOLET FAIRY BOOK 

With '< ( ••loiiit-(| I'lal** M (I 
1 iilht r Illiivtuitions 
THE CRIMSON FAIRY BOOK 

With . f'oloiirfd riate-. itiM 
44 0lhri llhistiat ion‘. 

THE BROWN FAIRY BOOK 

With ! (-oUmivtl l*liiif>>.. .mil 
AJ mhri Illl|strHtlOfl><. 

THE ORANGE FAIRY BOOK 

With .S ( oloiiird I’lati - nml 
r..ofhf.*i Jlliistiatiixi‘1 


THE OLIVE FAIRY BOOK 

With 8 ( oiouinl I'lalt-'. and 
4; othri llliiil I .it'nns 

THE TRUE STORY BOOK 

W^th ij(» IlliisirMtiiMio. 

THE RED TRUE BTORY BOOK 

W'iLh iiiii lIliistiatiiMiix 

THE BLUE POETRY BOOK 

With KM lllimtratioim 

THE ANIMAL STORY BOOK 

With 67 lllnslrMiiKiis. 

The RED BOOK of ANIMAL STORIES 

With 6; I llh *<1 

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS 

With C(> Mliisti.iLiiin' 

THE BOOK OF ROMANCE 

With « ( ol« lined I’l.iii-, ami 
44 Dthr I lllir-.ir.iiion 

THE RED ROMANCE BOOK 

With H (.“ohjiiM'd ri.'itrs .iiui 

4 t Klliei liiii-litKiom 


IN MOROCCO with GENERAL D’AMADE. 

liy l<K(.;i.Ny\t Uankin, .1 W.n ( nin s[H»n«Icnt lor llir Vrine\ 
With Map and 35 Illusirnlions irom riioiogi.ijihs. Svo, m.i. 

"A really impoitant hook. . . . NkI f'lMuigli has turn said of the anaitgc 
menl of tile book in this well <lrsei ved prai*<- of Ms .ui'tir.nv and vivid 
trstiinnny to farts."- A//o‘wiwi,' /'os/. 

LEONORE STUBBS. A Novel. Hy i H 

VVaLFORIi, Aullior of " Lvddy Maigel," etc. Crown 8 m> os 
"A dmirrrH nf ilif aulhoi ol 'Mi Smith,' * 'I hr* Matiy's (fiandmothc r,’ ct. , 
will not be diauppointml in iin latest work. ‘ -Com t Jmn nnl 

FURTHER EXPERIENCES OF AN IRISH 

R.M. By (K SoMKKVii.ib and MAkiiN Knss Wiib 35 
J1 lust rat ions. Crown 8vn. (js 

"‘Further Expciiencea ol an lush K M.' i** an rven nmre exliilauiting 
\ Illume than its picdri'.*sM»r.''- 7 ni/h 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY. r.y |oHN Stuart Mit.i.. New 

KoriiON, Wiii' TMiologtavurc Poitrait nfivr a I’ainiing bv C F. 
WaT'I'S. Crown 8vo, 3^ bd. m*l rol’lJl.AR KDIT’ION 
Without l^irlr.ait, rover, ciown Svo, bd. net. 

.SkVENfll KDIlloN, 

REVISKI) THROnGHOUr AND EXJI-NDED. 

HANDBOOK OF COMMERCIAL GEO- 
GRAPHY. Uy; (BcoRt.K (i. CiiiSFiof M, M A , B.Sc. With 
31 Map.s and 8 1 »iagram.s. 8vo, i md. 


ROCK-CLIMBING IN SKYE. Hy A.siilev R. 

AvkaHAM, Author of RorK- Clin dung in North Wales.*’ With 
30 Collotype I’lates, 9 Id'nr Diagrams, an^f h Map. 8 vo, 2 i.s. net 

A STUDY OF SPLASHES. Hy A. M. VVOKTH 

INGTON, C.B., F. R.S. With 197 IlluGlration.s fnim Instantaneous 
PhotographR, Medium Svo, 6s. Ld. net. 

"It is not onlyaenous atudenia of physica who will be intf rested in this 
book. The exquiaits beauty of form naaumed by iheac oplaahing drop* of 
liquid matter is sure to make its appeal to the general rearJm on ceatlietie 
grounda alone."— Host. 

An llluotrmted List of Now 


n.k.H. the Princess of Wales has Hcaciously atietUed on behalf 
of Princess Mara of Wales a copv of *' Little Miss StutJCOte.** 

"Sime Ml'S Ewiiil* ler.ed to vmmi, wr* Mniiinbii nu charming, 

triidul 'ind pKOtii'al ac IiodIi ixim i.dt*. . . Amid tlw lush ol .nitiimn firtion tor 
ehildren, *hi‘< .stm v dcaei\es a plats* apart. iFir/ 7 v. 

LITTLE MISS QUIXOTE. 

By ROBERT HAYME 8 and DOROTHY ROSE. 

With S IlliisJraiMui^ bv II. K. Mill \k (‘rowii Svo, 5 '. 

" .\ cliaimtnt: binv b.)i>k, deliKhllully and qiiainily illiuUralcd. It will 
faH<'iiiate cvciy little tairy lover Tintish Weekly. 

New Book by the Author of "The Oolllwogg" Serlea. 

THE ADVENTURES OF BORBEE AND THE WISP: 

A Fairy Story. 

By FLORENCE K. UPTON. 

With 32 (!oIt>iiied 1 llu<«trnlir>ris bs the Author, (.'itiun .jln, Us. 
FIFTH IMTKEbSlON. NINKIKENTH THOU.SANJJ. 

JOCK OF THE BUSHVELD: 

The Story of a Dog anU Him Mas tor. 

By Sir PERCY FITZPATRICK. 

With Numerous lllusirations by 1 '^. Caldwki.i.. 

Large crown bvo, 6s. net. 

"A BericH of talea which reacmble the ' Arubian Nighta' in the circum 
\ Maneea of thtii uricin, :ind the ‘ Jit'll So' stones in their aubject and fas.*!- 
, nation.'’ -A/nrntH/r Host. 

A New and Cheaper iaaue of EDNA LYALL'5 NOVELS. 

Price 3a. 6d. each volume. 

DOREEN. 

HOPE THE HERMIT. 
WAYFARING MEN. 

i These volumes arc bound uniformly with the Cheap Iwaies of 
“ Dunovan ” and the auihor^a other novels. 

Books moot on mppllomiloug 


LONGMANS, GREEN & CG., 39, PATERNOSTER ROW, LGNDGN, E.C. 
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Ronald's friend Ephraim Raynor cajoles the 
stern Scot even into playinj; Sanla Claus to 
please the little girl of the sick singer. But 
Ronald's tenderest love is towards his own 
delicate wife and their banished son, though 
outwardly ho ])rofesscs to be just, not merciful, 
towards the hitler, and withholds his forgive- 
ness. Tile book is briglit with much dry 
humour, and is permeated wil li si)irit ot kindly 
religiousness. ft is essentially a Christmas 
book: Christmas is in picture and iii storw 
it ends with a lia.])])y Christ mast ide, an« l 
peace and goodwill aie the kevnotes of it 
throughout . 


OUR EMPIRE STORY^ 


Told i>v 11. i:. 

|. K. SkFT TON. 

r. Jnck ) 


Maksiiai 1 

yS. Ol!. Il* l 


llliisti.il<»l h\ 
I 'l. ( . A 
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In this g(M)dlv v«)luine. dliisi r.iicil wilh 
and some two s('t)re o 1 ])icliins 111 toloiir, \h 
If. IMaihh.ill litLs told Ihc stones of Ciinada, 
Anslialia, New Z<Ml.iud, Soiitli Afnea.and Indi.i 
for the leading ol oiiihlieii. lh‘ has told tiu'in 
siiii]»lv ainl pict iiresi.juely ; tlu'n- aie tlu' great 
ta.les of Heiirv Hudson and tJie beginnings of 
the Hudson Ikiv C'oni|ian\- : ol the tonnding 
mI ( )iiebe< ; the stiiiggle ior and (oiKpiesl oi 
('.inad.L ; of llu* disc ovtM \ and tolonising ol 
AnstiaUa a'nd* Newv /c'aland, the roni.nu es c»l 
tlu* gold-fields a, nd the bushrangers ; the loiigc'r. 
dai ker, move’ cjiccpiered narrative* ol how' South 
Mnca lann* at last to bc' part of the J‘ani»ire ; 
and the thrilling, in.iii\ -i olouied hislorv ol the* 
JCnglish in India fUM’liaps the most intensc'lx 
intc-resling and sliMiigesl stor\' ol them all. 
The book has .1 leal edueational v'aliu’, the 
more so because* it is w'rittc*n -^o att raclivc*! v 
that i>ovs w'lll read .ind levc'l 111 it and learn 
history w'lthont knowing that they .irc* not 
amusing t lu‘ni.selves. 



Z'oe// Pictures of Paris and Some Parisians, 
( . /. ( /{/a. h ). 


Vivi: L AsMte 


inerelv 


ANGLING AND ART IN SCOTLAND. 


I!V 


I’.K.NLSl 
c»<I. in I 


i:. bKU.i.s, K.T. 

( I .oin'in.iii"' t < 


W'll li f t>loinc*iI I ’files. 



The Up-to-Date Reciter 

{Stanley Paul & Co.) 


CovcR DeeiGN. 


.Mr. IhiggsN confessuui ol hoth has ihe true 
ling, the tine \\'aln)n toiu h ol leri.imlv .is to tlie niiKjne 
c'hann ol tin* piscatoii.il . 11 1 Ihit Mr. iggs Jias two 
hobbu* . to jcle.nl loi the c omplc'tc* aiiglei in Ins eicw' must 
be* .idopl witii tin' brush .is well ,is witli tlie lod “ \ in. in 
inav be- .1 ]iaintc‘r .iiul vet not an .mgk-r. thcMigh ii wi-n*' 
bc'ltc'r loi linn weie he* liolh . for m IIk* pnisiiit of .iiighng 
lie would gam a widei* know l(*dgt‘ of n.ilme .nnl the* habits 
ol her crcMtnres ol die true ii'kiliolis of walei and sky. 
And so alsc» lu* mav 1 m* a fisheninan .incl vet not p.iint 
landsiapes. but w<*i(' he to do so. he would tnid an .iddt‘d 
delight m Ins r.mibles bv riv<*i and lake: Joi tlie .ingler 
.L]>]>rec i.i les the l»eanties ot sc eiic'ry inori* than others, 
lliiough Ins intnn.'ilc* knowledge* ol N.i.1nn'.'’ .Mr, Ilriggs's 
volume go<^s f.ir to pistifv his contention, aijcl lu* iiMkes 



Prof/i Louis Wain's Annual A Long Tail. 

{/Icm^osf Softs). 
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From Days Spent on a Doge's Farm Thc SeiMt or the Hoasc-RAoiNO »t H»du» 


( 'J\ Fisher Unwin'). 


and iairest; spots in all 
Scotland — ^ Galloway and 
Perthshire and Argyllshire. 
Those who know and love 
the places he describes will 
enjoy tlie letterpress pro- 
bably more than the pic- 
tures, but that is inevitable, 
because we all remember 
them and love them under 
some particular aspect. To 
many, for instance, the 
view of the Pass of Brandcr 
must seem an inadequate 
rendering of its gloomy 
majesty. On the other 
hand, there is no doubt 
that Mr. Briggs’s handsome 
volume will take many 
tourists to Scotland, and 
will give to those who have 
known the glories he de- 
scribes so well a pleasure 
that has no (jualiii cation, 
save the regret for thc 
“ days that arc no more." 


a strong appeal to two classes of readers— lovers of land- 
scape and lovers of fishing. It were hard to say which he 
will delight most, the one by his excellently reproduced 
pictures, the other by his excellent descriptions and 
r^miniscencc.s. Mr. Briggs has been happy in his ex- 
periences. His holidays have taken him to the choicest 



THE UP'TO'DATE RECITER. 

Kclitcd by Alfred II. Miles. 6d. net. (Stanley Paul & Co.) 

A vesry handy collection of recitations has been gathered 
here by Mr. Alfred Miles, all in readiness for the season of 
entertainments. The editor has aimed at intliuliug poems 
and prose pieces which are not to be found usually 
in volumes of recitations, as w'ell ^ a few of the 
old favourites. Thc shape of this inexpensive 
book, too, is in its favour, for thc clear, good-sized 
page is easy to read from. Sir Conan Doyle, Mr. 
Hall Caine, Robert Buchanan, and other popular 
writers are njprescnted, and the gra,v<^ and tlio gay 
occasions arc ecpially w'cll iirovided for. A sign 
of thc limes is here, too, shown by the inclusion 
; such pieces iis "Woman and Work" and 
Woman," both from the pen of the chivalrous 
editor, who seems to know nothing of the pangs 
of vote-jealousy. 



From Omar Khayyam 
{Elkin Maihe^os). 


Siqn-Manual. 


From A Wandering Student in the Par Eaat 

(W. Blackwood Sons). 


A STRCCT W SHANaMAI. 


LOUIS WAIN'S ANNUAL. 1908. 

With lUustralionsi. ik. net. (Bemrose & Sons.) 

Every conceivable attitude a cat can twist 
itself into has been thought of by Mr. Louis 
Wain for tlie illustration of this annual. Cat 
lovers are numerous, and Mr. Wain numbere 
his admirers by the hundred, but no one need 
be a cat-lover to see the frolic and fun o 
his ridiculous scenes. Many writers contribute 
atories and verses to this volume, but there is 
only one Bir. Louis Wain. This year he pves us 
right coloured plates as well as scores of other 
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■illustrcitions, and the frontispiece is a coloured portrait of 
“ Puck/' the white Persian cat belonging to Princess 
Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein. For ourselves, we like 
Mr. Wain's flogs Iwtter than his cats, but that is, perhaps, 
treason, aiuTfor the sake of oth<‘rs we rej^roduce one of 
the geruTal favourites. 


Nor the fluff upon yoiii faros, not that long and unkempt liair 
Cost magnilique peut-etre, mais ce nc n’est nullement la 
guerre ! " 

The liveliness of the book is infections, the skill in it 
is undoubted and very charming. 


PICTURES OF PARIS AND 
SOME PARISIANS. 

By John N. ATHAEL. Wit Drawings 
hv Fkan'K KivYNoins, ^ Od. ru-(. 
{ »\* t . BI.K’k.) 

Wc enjoy the light s]nrit in which Mr. 
Raphael goes to Pans and takes us with 
him. Ihilikc the venlut pronounced 
upon so many of our short story volumes. 
“ it is best not to read too many at one 
sitting.*' wc not only read all the chapters 
at one .sitting, l)ut left ourselves time 
enough to wisli for more, and turning 
back 1o llie pages, began again. Both 
author and artist anr thorouglily good- 
tempered, IhoronghJy well alile to laugh 
at Ihemselves as well as smile .it otliers, 
and their amiable humour is likely to cure 
more faults of manner, and more “ g’s " 
in pronunciation, tiian w'ould half a hun- 
dred " satires.*' Paris of 1 he cafe, of the 
boulevards, ol the police station, of the 
arti.sts’ quarter, and a score of other 
moving scciKiS aie revealed to us if wo 
know them not already, and recollected 
for us if w^c flo. One further point 
may congratulate the author.s of this book 
upon — their mental strength in being able 
to enjoy Paris and yet retain a normal 
■Attitude tow^arcls such things as collars, 
blacking, razors, and cleanliness generally. 
The song about the student in Paris con- 
tains much common sense ; 

Kre six short months in Paris they liave 
been. 

Their hair falls o’er their shoukliTs, ter- 
rifying all beholders. 

And, alas I their linen’s any thing but clean ! 
Oh, all yc young art-students, surely this 
need not be so; 

JDirt is not a sign of genius, as surely you 
must know, 



/•'roffi Old Christmaa "Thcv went round the house, rlavino 

6* Siou ^^ htofi ), under’ the window.” 
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DAYS SPENT ON A DOGE'S FARM. 

Hy. Margaret Symonds (Mrs. Vaughan). With Illus- 
trations. los. 6 d. not. (T. Fislior Unwin.) 

With all the grace and charm of writing which \vc 
should expect from her father’s daughter, Miss Symonds 
wrote her book of rural life in Italy, and gave tis a 
picture* of that part of the laud which Virgil loved — a 
picture in wdiiih the wide beauty and the charming 
trivial details were impresst'd in graphic style. Now 
wc have in the present volume a revised edition of 
the original book an erlition which not only contains 
a new preface*, hut a Miics of illustrations, also, which 
bring the hind aiul the hlc even more clearly and 
sympathetii ally heloie us. ''Days SjieiU 011 a jloge’s 
harm " is one ol the hooks singled out by general 
consent as .nnoug those which every lover of Italy 
must read. It Loiild not be read in more delightful 
form than in this present edition. 

a wandering student in the EAST. 

Hv the i;\ki. Ol- Ho.NAiJi.siiAV, M.P, > voh With 

Iii.-itiy lllustrjiloris. 21s. net. (W. lihickwood A: Sons.) 

These tinely produced volumes have a twofold 
interest; for ^Ihey contain a record of travel aiul a 
valuable contribution to politic al problems of the day. 
It i.s impossible to read J.ord Honaldshay's book wjflioul 
wishing that such travel and such studies as ht‘ has 
undt I taken might be made obligatory to all statesmen 
who control our foreign attairs. Thv s(*ction of the 
work describing his travels is the less important as 
it is the more familiar. J-le destiibes an interesting 
journey tlirougli the heart of ('hina, but there is now 
a considerable literature on this subject, 'rhe special 
\alue c)t the prc.seiU work, as seen in the first \(*lume. 




The Pearl Divers 
of Roncador Reef 

(7. C'A//v(v (' 0 .) 


‘Hcchd you was hcrc. and come to arsa 

YCR IF YCR WOULD LIHC MC TO COME ALONG 
WITH YCR CAMPIN' OUT." 


from Mrs. Wiggs of the 
Cabbage Patch 

{Hodder ^ Stoughton.) 


•hc mimcD THC acDCLOTHca around ths 

ONILDRCN AND MADC TNCM OIT UR DCODC 
TO THC DTDVC. WHIWf DNK RADTEO DROWN 
RARER OVER THE RRDHEN WINDDW-RANE.’* 
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lies in its handling of smli lu.itters as the opmiii 
(juestion, on which l.ord l<onaldsha\' uiites willi 
< oiispicuons sense and moder.ition. A long- 
established national vice is not easih' ^l.lm])cd 
out by legislalit)!!, and Lord Hoiuildshav shrjws 
tlie tlaiiger that exists ot ojmnn being siiji- 
pressed only to make w.iy lov other things tven 
m<>re didetc’iTous. Tlui se(<-md volume is lull ol 
matter of tlie first inijiortaiu e, but of another 
kind, and must be studied by all wlio liave 
inten'sts in J''as 1 ein conimene. A lan fnl study 
is inaile of tin- new conditions ut Ja]>an, especially 
as they affeil its hituie lommenitd position. 
The author is plain-spoken on the subject ol 
Japanese commercial metluHls. Until now the 
trailers of Ja]>au have been a desjiised race, and 
Lord Konaldshav I onsiders it likely Dial d will 
take long for the loniitry to throw oil this taint 
and to a(([uire that reputation for integrity 
without which it cannot obtain .1 first ]dacc 
as a commercial nation. That may prove a 
harder task than the clever assiiuilalioii of 
Western military tactics. The book is a well- 
written and thoughtful contribution to ]M)litical 
history, and is splendidly illustrated from the 
author’s camera. 


QUATRAINS OF OMAR 
KHAYYAM. 

From a literal prose translation, by Edward 
Heron-Allkn, of the earliest known manuscript. 
Done into Verse by Arthur B. Taibot. is. 
net. (Elkin Mathews.) j 

It would be manifestly unfair to compare 
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/ f.tm A Knowing Dog “He looked round and rchcld 

Kiitt'tmtl, '■ Co.) THE RLACK POODLE- 


Mr, Talbot’s rendering of Omar with that of Fitz 
Cxerald, for FitzGerald allowed himself a large 
licence, and has j^ut much into his translation that 
does not exist in the original. Mr. Talbot, on the 
other hand, has set himself to give us Omar un- 
diluted; ho has taken Mr. Heron-AJlcu’s faithful 
and admirable prose version, and has turned it 
into scholarly and often finely iJoetical verse. Take 
these as good roju-esontative cxaini)les ot his style ; 

" 1 ilo not tlifiid Kxtinctiou ; lar more bliss 
I-u\s in that liall of Time* than lives in this ; 

This life was lent by God, and unto Him 
1 will siirroiider what T shall not miss. , . . 

Rriii^' tihy'^ic to this heart witli sorrow drear, 

Brinj» wine. niiisk-scrMib'd. rosv tinted, ele.ir, 

1 >()s1 thou not know ol Sorrow's ant irloti* — 

W'me to thy lips, and music to thine eai. . . . 

F ill up t hc' LI17) ! the I hi S' l)refd>s white like snow ; 

Learn colon,*- liom tin* AVine’s deep Md>v ”low , 

'J'wo tra'^ranl aloe lojs will cheer us all ; 

Make this .1 lute, that on tlie embeis throw. 

Ml. T.ilbot h.is done bis work ('on.scicntiously and 
W(dl ; it IS at once an excellent translation and good 
poetry. 

MEMORIALS OF OLD SUFFOLK* 

b'diled b\ \'ixri \r Ik Km stovi . h'.K Ilist.S. T 5 S. 
net. I I5enMO-.e ) 

This new .iddilion to the “ Afemorials oi the 
<'onn1irs()i I'n.gland ” Series of wbn b the Kev. 1*. IT. 

T)il( hlield is the gem’ral ('ditor, is a very valuable 
and iiiteiesting bistnry ol Suflolk’s gloi ions ])ast. 

As in the other volumes of the s(‘ri(‘s. the various 
chapteis .lie wiitten by eminent writi’rs who have 
m.ide ‘>pe<,’ia^ studu s oi Ihe pai ticnlar historical and 
ari lueologit al associations of Suffolk with which they 
sevei.db deal, many Lliapters. some of them giv^mg 
juirtiMilar ii?tention <0 tlie assot uitions ot long- 
standiiii}.', nuMiioii.ds siub as the Old jNIinsler, Burgh 
f'astli’, Ilaughley C.istle, Wenliam l lall, ci<\. being contributed 
iiy ihetdiloi him* (.11. Of tiu* numei ons and original illustrations, 



That Master of Oura ‘ Do you want me to eat my woRoot- 

{Nishei 67-' Ctf.') 


five liave been speeially drawn lor this work by Mr. 
E. 'f. Liiigw'ood. It is a book Ibat every l()\ er of 
SiUfolk, one might (‘ven say eviTy lover of Tviigland, 
should certainly have in Ins library. 

OLD CHRISTMAS. 

Hy W’ASifiNC.Tox Ikvjni.. J'it (nred m C olonr by CllTT 
'\li.)IN. hs. lu't. (Ilodder iSr Stoughton.) 

Mr. (\h il .Mdin’s pii lutes alone, w ith their ladi'n stage- 
toaehes and jolly coachmen, their snugly ])icturc.sqne 
vill.ige streets, their dogs atid horses and snowy land- 
scapes, th(‘ir merry jesting and d.incing in old galleried 
h.ills, their .sly kissing under the mistIeloc,th(‘ir iiiulflcd 
'v,-iits playing outside al midnight, their ]n(*sentment of 
sucli scenes as that c»f the sjirightly, eecentrie old 
bachelor, M.ister Simon, dispoiting himsell as master 
ol the rhildrcn'.s riw els — the look of these, and such as 
tliese, is alone enough to ni.ikc the least romantic of 
modern men more than halt in lo\ e with tlie cheery, 
old-time ( hi istnias, and a reading or re-reading of 
Washington Irving’s charming story of the Vuletide 
revels that w'cre held in the ami'stral home of the 
lir.iccbridges, and his inimitable Lharai ter-skcti lies ol 
the men and women and children wlio took part in 
them, will assuredly complete the conquest. In the 
matter of piint. jiapcr, and binding, and especially in 
the matti r of illustration, this is qniU; the ideal edition 
of this most popular of minor classics. 

MRS. WIGGS OF THE CABBAGE PATCH. 

liv Alice lire . an Rice. lllusirat*’d m Coloui b\ 

Hakolu t'oiTiMi Cloth, hs. net ; vi*llnm los. net. 

(Hoildcn- it iitoiighton.) 

If ever the Christ ma*' spirit was eaptiiic‘d and 
happily en.sl 11 iiicd belween the covtiis of a hook, it is 
here in the pages of “ :Mrs. Wiggs ol the Cabbage 
l^atch." The story is just of the sinqilc. bo nely. 
natural joys and sorrows that come to everyd.iy 
humanity. Us dclightiully quaint humour, its delicate, 
uhitiue pathos blend so easily and so eoinpletcly that 
yob find yourself again and again laughing with the 
tea\s in your eyes, and always there is the sunny, big’ 
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hearted, whimsical philosophy of Mrs. Wiggs to lighten 
the dark comers ^ind turn the cloud inside out to show you 
its silver lining. Looks, like everything in the world, 
comes right, if we jes* wait long enough,*' she says, and 
certainly the ending of her own story in music and laughter 
justifies heroptimism. Intliisnewand beautiful edition, with 
Mr. Harold Copping's many and excellent illustrations, it is 
bound to be amongst the favourite gift-books of the season. 

THE PEARL DIVERS OF RONCADOR REEF* 

By Louis Becke. With Illustrations, ^s. 6<1. (James 
Clarke.) 

This is a collection of eleven stories of variou.s lengths, 
from the longest and first of which the book takes its name. 
AH the tales deal with life* and .idvcnturc in the South 
Seas, a kind of work 1 in which Mr. Becke has long ago 
earned distinction. Judged by a high standard — Mr. 
Becke’s own former work — the present book can scarcely 
be said to reach quite high-water mark, but the talcs are all 
deeply interesting and are packed with adventures which 



♦ » 


Frotn The Sword of Welleran “ Good-ivc i • 

(6’. All^n <&•’ Sons), 

will delight a boy. “ One bright but exceedingly boisterous 
afternoon in June three men were seated on the verandah 
of the Queen's Hotdif'' in the newly founded city ol 
Townsville, situated on the shore of Cleveland Bay.'* It 
is an old-fashioned beginning for a story, but is is one that 
never fails to beget intifsrest and curiosity. The book is 
capitally illustrated. 

A KNOWING DOG. 

By E. Harcourt Burrage. 'With , Illustrations hy 
Yortck." 2.S. fid. net. (Greening & Co.) 

This is one of the books which are now prepared for grown- 
ups. that they may not be envious of the children at'Christ- 
mas-fme. It is the humorous ttory of a poodle much 
loved and often lost, a poodle with thoughts, plans, tastes, 
and tactics, a poodle with an unnerving, calculating eye 
and a determined nature, but for all that a good poodle 



y m// A History of Classical 
Scholarship 

{Cambfid^c University }*rts \ ). 


Thcodom MOMMaCN. 

Kroni the uriiiiiial drawing by Sir 
VVitliani Hichmond ( 1890 ), now in 
lilt* po8«f*aKion of Prof. Ulrirh 
von WilBinowit? ■ Mo«)iend(*ifr. 


as well as a clever one. If any one wishes 1o give a dog lover (or a 
dog haler) a pleasant evening, let him present him with a copy of this 
sagacious book ; it is good both to look at ami to read -it is a dangerous 
one to lend. 



From Charles Dtekent and 
His Friends 

iSisUyU, Ud,) 


Tmc Dorr. 

In this painting hy Frank Stone, Tennyaon ia th« 
■rated ffipire In the foreground : the *”1 

iide ia aunpoaed to be Mary Hofarth. Dickena 
himkalf la ia, the background. 


3 « 




UCIILLU'S NOKS SIIITULE FOR PIESENTI!. 


THE JUNGLE BOOK. By RunvARi) 

KiTLiNEi. Will) 16 Jllustrations in Colour liy 
Maukic'k .'ind Kdwaki) DhrMOi.i). 8v(), 5s. net. 

THE LITTLE CITY OF HOPE. A 

ChrisiniJis Story. By l\ Marion Crawford. A 
New Kdiiion. With Illustrations in Colour by 
A. S. Haririok. 8vo, 5.S. net. 

FAUST. Freely adapted from (iocthe’s 

1 Ir.'imaiic I*oem. By SiicrnKN I'lm.i.H'-* and 

j. CoMYNS Carr. Crown 8vo, 4s. 61I. net. 

DE LIBRI8. Prose and Verse. By 

Austin Doiison. Wiili lllusii.'iiiwns l»y llucii 
Thomson and Kate (Irkknaway. Iait.i crown 
8 VO, ^.s. net. 

New 6Sm NoveISm 

THE DIVA'S ruby. By T. Marion Crwvi-ord. 
A .Sequel lo “The l*riin;ulonn:i ’’ and “.Soprano.” 

OUtOA^S LAST HOVEL. 
HELIANTHUS. A Kumance of Modern l.niopt*. 

B\ Oil IDA. 

EDITH WHARTON. 

THE HERMIT AND THE WILD WOMAN, 
and other Stories. By Limih Wharion. 

MAMMA. Ity Khoda Bkouomion 

THE SUNNY SIDE OF THE HILL. Bv Kosx 

\«U'( UK I I K CaKKV. 

THE FORBIDDEN BOUNDARY, and other 
Stories. By B. L Puina.m Wi ai.i.. 

PATHS OF. THE RIGHTEOUS. By L. Doi (.am . 

JOAN OF QARIOCH. By AiniK'j Kinross. 

TOGETHER. By KonrRi Ih.RKiiK. 

THE RED OITY. A Novel of tin* Se('ond .A<lnnnisti.'i- 
iion of Washiiunoii. By Dr. .S, Wi-ir Mi k iikii. 

FRIENDSHIP VILLAGE. Bv /on a (.ai k. 


AM IDEAL PRESENT. 

A SINGER’S TRILOGY: SOPRANO.— 
THE PRIMADONNA. THE DIVA’S 
RUBY, liy F. Marion (’kawkoku. I'ocket 
Edition. I.LMlhcT. j VoJs. m Box, 10s. 6d. net. 





THE MONKEY FiaHT. 
From Kipling* B •* Jungle Book,** 


In Scarlet Leather ihnding. 18 vols. net each. 

The Pocket Kipling. 

With Gilt Eilges and Special Cover Design by 
A. A. 'rURIIAYNJi:. 

Thn Edition of Mr. Klpllng^m workm. 

In Somrlot Cloth. Extrn Grown Bxo, prioo Dm. por 
volumm. to mtlll on mmlo. 


Dainty Pocket Editions with Exquisite 

iiiustrations. 

NEW VOLUMES. Fcap. 8vo. I.cather, 3s. net. Cloth, 2s. net. 

RIP VAN WINKLE AND THE LEGEND SHERIDAN’S THE SCHOOL FOR 

OF SLEEPY HOLLOW. By Wasiiim.ion Ikvinm:. SCANDAL and THE RIVALS. With llliisiration.s 

With Fifty Illusiiaiions and a I’ret.ue by (Ikoki.r H. by K. |. Sm i.ivan, and Iniroduclion Dy Aucusiink 

Houchtun, a. U.A BiKkfci.i. 

THE ALHAMBRA. By Washin<;ion Ikvinc. GULLIVER’S TRAVELS. With Introduction 

With lllu.st rations* by ]. Bknnkll, and Intriuluciii»n by by Sir JIrnrv Ckaik. I\.(" B., and 100 Illusiiaiions by 

E. k. PKNNKit., f • K- Brock. 

This ^eries includes also many other favourite works, illustrated by Hu^h Thomson, Randolph C.aldecott, C. H. Brock. Cliri.s Hammond, and 
other artists of distinction. It includes the novels of Jane Austen and Maria Edn’eworth, "Cranford,” " Our Villafre." “The Vicar of Wakefield," 
"Old Christmas," " Bracebrid^c Hall," Hood's Humorous Poems, "John Inglesant" (with a Frontispiece only), Outram Tristram's "Coaching 
Days," " Coridon's Song," and " Day.s with Sir Roger de Coverley." In nearly every case an Introduction is provided by an author of note. 


Maomlllan'a Pookat EdMona of iha Movefa of 

SCOTT, DICKENS, AND THACKERAY. 

Indi.'i I’.iper. Limp Cloth, (lilt To])s, 2S. net each; or in Limp Leatlu-r, (lilt 'I'ops, ,■^<1. net e.icli. 


MaomlUan*a tttuataatad Oatafoguo poat frea on appUoattoHm 


MACMILLAN & CO., LTD., LONDON. 
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Fiom Old Surrey Cottages 
(/>'. 7 ’. 


CnowHussT Place, Surrey. 

A view acroMii the vxnat . 


THE SWORD OF WELLERAN. 

By Lord DrNs.wv. With llhistial irms h\ S. H. Sjmt. 

6s. net. ^George Allori.’) 

Mary Jane Bush ” w;is only the nairu' i^iveii to lu»r by 
the scandalised Dean. She was really .in ell who became 
a human beiiyi^ and had tu tod in a factory. Her singinf^ 
was wonderful. At this moment Signor Thompsoni, iht* 
well-known Knj'bsh tenor, liappeued to 550 by with a friend. 
They s1o])pi‘d and listened : every one slopped and listened. 
'There has been nothin;.* like this m Kurope in my lime,’ 
said Signor Thoinpsoni. So a ehauj^e came into the life of 
Mary Jane. Bco])le were written lo, and finally it was 
arranged that she. should take a leading* ])ait in the ('ovent 
Garden Opera in a lew weeks. So she went lo London to 
learn. . . . And Signonna Kussiano appeared on tin* stai^e 


Ix^lore a crowded house. And Signonna Kussiano sang." 
We quote a pas.sage Irtuu Lord Dunsany's book in order lo 
let it s])e.ik foi itself, and because a great jiart of it we 
entirely lail to undorst.ind or follow. The slorv we quote 
from, " The Kith of the F.lf-folk," is one of the most 
normal. We underst.ind the book sufficiently, however, 
to recognise that there .are fine thoughts in it poetically 
expressed, and that the Celtic, spirit rests on all. Dis- 
tinguished critics h.ave found perfect claiity in the Prophetic 
Books of Blaki^, so we do not offer anv dogmatic ojiinions on 
this work. OiilwardU', too, it is beyond cavil. Tt is 
beautifully pi inted and ])rodueed; it will be a jf>\' to (^clts ; 
and the illustrations by Mr. Sime show that artist in a 
characteristic mood, endeavouring lo draw a dream. Mi 
Sime is the only livin'/ artist, ])robcvbly, who could keep 
p.icc with Lord Dunsany's imagination. 





From Famous Duels of the Fleet 

{^IV. Blackwood <$• Sons), 
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'Thb two shirs wcsc now 

LOCKCO FAST TOOSTHBS.'* 




KEGAN PAUL, TRENCH. TRUBNER & CO., LTD. 


The People of the Polar North. 

A Raconl by KNUD RASMUSSEN. Being 
a preientment of the Life. Character. Cuiroim, 
Legends, and Religious Belief of the Polar Eskinioi, 
collected diinng a stay with them, together with 
some actual Exoeriences narrated by members of the 
mmpst extinct Rare of the East Cirecnlanders, and a 
Collection of East Greenlandic Legends and Fables, 
and also containing Sketches of Life among the 
Christianised West Greenlanders of the Present Day. 

Compiled from the Danish Originals and Edited 
by G ilERRING With I50 Illustrations in 
Colour and Black and White by Count H ARALD 
MOI TKE Royal Bvo. £i lA. net 
" Mr. Rasmussen's is a remarkable book, quite unlike 
any other dealing with the North. It adds greatly toour 
knowledge of a siranjfe people Count Moltke's illus 
tratiuns are excellent — Dai/y Mail. 


The Light of Asia. 

By Sir EDWIN ARNOLD Editionde Luxe, 
printed on specialty made hand made |>aper, water- 
marked "Light of Asia," and Illustrated with 
I’ltlures of Indian Scenes from f'hotographs hy 
MAREI r.ARDLEY WILMOI DemyHvo. 
handsomely bound in Roman Vellum 15- net 


The Story of a Lifetime. 

By Lady f*RIESl 1 .1'.^'. Dmiv Hvo, doth. 
Illustrated ■ 3 A net . 

I he whole yolumr is one ol the most charming col- 
lections of reminiscences wc have read for a long lime." 


Anne Seymour Darner. 

By PERCY NOBLE Wuh IlhiMral.on^ 

and a Eiontisniece in Coloured F^hotogrnvure. 
Demy 8vn, I a,/6 net. 

Mrs Darner won for herself considerable reimtation in 
the latter part of the I81I1 and the early years oi the 
I ^)th I entiiry as the first lady t* tilplnr I Irr achievements 
m art wen < iinsiderahle. hiil she is aUn interesting a<« the 
intimate friend ol many distinguished people of herliiiie, 
including Horace NX'afpule 

The Cardinal Democrat. 

Being the Life and Work of the late Cardinal 
Manning By I A TAYI OR. Crown Hvo. 5 • 



KNUD RASMUSSEN. 

Jh /‘i ( ouitf //iitit/if .'/.’•V'.i 


Dublin Castle and the Irish 
People. 

By BARRY O BRIEN Demy Hvo. 7 6 net 


The Private Palaces of London. 

By E BERESKORD CHANCELLOR. 

Author of " Squares of i .ondon." Crown 4to. cloth 
Illustrated £l lA. net 

Few people, even Londoners, know the exteriors of 
those magnihcenl private mansions which the author 
justly calls "The Private Palates of L/mdon," and fewer 
still realise the magnificent and historical art treasures ihnt 
they contain. Mr. Chancellor has had personal ncres« 
to every one of these, and in the majority of 1 ases has been 
given special inforniatioii hy the owner or his family 


The Book of the Kings of Egypt. 

By Dr. WALLIS BUDGE. In 2 vul. .<r.>wn 
Rvo. 1 2,'- net 


The Saviour of the World. 

Vol. I. The Holy Infancy. 

ByCHARLOTIE M. MASON, l eap. Hvo. 
cloth. Illustrated .1/6 net. 

^ ‘Tile author’s object is iugive in verse a coot r plum of 
Christ s Life and the method of His leaching, eac h im i 
dent and saying being treated in a single poem, blank verse 
or rhymed sInn/a, auording to the suhierl She has 
at hirved her task with skill and variety, and in a manner 
which will attract the devout student of the Gospel 
ilory" Timi i. 

Vol. II. His Dominion. 

By CHARLOTTE M. MASON. l eap Hvo, 

cloth. Illustrated. .1/6 net 


A Prologue and other Poems. 

Bv WM. CiEKRARD, Crown Hvo. 5 " net 
" Mr Gerrard shows real poetic talent. His poetry 
IS really thoughtful, and while not difficult to read, com- 
jirls the reader's attention "—hill Mall 


From a Venetian Calle. 

Hv LADY I.IND.SAY. W.ih hour Photo- 
gravures of Pen Piriures hy CLARA MONT- 
ALBA, and a Specially Designed Covet. heap. 
Hvo. j/6 net 


FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED AUTUMN LIST, 


DRYDEN HOUSE, GERRARD STREET, LONDON. W. 


Gay & Hancock’s Christmas Gift Books. 


ThB Book foi* BaySm 

IIN EMPIRE’S CAUSE. 

Bv LlKM'Sr PKOTTIEROK, 

AuUior of “I'loin ScMpe;iracL' to Hero." 

('rowii Svd, Attiai'livi' (Tnilt Com.'i, 38« Gcl> 


Tha Book /oe OM», 


I'DI'LLAK l.I)ITI(.>.\, finil, (-'It. 3 a. 6 d. 

REBECCA OF SUNNYBROOK 
FARM. 

i:\ kAI’K iJOl l.I.AS WIliUlN. 


With Tw’vUr |•^lll-p:l^;t■ lllii-ti.itjuns uf the mosi popul.u Lvciif' in With I'innlis|mrc in liner Cnluiiis ruid 5 Half-Ton* llliisir.ilion.s 
Iliili.sh IIiNiot\ By IL t ' \ I ‘ i\ W(u)i)\ 11 M , S I A.M KY Wood. l,y P\iii\ Wiisun 

,11111 olhirs hmlv h min/'h - '* J'iiil)I>bles ii\ei with lielicate liumcjiir .iiid ti mfci 

A Story of the building-up of the British Empire. pathos ” 


Tho Lodio^^ GhHnfmon Prosont for 1908^ 

THE ’’ELLA fVHEELER WILCOX” BIRTHDAY AND 

AUTOGRAPH BOOK. 


V\'iih i e, Tiik*|i;ie*, 



1/6 ncl. Si/e 6 By 4 in. Tiislofiilly and s>tront;ly Ixmiifl. 1/6 nci. 
Daily /i'.i/nr'i.s; “ Is a clever, usclul little book." 


Si/r K) h) ii in. Linlh (iiil vxtin, 66. nt'i. 

,iiul il.iini) Di.ivtings icpri.'^L’nling “ .S| “ snnnni'r, ' '* .\nliimn," .iinl “ Winlvi 

ly KlXilNALl) RIVINfiroN. 

Also hound in I.eathcr of Varioiijs Colour.*. 


Olttsj^u.K’ Unaltl ' -"VVoilhy of btinif r.ised iii gold 

THE BIBELOTS. 

A Svrii-s i-f Is.t'pnnl'. for the iMink bivvi. 2s> 6Cl> nvl t.uli. 

Herrick’S Womens Love and Flowers. 
Marcus Aurelius's Meditations. 

Keats* Shorter Poems. 

An Elizabethan Garland. 

Shakespeare's Sonnets. 

Wordsworth’s Sonnets. 

Shelley's Prometheus. Etc. 

1 hr nhnvr art piiu*c%l %ai a hi’aiihful hami maiir, nnhtfiu' amf an 

hiiMiia ni rrli’tl taf/ in to/oins. 


LONDON: OAY & HANCOCK, LTD. (succi‘s>,or.s to Cav & Hikh), la/i.?, Ill'-NKlKi rA SI’., STRAND. 
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OLD COTTAGES AND FARM- 
HOUSES IN SURREY. 

PholORfaphed by W. (Galsworthy 

Davie. With Introduction and Skotches 

by W. Curtis Grf.kn, A.R.I.B.A. 

2XS. net. (B. T. Batsford.) 

Surrey luis ever been a favourite county 
with the Londoner, and with this hand- 
some volume open before us we can well 
understand the reason. It seems, in this 
twentieth century, almost incredible that, 
in i spile of the fairly constant rush of 
London to Surrey, the country should 
remain so distinctly country as this book 
show's it to be. The pages are beautiful 
with noble examples of the work of the 
buildci*s in the past. Beautiful cottages, 
beautiful houses, pleasing the taste by 
their fine structure and proportions, and 
acting as a silent reproach to our later 
builders w'ho might liave profited so greatly 
by these examples, but failed to do so. 
The volume teaches, however, that to be 
imitative only is not to be a good archi- 
tect. The merit of these houses lies in 
the fact that they were right for their 
time and for the style ol the material 
obtainable. A hundred and twenty- 
eight charming examples of Surrey's 
architecture arc giv'cn on collotype plates 
from Mr. Davie's photographs. In addi- 
tion to tlic.se there arc numerous sketches 



by Mr. Curtis <>rcen, who liy pen and 
pencil teaches us very dccidc?dly. sensibly, 
and forcibly our duties to tlic world in 
general as regards our wise and tasteful 
use of stone ami mortar. 



from Hultabulloos at Hackater’s 

, Wigby^ Long 6* Co.) 


TMRiaO ALONC or TNIIITV 
MEN arpoo UNWPVNPtD 
URPN NCR OfPN.” 


It is difficult to know whether to place this book among 
lho.se for the young or for their eldcr.s. It is a story 
of a .schoolmaster, but so unlike the usual stories of 
schoolmasters that that is no guide. It is full, too, of 
incident and adventure, but so strong and desperate 
ami serious the incidents and the adventures that, en- 
tliralling as they will be to youth, they are equally so 
to the full-grown mind. The story, in short, gives, with 
many a dramatic touch, a picture of Cornwall in the mid- 
eightcenth century, a picture of ignorance, lawlessness, 
almost brutality among many of its men and boys, till 
to them, at the desire of some of the parents, comes a 
schoolmaster to take in hand the turbulent b«ys ami 
tcacti tlicm better ways than witch-burning and wrecking. 
Those are the days when Wesley's influence w^as being 
ielt in the country round, and to Redruth the influence 
first came in the person of "the master." There are 
fine deeds done in this book by weak hands inspired by 
religious fervour, and the final intensely thrilling scene 
where the gentle hero goes, in a fierce blinding storm, over 
the face of the cliff, to tear away the evil light w hich is 
bringing a ship to her doom, is a thoroughly dramatic 
and praiseworthy piece of work. This is a book to read 
—a book sure of a wide and well-deserved popularity. 
Those who read novels and those who do not, those who 
are grown-up and those who are still in boyhood and 
girlhood, will all find it a story to interest thorn, to make 
them think and to do them good. 
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Science in Modern Life B 

Edited by Prof. J. R. AINSWORTH DAVIS, M.A„ Vi 
With Contributions by 11 other SCIENTISTS. 101 

niPtliotU uf IhciAlipalimAnT ^ Lomprrli.Mimvr vi,i„„,ary of il.o „ suits ..nd 

VoL /, Now Ready, price 6s. net ^ pubiishtd quarterly 

complete the work. 'Ji 


B Standard Cyclopedia of Agri^ 11 
culture and Rural Economy N 

Edited by Prof. R. PATRICK WRIGHT, F R H S 5 
1(4 with 200 AGRICULTURAL EXPERTS. 

M II, ,1^.',''^ Mi'l,."'!,*!."','** *"'*• 'll" i-i ii'ii 'll" riiiii".'!"!'- 

I « l.al I w ill |,f the J.u»»t'M .in acncullurf (l.ai |, is .-mt Hceti cum.il. d li 

Fj ;! '•••y unft-nakliiK. and tin- |ml.ii-,l,«-.. xt..|l .is tlir 

fj Pr-d-*- tf* lln i-iUrrpr.se wlml. the cuiirepi -on oi 

11 .Tk / ZV !' and tlu. .il.ilny ,,..1 sUII iv.il. wl.i. Ii the liro- 

I h^n .1 hfhV u? " K"" Whaleirf risli oi i.iil..re nuy i-xisi .uis. s 

■ lliL luiL'Iish. . , hhL'r.illly in ynint: snpoi.il.iimlaiii e for tlic- iiiuiiev " * / 


2 Vols. Ready, price 8s. net each. * ^ pufcbshed quarierlv 

complete the work. 

Our Full Catalogue oontaininfj particulars 
of many Splendid Books will be sent 
immediately post free on application. 

K:n,ily menhon " Bnnkman." 


— Jiiimcuimuiy post ircc on application. 

^ K:n,ily mention “ Boriknun." 1^ 

S The GJ^ESHAM PUBLISHING Co, S 

WL34'5» Southampton St.,‘ Strand, London, W.C. M 


DIGBY.LONGSCO.’S New North 

THE SOCIALISM OF LADY JIM. By Florence warden. 6g 

"■■'i'i'ii'"iii"i'ii«u.ii n.ir"m"«a,.u.. J. 


THE BOND WOMEN. 


By H. MAXWELL. 6g. 


m."-' i- « ... 

THE TRAGEDY OF 44. By c. forestier walker, ei. 

- 

A MYSTERIOUS BOHEMIAN. By alice m. oiehl. 6b. 

"A iioitiiii; si'irj .ilmiil .i l^lll•.Il vu lini-.t •. r],ii]i,Miii i .iiid • u li.-i iiiiim' .i| . t-lvlirilirs ’ it i 

THE PERFECT UNION. Bv ALIEN.** Am 


MR. T. FISHER UNWIN 

» 1, Adelphi Terrace, London. 

I.A., V ,1... ■ M, , 

...ri..,,!?. the EVOlUriOH OF MODERN OER- 

I. nu innn- tlmn MM M 

irsc.Kicailnii; WnSMmW W R 

llh Aslroiiiiiii) . 

<). T Jiy W. 11 AUUL1T1 Dawson. Cloth, 2 ih. net. 

pi.itrk lil.t'ii “ Mr. W. 11 . Dawson niuy be conj^ratiilalrfl unreaervrdly upon thiB woik, 

nil .ind which comes opportunely St a itinment when licrman p<»Ury is hulking hd lurue 
si. .iiid tnnriiii- in the ryes of the world. It is written in the calm diapussionate spirit tif ihr 

«r nsuiis .iiid liislorian, and it succeeds admirably in Kiviii^a clear and iriicUi^Mblc piotaic 

li-itry, I'livMi^ Germany of to-day, its policy, its buBitieMS methods, its Government, 

HIM h.is 1.1 1 1) and the rharartcr and anna of Its people."" IJatly AltiU. 

1*1 Mil 

nt‘. ill iiii<ili-rii 

:.:Sv A LITERARY HISTORY OF RUSSIA, 

,. . ^ Hy PtofesHor A. HKiicKNEK. Kdited by Ellis II. Minns, M.A. With 

teriy PlioiO|»iovure 1 * riuUispiecc. Cloth, laa. 6d. net, (Library ol Lilcraiy 

History.) 

HEW LIGHT OH AHOIEHT EGYPT. 

By G. Mahpf.uo. Illustrated. Cloth, las. od. net. 

SEVEN SPLENDID SINNERS. 

.b., mr. By VV. K. H. TitowHRiix.ii:, Author of" Court Beauties ol Old Whiteliall," 

154 *‘Miiabc:iu, the Deini-God," etc. With Phntof^ravure Pronliapicrc and 

39 0thri llliiRtratinns. Demy Hvu, cloth, ifis. net. 

Ill* ptlll|lsl|<-is 

THE SISTERS OF NAPOLEON. 

im Ii till* iiro- Edited from the Ktench of josErii TnRijiiAN by VV, R. H. Tro\viji<ii>oe. 

V •”/*»/ /V/'*" Wilh a Photoifiavuie briinti'spiece .ind 33 o'.hei illustrations. Cloth, bvo, 

^ i5»- net. 

irrlv 1(4 

|| A ROYAL QUARTETTE. 

Av Hy Mrs. Beaune, Author of “ A Leader of .Society at Napoleon's Couit," 

,4- “ A Sisier of Marie Anloinelle," etc. With ..ip lllu'stration.s. l.aige crown 

8vo, cloth, los. (id. net. 

^ THE SGENERY OF SHERWOOD 

u Co, S forest. 

•Y7 Wm With some account ot the Eminent I'aniihr;? once Resident Iheie, and an 

1 # W«L«* Wm essay on Robin Hood. By joMEt'ii Uolx.eks With llluhtralions ol the 

niRKiiificent Trees and ohaiactenstic srenuy. Clotli, ■.^I5. net. 

MOUNTAINEERING IN THE LAND OF 
THE MIDNIGHT SUN. 

By Mrs. AimuEv le Biono (Mrs. Main). With many Illustrations and a 
Map. Cloth, 10s. 6d. net . / ’/♦'usr wrife fora copy of the illuHtrateti pn>spectus^ 

)VC1S “ OA' ( /.//V/i/AG." 

:n. 6s. THE CONFESSIONS OF A BEAOH~ 
COMBER. 

r fl_ Sceiira and Incidents in the careci of an unprofessional Beach-comber in 

w. Tropical Queensland. By E. . 1 . Banfii- 1 n. Witha Majrand 48 lHusiralionB. 

i:.iM III lia) (loth, isx. net. Pieasr wntr fur a lopy of the illusitatett prospectus, 

** NOT A Pl.t. THAVEL BOORs.^' 

by desert ways to Baghdad. 

By 1 3nisA Jemu (Mrs. Wii.ki.ns). With a Map and rii.rny Illu.stiations 
G. OBs from photo|;r.ij>hB tnkcn by the Author. Cloth, ms. 6d. net. 


■ I Jir linok I1.1S .1 icrv (IjMiiu t < li.inii S/’./,,,, 


By -ALIEN.’ 6t. DAYS SPENT ON A BOGEYS FARM. 


TIMMINS OF CRICKLETON. By w. carter platts. Ss. 6d. 

' \ liiicA lull ol lifilihy |iiiiiii,iii ili.ii , uiiijnl, I i.ij>ln^, 

A LOVELY FIEND. By l. t. meade. as. 64. 

“A ■.iTM- (.11.1,1 , 111 iiif(ti,,il pr.inii, l.j ilo,.ior or iiiirc . . Mill j-in iti..- n-.i lor 

• )l Ml , Ik III I Vi s ,111111 rriijij liiuiiiciils — S.,vwy/rlii 

LIFE’S WRECKAGE. By lady wabteneyb. 6s. 

”A •.liirv ol I lii:lisJi N.ici.lv Illr. lolil im;Ii •Ir.iiii.iiu |i.imi.i .oI'I will m.ith MMilmr -J,/.,/ 

A BANISHED LADY. By barah tytlbr. 6s. 

*■ I XU- of tins writi*r s iisii.il 1 .il.h* l.ilp . " / /win. 

THE DIAMOND AND THE LADY. By jameb blyth. 6s. 

" A very exi itViiu rleti*( iim* slm y L/f.i'. /^/i 

LETTERS TO LOVIDEAR. By JOHN mannerb. 6s. 

• " A viiut anil .iniiiMiiu- .it- onni ol Hu it nIv rouiKt on ti(i.ii>l .1 L isiU- linor, .indsunio n'iii.iik.U>lv 

lllelikn (.kotclios ol Ins follow p.o.seii|'ors ‘ - // .li 

THE UNEXPLAINED : True Indian Stories. 

By EDITH C. OERRARD. 3s. 6d. 

■' IM'iftitfnlly wriltou ntoiii-s of liii|i,i . . lolliiitr, .o, iliev rt", «il Imluin life on ihi hilK siikI 
wli(.|i iriwollniK |il'iiiis 'I hrro is ii.il ,( sinry .innnii; tlic svfios lli.it vlijos not (-n^'rii'ih .uiil 

iiolii (lio rtuilor’s iiitorosl until It is liiiisluil." 1 ntrt 'J.'in n.il 

LOVES OLD AND NEW. By jean middlemabb. Bs. 

“ A (llBtiiiclly iiiiereslina ainl nv« Mint; lak- ' 

ANGIUN : a Venite King. By A. L. hallen. 6s. 

"A really reiinirkalile ruiuaiu o . . . in.ikes most weird ,iml lasi' 111,11 mi; reading'." /Utniief 
Cohfitr. 

THE MYSTERY OP A MOONLIGHT TRYST. 

By IZA DUFFUB HARDY. 6s. 

A chiininni; love ruuiiiiiLi* . . , Lirilliiint aii( 1 eiiii*ri,uiim(r."- Putuifc 


Hy Makoakli Svmondb (Mih V.vui.iiam. With a Photogravure I'lontis- 
piece and niany other llhistiationa. Revised ICdition, with a new Preface. 
( loth, JOS. od. net. 

IN MY LADY^S GARDEN. 

By Mrs. Richmond (late (iarden F.ditor nl /hr Oneru). With two Coloured 
IlUittratiuns and 48 other Plaiea. (!luth, i?s. od. net. 

MODERNISM. The Jowett Lectures, 1908. 

Hy Paui. .Sauatiek. With a Piofacc and Notes, and the full text oi the 
Bull Pieue t'Ammo, the Syllubiis Latucst'ntutt, and the Kn.'jclical Poixrntti 
Bouitttin GrfjL'fs. 'i lausLitcJ by C. A. Mii.rs. Cloth, ss. net. 

CHAT ON OLD MINIATURES, 

Kv J* J* Foster, F.S.A. With a ( oinured I’rontispirrc and 116 other 
lliuaii'iitioiia. s». net. (Unwin’s " Chats" Soties,) l^intse tvnfr Jot tr 
copy of the new ptusptt tns, *' UNll'J X '■> ' ('iJAJ * Ii<K>h'S,'* piaitnal 
Gnules to t o*let tinp. 

THE ADELPHI LIBRARY. 

A scries nf copyright novels uhich have gained the tank of standard 
books. Cloth, 3 R. (id per volume. P/ease wnte for a lopv of the 
ADELPHI UliHAB Y prospect nt.. 

THE HOUSE OF ARDEN. 


By E. NEsniT, Author of “The Treasure Scckcra," etc. With ■\> IIlu.s 
irationa by H. R. Mii.i ah, 6 s. Pteasr write for a ropy of the new /ltu'.ftatv> 
BouktcL '^PASaNA TiNG CHILDREN'S HOOKx"' 


London: DiQBY, LONG & CO., i8 Bouverie Street, E.c. I T. FISHER UNWIN, I, Adelphi Terracc, London. 
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was in town, his per- 
sonality was so strong ; and 
this personality can be felt 
again in these pages, which 
as the publisher reminds 
us, can be had for less than 
a lialf-penny a day for a 
slunt period. Who would 
not enter the Dickens l ircle 
at such a price ! 


FAMOUS DUELS 
OF THE FLEET. 

hy 11. H. M<^Nii:Y Coc r rs. 
Witli Illustrations, os. 
^\V. li la c k w o o d &c 
Son.s.) 








€ 




: ■■ 

tU‘ ■ ' 


/’'ram Motor Days in England 

( PtlifUINl'i ). 




CHARLES DICKENS AND HIS FRIENDS. 

13y W. Tkignmouth Shorl. In lo Fortnightly Part> 
with Illustrations. 6d. not each. (Sislo\'s.) 

Charles Dickens loved Christmas, and bmughi the cheer 
of it to many homes, and it is most aj^proprialc that this new 
work on his life and his circle ot friends should be issued just 
at this time. Mr. 'reigninouth Shore is a ti uc Di< kensian, 
and his long interest in the subject has made him familiar 
with the period in which the novelist lived as well as with 
the men and women lui called his friends. In the first 
parts of tins alluring book we already see the happy, 
aflectionate circle — Forster, Taltourd, Macready, Lytton. 
Browning. Procter.-Stanfiehl. Leigh Hunt, Maclisc. Jerrold 
and others, wc hear tliein talk and sec them laugh and 
joke. They were in smh spirits - this young circle- at 
their best times. J-ondon. it has been said, feli when Dickens 


Ourn.ival history oilers 
an unrivalled field lor 

writers in search of the 
pi(.tiires(pie. And ev(?n 
without any e((iijj)inent of 
slylc no wrili'i' on this snb- 

Tnt Old Yarn Market AT Dunster. ^ ^ allogether miss 

I’owf*! oiiiidgffol Conjgai m di-stancr. \ . ... . , 

tin; thrill and the 1 oinam e 

that aie inlieieiit in the 

story. Mr. Moni'v l\)utts suites to instinct as well 

as to entertain. Omitting the gieat n.ival .n lions 

in which* the woik of individii.il ships tan st anely be 
determined . Mr. Money (*t)Ults gives us fourteen short 
studies of lainoiis tluels belwx‘(’n ship and ship, carefully 
chosen in view ol the lessons they are c.ipable ot teacli- 
ing to the altered n.'ivies yf lo-ila\’. 'flu* .iiithor is of 
opinion that too much is generally inadt* of the tliflereiuc 
betw't'en the old sliijxs and the ntwv, ,ind Ik; eiule.ix ours 
to show by examples that the Siimi‘ tpialitics of 
courage and discipline and foresight and initiative will' 
be required for victory in our own. as m Nelson’s 
day. [Beginning with Paul Jones’s tlefeal ol the 
SerafHi^, Mr. Money ('outts gives us t 11 very interest- 
ing tfuels during the Napoleonic w^'irs, including the cajitiirc 
of the Pif^asc by Jervis in the ioudrovnni. IVlIew’s 
magnili<'eni victory in the Xvnif>hii with his scrateh crew 

of ('ornisli miners, aiul 



From Memorials of Old Essex. 

{^Bemrose 6* Sons), 


Grccnstcad Church. 

Photo by C, Forbe«. 


the gre.il light bt Uveen 
the (Jrntyeux ami the 
Lvauder w'lien Captain 
Thompson lost ag.iinst 
desjierate odds and was 
rightly knighted lor his 
gallantry. *rhe volume 
com hides with the story 
of tlK‘ Jarn and the 
Couslil 11 1 ! }t , which 
preaches its moral ot 
tlie d.inger ot «)Ver 
contulenee, the peren- 
nially thrilling fifteen- 
minute tight between 
the Chcsaf)catr and the 
Shatwon, and. lastly, 
the equally I.t miliar tale, 
of the Shah and the 
/fuascar. The volume, 
w’hich has one coloured 
and eight lull-page 
black-ami -wdi it e illus- 
trations by Mr. Norman 
Wilkinson, appeals to 
readers of all ages. It 
is w'ell calculated to 
fasti nate youthful 
readers as well as 
to instruct their 
elders. 
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HULLABULLOOS AT HACKSTER'S. 

By W. A, Ci.ARK. With Illustrations. 6s. (Digby, 

Long.) 

The title of this book i)re])ares the reatler for 
a display of high spirits, and in that matter 
nobody will be disa])pointe(I. i^The book itself 
is a lively clironic le of tlic^ liistory and characters 
of a north-country fishing-village whose inhabi- 
tants have an inheriteil passion for living on 
the spoils thrown up by the sea. The st.ene of 
the greater portion oi the story is laid in the 
eighteenth century, and there are a few .ina- 
t lironisms in the book, such as a reference to the 
mistakes ot ti])sy Kussian admirals. Tlie topsy- 
tm\’v, rollicking humour of the tab* is admirably 
( cUighl in the (‘ight lull-iiaca' ilUistrali<»ns. 


THE SHADOW OF THE RAGGED^ 

STONE* 

fb' 1 n M<i i- s ( fiviNOKi »o. ()s. n’.llon M.iilirv\s.) 

An old ami 1 a‘-cinalmg leg<‘n<l lorms the basis 
n) this di.iniiilK talc. Vf the southern end of 
the M.iKern r.iiigi' ol hills is a double peak, the 
K aggeilsloiie. .iiid hniu this double peak s(‘(‘ins, 
at tiTiK's, to rise a i mums shadow bearing in its 
gk’oin disaster* tnr whoinsot'ver the darkness shall 
fill upon, 'flu' stiong, I haling n.ilmc of a \'ouiig 
monk, .in (»ld ^\lollg ,ind .1 new enmity, start 
this long, full store upon its inevitable way. The 
I. h.irai tel s .ipp.irentlv possess hh' and strength, 

\ igoiir and tree will ; bnl to the re.uler .1 donii- 
naling t«i<,e Je.ids onwiiid to an meseajiable end. 

'I’Ih' shadow ( oines and goes almost .is a ]^erson 

111 till' tale. ,ind .is a pi'rson it semns almost to 

sh.ipe the destinies, rathi'i* thnn forcL.ist tliimi, ol Oxford Book of English Verse Coven Design, 

the men and uonieii wlio In e within its r.mgi'. {Ox/or,/ rntvir\t/y 

.\dvisedlv u. IS the title ol the story cho.sen, foi tin* 

sh.idow is m its w.iy the lieio ol the book, <iikI to us, at anv MOTOR DAYS IN ENGLAND. 

r, lie, the portentous shade seems a part ol tln^ l>ersonalit\ Hv hms M. Iuii.o.n. With llhistralions and Maps, i -j*,, 

ol tlie monk wlio plavs so important a iKirt in t he destinies n'’t. (('. \\ riitiiam\^ Sons.) 

of thei'inleot iiK'n and wonumwith wliom lu* is brought Mi. Dillon took a niolor-c.ir and a c heerfni jMrty ol 

in ( ont.n t. It is an niuisii.il .stor\’. .diiiost old-f i.shioned in .\iiiciKans to make an extended journey ihioiigli onr land : 
Its scrioiisii<*ss .iiul sense* of doom. and the ingredients vNcrc so good th.il the leupc resiillisl 

in a conij^lcte success 
.ind ;in cnj<»\.ible 
\ ohmie. Big towns and 
small \ ill.iges \M*rc given 
e(]iial attention it iluv 
wen* ( oiisidered de- 
si'rving ; and the homes 
.'ind li. units of the grc.it 
and the famous, the 
p o p u I a r .1 11 d t h (* 
notorious, wen* hiclnded 
in the julg r 1 m.Lgt*. 
" Pilgrimage ' .seems 
almost a ji’sl-woid to 
use in connection with 
a in o t o r ( a r . hut 
.Vmeiicans know from 
old experience th.il a. 
pilgrim iloes not net es- 
sarily go his w.iy njion 
his feel ; .ind if tlie 
winds and the waves 
carried him away Iroin 
thc.se towns and country- 
sides, there is no valid 
reason w'hy petrol should 
not bring him back. 
1 'his is a cheery book full 
of bright comment and 
ilcscriptiou on and of 
men, landscapes, and 
architecture, with many 
a picture to bear out 
the letterpress. 
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OLD LACE. 

By M. JouR- 
DAIN. With 
Illustrations. 
(B. T. Bats- 
ford.) 

This is a 
handlKiok for 
collectors, but 
it is also a 
book which 
every woman 
will appreciate. 
Women have 
always been 
faithful lo their 
love of lace 
since the first 
bobbin lace 
was made in 
Italy. In j 526 
Si)ecimens were 
taken by mer- 
chants from 
Italy into 
Germany, and 
there t li e 



women and 
girls seem to 
have admired 


From Old Lace 
(/i‘. y. Batsford). 


Specimcn or Pieced Rode^Point. 


it with so much enthusiasm and zeal that before 
long they were making their own lace and in- 
venting beauties beyond those of the originals. 
In spite of the good books on lace wliich have 
already been published, there is much new 
material in this volume, much new ground is 
traversed, new faebs dealing with the laces of 
many countries have been revealed, and the 
author’s own study and thought have been 
brought to bear upon the changes in fashion, 
both as regards texture and design. 

ALPINES AND BOG PLANTS- 

By UrciN^LD rnKRER. Willi Illustrations. 

7s. 6d. net. (Edward Arnold.) 

Mr. Ferrer is happy in this volume in doing 
justice to all those of his beloved rock plants and 
rock-garden theories which he was forced to 




ncglc’ct in his former charm- 
ing volunu’, " My Rock 
Garden.” We cannot help 
thinking that that former 
Ixiok has been the means of 
inspiring many an owner of 
a plot of ground with the 
ambition to do something 
more with it than lav down 
a hundred bulbs or so in 
November and red geraniums 
and lobelias in M^y. The 
former book was literally 
inspiring ; the latter is, in its 
way, even more so. The 
chapters on bog plants are 
a revelation to the ordinary 
lover of flowers. Mr. Ferrer 
has his disappointments and 
his failures, all of which 
seem to make us even more 
1*^ friendly towards him; but 
his book is a most valu- 
able addition, and a most 
pleasing addition, to the ever- 
enthralling subject, garden- 
lore. 



Christmas ^ooks 

FOR CHiumE^K 



J’tow In the Fairy Ring 

{Jilad'ic Son). 


Fob slumber sea is deep, 

No PLUMMET HATH SOUNDED IT." 


IN THE FAIRY RING. 

Written and Drawn by Florence Harrison. 

With Colouieil Illubtrations. 65. not. (Blackie.) 

A very beautiful book is this, large and dainty 
in its ivory and gold covers t and inside are 
pictures in gay colours, but colours treated with 
an artist’s finish. Miss Harrison has done all the 
work herself, and it will win nursery-friends for her 
from far and near. Nine poems with a pretty idea in 
each, easily understood by the child mind, go to 
make the letterpress and form subjects for the 


pictures. Our own favourites are ** The Wind Elf 
and the Weather-Cock ” and " The Man in the 
Moon.” These are severally humorous and poetic ; 
and perhaps a third favourite and a strong rival is 
” The Dream Shell,” from which we reproduce an 
illustration reduced in size and in black and white 
instead of its own lovely colouring. Miss Harrison’s 
illustrations arc quite beautiful. They will delight 
the children, but they will also greatly please their 
more artistic elders. There is such a sense of 
ease, of facility and freedom of hand and brain 
about them. The conceptions arc charming and 
the accomplishment most admirable. 
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LYRICS, PATHETIC AND 
HUMOROUS, 

from A to Z. By Kdmunu Dulac. 6s. net. 

(F. Wamc.) 

Mr. Edmund DuLtc conics before ns here in a 
newly entertaining fashion. He has written and 
illustrated an alphal>cl whicli will pnjvc a joy to 
grandfathers and grandchiMren. He who so 
wonderfully illustrated " T!»e Arabian Nights’* a 
year ago shows ns on p. j that h*s hand for de- 
picting the “children of Ihe Kasl ” has not lost 
its cunning, although the theme is of a different 
style. I hc words run : 

“A Wiis an \fgliaii Aiin'ii 
Who pI;iy(Ml ihe ac cordion by ear, 

Wlieii .iinhassadors called 
They lir;,t listened appalled, 

'I'hen would snddcnlv all disappear. " 

but thii snldime smile n]u>n the face of the musi- 
cian must be seen to be realised. We onrseUes 
reproduce another letter of the alphaliet, and 
another type of ISfr. Dulae’s versatile work. 



THE ROLY-POLY PUDDING. 


By Bi- AiRix IVii n k. W ith Colon rcfl Illustrations. 
2 s. 6d. net. (I*'. Wainc A* Co.) 

Here is one of the t'hristmas joys we always 
look forward to -a book by Miss Beatrix Hotter. 
All fortunate j)eis<ins alre.uly know Mis. 'I'abitha 


/•rom The Roly Poly Pudding 

{ /' ITiif nr (\f.) 


Samuel Whiskers 


Twitchit and hei tliihlrcn.MopjH-i. Mittens, and Tom Kitten. escaping from the cnpboaril, where his mother w.mtiMl to 
The children are a year older now, but Tom has not cured put him out of the way while she was bu'iy coidong. was 


himself t»f a wrong- liea«lcd itiea that to do wluit he likes is anything but ])lcasant — .t was so nnplc.isaiil, iiid<’ed. lhat 


the best thing, and that not I0 do what he iloesn’t like Tom <lurst not now face anything bigger th^n ^1. mouse, 
is mere ])leasant advenfure. Tom’s advenlnious w'ay ot Ainl tiny one who wishes to know why, ainl w'hy, too, this 


luKdc IS called “ Tlie 



l^oly-J\)ly " Pudding,’’ 
has only to Inrn its iiages 
and look at Miss lk*aln\ 
Potter’s inimitable jik 
t tires, and lend her< lear, 
thrilling st.itenient of 
1 'om’s doings. The 
drawing ainl the colour- 
ing. the \ erv right nio- 
mcnl ,ind the very right 
interpretation of it. are 
dll ileliglitl III .IS cvrr. 

PEEP-IN'THE- 

WORLD. 

BV 1 '. 1 '. t. KU IITON. 

With llhistral loii'*. 
(mI. (I'.dward 

Arnold. ) 

The lit lie girl in this 
story had .1 father and 
mother who wf're obliged 
to go to India for a 
whole year. But there 
w.LS a delightful loicle 
Max wdio lived in an old 
castle in Germany, and 
he asked the hi tie girl 
to conic and spend the 
yCiir with him. In Ger- 
many the child was 
called ‘ ‘ I Ve]> - in - the - 
World,” and this book 
tells us of all she did 
and saw during thti 
twelve montlis. She had 
a little playmate, Hans, 
the clergyman 's son, and 
she found many other 
friends ; but perhaps 
her best friend was a 


l.vTl) 

/"row Lyrics, from A to 2 

(F. fVarnt: 6 * Co.) 


** Li IS A Lorn Little Lass. 

With a sricf that no ssicr could surpass ' 


little dwarf cobbler 
who lived in a hut 
in the forest. The 


4 B 



dwarf was called " Kn«t," and he wius rather ffruff mid 
short in his manner ; but he loved birds and animals and 
taught Peep-in-thc-World to love them too. This ex- 
tremely pretty book ends with u lyiiioal German Chri.stinas, 
and what is more it ends with a pieee. of very great liapiii- 
ncss for Uncle. Max : and if Pee p-in-the- World did not 
actually give it to liim, slu' certainly did her best, for she 
asked the Countess Hildegarde— but then-, we will not 
tell the cheerful story. It is to be bought at all bookslio])s, 
and should not Ik- told bclore Christ mas 

MEGGIE: A DAY-DREAM. 

I’J'K' V. Willi lHustr.ll 11.11-, l.v I- I) 
HtDi-ouii. Os. (Sniilli, Kill,., .y , 

This is a book ostensibly for iliildrt-n. and it i- mainly 
about a child, a little girl. Meg.gie, ami her gradn.d. sweet, 
pure growth in her poor surroundings, blessed by the 
tender care and nndersf anding of “Aunt Susan” and 
‘•(;ranny DiiiiUml.” Hut. .although the rhil.lren may 
not .guess It, there is iiim h in the book wliii-h wdl bi- hidden 
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From Peep-in-lbc“ World 

\Edwarjf Arnold'). 


PrCPON-THC-WORLD VISITS KnUT. 


from their little minds, yet icxealcil very clcnrly to llu*ii 
cltleri^. 'I'oiichcs oi liin nre in the hook, sluirji httk* hits ot 
criticism of life ;ind wnys and wrongs, ol people who think 
they are right, and arc not ; and ot peojile wlio know ihey 
arc wrong - and toniinne to he so. This " 1 lay nreain ” 
will flick many a consuence in its light, not nngeiUle man 
ncr, and will perhaps softtai somewhat haideiietl hearts. 
Its tale is told with dcditacy and grace and a feeling for 
the poetic side of life. 'I'hc happy, disc nrsivc style of Lady 
Algernon Percy’s writing is not unlikely to prove one of its 
chief charms to persons who would not think of reading 
either a bona-fide novel or a more lusual child's hook. Mr. 
Bedford’s illustrations have all the appearance ol dainty 
pencil sketches, and arc very light and effective. 



j| (rrjj * 


From Mcggic: A Day-Dreum 


“The children would have 

PRETERRCD TO MAKE DAISY 


THE ADVENTURES OF BORBEE AND 
THE WISP. 

Ji}' Florlnck K. Ui'ion. Witli C'olourerl Illustrations", 
os. (Loii;;inuTiS iS: Co.) 

Miss L’ldon, the creator of llu* now woi Id-famed “ Golli- 
has tills ( liristinas cre.itetl vet iiiiotlier joy for us. 
There is no denving tli;ii “ '11,^. Wisp is trnlv WTinderfiil, 
h.df-flv, h.df faii\, whollv lasc in.itin';. with Ids Ion", vrllow 


' 

i .i 










From The Adventures of 
Borbee and the Wisp 

(^Longmans 6* Ca,') 


Ir BoV'Borbee bhould look 

BEHIND HE WOULD BEE A 
FLASH OF BRIGHT LIGHT." 


4‘) 


10 



THE BOOKMAN 
CHRISTMAS 1908 

ICRS, which in oiu* picture seem to be the 
last word in deportment, and in another pic- 
ture may be mistaken for a ])elal of a 
dandelion. Borbee and S])ritey an' .111 “ nii- 
so]>histicated litth' l)oy ” and a " sopliisl icalcd 
little Rirl,'' and 1 lu'ir meetinf^ and a<lveiiturcs 
are not to bo told in aiiv revn*w. 'J'la'ir faces, 
we may, however, remark, n'lmnd us mon* 
than a little of our old friends, and (iolli' 
woRg’s friends, tlu* Dutch doll fainilv. Miss 
Dy>ton has Ihoughi of such a cluirniing cos- 
tume for her sojiliisticalc'd little girl, Sjiritc'v, 
that we tliink more than <»n(‘ Sprifey will be 
seen this season at the fancN'-drc'ss parties. 
Wc shall hope to meet “ The Wisp ” again, 
and we wish him as long a life .is his tore- 
runner “ Gulliwogg.” 



Front The Water Babies 

{IJt'tid/ey FrosJ) 


Grimes, the gardener, the groom, the 

DAIRY-MAID, SiR JOHN, THE STEWARD, THE 
PLOUGHMAN 


THE BOOK OF PRINCES AND PRINCESSES. 

By Mrs. I.anc.. halilcd by Axurkw T..\no. With 

Coloured .mil other Illiisli ,»t ion"» l>y II. ]. Ford. Cm. 

(T.ouginrms, (iieeii A’ Co.) 

The “ l.ang hook ” lor this Christmas is written bv 
Mrs. Lang, and she has husaken f. dry land for the land 
of history. We do not tliiiik, however, that chihlrc'ii's 
eager eyes will Iw' dulled by that lari wht'ii they look .it the 
book, for herein are most .i])])ealing stories ot Na]>oleon : 
of the ])oor little baby born at Fxeler when the Ci\il War 
was raging in F.ngland, liitlc* Ihincc'ss Ih nriettc; of Freder- 
ick the Great and his sister when lliev were small children : 
and ot little Isabel, who was a i|ueen at si'veii vi'ais nt 
age; and seveial others. Children will not be obliyid to 
read this hislorv, but the\ will gi\e it their whole-heart (*d 
affection, wc j)rophe.s\ . Tlu* ^lii tures by Mr. J-’ord an' as 
good as ever, and the vnliime deserves, bv n-ason of its 
beauteous blue and gold coveis and its ('utliralhng stmies, 
to stand besid<‘ tlie oldei “ Lang- books ” on the fav'ourilc 
shelf. 

THE WATER-BABIES. 

by Cn \Ri.Es Kjnc.smvV. l’i(.tme<l hy (Ii orc.j: Sopkr. 

5s. (Hiaille> IJRm.) 

The old, ohl ch.irm ot this uniijuo classii is here again for 
another generation oJ thildrt'n. More boys and giils will 



TKe Qiieen envies the Flenil&h jskAtens 


From Princes and Princesses 

{.Longmans Co.) 


learn all about Tom and Grimes, and that early morning 
journey to sweep the chimneys of Sir John llarthover, 
and of all the wonders that followed — the delicious cooliie.ss 
of the river, the free delight of meeting the tide and feeling 
the strmig s.dt sea, and the ways and sayings and doings 
of the fishes and the nierinauh and men. all mingled with 



Alice's Adventures in ' It la a very good 

Wonderland height indeed.” 

(A'V/wv/ Sons). 


the funny lore which Charles Kingsley embroidered on to 
his stories in his v'crsatilc. wliimsical way. But Tom and 
his companions in this volume are enjoying the assistance 
of a new artist to paint their portraits, and every child who 
is fortunate enough to number this book amongst his 
Christmas gifts wnll agree that Mr. Soper has done ex- 
cellently. He has caught the humour of the story, he has 
caught the sadness too. He helps us to realise the faulti- 
ness of the soiled little sweep, and the lessons lie had to 
learn before he was washed quite clean by the kind, great 
cleansing sea. The real and the imaginary arc cleverly 
blended in this '' fairy-tale for a land baby,*' 
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■"THE KCCPCR, AND THE IRISH 
WOMAN ALl, RAN UP THE PaRK 

SMDuriNB StopthicpI’" 


ALICE'S ADVENTURES IN 
WONDERLAND. 






By Lrwi'- Carroll 
Colour hv IIarrv 
(Nelson iS: Sons.) 


With Illiisl r;i1 ions in 
RdUNTRLIi, (is. not. 




A most goi'pcoLis “ Alicti-book ” is tliis ; tlio glow- 
'iiig yellow train of the " Diiohess ” on tlie is 

sufficient to assure any rhild that joy lies within. Mr. 
Rountree has gone quite ujion his own lines, niid has 
•ilhistraled inaiiv a small point in the story which lias 

never been honoured with illus- 
\ Iration before. The result is a 

real sncecss, which leaves the artist 
more in the position of a new in- 
terpreter than a rival to the well- 
loved original ot Tcnniel. We 
have long looked to Mr. Kountree 
, for some of tin' 


St 
¥ ' 


When 1 hear the snppei «. la I ter. 

Ami T know n's bright downstairs. 

Then I wi^h ilial I loiiM chatler 
In till- eosy I)!!: ariiK haii-., 

With (he giown-ii)) lolk wlm ium i !>(j In Ix'd." 


( )r- 


Or^ 


T have been n.nngh1\ all »l.i\. 

But Annie has bn'ii \ erv good 
f spoke in the naughtiest w.iv. 

Ihit Annie did iiist wh.it sin should 


'Once when I was rather less 
I sowi’d srnni- mustard and sonn' en ss 


1 sowed the 
And slowly, 


letters ol inv name 
slowlv, lip the\ (ame. 


Now every one who (omes to see 
Will know tins place belongs to me." 


Mr 


Kohin.son’s little incidental figures, as well 
as his larger ilhistratioiis, are jiertcctly dainty 
anil charming, and disjilay always a iiai)py un- 
derstanding of childhood and its imagination. 


'■A ^ 


With I Must iiitions by Willy 
('• liana] » A Co) 


A TREASURY OF VERSE FOR 
LITTLE CHILDREN. 

Sele< teil bv M. (i. b'ooAK. 

Coc.ANV. 7 s. 0(1. net. |(i 

VVh.iti'ver the fiisiiiLition of real stones and oi fairy- 
tales — and nobody denies that l.isi ni.it ion -there is nu 
doiiht th.it no niirseiv liookshelt slioulil lie witlioiit a 
eolleition of be.intifnl. sim])le. ihildren's ]M)ems. To till 



i. 


f 


j 



I 

[ ” AlI at ONCE A 

LITTLE RABBIT 

Ran across the 

' ORCHARD 

GRASS ‘ 

/•ion/ Songs of Happy 
Childhood 

( T. Sta/t v ( s' Co. ) 


most charming 
c o 1 o u r ' w o r k 
whicit tilt' Christ- 
mas season brings 
to us, and in 
' Alice ’’ he h.is 
had a most con- 
genial 1 i e Id f o r 
his labour. Allec- 
tioiiato care is 
evident in everv 
figure, from dor 
inonsi' to Onccii. 
1 r o in ‘‘anti 
palhies " to “ pigs 
who have a n.glil 
to fly " ; and the 
wonderful wealth 
of colour IS sill 
ficient to cheer 
a nursery on the 
gloomiest of 
days. 


SONGS OF HAPPY 
CHILDHOOD. 

By iRiiNii Maunder. With lllnstratioiis 
• by Charles Rotunson. 2 s. od. net. 

(T. Sealey Cl.ark & Co.) 

J^erhaps by reason of the subjects chosen 
by the authoress, perhaps by reason ot fhe 
artist’s well-known and well-loved style, 
this pretty volume is strongly romiiiiscent 
of Stevenson’s classic “'riie Child’s Garden 
of Verses.” 'Fhe little poems arc many 
of them written in the ” first person 
fiingular,” and arc written of the count- 
less details of a child’s own everyday 
•thoughts and acts. 

” When I'm in my little bed, and dark 
is all the room. 

I feel so terribly alone in all the cold 
and gloom. 



Frot?i A Treasury of Verse for 
Little Children 

( G. G. J/a7 rap C" Co ) 


Up the water and o'er the lea, 
That'S the wav por Billy and me " 
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Fyofn In the Heginninfj' “When Adam awoke, Goo had 

(T'. ScaUy Chirk f.V. ) bhought him hib Wire.- 


such a gap. if <1 gap has been hitherto allowrtl, romplcyte 
satisfaction will be given by this most thorough] v’ chariTiing 
collection. Not only old favourites are here, but so many 
new trea ures, most wisely seleetc'd. th<il even 
where the nursery shell holds an already ( s- 
tablished fa,vourite, no harm will be done by 
adding this vmlume also. In Mr. Willy Pogany 
we have an artist who is full of fine irnaginalion 
and hai)py execution. Looking at his work- 
which includes illustrations of " 'fhe Walrus 
and the Car})cn1er ” wo strongly feel that in 
S})ite of our i>re ent (’arroll ^\eaUh, ye.t another 
‘‘Alice’* book should be given us one illus- 
trated by Mr. Poganv' ; iiinl any one wlio looks 
at the inimitable oysttMs (p. lyj will agree 
with us, we teel sure, Lewis ( arroll liiins(’ll'. 
wc venture to think, would have loved them 
heartily and recognised that here was an aitist 
who could Sfjc into the Carrolli in miml. ICight 
illustrations in colours and nmre ih.in .1 huiiflred 
in hlack-and -while iImiIvi’ this volume a lie.isurv 
indeed. 


writer and artist, with entire reverence, and ycl the 
familiar language and the admirable simplicity of the 
scenes depicted will make strong appeal to the young 
listeners and not jirove too deep a mystery for them. 

CHILDREN FOR EVER. 

By John F. jVIacphewsox. Illustrated by Tony Saro> 
(>s. net. (John Long.) 

To discover an artist whfi possesses the spirit, facility, 
ami quick appeal of the old lavoiiritcs. and yet lias fresh- 
ness and an individual style, is a valuable achievement, 
an»l this Mr. John Long has certainly done. Th<‘ theme of 
“ C’hiUlren for Ever ” giv^es scope to an artist who enjoys 
his work, and Mr. d'ony Sai pictures bear triumphant 
evidence that he has come to it with zest and a full 
understanding of the land where the children li\'ed. In the 
first j»ages (which arc as good as any in llic book) we see the 
c hildren toiling up a steep hill under a broiling sun in an 
eiideavonr to reach the summit, IJetore long they have 
fallen into another cc^wnlry, and the adventures which follow 
are lively and tome in tpiiek sueeession. The full jiage 
eolourcd ])lales aie a rt‘velation of this land and llie }>eople 
of it. At times vve m.iy wish that the story had been 
w'rittcui rather less in the vernaeiilar, for tales of miagin.ition 
are for all time, and jierhaps are better nnd.ited by slang, 
though tlieboys and girls may not think so: but wc never 
wish a single detail of Mr. Sarg's w'ork changed, ami wc eou- 
gratulalc him heartily. 

A MIDDY IN COMMAND. 

By Harry Coi.i.i.ngwood. With Illustrations bv 1 -i»'.\aki> 
S. Hodoson. (is. (Hhickie.) 

This breathless story ol sl.ivc' ships and the (hangs and 



IN THE BEGINNING. 

By S. B. Mac-V. With Tlhi^-trations Ijy ( mari ls 

Routnso.m. ttfi. net. (T. Scaley C'laik.) 

Wc cannot speak too higJily of this re-telling 
of the B(3ok of Genesis in simjdc latiguagt*. tor 
quite young children. The difficulty of answei - 
ing the staggering questions dcej)ly thought 
out by itifants in the.ir .serious way has ])iovcd 
at 1im('s insuperable to many mothers and 
teachers— the mysteries of the Bible being so 
inexpli('abl(^ to young minds. Mrs. Macy has 
conferred a genuine boon oti all who have 
to keep the nurserv interested on Sundays and 
all wdio have to train the small pcojde in the 
Bible truths. I'he admirable illustrations, too. 
which include a score of fulLpage coloured 
pictures, and literally scores of others in black- 
and-white, will help the children to understand 


the land and the people which the many Fr^w Children for Ever 
stories tell of. The subject is treated, both by 


“ Rcqoic could not nclb lauchino ad. 
HI ovcNTooK TNI rAin ruciTivi." 
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NELSON’S 


Newest Gift Books. 



Kt inmut >/ 1< uhfu I/iushnntnt Jn>tn “ ! in' (tn/intn lo *' 


Messrs. Nelson’s speciality for the present season is the 
Book Beautiful — large size, tasteful binding, lavish 
and beautiful illustration, careful finish in every detail. 

THE PAGEANT OF BRITISH 
HISTORY. 6/> net. 

A l*i( uupsqiie 1 )escripli(Mi of ils (Iieat Sceiu-s. liy 
J. I’-DWAKn I’.\KKt)TT, M.A. l.L.I). 1 lliisiiatrct with 

Coloun‘d Ri:])i'OLlii( lit)ns of tlir most famous J li*:>lunc‘al 
J\iinri!ijis and several Jilack .uid While Plates. 4I0 
( loth, bevelled boards, yili top. 

ALICE’S ADVENTURES IN 
WONDERLAND. 6 - net. 

I 5 y Ljavi.s C‘akkoi. 1.. With 12 rull-pa^e Plates and 
80 Coloured Pii-luies b\ llAkKN Kol n 1 K IT . (.'loth 
bevelletl boards, top. 

THE GATEWAY TO SHAKE- 
SPEARE. 5/- net. 

A happy idea. I he vohinie (.oiiiprisei» ( livki.l s am> 
M\PV L.amus “ 'l ales from Shakespe.ire, .Select 
I’asi.i^es from the Pla\>* bii< h as ehildten will (oin- 
prehend and enjoy, and a Chihiien's J.ile of Shakespeare, 
by Mrs. ANDkKW l.ANt;, 410, beaiititiilly illustrated in 
Colours, hantlsomcly bound, bevelled boards, ;^ili top. 



HAPPY SUNDAY HOURS. 5/- net. 

•\ StoiN and I’iitine for eat h Sunday in the year, with many Coloured Illustrations by \\'. H. M ai«;i:t.sOV, 
Wai, Pac'.ki, .svn.MA [‘Ai.i/r, CikiN\ii,ii- Mantox, and other distinyiiished artists. 

NELSON S NURSERY BOOK. 4 - net. 

Tlllkl Y-’l\Nt» Ct»louretl Illustiations l.iy joiix Hassli.l, Harkv RcjUXTRF.k, and others, .ind iii.in} black 
aiid*\\’hile Pictures. Pull of Pii i^hr .Stories and liappy bits of \ erse iii the simplest of Lan^aiake. 


STAY-AT-HOME TRAVELS. 


4/- net. 


A New ** W'orltl .it Jloiiie,’’ With 32 (.'oloured Plates. 



19^ Th9 Boy'm Book of tho Kear. 

VICTORIES OF THE ENGINEER. 3 6 

by .\lU’HinAI.i> Wn.I.IAMs. in this volume the .uithor de- 
scribes in the nn)st j^rtiphic iiianntM, with the asisisL.ince of 
exccdlent illustrations, many m.irvelloiis enkineeiin*; feats of 
recent >eai-s how biid^;es are built, tunnels pii-rci'd, canals 
made, .md so on. ProfiiseK illu.sirated in blat k and White 
Uniform with ** How it is Made ' anti “ How it Works. ’ 

How Work by HERBERT HATERS. 

THE BRAVEST GENTLEMAN IN 
FRANCE. , 3-^® 

a\ Stirring historit .d tale of tlie days of the (iieat (iartlinai, 
Richelieu. 'I'he “ bravest genilein.iii ' is the noble Duke de 
Montmorency. Six Coloiiicd Illustrations by Cvkl's Cl'Nl.O. 

A Root Toy Book. 

THE MENAGERIE BOOK. 2/6 

'I'he pictuies in this book can be cut out and, with a little 
simple folding and pasting, converted into stand up inodtd.s of 
animals in their cages .i model minialiire menagerie .\ 
delightful and absorbing occupation and anuiscmeiit for 
children of all ages. 

Wrtio for Oomtffoio Oatmtoguo goof froo. 


THOMAS NELSON 8 SONS. S5. Paternoster Row. London. E.C. : Edinburgh. Dublin 8 New York. 






BLACKIE’S 


GIFT 

BOOKS 


THE BEST NEW BOOKS FOR BOYS. 


Two Mow SiorioB by 



Captain F. S. BRERETON 

HOW OANADA WAS WON: A I ale ROUQHRIDER 8 OF THE PAMPAS: 


of \Vr)iri .uirl IjV Will JAM 

Kaini<\, K.l. l.aiKt iiiiuii lIoiIi lAti.i. itliviiii 


A 'I'.ilr of li I.iIl' id *^ 01111) Allirili.i llllisli ilcil 

1 »> SiAMI'V Is. Wni>i>. I..iri;r I iiiWii t | 4 >I h (.'Mi.i, 
I 'll \ nil n s*'- 



Two Mow Storlos My 

ALEX. MACDONALD, F.R.G.S. 

THE WHITE TRAIL: A Story of the THE ISLAND TRADERS: A T.tk of il,( 

I'.iih P.i\s (>r Kloiidili I IliiMi.itccI li\ W. Kai^hv. Souili Si-.ts llluMr.iUil Ia (.'makii - M '^llll)l■•^l 

K I I ..il i;r t rovMi Kvi>. I lolh cNir.i, oliiiiii* nliit s, I low pi H\ n, « lolli i i>ll\ iin “ lul 

Two Mow Storios by 

HARRY COLLIIMGWOOD 

A MIDDY IN COMMAND: A T.il< of UNDER THE CHILIAN FLAG : \ T;.l. 


lln .Sl.iM ^^l|||.l(irl•ll I llii'-lr.ili il |i\ I" l-w \Kif S. Mi*i'i. 

I I liilli I sti.i, ••luiiu 


Maw ano Popuiar Edition of 


of lilt W.ii III I v\ iTii ( lull mil IN 111 ! 0 . 71 - 1 ■ Illir. 

I l.ltr || li\ \\ II ] I \ M U \ I M N , k 1. I I • >\\ li \ . . I li || h 
I'Mi.i, .'In iiM‘ I'diM i-- f il 


f^fliDDYIN CCMMAND 

COLUNOWOOD ■ 



G. A. HENTY*S WORKS 

lllustrAted by Eminent Artiata. 

Beautifullv bound in cloihf with ornami^ntat cover desijtn find oli\ inc cdufcut 3s, ftd. 

WITH FREDERICK THE GREAT: A WITH COCHRANETHE DAUNTLESS: 

'I .ill of ill* Si‘M'11 \ 1 .10’ \V II llliisl i.iti**! 1 »\ W \i A r ill of 111, I' lllii'-ii.ili il l-\ \V . li M \K 

I’ 0.1 I l.l I |\ 

WITH MOORE AT CORUNNA: A T.ih A JACOBITE EXILE; >1. In tin ^ ivnt .i 

of lilt. In niiiMil.i) W .11 I Ilnvli.iU il l>\ W \l I’m.fi. th. lilt -Nil o| '•'Wi <lt*ii Hill li.iKill". I'\.| II.Kli\ 

THE BEST NEW BOOKS FOR GIRLS. 


Illuatratod by Eminent Artiata. 
tfieauiifuily bound in doth, with ornamental coi'rr dcsljcn. 

ByROSA MULHOLLANOlladyGilbrrt). ByFVELVN SHARP I Author of “Mirky"). 

COUSIN SARA: A Si..iy ..l Ak, ami THE HILL THAT FELL DOWN: \ 

t l.ilK IllilMl.llfil l'\ I K 1 “ • I , 1 UAN l..ir>;i* Sloi\ (if .1 I„iii,t ImmiiK I IIuMi.iIi d li\ (mlilMiN 

i|.\\ilfi\o ilollii.ll.t .‘ill I<*|I ' I5K"'\ r,|., K.l (kiwi o, I lolii I vn I, oli\ II,. ld■,•l■■, 

Br BFSSIF MARCHAIMT. 

OAUQHTERSOF THE DOMINION: ^ “T ®* lAlHAM. 

\ Ston ..f 1N. ( .III 1«|| .11 !■ loiiiM I llliiMi.iitd h\ CHRISTABEL; OI, lln ;nnl I'.iinirs 

\S 11 1 1 \ >1 k M I . . K I I .iii;t I I'lwn .'m'. ' loili of 'I In* < I niU I oik. Illu'-ii.nrd li\ I’/ii i H . 

< p .1, • Jiv iiir t II,. t . - Willi ) (•iliiUtiil s mil iiMiiN im lltv 

By BFSSIf IHARCHAIMT. BvOrRAinilYr MAFKI Ftt 

A COURAGEOUS GIRL: A Sicv r>r UtRALUINf moCKLtR. 

k^,..^, kl. THE FOUR MISS WHITTINGTONS. 

(. Tov\i' '.\o ( l.'ili I MI .. ..I|\ lilt t d.:*' , ^ Mtl. I llil'.ll.ili (I. Nt'it fdilKUi. ( rowi /1 \i. t 1.»I li t Ml... 


BEAUTIFUL NEW BOOKS FOR CHILDREN, 

By FIORFNLF HARRISON. By JOHN HASSALL, R.l. 

IN THE FAIRY RING. A <.i MOTHER GOOSE’S NURSERY 

\.is, .md IN. n.K . I >1 ( liddifii Wifli •|..'I.M 1 T ..1 RHYMES. N\ illi • i lull iMiit* jik iiui-mh lull i.oloui . 

Ill, lit Ill.lilvtillliWlllfl* . I II I I 1 I I 

...111 . I-.. ui.r..!.. I »In., V 1 KM.- 11 .-. I.) J..MN 

. .\iidi"i/u. ■ III' M-i , K.l. I’l-.tii. .|i'-. t l-iili. '.In MU' t'di't IS. 

OUR VISIT TO FRANCE. Wiili J4 dutCHIE DOINQS. Wiih .-4 lall-paRe 

'V', ‘"V.''"'!' r.\V 7 'T«'.', 7 .'’.V m Vf...., pK.urr 

Ilf III 11 I .dill « Idli \ I 'IK in V ||\ K 1 1 I I Kit I l.'i. ^ - 

I'll him Ii(..i.<I-, I l.iili il I* I ,s inl Kii.iiiU. ( luili li.u k fd 

MORE POPULAR THAN EVER. FIFTH YEAR OF ISSUE. 

BLACKIE’S CHILDREN'S ANNUAL. 

A Handaomo Volume oY ISO pagreap with ever 160 llluatrationa* ineludInR Colour by the 

boat Artiata. Picture boarda, cloth baoki 3e. 6d. ; cloth, Rllt edirea, Oa 

THE BEST BOOH FOR DOG LOVERS. 

av>Bjmpa? Al Dl IDDIBO • ^ I’»‘»nrrs ami Rh>nu's. Wiili w clmitul pll'llm•^, ind-iMfuTs .tmJ ((.vrr.di mum bs 

w l^\Li B^ Lr s^ I • l \ Sill- •■iiKKn, and rhvnifh ii\ K. If CnAifSt.. I'u'liirr bnards < l'»ili b.iuk, lidiiml in kiii.mrM- 

1 islii -M. iri. in l.\ II m . (is. m-i. Hu nils, .itn r iln r..sl.i..i, ..I ( .ddn .,ii s “ i’hrfi* Jovnd nnnismrn " ilu- w..ndiMftil jitKcnlnics wjiu i tlirui l.riKlii 

M i.KM iii.itiMs (.1 pupnv.l. Ill iiKui.ii-t I .ti i.wd ml., fill Lci*.i »..u <la\ Il is ■, dr iti pn.iphfsy tiuil this >iriK»Mul pit nil <• 

A COLOURED BOOKLET POST FREE. Messrs. BLACKIK R SON have prepared a 

Booklet containing particulars of (lift- Books, beautifully printed In colours on Art Paper, 

and containing many facsimile coloured pictures, which will be posted free to any address. 


London : BLACKIE & SON, Ltd., Old Bailey. E.C.^ 
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adventures of younR Richard Gronvih*. brave bearer of a 
famous name, is one of the very most exciting sca-slorics 
it has ever b('c?n our lot lo read. This young midshipman, 
having a knowledge of ihe Spanish language, is placed in 
charge of a captured slaver ; and although the; task of taking 
her, with his small t:rew, sahdy in tn Sierra Leone seems at 
first no great task, the matter i^roves a most hazardous 
undertaking, and it is long before the young commander 
and the rcmii.mt of his crew rejoin their own ship. Pirates, 
storms, and even a sea monster coiilriva! to j(*()parilise the 
lives of these bravt* Jellows ; and pluck, nerve, and en 
durance arc needed indeed before we leave them wtdl on 
the high road to hap])in('ss and good forluiui. Mr. Colling- 
wood knows what boys lik(‘ ; it is the real old recipe which 
is ever new — good, honest advi'iitiire, thick and fast, with 
youtli and daring to niei;t il. 

HERBERT STRANGES ANNUAL. 

l-'aper hoaids \\i1li d(‘M!'i! In' |oii\’ ll‘\ss\ii. With 

ColoiiK'd and otlxT IJIustratHnis. C- ^*d net. Cloth. 

olivine eilges, S‘'- net. (I'lowdc and llodder iS. Moiijdiloii ) 

This is oiu! of the most thoronghlv re.nlabh' and (ui 
jovably miscellaneous of all the (.'hrisl ina*' miseelhiuies. 
There are (dcAer stones in i 1 - slorn-s n 1 adventure bv lainl 
.nid Se.L, of lile .il school, on the rail\\.i\ . aiiioiig the* hull. ms 

b\ some of tin* best .md best known ol bf»\s’ wiittns. 
including Herbert Strang. Desmond ( ok(\ Ciordon Stables, 
(.'a]>taiii Gilson, arnl llandd A\er\ ft contains .dso .1 
number ol A*.in(‘d arlules on sin h subjects .is ‘ I low to 
K<’(*]) hit,” hy tlu* famous eri(k(‘ 1 t‘i, Ci. I.. |esso]> ; fm 
■' Bov Heroes ot tli(‘ VtMi, ” b\' L. (Juiller Coin h : 011 

“Stamp t'oHetling.” bv JC |. Nanknell: on slnjis, lil**- 
boats, fire brigades, locomof i vi's, ainl on liow In IxHonie 
a uatnra,list ^ Whafevi’r a. Iioa ’s t.isti's .ind lemper.itiu’iil , 
ami however h.ird lie is to^please, he is ceiiain to find 
sonu'tliiiig lo please him in • Ih-rbert Mrang’s ,\nmial.'’ 




Ffvnt A Middy in Command 

(^Blackie ^ Son'), 
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Ffom Herbert Strang s Annual 

( rroioJr ami Ilotidrr c " Sit it ■ 7 //. >// 1 


SWAM FOR HER CABLE, AND 
SLASHED AT IT WITH THE 
HEAVY RCAX " 


ROUGH-RIDERS OF THE PAMPAS. 

Hv lAl'EAlN J*'. S. l>Ki XI io\. Wd h I llij^f rat if>n’-. by 

Siam i.v I.. \\ooi», iHIaikn vV Sou) 

Bo\'^ ate st.iniuli i onM'i \ali\ i‘s iii their hltMaiv l.istes, 
and i1h-\ will Idve Diidlex' ( omplon inon*. .md not less, bc- 
e.nisf lie r, .1 lu-io ol .1 i.miili.ir type. fie jea\’es school 
iiiuhu' .1 (doiitl noi ol Ills ovNii ni.ikiiiL', .md C.ij>l.iin 
}^ri*relmi mtiodnies Imn lo 11 -. Avhile hr is |oiiine\'ing to 
the pl.iin.s «)1 Soiiih Vnieina. < hi ibc oiil\\, nd x’oyage 
Diulhx h.is the good Jink to meet ll.ii\r\ lilniil, who 
]»roin])11\ i-ng.iges ilu- l)i»\ jor ei v m «• on In^ r.im b. .ind 
te.M lies Imn liow lO -hoot slraiidil. I’leseiith' liiid 

Dmlh'N' 111 the midst ol alt the <‘\('lleiiieiil s and deliL'lils ot 
bis new lite winning Ibi- he.iils ol .ill llu- ho^ hy his 

])huk\ hoi seni.msl. ip a.ul .skill wilb Ins ie\ol\ei. His 
(iiipl«>\ei is llu- \i(lnii ol .1 Ni'iidelt.i, pioseiuled bs ihe 
Itab.m ow FU'i o| a neigliboming i.imb, ,md it is liudley’s 
limning and biaxi'rv 1h.it imi.i\(i this j»lot .md s.n e. 
Ills in.ist(M bf>lli Inun ll.diaii peiluK anil I nd i.m sa\ .igCT\’ 
'Tlu‘ plot moves la-^l and hinoiis and e\ er\’ pagi ol tlie book 
e. till] ot the kind ot nu id('nt .md adventiiH d(Mi to tlu' 
hiMi't ol (TV l)o\'. r»\' .m ingenious Inin ol this jilot 

Diidlcw is biongbl into .issoM.ilion oiK.e .ig.iin with the 
old s<'boolklh)W wlio li.id betraved him, .md I bev now, as 
tine fnemb, work h.md m li.md .iml lo\ .ill\ lor their 
('oniinon 'n.'istiM' .md beiud.u lor. Thev lx-t'«ime riv.ils m 
the best ’-eiise n\ .ds in tlu* ipiest ol lionoiir. 'The joN’S 
and penis vif the hie on the i».mi|).is .lU' adiiiii .ibly por- 
traveil. and tliere ari- m.'m\- siidving desviiptunis of the 
jierilous life ol tlu' gauD/os those le.nless South American 
teiilaurs. T'»mjuon .md Jo^-ie are both good lellows. .md 
wc“ t ;in sjifeh predu I th.it man\' boy |■(‘a(l<’l■s will follow 
then .uKentures with ('iilhusiasin .md interest, ami will 
tlelighf in their deserxed jirospenly. ( aptain Jirereton*s 
jien is on this uieasion sm’i'osstully aided by the striking 
inmcil of Mr. Stanley L. Wood. Writer and artist have 
wanned to their work, and will not miss their reward. 
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From In Empire’s Cause. 

{Citv Zr Hamoth). 


By Ernest Erothkroe. With Illustrations. 3 s. 6d. 

(Giiy & Hancock.) 

The buildinp of our Empire, and the pluck, genius, an<l 
patience which havt; gone to the task, the terrors and the 
triumpli.s, the swift decisions and the long endurance, are 
\ery vividly brought before us in Mr. Prothcroc’s volume. 
1‘hc author wins our cordial admiration by his clever feats 
of concentration, by his grasping of salient facts and his 
wise rejection of the irrelevant. In this .small compass he 
has producctl a strong picture of Britain's growth, and has 
managed witli great skill to introduce the ])ietiiresqiie 
point, the impressive anecdote, even v\hile keeping his 
work within the necessarily narrow compass. Army and 
Navy, foreign lands and home country, all come into his 
striking picture of the Emjiire’s evolution. Individual 
iiiulerta kings and achievements arc also here, and nothiiig 
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/'/'<?;// The Lost Column 

{Fraiotfr utiii IfoiUct &' 


He 8CISCD THe CND 
or THE BANNCn " 


tlCUTCNANT MKLVILL SAVIMO 

THC Colours at Ioandula 


is more encouraging than these to future workers in 
“ Empire's Cause." As a book for boys it is splendid, 
inspiring, t (Niching, assuring tliem that wliat has been 
done before may be done, again, and showing them liow 
gloriously such deeds have helped to mould their present 
Empire. 

THE LOST COLUMN. 

By Captain C.tiarles Gilson. lUu.stratcd in Colour by 

CYRUs’t'iJNEO. 6s. (Frowde and Hodder & Stoughton.) 

There was all the making of a splendid romance in the 
grim history of the Boxer rebellion in China, the siege 
and heroic defence of the Legations in Pekin, and the 
attempt of Admiral Seymour to marcdi to their relief ; and 
Captain Gilson has made it. Gerald Ward and his brotlier 
Jimmy live with their wddowed mother a little way from 
Tientsin ; Gerald is just old enough to take his place as 
a clerk in the business that belonged to his father, and in 
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THE HIGHWAYS AMD 
BYWAYS SERIES, 

I'Alrn crown Kvo, j»il( lops, in iiiiiloin^ hindin-, 
f)s. 

NKW VOLUMK. 


SURREY. 


JJV F.KIC I-AKKKk. 

Illii'-lrali-il l)y IllK.li 'I’lUiMsos 

HAIMP8H0RE. Ity I). li. M(U Ui \N 

Ki-AI). lilusir.iird hy Akiiii'k I>. ( unnok 

KENT. \\y Wai/ikk Illustrated 

l)y ii IKUI 'I'lloMSuN. 

DORSET. V,y Sir Kki'DiikiCK 'I'khVi'S. 

I Ihi.siraU'd hy JnsFrii ri,NNi-.ia,. 
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ii.itvd hy iDsM’ii FI'.nnm I .md Hr(.N 'I'iiomson. DONEGAL AND ANTRIM. I») SiM'ilKN 

• ^ ' <i\v\NN. lllusliaied hy llrt.ii TiioMsiaN. 

***®T***®'*'* NORNOANDY. Hv Ki v. H. 1 )|..\k.mi u. lllustr.ilfd 

l,> Ju„hl'U n.NMLl.1.. I.y JOSM’M I'RNSH.I.' 

YORKSHORE. H/ Ai.'ri)i;K H. Xokww. Ulus- DERBYSHORE. Hy i. H. Fiirm. Illustr.it.-dhy 

liaUd I»y fosi I'll I'KN M- 1 I, and IliK.ii limMsoN. Nki i V Kku’IIsia 

EAST ANGLIA. Hy W. A. Dm. lllusuaad OXFORD AND THE COTSWOLDS. Hy 

h\ lusKI'H PF-.NNI'.I I , llKKlibkJ A. hA.WS. IlJuslraicd l)y I’RM'KRIi K I. (jKli.l.s, 


A MOTOR-FLIGHT THROUGH AN ENGLISH HOLIDAY WITH CAR 

FRANCE. Py Fniiii Wiiakion. Illusitaicf). K\tra AND CAMERA, liy Ja.mks [oiin llissi<v. With 2 S 

Movin S\<», N-. 6d net. hnlhpaj^c lllnslial ons and a Map. S\o, jns nt*l. 


The Golden Series of iilusireted Juvenile 

BookSm 

Cidwii (dlt edj^r.s. V''- ^’d. i-ach. \Mtli .speriai cover design printed in goltJ. 

FAIRY TALES FROM SOUTH AFRICA. , MRS, MOLESWORTH'S NEW BOOK, 

Colleclcl fin.u n,inin.il N.II.W s,,i,kcs a.ul In Mis. . pj^|R|E5 Qp SORTS. Bv Mrs. Mi.LLsVVck I H, 

1.' T IJ.V..I..III I ..iwl Mit. I U Ilk’ \ k 1 . 1 1 Iiv.linlcrl liv . . 


]'] pol’KUlM and Mis |. 1>. I)k\KL. Illu^lialcd l>y 
W. llRKIlLK I I I'M U)U \Y. 


Auilmr ol “'riu* kuhy Kiin.!,*’ • With lilii^iiatntn-N hy 

l)KklKlI»h I)F.MAIN HaMMOiMi. 


( nuiiti Y . " I li^* IS one to niskf a iiioai. acn-pl.iblf pirsnii .it ihunh J n/ic'^ '—‘‘A niettilv wnileii hook willi the hand ol thi t\- 

I 111 I'nimaslui** III*' illiisli alnnih ait* i|i‘li|{lilliil, and add j'lcally to the pfufiictd ailiat in cvoiv lint* 
book s attr,^ctlvcnc.'s^ " 

SIR SAMUEL WHITE BAKER, MRS, MOLESWORTH, 

CAST UP BY THE SEA. Hy mk .s.xmukl wiu. iii»siran.ms i.y Wai irk cr xm- 

J!xk..k Will. lllnsIMl.uns l.y lli’AK... ROSY. Hy Mrs. Mol.KSWOKTH. 

TRUE TALES FOR MY GRANDSONS. ' RECTORY CHILDREN. Hy Mis. 

I'.y .Sir SAMII.I Will 11'. liAKlK W'llli lllw.lr.^ll..l.^ l.y e I! M M 

\\. |. I 1 |.\MSS\. TWO LITTLE WAIFS. Hy Mrs. M<ii.i->\vc)RIm. 


TWO LITTLE WAIFS. Hy Mrs. M<.i.i.>\vc.rim. 


MINIATURE EDITIONS, Cloth gill. IS. net each. 

ALICE'S ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND. r>y Chwih CAkkoi.L. With llu- Original 

lllu.slialions hy 

THROUGH THE LOOKING-GLASS AND WHAT ALICE FOUND THERE. Hy I.iwis 

CXKKOM. Will) the Oiigin.d Illnsiiaii..ns I»y Tknniim. 

ROSE AND THE RING. Hy w. M. I’huki.ray. With Keproductions ot the Original 

IlliiNlrali*»ns 


' MaomUlan*» lllustraieil Oatatagua poat troa on applloatlon. 


MACMILLAN & CO.. LTD.. LONDON. 
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OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS. 


THE OXFORD HYMN BOOK. 

One Music Edition. Crown Svo, cl ith, with while eilgtrs, 
3s. 6fl. iK'i : vviih gill eclgc-s, 4s. m l ; on Ovford India 
Paper, 5s. ml. 

TWO £OIT§ONS WITH WORDS ORLY 1- 

A. Crown 8vo, i-loili, \vi:h while edges, i^;, 6 < 1 . net; willi 
gill eilges, 2s. m l ; on Ox/oid Indi.i Paper, 3s. net. 

B. 241110, lIoiIi, eui flush, (ul. net : huaids, Qd. net. 

The above may aKo he had in leaiher hindings at higher 
prices. 

'I'he Palitioiis containing Wolds only can also lie had hound 
up w ith various si/es ol ihe Hook of (.'uininon J’raycr. 

ANTHROPOLOGY AND THE 

CLASSICS. Six Lectures delivered before the 
University of Oxford. Hy ARrniTit |. E\ ans, Am»kk\v 
l.\M., (iii.iiKKJ MiJkKAY, K. H. Jkvoss, |. C. Mykf.s, 
\V. W’akiu-. pnwu.ii. I'aliled hy K. K Mvrkii. Svo, 
Illiistrai<‘d. Os net. 

FOLK-MEMORY, or the Continuity of 
British Archaeology. ii> w. |..iiNst,N. wuu 

Illuslral ions hy S llAKk«.*\viM. and others. Ciovvn Svu. 

1 2s. 6d. net. 

THE OXFORD BOOK OF ENGLISH 

VERSE. A.D. 1250 - 1900 . C liost'll ami l‘ dik'd h\ 

A. 'I'. I l.K Ciii < II 1,01/1 p.ig<’>. In Two i.diitons. 

t.'rown Svo. gill lop, 7s k<l I'cap <Svo, on ( )\jord tndi.i 
l'a|)ei, cloih extia, gill nip, lo>. nd Als,» in kather landings 

THE TRIPLED CROWN. A Book of 
English, Scotch and Irish Verse t<>i iii<. 

.ige ol ti, ^isk'cn, elioMMi and arranged hs ilnee ol tli.il 
age, loap Svo, i.loih, 3^. <»d. net ; on ( )\lord India Papt i, 
4s. till net. 

THE OXFORD BOOK OF FRENCH 

VERSE. Xlllth Century to XlXth Century. 

Chosen and l allled h\ S I . joliN I lie as. t>^. iiel. < )ii 
Oxfuid India Paper, 7s. hd. net. 

SELECTED POEMS OF PIERRE DE 

RONSARD. t 'h<is( II hy S I foilN 1.1 ( AS. I'l.lp, 

Svo, 5s. nel, 

OXFORD LIBRARY OF 
TRANSLATIONS. 

ICxlia I' cap. Svti, kd, mM ju-r Vohnnr. 

M'W \oM MCS 

VIRGIL. I ran iiled h) |oi|\ J \» k .on. ( Mj List. ml India 

papi'i . 4s. till net. 

PLATO’S REPUBLIC. I’ranslali'd, with Inttoduetioii .and 
Analysis, by Hknjamin Jowi i i. 2 mjC. Also-on Oxford 
Imlia paper, lompleie in om- volunu:. price 7*=. kd nel. 

HESIOD. Tiaiislaled hv A. W’. Mmk. With Inhoduclion 
and Aiipendices. 

STATIUS' SILVAE. Transl.ikd ! > 1), A. Siaikk. VViih 
Inlroduclion and Nulcs, 

SAINT BERNARD ON CONSIDERATION. Tianslaled 

hy (iEi)K(.E T.KWKs. With Intiudueiion and Notes. 


THE MANAGEMENT OF PRIVATE 
AFFAIRS. Hy JtisRrii King, V. T, K. Hi(;iiam, 

M. L. CwvKR, Kdwin Cannan, J. S. C. Hridgk, A. M. 
La'J'ikr Cruwii Svo, 2x. 61I. tier. 


THE OXFORD THACKERAY. 

A New Illiisiraled Edit ion in 17 volumes, arranged and edited 
hy Okokge Sain rsiuJUY. 

The arrangemeiil is chronological as far as possible. The 
lexi is as Thackeray linally left it; the most intere.sting \aiia- 
liuns Inuii the earlier lornis being supplied in footnotes, or in 
ajijicndiees. (!opyriglit mailer is ineluded. 

There are nearly 2.00U lllustratioiis galheied from \aiious 
sources, some very hlllc known. 

( 1‘own Svo, printed on good ordinary ]>:ipcr, ciolh. 2s. nel (or 
eacli volume, heap. Svo, prinleil on India paper, cloth, 2s. 6d. 
net e.ich. In l)oth c.ises tlie liooks can lie ohlained in a vaiiely 
ol leathiM hindiiigs, 

I ULL PKOSPKCTCS (>K 

The Cheapest Illustrated Thackeray 

)ei issued, post frei on a|)plic.ilion, and of all booksellers. 

UMKOK.M WITH THE AHCA K. 

THE OXFORD INDIA PAPER 
DICKENS. 

THE FIRESIDE EDITION OF 
DICKENS’S WORKS. 


THE OXFORD POETS. 

C'lown Sv4», f'lotli, ^s. 6d. . on Oxfoid India paper, liom sjs. 
Ivach eonianis a photogravure p' '110111. 

M \V V()LnMK.S. ^ , 

Crabbe. Complete Poetical Works. I.ihled hy the IC v. 

I and MKs. C \Ki M l'. 

Thomson. Complete Poetical Works. Kdiled h\ |•I'*l.Il 

Uolll.UlSON. 

THE YEAR’S MINSTRELSY. 

Iking I iems of I’lioiighi Iroui (ire.H W'^riters, (.^•lnpll('! hv 
With Vurolv pe Illuslralion-. hv O, 1 'iiim\nn 
and I. N. Ihxki.ow. J’lmleil (»n willing p.ipcr in nd ami 
hlat'k. Small 41", lOs rxl nei ; and in U.nliei himlings 

OXFORD LIBRARY OF PROSE 
AND POETRY. 

lo.ip Svo, clot ii, 2s. fid. nel iMcli ; lamliskin, linn lioaid' '.dll 
extr.i, 3'** *>^'l e.n-h. 

NEW XnElMI'.s. 

Poems by William Barnes. I'.lIiIi d wiili Tu lai e ami ( d » ^mal 
Voles hy Tin»M.\s II AKIiV 

Poems by John Clare. I diied wiili an Inlri'diu tinn. 1>\ 
.\KNlkK .sx,\n»\>. 

A Simple Story. I'*y Mus. I m 11 1. \i,i •. with .in Innodmiion 
Hv I i. I-. N I KA' iii-A . 

The Heroine. Hn' Eaion Siana\ki» Hmckmi'. with an 
Im ro»lui’iion li)’ V\ Ai I i‘.K U VI I'.ii.ii. 

The Annals of a Parish. Hn Ions Cm i Edited, wiili an 
Inho iiK lion :ind I .lossary , l'\ t. S. ( !)« )N . 

War Songs. ('i)lleeiiMl h> Ciiiiisnn'm- li Si'»\k. W'lili .m 
Inlrofliu-lion l)\ Eieul. (on. Sir 1 XN llAMil ion. K.( .H. 

Echoes from the Oxford Magazine cl 883- 1890 . 


HmckI'II'. with an 


W’llli .in 


OXFORD EDITION OF 
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which he IS one day lo be a })artn<;r, and i 1 is in tlunr own 
lioiise that lie and Mr. Pannick. tin* nianaf^er, are first 
shown the Poxer noliee deeiceinj; death to the. Cliristians. 
The gloomy, lerrihlc days th.it ensue are lealised with a 
strong imaginative power, anrl fact and fiction are lilended 
so elcverly by one who knows the people ami the places he 
is writing .iboul Ih.'it it all reads as if every word of it might 
have been true. 'I'lie book has hmnonr ; the (]naintness 
and shyness ot Afi.Wang delightfully amusing ; and the 
tale IS one lhat bo\’s will tollow with eager iiiteri'st irf>in 
the Just ]iage to tlie l.ist. 

BUBBLES IN BIRDLANa 

Jiy TI.\U()i o Simi'son lllustiatf'd 1>> (i li. Siii-.imij-:akij. 

2s. net. ((h-eeiiiiig A: ( o.) 

“Hubbles” is tin* little giii to whom tliis gav bor»k is 
dedicated ; .md tlu' doings and s.i\ings oi Pirdl.ind .arc 



presented in picture and story and \ er.se — Ix'ant itiil. full- 
page coloured pictures ; and storii’s .md verses, .short and 
easy .and full o 1 spint. 'l iuMe i.s a niie 11101. il here and 
there’, as* in the j»iclui(' which r('])iescnls Afaste'r Kobin 
being g(H)d to Habv 'riiinsh. Afr. ( lukoo hav ing saitl a t«‘w 
plain, necess.iry weirds to him. Pii tiires .iml n;iir;ilives 
will amuse both young .md eilel. 

TAN AND TECKLE. 

‘ Hy Charm- s Lhi- |{ryso.\. Witli llnstialiems Iw < maum-s 
I.iviNC.STON Hri.r. ^s. Oel. lud. (t)li])lianl . .Xiielerson iV 
Hcve'll.) 

It w'as a harrieel life wdiuh little 1 an .md Teckh’ lived, 
although they managed to ged a ceudain .imoiiiil eif jeiy and 
comfeirt out of it. Tan and Tec'kU’ were Iw'ei little fielel- 
micc, and we follow their career from the lla^ the troldeii 
Queen l^e came to the snug little nest they had jii.st com- 
pleted and buzzed re^unel it till they Heel in terror, till the 
day when, after many adventures of many animals, the 



I'fom Bubbles in Birdland ‘ The pelican s a bird that-b 

HJftetnn " t' most capacious jaw" 


(ioldeii Hee in her lurn is drive’ll out hy men who kill 
her suh]ei Is bv sli.iligv and rob hi-i ol all liei^ honey 
.md hci wrongliillv .ic<|iiire<l iioiiic This i-^i .1 N.itiin' 
P>o()k l>\ one who has made the wild i re.1l his bcliAcd 
study from his youth ii]>. He makes his little jH’ople of 
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J»roM In Nature's School 
((r. (/. JJarfutfi CV.) 


Orom Adventures Among the 
‘ CuRLCo UP CLOSE TO THE BEAM Wild Bcasts 

ON THE FLOATING ICEBEnc *’ {Scclt'y Cfl. ^ 


A Bean and Walrus 
Fight 



the woods and fields talk and iliink, and the stones whicli 
he tells reveal many ol the needs and dangers which 
animals and insects have to face. Mr. C. L. Bull's illus- 
trations are admirably fitted to convey the half-animal, 
half -human traits of lus little heroes and heroines. 

TN NATURE’S SCHOOL. 

By Lilian Gask. With lllu.stratioiis hy Dokothv Harpv. 

3s. od. net. (Harrap vV ( o.) 

Miss Gask is undoubteilly a lover ol animals. Her story 
of Phil, the little orphan, whose licart and spirit were almost 
broken at the big red orphanage to which he was taken 
at his mother’s death, is full of sympathy and un- 
derstanding both of child-life and aniniablife. When 
little Phil can bear the cruelty of his schoolfellows and the 
grimness of liis new home no longer, he runs away and 
follows his instincts till he reaches tin; silences of the woods 
and the mountains. The book is a pretty tale of Phil and 
th('. animals he meets, and the facts of natural history arc 
not perverted to make a more attractive sensation — they 
arc good enough as they are. In tlic end J^hil finds that 

the year he spent with Nature is really But there, 

I’hil himself ,yvas never very certain how it all happened, 
on ly his remembrance ot that time in the woods made him 
ever after very' kind to animals, and very^ kind toj other 
lonely ptirsons. The illustrations arc noticeably good ; 
they' are drawn with real skill and sympathy for the story. 
We shall expect to see Miss Hardy^'s work ofien, in the 
111 lure. 

ADVENTURES AMONG WILD BEASTS. 

By H. W. G. Hyrst. With Illustrations. 5s. (Seeley 

k Co.) 

Perhaps there could be no greater opportunity for 
thrilling aaventures and talcs of breathless interest than 


in a collection of tales of encounteis with wild IhmsIs At 
any rate, Mr. llyrst has succeeded in giving us llie thrills 
ami the breathless interest, and any little thrill or spark 
ol interest he may ha\T‘ omitted has bet*n quie.kly and 
thoroughly seen to by his illustrator. Bears and bisons, 
reindeer and wolves, elks anti paiitliers, monkeys ami sc«i- 
lions, boars and biiftaloes. and all kinds of wild tlogs and 
cats make the.se pages lively with 1lu:ir doings. As a Imok 
to be read safely in an armchair, as a book to set imagina- 
tions seething, as a botik to keej) a boy quiet on a rainy 
day (whatever effect it may have afterwards), as a botik 
to ca])livale, to delight, to thrill, ami even to teath, this 
line lat volume could not be bettered. 

YOUNG NEMESIS. 

Bv Tra.nk T. Bvj.lln. With Illustrations. Os. (Nisl»et 

&'Co.) 

Mr. Bui ten's new .story must rank as one of the ver>' 
best boys’ books of the year. We commend it heartily'^ 
and unrcscrv'odly, and confess that we were kept spell- 
bound by it ! It is a tale of last century, when the South 
Soils were infested by pirates. Stephen Wilson saw hi's 
father and mother and two sisters killed by those fiends, 
and he dedicated his life to their destruction. And he 
did, indeed, become a terror to the evil-doer. Again and 
again he and his merry men bore down and spoiled the 
spoilers, showing no mercy. Ultimately love came and 
made liim forgo his rash vow, and the story ends with 
an exciting encounter with an English man-o’-war. Mr, 
Bullen writes with great earnestness and force and know- 
ledge. He denounces the trash that is written about 
pirates, for the consumption of boys, and abuses these 
scoundrels with a vigorous |)eii. He certainly sees to it 
that they get their deserts at the hands of young NemesiSj 
Mr. Bullcn's digressions are always entertaining and are 



full of inU, Testing sul*jli«ifhts on sua-lilo now and in (lavs 
of old. Mr. Bullt^n has no living superior in writing sea- 
stories for boy?, and he lias done nothing beller than this. 
The book holds, ton, a mnnher of excellent illnsl rations 
in colour. 

THE ROMANCE OF EARLY BRITISH LIFE. 

SroTT Elliot. Witli Thirty Tlliist rations. ';s. 
(Seolov tS: Co.) 

TIu' sort of iiie\]dical)le di'jec'tion and depression which 
used to tall upon most of us wh(*n “ l^arlv liritam ” and 
“ Ice .\ge ” and “ Stone Age ” and sucli-like snbj('cts 
were mooted, lU't'd no longer tall upon the youth ol tin* 
present generation, for tlie “ Kornance " series, of which 
this is anew volnmc. lightens tlie theme of Ancient Britisli 
times with so inneli fire and vigour tliat now it is a pleasure 
to learn of those tar-back ])eno(ls. The author of this 
story ot eailv lenturii's a.nd people allows himself his 
touches of humour, but he is serious too, and \erv graphic 
when he descrilx's some rit the great achievements ol the 
liast. such as the hnilding oi Stoneh('ng(% the landing ol 
the Komans, and inanv of the warlike scenes. He takes 
ns, from the earliest times which man can trace, down tin* 
centnnes to tlie coining of the Danes; and after rcMding 
tliese . vivid chapters, the thought of the coming ol the 
Norni.in Compieror seimis a modernity, the (‘iirlew Ix'll 
and I)ooms«la\' D«)ok but things ot yesterday. This “ lo- 
maiur " is a ca]iital book lor boys and for girls, and one 
gre.it charm ol it will he in tlu' bu t that they will h'arn .i 
very great d(‘al wlnl(‘ they think they are merely amusing 
t heinseU (s. 

• • 

DAYS THAT SPEAK. 

1 *\ J'ViiV.N (uxu)r. Wklli Illiisli.iMoiis by 1 . .\l.\c 

hAKJ.ANi. ^s. 0(1. (Ward, I.olU iV Co) 

To begin a book with a Chiistnias which is so warm 
thill lathes .it th(‘ servuc in (huM'h have to use ]ialni-h*at 
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Ians to keep themselves cool, and the children go for fi 
walk after the heat of the dav is over, is to arrest the 
voung attention at once. Miss Goode’s jiretty chronicle 
of Polly-Dear, Kod, and Small is, as may be gui'ssed. an 
.\usiralian .story. Indeed it is not so much a story with 
a definite plot in it, as what we have already tm med it, 
a “ chronicle " of these children’s games .and advt'iitur(‘s 
and griefs and jovs. We are ipiitt' conlident that for 
children who are at any rale “ under their ’teens," ])l()t 
often (piite imiu^cessary. The things that charm tlumi 
aiT* the games the other children play, the lionsf- ihev 
live in, the little dangers and adventures they have. They 
love to know an imaginary home circh*, where things 
happen which iiughl happen to any one. This is the kind 
of engaging, natural story which w'('. have lunv : and th< 
little diflerences betwT'cn Australian lilc and F.nglish life 
serve In add inleri'sl to ihe cha]itors rec.onnting the (m- 
thralling (‘vervday doings of these three little .^uslralians. 

IN THE TEETH OF ADVENTURE 

Up and Down the World. Edited hv AirRi'n H. Mnrs. 

Wnli Illustrations. 5s. (Stanley I’anl A C'o.j 

We liav(' grown to rely on Mr. Alfred Miles as a fine 
provider of thrills, .ind tins Christmas he has brought all 
his adviiiUnrons instincts to bear upon one voluiue ot 
roncentrated delight and iwcilernent. It contains three 
and tliirlv stories ot ])eril. adventure. endur.Lnce, and jilnek, 
told either by the .u tnal men and boys whr» ha\'e gone 
through the evpencin es, or bv sneli sure pens as those of 
Mr. Manvillc Fenn. Mr. Clive I Vnn, Mr. H. J. A. Hervey. 
and others who have behno proved how' well they know' 
exactly Inwv it fi'cls to be vvitliin an ace of " the last ])ossibh' 
moment." These stories deal with many eoiintrics, many 
(limates, niaiiv h.’rocions animals ainl persons, and even 
the inntor-car has not been forgotten by authors cr artists, 
It is a handsome volume and .1 safe om* tor the well-111- 
teiilioiied lover of boys (and girls) to note upon his ('hrisl- 
mas |i^t. 



Tmc Niqht Attack 


ON THK PlRATCa- 


/*rom Young Nemesis 

(Sr* Co,} 


6i 


horn The Romance of Early British Life 

{^Seeley Co.) 


A ViKING-S 
Funcral 
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J^'rom Days that Speak Pollv-Dca 

/ y . . / V, » INTO THE POND. 



SIX TO SIXTEEN. 

By Juliana Horatia liwiNt;. With Coloured Illustra- 
tions by M. V. Whkki.iiouse. 2 s. 6d. net. ((i. Bell ife 
Sons.) 

Mrs. Ewing’s charming story of Eleanor and MargerVf 
of the little girl wlu) .came from India to England, and 
of the big girl whc) went from J^nglaml to India, and of 
all the dear familiar home affairs that hap])eued between, 
is now included in “ The Queen’s Treasures ” series. 
Mrs. Ewing’s stories stand alone in their individual charm, 
and all girls who know tlumi love them. This edition is 
made ev'en more beautiful by ^he exquisite ])ictiires by 
Miss M. V. Wheidhouse, who has caught the very S])irit 
of the story in her brush. 

THE GIANT OF THE TREASURE CAVES. 

By Mrs. Muiiucln. With lllii.strations Irom Drawings 
by \V. Rainey. 5s. (Wells (iartliier, Dai Ion & Cb.) 

The very title of this volume is an enticement to any 



/^roNt Six to Sixteen *Wc took turn* for the 

( a. ih ii c-' .svv/i ). ■■ 

normal child ; the hook itself will be move so. Lar^e type 
and coloured pictures are often enough to predispose a 
boy or girl in favour of a story, but her(5 we hav(* excellent 
stuff behind and beyond the type and the picturc.s. Seldom 
is it given to children to be reall}^ " in ” such a^whirl of real 
adventure and danger as are the hoys and girls in this 
story. They, indeed, are the dctective.s, to them falls the 
good fortune of discovery, and really serious affains of secret 
passages and dark, conccahid. ill-doings come to their 
knowledge, and the revelation of them is to a great exteiit 
dependent iixion their sagacity. And if secret caves and 
dark doings were not sufficient, wc have the delicate little 
cousin of the family Missing ! ” one day ; and the things 
which befell her, really serious, almost grown-up things, 
arc enough to thrill an ehlcrly person. The first lines of 
the first chapter grip the interest at once, and not a page of 
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llCHmsTiHAs Books , I 

FLOWER OF THE DUSK. 

Ijy MN'KTIJ'i KhKl). Crown Svd, rioih rxira, fiilt t«)p, iinrui edges, 6 s. 
f 'lHi: rKKSKNI STORV WK HOLD TO UK IN ADVANCE OK ANYIHING SHE HAS DEhORE WHIl lEN * lllun. 

Aiiioiig Miss Kekd's otliei siic(‘ess|ul volumes aie 

LAVENDER AND OLD LACE. THE MASTER'S VIOLIN. LATER LOVE LETTERS OF A MUSICIAN. 

THE SPINNER IN THE SUN. LOVE LETTERS OF A MUSICIAN. PICK-A-BACK SONGS, Etc. 

LITTLE FRENCH MASTERPIECES. 

A delighllully ]nfMliireil stiics in small altiaclivc loirn. Lj x 4^ mtlies, in limp Ic.ilher, wnli ]ioitinit in pl.otngravim*, iiniiu L*dge-., 
gill lop, and sdlv bookm.irki'r. Diiei 2s. (><1. not oaoli. 

1 . Prosper Merimee. 3. Theophile Gautier. ^ 6. Alphonse Daudet. 

2. Gustave Flaubert. 4. Honore de Balzac. 6. Guy de Maupassant. 

ARIEL BCCKLETS. 

A sories of cxcpiisiie produrhoin, loinpletc in ‘‘inall eoinpass. 5A x 4 inelics, in IIcmIiK led loatliei, willi phoingr.ix uii* frontispioeo. uncut 
edges', gill lop, and silk iMiokmarKei . lTi('c Is. 6tl. lu-t 

• Among llio 4S titles may l»e f«uiiid • 

The School for Scandal. Our Bast Society. The Oo'** Naturad Man. Cranford. 

The Rivals. She Stoops to Conquer. The tficar of Wakefield. Old Christmas, etc. 

A Mill. Its I M \Y til, II Ml ON -MMM K VI ION. 


CHARLES DICKENS. 

TWO CHARMING EDITIONS OF 

THE CHRISTMAS CAROL, and THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH. 


• SIX SHILLINGS EACH . 

li' wliiii <»i uii'eii (lotli, With a hcinitiliil .iiiii sea^onahh' d< sign, 
24 hdl-]iagi* (lever diawiiigs and luniK'ruK oiliei dlnaralioijs bv 
Ml .'s ('nlsi'kN. Si/e S x 5! iiieh<.s, gdl tops, uncut edg« s, 

and silk linnls inarKi r 


TWO-AND-SIX PENCE NET EACH . 

A /v/z/c cdilmn, in lidl flc\il)le ud lentln 1 . w ilh iniincnais illu^ii.i- 
lioiis In Mi < urn KN, gilt t«)p, utuhi iiic - oi/e 5.', x 4 imlies', 
silk buokiiiai kei , .ind picttv di sign on '-idi . 


.it 


HERCES CF THE NATICNS. 

A lapiial "Mie- nf the lives ol llu* heines nf the woild. wnttin in .1 popiibir stiain, illiistrntrd by mnny cm ellenl I'iiniies, .md pubb.slu-d 
a piui. s 1 wiiliin the re.ith «>( .ill. Si/e ,S x \ imlits. "Jdic lni(“si xohinie is b\ Mi. T. 1 \ 1 . .S'll NTON, M..\. . 

WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR, AND THE RULE OF THE NORMANS. 

\ iiiMAiim i’i>(isn.c j Is in scKiiu.M. mi. 43 vm 1 mis ,MA^ r.i hah on vnn h vijo.n 


HOW TO FIND HAPPYLAND. 

SIX SHILLINGS. 

.An :ippu)pii.\ic gill-bnok of .SlDiif s |«*r (.'Inldicn in whieli the .Tuilior, .Miss | \S.M I .\ I- slON'K WAN DKK.s.sKK, i (niiiasi.s ihr beauty 
nf kindly ihuiights and ituil.-. with the induveliiKss of e\il. 'rhen. arc me very alhutlive piciincs b} Misji FioKtS'i- K. S'lOM*;. 
Si/e ii\ X 7'. imbes, m beaiitilullv designed mMi and edl edges 


ROMANCE OF THE ROMAN 
VILLAS. 

lly KKI/Mtl I'll \V. rilAMl'M'N, Antlu 1 ..( “Komaiue »»t 
llie It.di.iii Villas,” ei( Sv«i, elulli cMr.i, gill t«»p, 15s nei 

THE LAST VOYAGE OF THE 
DONNA ISABEL.” 

A l\(»niaruecf the .Sea l*> U.WllALl. I’AKKISll. ^\lth Il- 
lustrations in hull (.'(ilniii l»y ALIJ'IN T. TKl’k. < IM\\ II ijvu. 
eloth exti.T, 6s. 

THE NATURALISATION OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL. 

Hy I’KAN’K I'DDMURl . Sv.., elmb, 7s t)d net. 

A PHYSICIAN TO THE SOUL. 

liy HOKATK) VV. hUKSSI’.K, .Xuiluu ol ‘*^A liouk ol .Sedeis, ’’ 
ele. Crown Svn, cloth, ^s 6d 


THE NIAGARA RIVER. 

liy AUCIIKK I!1:T1.1;K llUlJiKKT, .Viilli..! of ‘‘TIicOliio 
Ixivei.’' 8vo, (loll txlia, 1 5.S nel. 

JUDITH OF THE CUMBER- 
LANDS. 

Dy AKD. !•. MadiOWAN. With lllustialioiis in Coloui by 
LiK'OKli K WKllIIIT. Crown Svo, < loib, 6s. 

THE SOVEREIGN GOOD. 

r.yllKI KN lirNTlNi.TfiN. (.rown Sv,., ,loil. .•\iia, 6s. 

HEALTH AND HAPPINESS; Or, 

Religrious Therapeutics & RlR^ht Living. 

I'y SAMl'KI, KAl-Li )\VS. D.)), Amlior of “ .S, i,i„c 

and lle.'dth,” eti . Crown S\o, cloth, 5s. 


Our New Illustrated List and Catalogue now ready. 


G. P. PIJTI\AIII*S SONS, The Knickerbocker Press, 24, Bedford 
Street, LONDON, W.C., and NEW YORK. 



Mr. John Long’s New Books 


THE SUPREME CHILDREN’S GIFT BOOK OF THE SEASON 

Children for Ever 

A STORY FOR YOUN(; PFOPLE 

By JOHN F. MACPHERSON 

Witli lb magnificent Plates in Colours by that clever artist Tony Sako, 
also Decorative J'ltle-pagc and Pictorial l‘ai(l-|)apers, and a most Artistic 
( over. Si/e 8.4 in. by 6.] in. Price 6/- net. ,^52 pages. 

Not since the days of Oiillivc r has so bi/arre and original an idea of 
travel in another sphere been imagined as is cmbodicil in this story of 
Systurthia, wherein the children never grow old. “(Jhildrcn for Ever” i> 
an attempt to prodiiC(* a beautiful book, beautifully illustrated, beautiful 
I 111. UK. M. r. . handle, anti beautiful to read. 


MOLLY’S BOOK. By Rowe Linc^ston. With 8 lllustration.s hy Tony S.ako. Royal 

1 61110. Price 2/6 net. 

This dainty little book, with its charming illustrations by Mr. Tony Saig, shoiild be one of the ino.st .'iceeptabl. 
gifts of the sea.son. 


BRinANY TO WHITEHALL Liti- of Louis(‘ Rcmi(5c tie Reroiifillc, Duchess of 

Porlsnioulh. By Mrs. Coi.QUHOUN Grant, Author of “ Freneh Noblesse of the logliteenth Century/’ 
“ Mother of Czars,” “ Queen and Cardinal,” “Quaker and Courtier." With JMiotogravure Poiliait ahd*<Aher 
lllastrations. Demy 8vo, 12/6 net. \S/ior//y. 


THE MAGIC OF SPORT. Mainly Aulnhiographical. liy I^at Cjcjuld. With 

I’holognivure Portrait and over 40 llliisirations of Places, Horses, and Noialde Sportsmen. Demv 8v(>, 
12/6 net. [S//(tr//v. 


RECOLLECTIONS. Hy Da\ii) CuKiSTiK Mi.kkay (“ Merlin" uf the A'c/cnr). With 

Photogravure Portrait, lieiny 8vo, 10/6 net. 


MEMOIRS OF EDWARO VAUGHAN KENEALY, LLD. h, hi. n . ..ohur, 

Arauiixca Kknkat.y. With Photogravure I’ortrail of Dr. Kenealy, and several other ]*oitraits and lllu!>trallo^^. 
Demy 8vo, 16/- net. 

Saturday “ NtJ more iiilc-rfsling ljiogca(»liv of n lawyer has evrr been Mnitrii. 


MORE SOCIETY RECOLLECTIONS. Hy an Kncilisii Oi kicick, Author ot‘“S(u;i<!t\ 

Kecollcclions in Paris and Vienna, 187.) i()04.” With 44 Portr.iits of (/elebrities. iJemy 8vo, 12 - lu-i. 


EDWARD Fitzgerald and “ posh,” “ herring merchants.” 

Including a number of Unpublished I Alters from Edward Pit/Gcrald to |osej>h Meleher, or “ I*ush, n»)i 
hitherto published. Elucidated hv Jwiks P.i.Yrii. With i6 Illustrations specially taken for the woik, 
including two of “ Posh.” (!rown Svo, 4 ‘/- net. 

Afodtnty.' Mr. Ulylh h.^s hroiighl If) light many new (ulIs with irgarfl to llu- t.iimiU's |>.irfnrrshi|) of I' if/< n‘ralil an*! ‘ Tosh, in lliv 
herring- l>oat Meuni and ami hav tn>cn l«>rluti.Uc’ in flisrfivcring h.*lii*rs from lMl/(tLM:ihl lo ‘ l’f>sh whw h h.ivr iipvfi l>L'hiii; 

been published, ^^r are giaitliil lo Mr. tllylh lor thu truly tasi iiialing reeoitl 


JOHN LONG’S NEW SIX-SHILLING NOVELS 


OCTOBER, NOVEMBER, DECEMBER, 1908 

THB HOMEY-CHANGERS L’l iav Sinh.air, Author of 'Tli.- : THE COURTSHIP OP SYBIL L. T. Mkai.i. 

Jungle” THE CONSCIENCE OF DR. HOLT Ai-siin Ci.akk 

THB OTHER SARA (Prontispiece) Curtis Yorkk DUCHINKA L.k as C. Khvic 

tSe S15m W WMe" Akark.,. a Kkn-kalv ! BASTBRBY Ja.mks .. 

HARRY Of ATHOL R. H. loRVfRR ™B OIRL PROM GATFORD Olivia Ramsky 

the climax J. Cranstdun Nevii.i. i * WOMAN IN ARMOUR Uavid Ciiristiic Mi rray 

THE NINE POINTS Kthbi. Dui K-Fvi ii j THE DOWN EXPRESS C. W. Avpi.eicn 

LOYE’S FOOL Mbs. Stanley Wkknch i YBTTA THE MAGNIFICENT John F. Ma< i iikhnon 

THRICE ARMED Haroi-D Blindioss ! THE WILES OP A WIPE John Cave 

THB CASE OP SIR GEOFFREY Fi,oki-,m:k Wakdi’.n 1 MANTRAP MANOR Auihor of “ When it w-is Mghi.” 




Mr. John Long's General Catalogue (64 pages, demy Svo) is now ready, and will be sent post free to any address 


London: JOHN LONG. la, i 3 & 14, NORRIS STREET, HAYMARKET 
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the book is dull after. There is a right tone in it all, too, 
making for rectitude and a forgiving spirit. 
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ANNE'S TERRIBLE GOOD NATURE, 


and Other Stories for Children. 

Illnstralions by A. H. BrcKT.ANo. 


By B. V. I.rcAS. With 
6s. (Chatto & Windus.) 


For several years \vc have cnjoycu^l Mr. Lucas’s pretty 
books of old-time stories for children, and we come with 
pleasant anticipation to a volume of stories from his own 
pen. Anne, the heroine of the lirst story, is a most amusing 
little morsel of unthinking generosity a generosity 
which brings, not infrecpiently, tlismay atul irritability into 
the home circle, and a need tor smelling salts and much cn- 
<lurancc. Hut, on llu; other hand, the episodes generally 
turned out well tor Anne, and wc leave her triumphant 
at the end, and turn llu' jiagi* eagerly to begin another 
of Mr. l.uc.is’s half humorous, half-instriu tivc (though no 
•child would suspect that part) stories, 'riierc are most 
fascinating bits in them about children who uiicxpectcdlv 
find they have money to sjH-nd as they like, and no child 
on earth (no propcM- child) can ever resist that sort o1 story. 






/'/v/// The Giants of the 
Treasure Caves 

Gil nine ihir/en Co.) 


At«N*PAU8EOTO 
LOOK SACK.” 


I'fom Anne's Terrible 
Good Nature 

( Chalto C:- 1 1 '/min \ ) 


* 


PlCASC DON'T TROUSLC TO CO 
BACK I'LL LEND YOU THE CUPS 
AND SAUCERS.” 


; fP 


( 
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RED-CAP ADVENTURES. 

By S. K. CKocKi'.ir.' With t'olouied Uliistratious h 
.Ail.\n SihWART. Os. (A. A' C. Black.) 

Again Mr. Crockett comes to the aid of iliosc 
• children who find Si.ott’s novels dull, and in this 
volume he, gives a second series of stories taken from 
““ the treasure chest of the Wizard of the North.” 
I'lye fine tales arc taken from “ Ivanhoc,” that con- 
tiinual delight of childhood. Five, also, arc told 
from ”Tlie Fortunes of Nigel.” four etune from 
"‘Quentin Diirward,” and four from ‘‘The Pirate.” 
To us It seems that not only will tlu\S(‘ " Kccl-Cap 
Adventures ” be beloved by small children who 
can re.id. but they will be found of immense use to 
parents wlio arc so oltcn suddenly asked to tell a 
story — i>arents who could do anything in the world 
with greater case than suddenly ])roducc a story 
satisfying in all details to a juvenile audience. I'or 
such embarrassing moments we strongly reeoiniueiul 
this book ; and whenever a pause tor breath is 
needed young ])(*rsons can be “switched mi ” to 



yVv/// Red-Cap Adventures 

(^. e- a AVflrX'.. 


I SAW IT WAS Sir Walter ' 
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I'}om The Gateway to 
Shakespeare 

{Nt'iscft <r Sous). 


" Rosalind, taking a chain from off her i 
SAID, ‘ GcNTLCMAN. wear THIS FOR ME."* 


the colourctl pictures, and <ill 

will Ik! forgiven and forgotten. 

THE GATEWAY TO SHAKE- 
SPEARE. 

liy Mr.s. AM)ki:NV J.anc,. Wuli Colouri 'l 
iuid «tli<r 11111'Ntiation‘N. ml. ( 1 - 

('. A' K. C. Jack.) 

This IS cl inosi deliglilful book to intro 
dui'e children to the gn'.it jilayj’ of Sh.iki’ 
S])eare and begin the treasure -si fire of 
poetry wliicli will be then pleasure luiw 
ever old tlu?v may becoiiK'. It was an 
admirable idea to give a sini])le and 
attractive story f»l the life id Shakes]ieare 
himself as an introduction to the plays ; 
and we coiiimeiul the graceful homage ])aid 
by the second story, the store of (diaries 
and Mary Lamb. Children should be 
taught, to lovfi Shakes])ean* ; ( harles and 
Mary J.amb loved both Shakespeare and 
children, and used their talents to bring 
them together. For the rest, the hand- 
some big book is filled with a selection 
trom the fMays and from the f.ambs’ Talcs, 
d'he volume bespeaks the care and taste 
of publisher and editor and artist uiwui 
every page. 

THE KALENDAR OF 
SHEPHERDS. 

2s. i d. net. (Sidgwick & Jack.son.) 

The first known edition of “The Kalen- 
flar of Shepherds ’’ was published in l*aris 
in i4c>3, and enjoyed a great popularity for 
at least two centuries. This uniciue 


volume reproduces the twelve large woodcuts re- 
presenting man’s occupations throughout the year 
tind tlic quaint lan- 
guage anti some- 
thing of the black- 
letter printing tif the 
old Knglish transla- 
tion. The Shc])herd. 
who is tht; author, 
represents himself as 
a deeply religious 
man, and the book is 
rich in liis homely rc- 
tiectifiTis and exjieri- 
<*nces. His thoughts 
and records and tlie 
twelve beautiful old 
wooflcuts make up 
betw i en t hem a w( m - 
derfully realistic pic- 
ture of the work-a- 
day life ol the Middle 
Ages. 

THE OXFORD BOOK OF ENGLISH VERSE. 

JCililed by A. 'I'. (Jrii.LKK Cducii. 7s. ful, atul Tos. (>d. 

(O.Kiord Piiiver.sit y i*iess ) 

The Oxffird Ibiiversity JVess for m.iny yeais h.is been 
well known for its fine leather bindings ot Hiblcs and 
prayer-books, and for its libr.iry bindings of all kinds of 
stamlard books in inan\ styles. For llie last cpiarter ol 
a century, loo, vt^ry spei lal attention has been jiaid at 
the Ibiiversity Ihnding House in London to bindings ol 
antitpie tlesign. ami llu* exhibitf ])iepari‘d fer the Pans 
ICxhibition of i (^00 obtained the oiilyCirand Piix awarded 
for Bntisl) hindmgs. SiiU’e th.it (late there* has been an 
even increased activity in this dejiartment of the Press, 
as llie exhibit at tlu Fr.'Lneo-Bnlish Exhibition, which 
also gained a (hand Pnx, proved i om lusively. 



Pfto/o hv Burnet i. Mr. J. St. Lot 

Strachcy. 

Aulhnr nl "The I'rartical Windotii i»l the 
|{|l>ic''(|» 5,). {/. 



Inom 


* Grandmother’s Favourites 

{T. C, Gp E, C.Jaik). 
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ROUND BcLL." 






Fy.'m ivunaways and Castaways Mr and Mrs Harry 

^//;//^ CnHiit.,' iKuton s. (’-» 1 WALMtRS. Junior. 


RUNAWAYS AND CASTAWAYS. 

I’-thicd h I Lv t AS. Willi I Ihist r.'it u>ns ]>y F I). 

Hi j)i OKI) (i.inlncr. Diirton A to) 

TJic FiKa*^ IFtok .it C'lirisliti.ts lias now l)(‘Comc as rnurh 
a TK'c us.sity to ii.s as t]ic Hook ; ainl this yufir a ti'c.isiire 

iiulfuil has iomc to ( hctT iis. Mr. K. V. lau .is, forsaking; 
for a while liis tonner loves. Miss lMlf»fworth an«l Com]).niy, 
has his he, lit to ail vent me, to nin.iways aiul c.istaways 
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of one. kind and another. Tn a do/cn re told talcs he intro- 
duces classics to Ivvcntielh cenliirv juveniles. And the 
smiles whic h wieatlu* the f^rown-np < oiinlenance, as the 
first jia^es are turned }).ipes which i oiitain (liat unknown 
f»eni Boldlicart ” by ('harles Die kens -- Rive hojie tliat even 
a more serious .ind youiiRcr public ina\' hnd it not less 
tLmu.siiiR — in another way. The ail\ eiiliiu-s o)' 'fom. 
Kinpslev’s “ Water- Ha by,” tlie iiiiimnR .i\sa\^ ot MaRRK’. 
Tiillivei ; ilie. doinps of Tom S.iwyer ami I link h'lrin ; 
IX'ivid Fopperfield’s walk to Dover, <in<! otheis less known 
.iiid equally absorbing, complete this unusually altradive 
volume. The illuslrations are in Mr. Hedford’s (ive.r 
sympathetic and capable j=*lyle. and we ilinik the volunie 
will delight the children ; we h\nnv it has dc'liRhIed ns. 

THE ROSEBUD ANNUAL. 

With Ninneiuiis llhisf r.dions, ;^s. ( Janie i ( larkr i.V ('u.; 

h'veiv nursery should have its '* Rosebud Annual ” as 
reRularly as its C'luislmas tree — indecil. no C'liristrnas tree 
should b(' without its “ Rosebud Annu.d.'* for the brilliant. 

I lieerinl covers of it uill RoiReonsly reflect fhc liRht of tin’ 




Ftom The Rosebud Annual 

( /. Clarke tv.) 


■'Two LITTLE PiXIE-PCOPLC A-PtCNICKINC WOULD CO.’ 
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Christmas candles, and the varied 
contents of it will reflect fun and 
happiness on young faces long after 
the candles have burnt themselves 
out. There is no end — anrl every 
year we find the same — there is no 
end to the delights and amusements 
of this gay book. From bright rover 
to cover it is packed with picture 
and story, puzzle and poem ; ( ats. 
dogs, dolls, children are here in every 
style and ever^" coiiditiou of lia])pi> 
ness, misc hief, or ad veni m e. Verses 
to learn and stories to listen to. 
pictures to look at ami games to 
play, and music to sing to. too all 
•arc to be found within this very 
liardy all-the year-round '* Kose- 
bud." It is one of Hie v(‘rv best 
annuals to be bought for money, 
and we welcome it afresh each year 
with a feeling ot relief, for it is just 
the volume to buy when in doubt. 
Tliere is something in it to suit every 
dittle chikl’s taste. 



I row In £fnpire*s Cause 

i^Gay if'* 


Sir Richard Grcnvillcb 
Dcspcratc Exploit 


THE STORY OF LITTLE BLACK QUASH A, 

Ky lilt- Author ot " Thu Story ol Little Black Mingo." 

'With Coloured Illustrations, is. fu*t and is. Od. net. 

tfNisbet iS: C'o.) 

Little Black Quaslui, who must be a very near relative 
of Idtlle Black Mingo, picked u^) a large ball of orange- 
coloured wool one fine ilav, and the end of the w’ool was 
stretching away and away out of sight. Little Black yuasha 



began to wind the wool, and she walkeil on and on. w'inding 

it and winding it till she came to Well, w^hat she came 

to. ami all the wonderful things tliat happenetl to hcr 
afterw'ards. are to be found in this nice little book wdth 
its gay, dramatic coloured pictures ami big print. ’I'lie 
author has certainly not fallen off in her it aft of simph- 
story-telling, for this new volume is. w'e think, belter tb.vn 
any that have gone bciore. 'Llie interest kicreascs with 
every page as it is turned. This " Little Black ’’ sene'* 
is now' an annual pleasure, a saf(‘ purchase for any inir.sei\ 
circle. 

THE BENDING OF> A TWIG- 

Dfsmo.M) (OKI. With Illustrations in (oloiu hv 
H’ M. Kki I K. Ni-w J-.ditiun. 5s. (Krowilo and Iloddei A 
Stoughton.) 

Wlien " 'Phe Bending of a Twig ” lirst made Us appear- 
ante, the* critics v\cre unanimous in hailing it as om* ot the 
best public si liool stories th.it had been w-ritten sim o the 
])ublicalion of the classic “ Tom Bi'ow'ii," ami this opinion 
has been confirmeil by the reception the book has mid with 
.It the liands of boy rcader.s. Lycidas Marsh, the hero ol 
the talc, is a very natural, and in the end a very likable 
boy ; be enters Shrewsbury School with some mistaken 
ideas of the sort of life that lies before liim ; he sufleis 
some humihatioiis and disillusions ; but the healthlul. 
hearty playing and working w’ith or against youngsters as 
good or bc'tlcr or not so good as himself knocks the non- 
sense out of him and fashions liim into just the dccc*nt. 
plucky, scraight-going fellow that a boy ought to be. Mr. 
Coke has partly ro-wTitten the story and widened its in- 
terests, and this new* edition of it, wdth Mr. H. M. Brock’s 
fine illustrations, will keep its po])iilarity growing more 
rapidly than ever. 

HUMPHREY BOLD: 

His Chances and Mischances by Land and Sei. B>' 
Herbkut Strang. Illustrated in Colour by W. H. 
Maroetson. 6s. Special rrcseniation F/dition on large 
paper, in a handsome cover with illinninatcd end-papers 
and illustrations mounted, 7^* ^ decorated hox. 

(Frowde and Ilodder & Stoughton.) 

In “Humphrey Bold” Mr. Strang lets Humphrey tell 
his own story--^”a picturesque, eventful, wonderfully varied 
story of the days of the grim old Admiral Benbow. At 
the outset, you have Humphrey (adopted by Mr. John 
Ellery), a frail little fellow, tormented by his bullying 
school-mate Cyril Vetch, and pluckily championed always 
by the cooper’s apiuentice, Joe Punchard ; then, in due 
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season, you follow him when he is kidnapped aiul 
carried off to sea, and through many a grdlant, 
l>eriloiis adventure, till he is taken i)rison(’r. 
escapes out ot his French prison, and c'omes home 
at length, a sturdy, weatherbeaten, formidable 
young giant, first-lieutenant on one of Benhow's 
frigates. And right through to the end the delight- 
lully quaint, (ourageous Joe Fum liard is his loyal 
friend and servant. Mr. Strang is a born story 
teller, and the romance of “ JIiim])hyey BoM.” 
told in Hunu^hrey’s own siinjilc. direct, trenchant 
narrative style, is one of the best and most absor- 
bingly interesting of his stories. 

THE ''PINAFORE*^ PICTURE BOOK* 

\W \V. S. r.jij-.LKi. Tlluslraled by Ami B. 

W'oonwAKij. ^s. net. ((ieo. Bell cS: Sons ) 

Tn a very ( harming and whimsical prelace Sir 
\V S ('iilberl ex])l.uiis how it comes to ])ass llial 
la* has been induced in turn his famous ]>1 .in nilo 
a t.ilc* lor the woild ot >omigei le.iders No 
mallei uliat ^'ou m.iy think oi his icasons, and 
voii are not likely to take* any ol lliem senoiisly. 
ihe lac I remains that oneway oi anotlier Ik* h.is 
been ])ersiia(led to do Ibis, and the result is one ol 
llie mo‘^l humorous .md ])upMul ol' (diristmas 
books Sir \Villi«im tells the whole* storv sniqily, 
<iuanitl\ . in language that llu* smallest bo\ or girl 
who is big enough io Ik* able to read c'an easily 
coinprehi’iid ; be includes snaUlies ol some* ol the 
most populai lyrics, and the music of soiiu* of the 
most popular t lines ; and Miss \Voodw aicl in liei 
e\Lc ifeiit c olonr ])lat(*s and m her clcAer 
black-. ind-w'lutc* sketches has icabsed .dl tlu* wc'll- 
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/'/(fm The “ Pinafore ’ Picture Book Ralph Rachstraw 

i( 7 . B,/I Ae//0 . Rigging 


known ch.irac'lc’rs and caught the iiTes])oiisiblc s])irit f)f 
the whole thing to jiertcction. You c lose the book leeling 
that this stoiy oi Pinafore " is destiiit cl to be ,is gical 
a l.'ivounlc with c.hilcli(*n as the o])ei.i is willi their 
parents. 

WULNOTH THE WANDERER. 

II. ICscori Kmw. Willi Jlliisiialioii-. j-. Otl, (Waid 
I.oc K vV I'o ) 

'fins stor\’ leu l>o\s is the prose leiidc iiiig ol “ The song 
(ivsc till* (deeman sang by command ol .kalwMicl the King, 
the son ot .\llri‘il. that the name and the deeds ot Wiililoth 
might iioi ])eiish. but be remembered of all men.” Wul- 
nolh is a redoubt .ible warrior who lived iii the* days bt'fore 
the rise ol -\llied, when the land was liai ried by the Danes. 
Wulnoth, whose lile is ruled bv the ]>redic lions of a ” w'ise - 
woman,” enlc‘rs Deiim.irk 111 disguise, and encoiinteis the 
hostility ol the cheachcl vikings Hungwar and Hubba. 
He* returns with them on a raid uixm haiglaiid, but sjieedily 
he places his sword and his stout aim in the seivice ot 
I'thelrcd, and l.iter ol Allied. It is decreed tliat he sJiall 
not attain hapjuness until he fights on Ix'liali <il the 
strongest and greatest ot nileis, and it is only alter long 
vi’ars ol lighting and ad\’entnn‘ that he* is brought by 
Alfred to ret.ognise that this Kuler is none olhe rthan t'hnsi. 
VIis conveision in time brings him his rew'ard in IIk* lovt^ 
of the. Prini'i'ss i-algiva. Tlu* story givi’s .1 \i\id aecount 
ot Adrc-d’.^ desperate* plight and ol his heroic entcimg 
of the Danes’ camp ilisguised as a miii-^trel. The b.illle* 
ot Flhaiidune lollows, ol which the eiownmg efusexle* is 
tlu* litanu. duel be-twc'en Wulnoth and his <»lil enemv. 
Hungwar. Ye. ns later Wnlnolh dies 111 deiene'e ol Alln'd's 
son in anotlu'r mighty single* combat with I iTe* ol Den- 
mark. The storv is vigorous and int<*re'stiiig, and to 
adults at least it winild have been less amusing witluuil 
the sprinkling ol <.)ld h'.nglish words. .Neeordmg to the 
age of the.* n*ader. the nnm'*i-e>iis ilbislratioiis will e \e ili* or 
amuse, 
by 



Ficm Humphrey Bold On the Decr or the 

(Fraiutif and JJodJer Stoughton ). Privateer 
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CHILDREN OF THE DAWN: 

Old Talcs of Greece. Hy Tisu I'inmmoki-: BrcKT.EY. 

With llliistration'^hv 1'r\nk C. Mai*i . (Well (harclnci, 

Darttiii A* ( o.) 

\Vt^ lire wise enough noujulays io know that every 
siieecediug geiieialion o) cliildnn iK'eds a vtilume which 
shall reveal to boys and girls the 1 1 e.isurc- house ot the old 
Creek tales. A book ol (heek slont‘s simply told but 
ret aining the sjurit . the poetry. I he heioism of the originals 
is a t onlimioiis neeessll^'. Ami good .is an* ni.iny tli.it ue 
h.Tvi*. read, am* lontidenlh' rei omim-nd this well-writ ten. 
dratn.Ttically pn'senteil seleitionol eleven <il lh(‘ tinest ot 
classie bi'auties, Miss Ihu kle\ h.is so Llu»sen her stones 
that they form .1 \aned a ohnne ol .ul\enline, skill, heroism, 
love, .md endm.ime- iiiight\ ex.uuples lioni .i mighty age. 
Slic begins with *' I he Kiddk* ol the* Sphinx.” telling that 
wondertul 'rht'h.in l.de ol the builihng ot the city, and 
passing on lioin im ideiit to im idi'iit till she linislu'S it with 
ihe dignified p.issing ol (] dipns. 'I'he ten tales whieh 
'follow' jiulude Iht' r<»inames ot ll(‘io .ind J.iMiider. Kios 
ami bsyehe, Parj', ami (h'noiie. the strange hapjK-nings t<i 
l\vgm.ihon. the hunimg ol the C'.dydoniaii Hoai . the 
S.ienlueol Aliesiis, ami others. Mr. Ai thnr Sidgwick has 
xviitteii an extellent .ind a[>]M<ipiiate introdm tion. w'hii li 
will be wehomi* to the eldeis. luiwi-nr im j).iti(’ntlv the 
yimnger ( liiMren will pass it by ; ami Air. J^rank ( . Tape 
has enli.imed ihe bo<»k's \ aliie a('I\' t < insulerahly by bis 
admii.dile illustrations wbuh at om*' blend the s})inl of 
tin* ilassjLs to Ihf* \onng tastes ol the inodi'iii chihl. 

FAIRIES OF SORTS. 

bv Ah'iiswoKiii. With llli ^li.iliotis hA I'emain 

1Iamaiom>, s . ^>d. (.M,u millan. I 

.Mis .MolesAvorth is such .1 suie .md gi'uci.'d faxomite 
that merely to nKMitioiilhai a book is lu*rs is to recomiiieiul 
it. rh(' lour .Slones m ” I'aiiies -ol Sorts,” AAith Miss 
Ccrtrmli' DiMiiain Hammond’s e.xipiisite illuslr.ilioiis, Iuim* 
all the I’harm and mteiest that \oung peo])le .ihv.i\s look 
for in hei work, and abxays hnd 'I'he longest l.de in the 
vciluine. ” Th(' (iioanmg Cioek,” is a Aerv (juaint and de- 
lightful f.'Uil.isv : and “Those Cireen Kihhoiis,” “Tin* 
Hunmes’ Home,” and “'I'he 'J'oa less N'lsit ” an*, in their 
ditlereiil w s, eipially good. IbirdlN* anyone is reallv t<n» 
old to epp>^ it, but ( liildieii ol from six, sa\, to fmirtei'ii 
will (‘Tijoy it niosl ol .ill, .ind for them it is mainly in1(*nd(Ml. 



J^rom Wulnoth the Wanderer Thbn like cinctEa or 

^ LIGHT DIO THE AXES 

{flart/f I.Ofk e* Co.) swing and play." 



/ /I'/// Chiiurcn ol ihe Daw'ii ‘ Out or the corner of his 

( / / \'ii\ (Ja > (intf , fhv h >if 

^ ) CilCAM OF HER TUNIC 


GRANDMOTHER'S FAVOURITES : 

.Old-Fashioned Talcs Rc-told. Witli t olouicd I I'aisi i .ii ions, 
m l. (i. (’. A I-,. ('. j.M k.) 

'f ins is a most inlm'e.stiiig Aeiitnre. l<ii “ ( .ramlimUhet ’s 
b.iA 0111 ite-. “ ale the pi\ enile stones of a past 1 entm’\*. .md 
we arc* .mxious t(» know if the piesi ni gener.ilioii in the 
nin.seiA 1-. re.dly le’^s sophist a*. ited , less simpK* than tlie 
eaiher one, 01 whether i luld n.i I ui e is nnu h the same in 
.ill ages. I'oiir d.iintA Aohimeshe heioie : “ 1 he Ihrtli- 
day JhesiMit,” Iroin wliiih oiir ilhistra lion m lepiodme*! 
(only, in Ihe Aohime it is i nham ed h\ ])reti\ lolonis), this 
A'oiiime ( out. tins lhic*e ol AFiss halgew 01 1 h '' best stones 
le-lold , “ I III' l'‘aii( hild l-.uiiiK “ le-toM {ii'itfunit tlu* gibbet 
ineitlent); “ .M.irgol .md the Childen h'lsh,” AAlmh is toin- 
posed of the stones hsteiK'd to by lh(‘ J'ain. hild ihildien ; 
and hist, but not le,ist. Miss ( .ithernie Smclan's old 
“ l.ivourite,’' ■* Holiday House." All 1 best* delight I ul .mil 
aiimsmg l.des, Avlrnh were in truth the jo\ ol oui gr.md- 
niotliers. and alloid us an almost eipi.d - it diffiMeiil joy 
to-day. .ire jnesenled to the new ihild public in Messis. 
J.u k's now well-knoAvn t.isteful style. In ch. inning lovms 
and daint v-i oloui ed j)ii tines, the okl-f.ishioned little liguie.^ 
of llie ]).\st come lortli .igam, ami llieir JiHle hopes .i,nd h'.irs 
and f.iidts and Inals ami ha j>i)iness(’s make their .qipeal to 
a new and iritu.d piihlu . We sinceu ly believe that the- 
m*vv and cntiial public will giv'c its apjirovmg verilnt 
without hesitation. 

THE BOY'S OWN ANNUAL. 

Xs. (Keliginus 'I'lai 1 SiKiety.) 

Hero IS enough good reading to last Hie average hoy 
half through a long winter. This large volume, handsomely 
bound in clolb gilt, contains twelve coliaired plates, live 
humlred other pictures, and eight -hundred and thirty-two 
jiages of stories and miscellaneous articl<*s. 'I'he principal 
serials, all of which ai*c com])lcted in the volume, are ” The 
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SKLEY^GO.’S CHRISTMAS LIST 

At A Mmuxitut ///nsfni/it/ Cutnlo^ur will hv snit on n/y/tltt'aiwn, 

A FASCINAIJNC. IK)UK ON FRIMITIVK MAN. 

THE CHILDHOOD OF MAN. 

A r.j|iular A<cotiiil of ih.* 1 ivcb hikI ThouKlits of llie Ftiminvr Rare*. R\ 
lianslatod by l‘iiib*H-,ur Ki.\ni , 1. 1, I)., F K.<i..S 
With 416 Illii^tniUons, from Aulhciilu .Sounds. I)fiu\ Kv'o los lu i 

** Light and readable and coplouBly illustrated - sums up In picturesque 
fashion all that la known on the subject/* /■ iv ti 

ASTRONOMY OF TO-DAY, 

An IntrorJmliofi in N*m - 1 r c Imiral to tin- I 'ndci •.Isnidini; of 

Astroiiofiy |;y ticii O. |). MA,.|-, 1 I.D, l-.R.A.S Wilh I lonfi^piro* in 
( oiniir-. iiMil -tn (ithi r lllll^ll .iiioti'^. r.Mra 1 town 8 vo. him. 

*• Most lucid and Interesting . . . This singularly remarkable and 
popular work/’ (tutlunk. 

SCIENTIFIC IDEAS OP TO-DAY. 

A Toptiljr Ai'Miiuit of the Nuimr nf Mailn, Mirtiuitv, I.ikIii, lIcMt, iMc. 
lly (. 11 AHL 1 s K tiiiiNoN, Aiiilioi of “ iJiciiii ity of Io-l)a> With if Illns 
InilionK I Ai I a iMnwn 8 \o mM. 

** Admirably simple and lucid.” t.lnhr 
” Mr. OIbBon’s book supplies a real need.” Ihi 

THE CONFESSIONS OF ST. AUGUSTINE. 

Willi Illuminated l*ionio-|nec-r. I ii Ir-iny/*, eti Kijnoduccd from iti 

the Riilinh Museum and the IhblioilM i|im NiiI lonalr, l^aris. I’niiird in a #1110 
Venetian lai t d t\ pe on a pin l - 1 a)r p.ijiei Whiti 01 i;i con 1 loih^ \i ith iiiiiii.ttiiit 
inl.i\‘<, i.s. net . vtllnin, ms lui ncL 

** A very handsome edition . . . reproduces Dr. Piisey’s text. It has been 
charmingly Illustrated, and the binding Isas pretty a piece of work as 
wp have seen.” f.*unn/inu. 

THE PEAK OF DERBYSHIRE. 1 '., J. iin l.i m ^M. 

Willi lllusti atioiis. New l'.(lit]ni]. ( Idih, vs ; Icalliti, ;s 

” A book which can be warmly commended.” / n A/ 

EDINBURGH. Kojskki J.ni Si i \ i.nmin. N(-v\ I diiion. 

NVnli l i- I lliistt atiitns in Bl.n k snil Whilr, .iinl a (.ulourt^d l‘ until* pie» e 
MkIi .1 1 . io\\ n Hvo os 

** Illustrations as delicate as the prose they embroider so charminglv/' 

I'iiK Mi\tl ( ifize/fi 

THE MINIATURE PORTFOLIO MONOGRAPHS. 

With rri.iii\ llliiiiti alioiis lotno. f'lolli, -s net; J.f.illici, fs. nt I , 
li'iHoil I.i'.illni, III box, iicl 

” The fairest of little books.” K.umnii s/'uoAiuf. 

PETER FAUL RUBENS, iiv K. V M .Sumnon 
JAPANESE WOOD ENGRAVINGS. i:> li.i \\ 

An I'I 

THE ELZEVIR LIBRARY. 

hi 1 l.i I liiN-. 1 UoM (jlil^l f.Nt.l ISII WlurFIis 

Wiili.i I' I oiitispiM f* and I itlc-patr< in t <»U'ur bv II M Hk<k k I i.ilf-t Kitli, 
<iili ]i'p,f*aih IS ,d lift, l.aiiili'-kin, s m - 1 riuHni l.r.illi«'i , in a bu.x, ,s net 

WIT AND SAGACITY OF DR. JOHNSON. 

INSIGHT AND IMAGINATION OF JOHN RUSKIN. 

VIGNETTES OF LONDON LIFE FROM CHARLES 
DICKENS. 

THINGS SEEN IN CHINA. K f. ('iiniv. Wnh 

..u lliiisii.itioiis of I liitif.Nc I lie in and Coiindv. miiu Cloth, ’s 

lilt, i.oailni, fs net , HiifU-d l.catli(*i , m h box, nfi 

” An equally admirable companion volume to that admirable little 
book * Things Been in Japan.'” < iuntei 

rK<iM..SS(»K CH 1 IR( ir.s M VV VolUMK. 

THE CHILDREN’S AENEID. Tol.l hum \i,o,i 

Sinipir 1 ..io^ii.i:;l bv A. ,) ( iiimii, M.A lIliiN|iau.d in t oloiits, fxiiu 

irownSvo. s, 

“ Will rank equally with his stories of the Iliad and Odyssey for graceful, 
easy, simple prose and all-pervading charm.— />i;;nrif;'/ia/// /Vs/ 

THE LIBRARY OF ROMANCE NEW VOLUMES. 

With iiiBiiv lilu'-ti atioMs I* XI I I ( I ou II .Svo 1 h(Ii ,s 

THE ROMANCE OF EARLY BRITISH LIFE. 

l*ioiii till- i'ailif .t 1 iiiu's Id iht I iiiMiii^ of the il.incN l^V I’lol (•. 1 ' 
>( <> I r I - 1 I n • I , M A . I i N' , K 1 \ ( I S 
** Calculated to fascinate the reader,” ! n hi 

THE ROMANCE OF BIRD LIFE. Vs (oiin Ij M \. 

”A very fascinating book.” / ( aiim i 

” One of the most, fascinating, suggestive, and readable of the season's 
gift-books.” 

THE ROMANCE OF MODERN GEOLOGY. Hy 

I S. dKI-VV, M A 

“This delightful volume.” (•/!>/>, 

HEROES OF THE WORLD- NEW VOLUMES. 

Witli llliistialions. h\tia Liown N\o ,s f,irh 

‘ HEROINES OF MISSIONARY ADVENTURE. 

H\ tlip Krv. ( aiioii I>AW‘,«iN, M A , Aiillioi oi I h»- ] iic of Hu.liop 
llaiiiiiM^lon 

”Wo welcome Canon Dawson's most Interesting book.” Nnnui 

HEROES OF MODERN CRUSADES. l!> (lu Kuv. 

Kpwahp (.III 1 lAr, M.A 

** Vivid and inspiring studies.” I 

LIBRARY OF ADVENTURE - /Yf VOLUMES. 

With iiianv llUiHtiatioiis Fxi ni Ci own Svo ss, 

” Delightful books of adventure, beautifully printed and tastefully 
got up.” - httin tiLnnin/ i 

ADVENTURES AMONG WILD BEASTS. Ky 

Ci. F. W. 1|\KSI. 

ADVENTURES ON THE HIGH SEAS. Hy IxK IIAKd 

Stfad, H.A. 

j,ONi»oN : siaa.KS’ co , .is. Kussi-aa. *;Tki;r.r. 


T.5EALtYCURI(tM,.lTD. 


IN THE BEGINNING. The Book of 

Genesis, Written for Children. lU Mis. S \\ Maly, flu* 
wilt* nf ihi* Ki:v \\ Tijm-is .Mmy, M.A. Willi .111 Inlmdinlinn 
I'V till* Ili-dfi >!■ I If- KoNiMiN. Niiiri) tliiL'c-cnlnin .unl id.u'U and 
wliih* Illiisii.iiioiis finm di.iu ii’L'/- 1 '> Mi < ifMui-. KiHiiNsos. 
CfiiWli 4 ln .Id I>v 7.1 I. 7 “^ <»d mil rdL'.i‘s, :iliil 6 s. 

plain, m l. 

'* An imporlanl « hiidu n's hfMik. Molhois w ill liml il :>n OMi-llciit bo‘>k to 
u .ul to ihildit n of vi'iy uiiilci vnars ” ( \n 'N Si «u i H'M 1 \np. 


SONGS OF HAPPY CHILDHOOD. By 

Im-m .MaI'NIiM'. Aiiilinr nl “'rill* I'lam Tiim Ijolilv 

liiiisfr.itiurs l>v ( iiAki hs l\i>niNsii.\. l\o)al H>mi» 'jill, 

2',. (>•! 111*1 


THE SNOW KING. By Ni i.i.i. A 

Iliimniciis Slmy, with m.uiv i|ii:iiiil I lUisI lalinii , finm diavMnL’,-* 
by Ki '.iN \i ii Ui\ IM, I ON Crown Svn. is. nd. 


. BUFFS AND BOY. A .l. li-litlul 'J'.ilc h.r 

Cliildirn wiitlrn b\ Mis Amv SiM-. Willi I'lirly 1 llii a 1 al n jii^ 

hum di.iwniL'- l‘> K I ' . I .N M 1 > b I \ I N* . I ' Knval ifnim 2 s (>d 


PRINCE BABILLON. A channiii;^- Isiiry 

d ale b\ N'l.ii.x Wiili Kiflv 'J'wo-i • »!' >111 l>\ ( iiAKbl-s 

knniNsoN. 1 »rm\ Svi 


for a description of the above books, see reviews. 

London: T. SEALEY CLARK & Co., Ltd., 
1 Racquet Court, Fleet Street, E.C. 


MR. MELROSE’S 
Autumn Announcements. 

IMPORTANT PUBLICATION. 

LDITION DF. LUXl'. 

Men of the Covenantm 

BY ALEXANDER SMELLIE. D.U. 

II. 1 illl oil ..| III Mil ll'l Ulllklll-Ull l.llllls I. Ill M.IIH II .]» ill 1 111 I' XM'fl II 

III. Ik • II III I : .lit 1 1 M I III ( II II 1 1 I III III* Il •! III. I fit It 1 1 Ni IV I I' l| >1 1 I -> I 111 Ui 

il' I Ir f II 11 . li i \ < In I II ill Hill 1 1 i>iil |. iri \ I It'll! ^|•ll III a I 'III 1 iri fill ii> 111 II.; Ii i \ i )•> i ii 

< .. I illy fill I . II . ■! Iiv \ s ill 1 ' y . I I \ .III! I I A I’l I r I III illii 1 1 ii ii Ml. u ili I It* 

irMlIfiliill III ilil“i M>'iiini I III I ililinli l.linil'i I in ■. 'miihI h 1 1 1 1 iii|..i^ ...1 tin lyfn 
ui'l ||J•■|| In ill Iil'iUli •! ("ill - Ii, II t\ ilJ 111' 1 III II il '1 tin || I . 1 . , llnl t II II . ojil I' lli 
I I nuiiii ('ll <1 Mill ' Ml' 1 I \ lilt Aiiili"! 

Ill 1 1\ II V ■ I I li! 1 1 .It 1 4l 1 1. Ill' lul III III 11 " 'll III I I III! I . )i Iniiiiiii ■( ( III -I . I --i .. 
Ill'l ^il' 

£1 11s. Od. not. 

i>KO.sri*:nus on ai^im icviion. 

THE BOOK OF ANIMALS. I.y II<>kA« ')■. (1. (iKO-iKK. 

' ■ 't . 4 li 0R. ii< I ^ ti I 'ill 'I HI 1 1 ,\ I IIP II . ri Illy I 1 II I'I 1 1 I'I I yt M II I ii| i rli 

• 'inn. I l] II ' I itli (■'. I 1 (H i.ilili I il 111 111. l.i^lii 1 Il'M'i I l.'.ii 'yli- S' I mill lull 
I'l yy II I' L .Hill yy liHi' lihi .li.i'iiiii- I I i-i i ii'.it imi'.'Ii.i m I'ly ■iiiiitiw esIi !> "S 

THE MINSTRELSY OF THE SCOTTISH BORDER. 

I liii >1 . 11 .' I II r iiiv;i i| yy iili 1 i.t r. < Im I mu ii >1 Nuii I y .\ I 1 1 I 1 1 N* >'i I *■> \\ illi 

ix lllii li.i;m.i I t I ms \i 1 xM I i-u!! 11 tin i|. Il 1 ill ii.ji. 5 B. IK ( 

A YOUNG MAN’S LIFE. I'.ytheV fll AKi llt»l’ \«‘DN .SlM'l \1 k, 

fill ll••tyn '-y-i, i Ii'*'i i'..i i 'i 3b. 6d. mi .\ii i v. •■|it.iiii illt .uiiii'l Inmk il 

I'lii. ■ III y Hill nil 11 I'l 111 ilu mI.iIiiiIi. Ill lil( 

ESTIMATIONS IN CRITICISM. II\ W’aI T f K r \(.KUo I 

A ."(!.. lit'. !■> t I nil I I* I I INS'. \ yxi'li . 11 . Ill'll. 111. tmi,. \ ..I I, 1.. imI-,. 

3s. 6d • 

QUESTIONS ANSWERED BY CHRIST. I n ibo Rrv. 

tnllN'A liMN M \ l-Mi I t r.iyyii t(yi. . l.ilh ln.iriU 3 b. ed. i r* 

THE PRINCE’S PROGRESS. Vs f IfKISl IN \ UdsSM I I. 

Wiili < ',p t liiiiiiliil lull illii-i I II II n , .Hill ili'i . >1 ii i\ i tiii"|ii,.i l.y MW ‘t \ N 1 1 
1 * I I \l rnili"iii yyiili " ‘H II I M ■ I I . .1 111 i!!i' h ii. f I * i!i im. him t imy ii 

.< i litlli 3s. ' ' t II illii I. 3s. 

CONTINENTAL DISHES FOR ENGLISH TABLES. 

Uilli -III A,ijM i'.li\ mi Iivii II I (luLi'iy ll> i I i I l\ll Al ( i.uyiiiyu i I -tli, 

3r. ed. lit I 

CARLYLE'S ESSAYS. ,\ .‘^l'lt*i'lli>II i>V l’li»fc‘'SPl .'\. Sic III 

I'RINi.l I-I VII I'-uN, I LI*, yyi'l. .iii Iiilru.liii ..u '( i >ili I miiL. 3 d. Od. ik'( 

SPARE MINUTES. Ws .Xlil'in'K WxKWMK. \ il.limmjT, 

IK u ■iliii"ii "I |l it> i|ii I'll! ill liL'Iiifiil I'lfil I ii'tiirin yyiili * ‘ili.ikt '.)'i .ir • X| i'll! i 
|-.l•-l.;<. liiiiiiilii li.m I'l I K'V.N'sInl N Ml KAMI Ktt. . .hIi, Id. Od. 

Ill I Ic.illn t 3s. 0d. Ill ' 

ANDREW MLtROSL, 3, York Street, Covent Garden, W.C. 
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Goldsmith of Clu'yiu ,’' by Tom Bevan, a l apital story of 
the Plague Vciu* ; “ The Green Van,” a tale of a jolly 
holiday, by Thomas Cobb ; and “ The Ivory Hunters,” 
a stirring romynci' dI aflvcnlurc by land and sea, by Dr. 
Gordon-Stables, K.N. There are other, shorter serials, 
and numerous slu)rt stories and liglit, n adabh', aniusinp or 
informing articles by men who know wlial thev are writing 
about, w'ho they are writing for. and hr»w it should be 
written. 'Hie boy who gels this as liis Christmas present 
will betlie happ> owikm* ot not one book, but a wdiole library, 
and an astonishinglv \aried .ind attratlive oik* tr>o. 

THE BUCCANEERS. 

Hy A. !•'. hoNsJ k. Witli llluslr.ttiotr-. in Colour ami Hlark' 

aii<l-V\'hiU* 1 »N- ) 1 \'. Mfi.ssi’i 1 . js. 0(1. I Dm k\\ 01 til.) 

The real, right, wiiked, <lesperale bin i aiieering story is 
here in line style; .iml if (vvhidi we do not admit) Mr. 
Bonser has omitted a slightest shade of the needful colour 
in his nanative. Mr. .Monsell has supj)lit‘d tin* kick in his 
piLtiires. Jn tlu' Jury o| a heue sioiin w(' are shown 
” sti(’k al-nothing Reub,” ” Slippery Sam. ’ and ” The 
Captain,” plotting .iinl lonsjuring in an underground 
hiding-place ; wliile a wily ghost a])pears at intervals, and 
lakes a tpiite a< liet' ])art in the meeliiig. to the terror and 
yet to the teariul ]on- and aid ot the sinners. The result 
ol this meeting is a \oN'age. aiul this voyage is full ot danger, 
excitement, ainl exaggerated drama. The touch ol the 
ludicrous whuh the author allow's himself to indulge in. 
.iiid the artist takes no pains to resist, makes the vulunie 
a joy to tho.se whose frame of mind is nf>t too serious, (‘ven 
while it may be re.ul with a breathless pleasuie by him of 
a true biuxaneei iiig s}iiiit. 

THE GOOD SWORD BELGARDE. 

By A. C. Cx’RTis. Jllustrati'd in Coloui l»\ \V. IJ. C. (Iroomi*. 

5s. (Frow’de and llodder <Sl Stoughton ) 

This is a capital romance of the time ot King ]ohn, when 




Fairies — of Sorts "Thcv mtciic all veav intesestko 

Co .') '*« aoosnino sasvs wee wsists.” 


/'><w/.The Five Macleods “She still stood with 

f/odihr (• tfleoram in her 

HAND 

the revf)ll(*<I Barons ol JCngJand Jiad invited J.ouis ol ITaiii c 
to take the crown, and the laniling ol 1ht‘ I'remli troops* 
only served to iiiiile all good Fiiglisliinen in .1 resolute 
t'lideav'oiir to rc'])ulse the invaflei. 'Tlu' two jiages ot Sir 
IMiihp J^aubeiicy are the voulhlul I u roes ol th(‘ story, and* 
very dashing and daring hero(*s they prove* Ihem-sclv es. 
One ol them, Arnold (iyfl.ird, wins tin* good sword Ih'lg.irde 
from a vaiiquisheil J’reiuli knight on the battlelield .ind 
does sLirh doughty deeds with d thereat ter that the names 
ol the sword and its wi’.ner aie famous and leaied every- 
where. 'I'lic nan alive ol the* sit‘ge ol Dover is a vivid and 
stirring ]>ieee of work, })ut fi>r sheer force anrl vividness- 
even that is e( lipsed by the descnjition of the grc'.it d(‘i isivc 
sea-fight of St. B.irtholorncw ’s J)av’. 'The whole Iviok is 
alivT with e.\i iling incidents, anti the bt>yvvlio sits down to- 
lead it is not likely to get up a.gain till In. has finished. 

THE FIVE MACLEODS. 

Hv CiikJsriNA (inw v\s Wnvri-. With Illustration^ in- 
Toloiir b\ Jami s 1 >1 um.s. os. (I rowth* and JIodchT A- 
Sloughfon ) 

Once again Miss WJiytc presents to us a large family ol 
girls in Scotland, eaih girl having her own clmrac tenstics, 
while a definite feeling shared by all is a longing \o go to. 
and see the everyday life of, the big house of the neighbour- 
liood. 'I he five Macleods are liappy, healthy country girls, 
much given to slang, which Miss Whyte is extremely careful 
to put w ithin invertcHl commas. They attain their wish to 
know the ])eople at the big house, and a good deal of yat liting 
and j)icni<‘king follows. Ibit Miss Madeline Dclaforcc. the 
young element at the big house, is not considered by Mr. 
Maclcod to be good company for his eldest daughter, .so* 
Elspcth is sent away to England to learn gardening, w hich 
stands her and her family in good stead later. Bit by bit 
we enter into the unaffected, unconventional life in the? 
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BARCLAY OF THE GUIDES. 

A Story of the Indian Mutiny. IHy Herulri Sikanu. 
Uhi.siratt'cl in Colour by H. VV. Kolkkoi.k. 3^. (browfli 
and lloddcr Slouch ton.) 

llorbcrt Strang is to the boy ol to-day wliat Heiily, 
Kingston, or Unllantync* 'vas to th:* bov of yesterday. If is 
name on tin; back of a book nican.s lh.it the .storv insiih^ 
it is bound to be just the sort of story that everv liealthy- 
miiuied boy will revel in. “ JSarday oi llie (nndi\s ” is full 
of the .stir, and p(‘ril, .ind tenor ol the d.iys oi tlie Indi.in 
Mutiny, james Ihircl.iy is brought up amid tlie str.inge 
surroundings of an IiuImu village, and on tin; outbreak 
the Mutiny joins the himous legiment of the (riiides. 
one of the few native' regiments that through ail that 
stormy time reniaiii(‘d loval to England, shares in the great 
march iijion Delhi, and jdays a gallant jiart 111 tlie siege and 
capture of the t ily. 'riiere arc; vivid .ind dcdighlliilly 
humorous sketches oi native; iharai.ler ; the book is eveiy- 
wbcrc alive with movement; great facts of historv an 
woven into lhc‘ nnn.ince. and heroic lignres of history live 
again in it, and add rnormoii.siy fo the' reality .ind flu 
interest of a tlmlhng and fascinating n.m alive. 

A CHILD’S GARDEN OF VERSES. 

By Kor.nu Sikvenso.n. With Tlliistral ions in 

Colour and lU.KK-.oul-Wliile h\ t iixurrs Eoiu.sson. «jc; 
net. { lolni I /nu- ) 

If IS too late in the da\’ to offer |)raisi‘s to Stevenson’s 
beautiful child p«>ems. but in this iiexv edition wc* have 
just what we want. We have the oiigiiial edition with the 
charming lam ies and deliLale workmanship ol Mr. Cliaiies 
Kobinson decorating almost <‘very ])age. and we liavc' 
more of the charming fam les and dehcalc' workmanship, for 
Mr. Kobinson has emrit lied this xolume wilh nine' hill-page 
coloured illustrations, eiilirely in keejiing with his earlier 
work. It is a laiger \oliime now, with beautiful c olcjured 


Frifift The Rebel Cadets 

( fr. (' A'. Chtifubt t \ \ 


If you hit me.' he whined. I'll 

PULL THia CONOi AND YOU'LL 
HAVE TO PAY FIVE POUND6 "* 


little Siottisli \ ill.ig(‘ ; th(' author behexes in dc'velojiing 
her ( liar.n t ers In* me.ins of convi rsation, and xxt* h.ixe 
inx'itnig-looking p.iges of dialogue, by xvhit h the sh.irp, 
very iiiiu li alixe voiiiig ]K’rsons reveal Ihem.selves, and the 
sioi y ev'olvt \t 1 iuK’s 1 liere is a \ agiieness ol expression, 
xxlieii ihe u'.ideis led lliat llu’X' do not kmnv .ill thal the* 
xxjitei km»\xs : .md ^fiss W'hx te wall xlo xxa'll to lrik(' heed to 
this. But the tale emls Muy ]m.'1tily and tiiumj»han1 ly, 
w'ltli general h,ii)|>iuess .iiid <i xxeddiiig, and more than oiu* 
love storv (xx e lolloxx Miss Whx te’s st x le ut mvei ti'd < oiiim.is) 
“ in the ntlmg.” 


THE REBEL CADETS. 

Bv t f'.XRM’S C.Ll 10 . Wltll IllustiatlOIl: bx ll•XK^»IO 1 

Karnsiixw. (W. a K. ( ll.liuhel- ) 

No jollier, more natm.il, amusing, ami exciimg l.ile ol 
cadet lile than this has exei «<»ine our xxay. Without any 
vindictiveness 11 shoxx.s uj^ .1 deplor.dile state ol bullying 
and negh’i 1 on l)o.ird oiu* ol tuir l.iinoiis I r. lining shii>s. It 
follows llu* careers ol Ihiee .ijulal bo\s. ('ach h.ixing liis 
<^w’n decitled cliavat tei isiics, hut e.ich a thorough gentle- 
jHaii : aiid it ii'lls their ,'id\ (Miliires Irom the moment tlu'y 
steam oM xxc’stxx .11 d Iroin i\n.ldingt()n .sl.ilioji till they 
jiass out from tlie ir.iining ship as midshipmen. But the 
main incident of the story is the actual rebellion ol nearly 
lihy of the cailels. .ind their hiking ot tlieir oxvn ship llte 
Hindustan and lioklnig her until the i.i]^tain ol the nrain 
ship, the Hritontita , I’omes to b'rnis. "^l here are sneaks old 
and sneaks young in Ihis book’s lompany, aiifl the tortures 
and llu; fagging are so vividly brought belore the re.idcr that 
the ji.stounding rebellion has all our sympathies. I he 
captain, w'itli a xisit from the Ailmiral looming ikmi*. and 
liis dread of a scandal xvhieh would ring Ihroughoiit the laml, 
is obliged at the last moment graciously to consent to pardon 
the rebels and agree to their conditions : but before this 
happy state of things comes to pass there are some wild 
scenes on both sides, A capital book from end to ('ud. 



From Barclay of the Guides 

{FrozvJe and HodiLr 6" Siouqhton). 


Catching a 
Tauter. 
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Ihc moon- 
hma- 
fecehkc- 
fhe- 

riockin 

ihc-hall; 


American pirl throws in her lot with the Harman 
Rirls, and soon a very different life opens out before 
tliem. Unfortunately the Harman girls have hail an 
enemy at sclioni, an unprincipled girl, who comes to 
stay in the neighbourhood; and she by false stories 
and false friendship brings some very heavy, dark 
clouds over the briglit hori^.on. But the long brisk 
story is not to be a sad one — Mrs, Meade knows 
bef ter than that — and in a most happy manner we get out 
from ilie darkness again. Such a capital circle of girls 


I’tom A Child’s 
Garden of Verses 

Jane), 


She shines on thieves on the 

GARDEN WALL, 

On streets and ricLos and 

HARSOUR QUAYS " 


end-papers, also, instinct with pcai c and charm and delica te 
mystery. Happy are the children to wlioni this “ (Farden ” 
will open at Christinas-time. 

THE COURT-HARMAN GIRLS. 

By J„. T, Mr Milh "ustr.il mn . hs W. Kaim v, K.l, 

iis. (W. A K. l hainlicr'-;,) 



From The Court-Harman Girls 

{ I r. t'"* A’. Chttmhot s). 


We are co-operative 
SAID Mary ' 


The''C()un -Harman girls ' 
and their widowi’d mother 
were veryjioni, so jioorihat 
most peo])le bl.iinr d I hem 
for living onat tln^ beaiitilul 
old liome and lei ting liou.-»e 
and gardens fall into dee. ly. 
insti:ad of selling it and being 
'* comfortabli' " in a subur- 
ban villa. But it was ter 
1 iblc distress to the 1 larmans 
eseu to t ontein]>late it. and 
just at last when tlic old 
family adviser has come 
fioTii London with a fine 
otter from a would-be pur- 
chaser, and the girls were 
beginning to think that 
“ duty ” would be too strong 
hir Ihmn to resist, a gay, 
light-hearlcd, clever, sym- 
pathetic American friend 
comes tu slay at (‘ourt- 
llarrnan and propounds a 
scheme by which they can 
make moni'y and remain in 
their old home. The scheme 
requites courage, but the 



/■rom The Wonder-Book ‘ ‘What io you wamti' iaid mauohty Cka. 

(//w, lei e- Co.) I'*" «" *»“' •» "***•"■ 
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rOR THE BOOK COLLECTOR 

VOLUME XXII. OF 

BOOK-PRICES CURRENT 

m 1908 IS NOW lEiOI, Demy l.i. d Is. U. net 

BEING A RECORD OF THE PRICES AT WHICH BOOKS HAVE 
BEEN SOLD AT AUCTION DURING THE SEASON 1907-8. 

With the Title! and Deacrlptione, Cataloi^ue Nunibera, the Names of 
the PurchaserB, Special Notes on Certain Books, and a very full Index. 


FOR THE ART CHUIC 

WHAT IS A PICTURE ? 


By G. (i. MILLAR. 

KunKi ap 4tM, ( lotli lmIi. 28. 6cl. m t 

“Ills c'K'Hv s, iI i.irt'fullv ‘-•utlMfl, will iiri«1<>til)te(llv ilt-M-lop the* 
ol art niiicisin .imi .'ippririalinii ! hunit-r . 


FOR Ttn: ANliaVARY 


RUINED AND DESERTED 

OHUROH£S. By L. E. BEHDHAM. 

L.\r^;r I mwn .S\o, i lulli imIi, fully ilIti-.|i.Ui-<l. 58< 


It IS iichiIn ton vrais sii.oi ilir wiiti-i s .itlrntiriii wus (ust attracted to llir 
iiiiiiibi I ol diHii.scd pliK i-s (j| worship whosi pu tun '-ipir ilitay torTiit*tl 
{Tlrasaiil Hiib|i-rts lor llir iMiiicia, dUil wlio'-i. histoix .iiut vinssitudfs 
su^i;i -ltd no less I i.sriiiatini; •' "'tudv tui tlio iin'.iHli 


f OJf THF srVUEm 

WOMEN TYPES OF 

HAV the VENUS THE JUNO - 
1 xJ^mJA 1 9 THE MINERVA. 

A STUDY. By DA IJBRA. 

Smi, i Uilh L^ilt. 6Sa n(‘t 

“A woiidfilul tonic, rrpli'lc with cpiot.ii ions, instance*,, .nid .idvn. . \\ i 
.ulmite 1 »a I.ibia'" iinJnstiy, n*.scarrb, and .Tltiinsin.” Ahi// 

“ I liLic is nnn h mtei cNiini; inaifrial in tlu'sc paj;p.s.’ .Vo//* (>naiiitnn. 

\s\uc for Catalogue, free h} post. 

i.i.iJoT .STOCK, 02 . i»ati:wno.sti:r now, lonoon. i:.c. 


A SELECTION FROM 

Werner Laurie’s List 


Camp Fires on Desert and Lava. 

Hy VVIU.I.XM 'r. 1 1( )I\N.\I)A\ , .‘^i 1>, .Aiillioi uf“Cam|> 
I'lrcs in the* (’.in.idi.in Rix ku*s.'’ I'njMoiisly illusir.iled lnnn 
|i))itl«Hrrn|)lis (S lIliisli.itKiiis 111 I'nioiir) Liken by Di. '1'. 

JOHN M. rillLl.lPS. .in.! Hk* Aiitlim 

\\ illi .M.i|'S. i.:iij;c‘ .li Mi) S\ti. i6s ncl. 

The Cathedrals of Norway, Sweden and 

Denmark. I>y T. MiWt'IS I>1 Ml'l’S «i m, 1.) i».\ m 
40 IDiisii.iiions in (tdoiii ami lone. Mis net 

A History of English Cathedral Music. 

liy j. S. lU'.Ml’l'S. 2 \ tils, llliisl i.iled t»^. (Ml I) net. 

The Abbeys of Great Britain. 

iJy II. (' l)I\t)\ i() lllnsii III ions, o-- nol 

London Churches Ancient and Modern. 

I!v T I K WCIS lil.'.Ml'I's. I.iillv llhi^liak.l. J•ll-I aii.l 

Scion.l .'^encs. ( town Sm ns rai h nd. 

A History of Engraving, from its inception 

to the time of Thomas Bewick. r>\ S'l.Wl.r'A AUSTIN 

i liiisir.itcd. /»-. ncl 

Gardens Past and Present. 

My K. L 1 >.\ \ 1 1 i.SnN I nllv Jlli.4i.itol. I lontispircc in 

(oloiii ()*, m t 

Oriental Crime. 

I»V II- I. AlL\M. j-i Illn>*ii ilions l)cinyS\o. 7 .. 0 d.net. 

A Spring Fortnight in France. 

r»y I 'lU/IKIv llludi.ilcd uv. Od ncl. 

Woman: In Girlhood. Wifehood, Mother- 

hood. Her Responsibilities and Her Duties at all Periods 
of Life. I'.\ hi .sol IS ( OIII'.N. lo- od. nd 


WERNER LAURIE, Clifford’s Inn, LONDON. 


ARNOLD FAIRBAIRNS & CO., LTD. 

3, ROBERT STREET. ADELPHLW.C 

THE COMPLETION OF 

SELWYN BRINTON’S 

RENAISSANCE IN ITALIAN ART 

PART III. 

THE MEDICI IN FLORENCE 

Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt top, 2s. 6 d. net 

Tilt* cnlwf work bi'iiij; ,i ,oiiiplt't«r .i.,oiint cl llic* AK'I' *d llu- ITAI.IAN 
KhVlVAL. In nine p.iris, i 7 'i illiiNlr^tions, botiiul in <.10111, £1 2s. 6 d. net. 

THE FAIRIES’ FOUNTAIN 

BY THE COUNTESS EVELYN 
MARTINENGO CESARESCO 

With (I'i'i'r fi'rtv I'.hi.' h it! k'i'-' h: * IS 

Square crown 8vo, cloth, gilt top, 5 s. 

PRIZE COMPETITION 

FOR JUVENILE READERS 

Parliculcirs ol all L•ook^L•IIL•J^., or post free from ilic piiblislu'rson n** c'lpl ol a > arJ. 

55 PRIZES OFFERED. 

RECORDS OF AN OLD 
CHESHIRE FAMILY 

BY SIR DELVES L. BROUGHTON, BT. 

With fifty /ull-fiJS'i Collotvrr /'A//r.-< thirty ri^h! cohuird Coatb- 
of’A ; int<. and i ‘flirr iHu.'itraliur. s 

De my 4to, cloth, gilt top, £2 2s. net. Only 50 copies for sale 
THE DUDLEY PORTFOLIO OF THE 

PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 

; Thiriv-tiro pJoti's, illu.stratms tt;r inwu>rt<i. allriyoiy. hy 

I AMBROSE DUDLEY 

I In cloth portfolio, i3><9i Price 3s. 6d. net 



SIDGWICK & JACKSON, LTD. 


THE LETTERS OF JAMES 

BOSWELL 

TO I HE RF.V. W. J. I'F.MPLF. 

With an Introilui tii'ii hv iiuvnaL Suvramlh'. an.i F‘orl>j:r 

Demy 8vo. 7s. 6d. net. 

1 lii<> n r(*pnnt oi thr vulimic ol Irltt r* onuinnlly |iiil>lislit*il iii IHS7 l>v .iil anon\- 
moii* fdilur, ’.••nrrriiiiiu whn(:i* idrilllty lrr*-li fatlv ,irr liougbl Ui liillil m lli«* llcw 
jnlrudutlion J Iil self rcvrlunuli in llirxi- Utters of hr .|oIin*uii v Uiori jplu i i*- onr 
ol tin mo^l IIHIVI* lli.il iitfr.iliirr .illordc 


THE KALENDAR OF 

SHEPHERDS: 

Being Devices for tlie 1 wrive Months. 

F’eap 4to, 2s. 6d. net. 

Rfimnlucrd fiom (hf* f.inioif< Kalendrier et C'ompust des Bergirrs 
ol ihr X\'I l rnhii> 


THE WATERGATE 
BOOKLETS. 

5|x3'. inches, in Art W' rappers, 4d. net each ; In V'ellum 
Covers, 6d. ncl each. 

Popular Carols. 4 The >tor> of A^ij^eneth. 

2 CaiolA of N. I*uur\ fiyeur. 5 i^uying.H of l>r. .lohn.Hon. 

3 Ancient Cnrul.'<i. o Thirty .Sonnct.s. 

Others tL'ill be announied in due course. 


^ Adam wStrcct, Add phi, London, W.C. 
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THE BOOKMAN 
CHRISTMAS 1908 

the authoress lias brought together here. The high spirits 
and the chatter can almost be heard as one reads ; and we 
feel as if wc hatl said good-bye to a troop of old friends when 
we turn the last page and say good-bye to the C'ourt-Har- 
man girls and their comjianions. 

WARD, LOCK & CO/S WONDER BOOK, 1909. 

Edited by Harry CfOlding. Willi Numerous ('o^oured 
and Biack-and-Whilc llliistiat ions. .^s. ^id. and 5s. (Ward. 
Lock & Co.) 

Neither Christmas nor our Christmas Supplement would 
be complete without the “ Wonder-Book.” Year after 
year it comes to us in its beautiful golden covers, its pages 
bright with colour and scores of happy pictures, 
teeming with stories ami jioeins of the greatest variety, 
suiting every mood anti t'verv kind of day. It is a gay 
picture iinnual, helping chiltlrtui to be happy and en- 
couraging them lo be kind. Tht' embpapers alone will 
provide amusement for full halt a rainy day. 

MOLLY^S BOOK. 

By Kowk luNtiSHiN. Willi llluhtratioiib 1 »> Jony Saro. 
2s. 6 d. lu't. (John Ltnij; ) 

The last poem in this ])r( tiy hi tit' book of verses abtnit 
what Molly saw, anti tithcr childlike things, tt'lls of Mtdly’s 
arguments when “Miss N'ei.i ” tletd.ired that - 

“ Kither ( hristnias iie\'t‘i was, 

And nr\ei \niI 1 be, Mtillv." 

“Miss Vera" objetled, in answer to Molly's t|ut'stiou. 

“ How c.'in artists tli.ivx hiin. 

Anti always make him just the Siinu', 

Alfliou^h lliey never .saw linn 

that 

'* I’ldl manv snb|eets artists draw 
'I'liat they ha\e iie\er seen." 

But it Father Christinas can be explained away, Molly 
wishes a lot of other things to be eXplaintal away alst), 
such as — 

“ Win dofi a tin* (Mch winter iii^ht 
Outside the window burn i 
Wlio tm the jiam* draw’s trees all white, 

Ami glass, and tlow'crs, and tern i “ 

and many amither puzzle ; and AIiss ^Vl'a, iiistt'ail ol 
explaining thtim away, wisely leave.s the pretty fancies 
to Moll3^ aiitl allows her to believe in Father Christnms 
as well, after all. The little volume has many pretty 
illustrations to make it e\en more ot a treasure. 



From Molly’s Book “Rabbits cams bckt, 

ijohn Lon:^'). Souibsklb thkh.’V 



MY OWN NURSERY STORY BOOK. 

With Nu melons Coloured and other Illustrations. js 
(Frowde and Hodder <fe Stoughton.) 

VVnic'ti all IS said and done, there is abvays one book w'Jiuh 
e\<‘ry mirsc'ry, (-very cottage in winch a baby lives must 
jiossess, and th,il is the book which contains the old, old 
fahy-talos, wIiuIimk' as lU’i.essary .1 Ix'gininng to growing-np 
as are history and grammar and the use of the globi’s. In 
tbisebeerful red volume a re the old favourites — ” ('iiulerelhi, ‘ 

“ Beauty and the Beast,” ” Jack and tie* Bi'aiisltdk, “ 
” Dick Whittington,” and others; and to tlu'se delights an, 
added pielures as gay and vivid as any child could ever 
dre.im ol. The tvju', loo. is just right for beginners. 



95^ THE Double CDrt$tiAa$ Do.". 

[IR^ OV^ fJtPER. 

^ i<x WOMAN'S MAGAZINE. 


THE GIRL'S OWN ANNUAL. 

8s. (Keligioiis luKt Society.) 

” The Girl’s Own Faper ” has liekl its own c'vc'i .siiac* it 
slarle-d, as'aii ideal weekly for girls, and the budget of stories,, 
articles, and illustrations that fill its “Annual” each ye.n 
makes it one ot the \ cry best and most enlirel y])leasing ]>nbli- 
catioiis of its kind. Then* are si’rial and short stones this 
ye'ar by C. F.. C. Weig.dl, Sarah Dondiiey, Jessie dc* Horiic 
X'aize)'. Mary 
BradloicWVhit 
ing, and othei 
1 a V o 11 r i 1 e 
authors ; arti- 
cles on dress, 
oncookm y iind 
d o ni e s t 1 c 
all airs, on 
travel, on Hie 
lady doctor, on 
all the hun- 
elrcd and one 
e. oncer 11s of 
daily life in 
whuili the aver- 
age girl is in- 
terested. It i.sa 
very handsome 
gift book, and 
one that is lull 
of good things. 
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Koh-I-Noor Pocket Pencils. 

• Ask y<iur Stationer to show \o\i the many 
varieties of r()cUel iVm iK in;ute b) I,. \ C. 
Aun rAiin II, or write foi Illustrated Tiice l.ist 



has long stood to Booklovers as a synonym 
for all that is neat, compact, artistic, and 
economical in the picturesque storage of booKs. 


'I’h*- illustrarKHi shows oj\c t»f ihc 
in.iti\ .irtistiL uiul ( (>n\(‘iiieiii ways 
of Itiiihliiig U|i a ( ilulii’-\Vi'>riii( kt‘ 
“ Klastir " HonUraNr: As will t»i* 

St***!!, a I)(sk-I'i)i( has Ihmmi addcil lo 
the nine bookcase units, the whole 


being aiiaiigril in :iii attrar.live nml 
convLiiicnt foiiii. You tan .ilu'ins 
extend Dutwaids or uiiwards on ihe 
I llohe-Weriui ke “ Unit " iirincipic and 
III your hooki asc lo llie sp;ii.e avail- 
ahlr and the hooks ) on wish toprole(.t. 


PACKING FRlHi. i)rder. CARRIAGE PAID to any (iootls Station 
III ihf BRITISH I^LliS. Send for (‘iitalogne No. i 8 h, fire liom — 


51)c 91ol>c^\^ri>icltc Co. ltd. 

Ome« and Library FurnUhera, 

41. HOIBORN VIADUCT. London, h.C. ; 82. VICTORIA STREET. London. S.W. 


I 





Wat^^ans 
i«^( IdeeJ 

Fou^S^Pen 


© 


.o©c. 

fi> ^ 


o 

0<<6! 


DEC 

“o 25 / 

Co®® 


If you wish to make some friend a gift which will be useful every day 
through a long period of years, send a Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen. 


The main vharacterlailcn of 
Waterman's ideal are Un 
simplicity ; Its Improved and 
direct spoon feed, which can- 
not choke and cause the pen 
to stop writing; Its fk'eedom 
from sudden leakage or blot- 
ting. Directly you take the 
cap from this pen It is ready 
to write, and does Its best 
work the moment you put the 
pen to paper. There Is not a 
more perfect fountain pen 
before ihe public; and ex- 
perts agree that It Is superior 
to all Its competitors. 


S. R. Crockett, 

the wf:ll • kiKiun NoM'hsi, 
wi ill's ■- ■ 

** 1 find that to five 
away a Waterman's 
Ideal is to make a 
friead for life." 





To meet the demand for a 
self-fllllng pen Messrs. Water* 
man supply the famous Ideal 
wl(h an Ingenious pump which 
Is an improvement on any 
self-fllllng device known to the 
fountain pen world. This pen 
has no perishable parts, Is 
simple In construction, and 
holds more Ink than any self- 
fllllng fountain pen of Its slse. 
Ask your Stationer to show 
you aWBterman*s Ideal Pump- 
filling Pen and also the Water- 
man's Ideal Safety Pen both 
are sold at 1 2. 6 and upwards. 


Prices: 10/6, 12.6. 15/-. 17/6, 21/-, and upwards. In .Sliver 
and Gold for Presentation. Of Stationers, Jewellers, etc. 
Catoloirue post free from 

L. & C. KARDTMUTH, 

12, Golden Lane, London, EX, 

NEW YORK: 173, Brosdwsy; PARIS; S, Rue de Haaovre; VIENNA: 
Ksrnthnsrstrassc. 9 ; MILAN : Via SoshI. 4 ; DRESDEN : Pracenirsssc, 6 ; 
BRUSSELS : 14. Rue du Pont Ncul. 


Mr. Bennet Burleigh 

wiiti-v : 

" It is the only foun- 
tain pen that does not 
dry up or blubber in 
the desert." 
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To Authors 
and Journalists. 

The wiiler, wlirllici he .ispiii-s wiilt* novels, short .‘■torics or 
-iriiclcs, often siK-iuls u\us 111 mil oiim'nial woik, ii liufK am! 
<iiuilt:jeiy Iiein^ llic orii\ iLimii foi tip- time ami hihom 

THE COURSE OE LITERARY TRAIININO pr...„»tc.l 

l»y the LUerary ( nrres|uim1em e riille}.'c leaclies liie aspiniit lu 
serve Ins ai.])iciilieeshi|) lo I.iteralme in the hnelesi lime possible. 
The ( ‘olIe^;e aNo umlerlakes Literal y Aeeiicy husiuess of.ill kinds. 

Tor full partlcuturs \^rite at onev for Pamphlet hl ,4 to the 
Correapoadence College, 9 , Arundel Street, Strand, W.C. 


FIRST LESSONS IN STORY WRITING. 


By BARRY PAIN. 


2/6 

Nfi. 

1)1 iliis work llie H , t f,'#f ,ttt wiite*' : 

“ ‘1 he hi'giniirr wlm iliest lessons ti» 

heuri 111.1V hi qiiue .i-mih.*! of an ,iilvaiit.igc 
• ivt'T all i.niii|ii iit<iis. *’ 

2/8 

J*ost 

HOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR. 

5- 

.\it. 

By ARNOLD BENNETT. 

A Practicai Guide ; 

Full of Unaful Hints. 

814 

Post Fret*. 


HOW TO READ: WHEN TO READ: WHAT TO READ: 

PRACTICAL KXPRRT ADVICR. 

nil, I.iri;KAk\ COKKKSPOMiENCK Cai.I.lcr.E, .Ammlel 
Sirert. .Str.iiid. W.('., has Mm\ rc.iilv .i few eiinncnily pr.ictir.il and ne 
iLrcstmji C i»iir-%t -i of Kltd^llah LitorAturO* Siiidcnts art* licrcliy 
iioilcd In MM-W .»d\iie uii their ic.idmi', with .1 view lo ni'i iiriiig the ftilicst 
.id\,iiii.i^c frniii lime m) pleiisaiillv m 1 iipied. 

Courie for Oeneral Culture. 

Courie for Tratnind Journallite. 

Courie for thoie who wleh to write Btorlei. 

Individual attention to every Applicant. 

Eieayi on favourite authori InvUed and criticised. 

One guinea for three months* expert tuition. 


TllK JJIKKAKV COKKLSI'ONDKNl'L COLLEGK, 




9, AkUNDKL Sl RhlVl, JMK.VND, W.C. 


J 


The 

Evening Newspaper 
for Readers of 
“The Bookman.'' 

u-pm. 

If yini want an ovoning nowspapor 
that is consistent in its political 
policy, intelli^rontlv' critical in its book 
review's, and generally proji»ri’Ssiv'e 
in its outlook on social aflairs, you 
should read the 

Westminster 

Gazette. 


THE SEXUAL LIFE OF OUR 
TIME 

In it» Halation, to Modorn Olvlllaatlon. 

13 v I WAN HLOCH, M.I). Translated Jiom the Sixth (jcrijiHtt Kditiuii 
by M. KDEN PAUL. M.D. Just l^ubli.shcd, Med. 8vo, 800 pp. 

( "loth, prii e VIS net. 

A cumplcle Kiiryclupfrdia uf the Sf-xual Stiinres foi all eaincMt men 
and women who wish tot'oi in well-gruunded views legardingthe rroblems 
of .Sex. 

Of Imidamental importance to niririhcrs of the learned profeRsiona, to all 
inslructors of youth, and to all Social KctormeiH. 

N.B."15,uoo Copies of the German l-'rlinuii have Rlrejdy been sold. 

In the IVetis. Heady in Decembei. 

Demy 8vo, 7^0 pp., with LtibliOKraph\ and ( opioua Index. 

THE HIDDEN CHURCH OF THE 
HOLY GRAAL: 

Its LoKondu And mynibolism Conolderod In thoir AfHnIty 
with CortAin MystorlASeof InItiAtlon And other Tfacoo 
of A Seerot TrAdItlon in ChrlotiAn TImoo. 

Hy ARTHCU KDWARD WAllK. 

Orders aie now being received bv the I'liblishers, and, if sci’ompanicd 
by a remittance, will be executed until further notice at the Hiibacnptiun 
price ol LVH od. net. (Aiders mav be given through any bookseller. 

Copies will be Sent to subHCribera immediately on publication. 

HYPN^TI8 m 7 

Or Sunwotion And PoyohothorApy. 

A Study ol the Pnychological. Paycho-physiologicar, and Therapeutic 
Aapects ol Hypnotism. Hy AlJGU.sr KOREL, M.lL, Pm.D , Ll-.D., (or- 
merly Professor ol Pr-ycliiatiy at and Director Of the Insane Asylum in 
Zurich (Swilzeilund) TraiisUted from the Fitih IGcrnmiij Edition by 
U. W. AHMll, M.H.C.S, L R f.P. 

Large crown 8vo, jSa pp., cloth, price 7s. (id. net. 

VITALITY, FA8TINQ, AND NUTRITION 

A Physiologic a I Study of the Curative Powers of Easting, together with a 
New 1 heorv of the Relation of Kood to Human Vitality. Hy HERE WARD 
CARRINGTON, Member of the Society lor Psychical Research, London, 
etc. Recently Usued. Royal 8vo, 700 pp. Cloth, via, net. 

MONI8M7 An AnOdnln lo Erol. Haookol'o book, "Tko 
MMto ol Ifeo Uirivono.*’ 

By S. PH. HIAKCUS, M.I). Tr«n»l»led by R. W. FELKIN, M.a.eu. 
IS. net, by post la. ad. 




Special features are : 

FULL AND ACCURATE REPORTS 
OF PARLIAMENT, 

THE LATEST POLITICAL GOSSIP 
GATHERED DURING THE DAY 
BY OUR OWN REPRESENTA- 
TIVES, 

SPECIAL REPORTS OF ALL 
SPORTING EVENTS, 

FINANCIAL AND TRADE NOTES, 
TOGETHER WITH A FULL 
SERVICE OF CITY AND STOCK 
EXCHANGE NEWS, 

THE NEWS FROM ALL 
QUARTERS REPORTED WIJH 
FULNESS AND ACCURACY, 

making it tlie best informed and 
most complete of the penny evening 
newspapers in the country. 


ihsri iptivc C 'ircular of the abot'C 
bust 

LONDON : 

RKBMAN, Ltd., 


¥ 


and other interesting bouks 
fret. 


129i Shaftoabury 

Avanua* W.O. 




OtHome I 

SALISNRV SQUARE, FUET STREET, E.G. 

78 





Carl Heintschel 


LIIHITED 


Tin: LEADING AND LARGES I FIRM OF 

PHOTO-ENG^VERS 

IN THE WORLD 

EXT^ET^TS in all that pertains to the j4rt and Craft of 

T^hoto-l^rocess ^Reproduction 



Our Exhibits of I hrce-Colour Work have received Highest Possible Awards : 

Grand Prix :: Paris, 1907 

Grand Prix Franco-British, 1908 

II, All the principal Coloured Books recently published have been illustrated 
' by the HENTSCHEL-COLOURTYPE PROCESS. Amongst the 
number may be included the series of Beautiful Books published by 
A. & C. Black ; Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton’s edition of " Peter Pan ” 
by Arthur Rackham, “The Arabian Nights” and “The Tempest” by 
Edmund Dulac, and Arthur Rackham s Rip Van Wrinkle, Alice in 
Wonderland,” and “ Midsummer Night’s Dream,” published by William 
Heincmann. Tliese unique works may be considered the finest specimens 
of Colour Printing done in England. 

The HentscheUCotourtype & Meisenbach 

Processes are our Specialities 

FULL PARTICULARS ON APPLICATION 


Head Offices: 


182, 183 and 184, Fleet Street, LONDON, E.C. 


and West Norwood and Paris 


q The Fro.ilispiecc in thin number, from “ A Midsummer Night's Dream,” is a specimen of our work 





opporchunity knocks ^ 

at ibery man *s dure ivanst. ^ 
On some men *s dures it ham- 
mers till it breaks dolpn th ’ 
dure an * thin it goes in an * 
ivakes him up if he's asleep o[c 
an aftherlpard it Ipurrks f'r 
him as a night b?atchman. 

On other men's dures it 
knocks an' runs ak>ay, an' 

^ on th' dures ib some men it ^ 
^ knocks an' Iphin they come 
out it hits thim ober th' head 
^3 Ipith a ax. 3 ut iberykfan 
has an opporchunity. 
m J^r. DOOLEY 

Done into type at the 
Sign of The Edinburgh Prefi 
68-69 Old Hailey, London, E.C. 








mtm 



Our arrangement of display type 
makes a good "knocker,” it rings 


far and wide, and commands attention 


The Edinburgh Pref^ 

•7 HI. nousr. ot stiaki ruiNTino" j 

6S-69 Old Valley. LONDON, E.C. j 

TE LLP UOTiL NO. 16 7 1 C E N T R A if 



Dundee Advertiser 

“A paper of 8:reat ability.” 

Lolil^ LANsDOUNL in IIIK IldT^E dl- LdUUs. 

^reat Seotlisd ^baily of .. . 
Energy, Enlightenment, Enterprise. 

^ The ** Dundee Advertiser '* is read by 
the Academician and Artisan. 

^ Its Literary Articles are specially in- 
formed. 

Its Reviews of Books are prompt, 
painstaking, influencing a reading com' 
munity of wide extent. 

qCI)C 

Dundee /Iduertiser 

enjoys a reputation in politics and litera' 
ture second to none. An ideal paper for 
Publishers* Advertisements, its direct 
effect is readily recognised alike by 
Publishers and Authors. 

London Office: 186, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


A. W. BAIN Co 

PUHMSHKRS’ BOOKlilNDERS 

T-^l' \B 1 .ISHI I) 

MDCCCl.X 

EFFECTIVE 
ARTISTIC 
BINDINGS 
IN CLOTH 
OR LEATHER 

DRAWINGS AND ESTIMATES 
QUICKLY PREPARED AT 
228-232 CAMBRIDGE ROAD 
N.E. Tp.lfpiionk : 1269 CENTRAL 
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